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SCENE—A Glade in the New Forest. , Mr. Puncu discovered seated under the spreading boughs of a tree, with only Tony and a 
tankard fur “‘ the best of all good companie.” 


Mr. Punch (sings). “ Under the greenwood tree, ‘*Come hither, come hither, come hither ; 
Who loves to lie with me, | Here shall he see 
And tune his merry note No enemy, 
Unto the sweet bird’s throat, But winter and rough weather.” 

A Voice. More, more, I pr’ythee, more ! 

Mr. Punch. What, my fine, fantastical, forest-haunting moraliser, my Burrow in trunk-hose, my well-beloved Melan- 
choly Jaques, is it you? Welcome, I say, welcome! Though surely you have lost your way, like other rambling ruminants, 
for this is the New Forest, not the Forest of Arden, and it is—or was lately—haunted, not by the gentle Duke and his com- 
rades, but by the fat Knight—him of Malwood, not of Windsor or Eastcheap—and his Grand Old Guest. 

Jaques. "Tis a far cry from Arden to Hawarden, and he who would devote holiday hours in mid-June to railways, 
not ruminating, to perorating, not placidity, is scarce a man to my mind. “ He is too disputable for my company.” 

Mr. Punch. Why, verily, your maxim, “ "Tis good to be sad and say nothing,” would hardly commend itself to 
Wit14M the un-Silent. Now J am taking it easy, under the shade of boughs not melancholy in their beautiful June leafiness, 
but “far from the madding crowd,” and from Parliament, Morning Papers, the Special Commission, Portland Weddings, and 
all other forms of modish plaguiness and palaver. 

Jaques. The wiser you, You are the latter-day Toucusronx of this bosky wilderness, “ a rare fellow, good at anything, 
who uses his folly like a stalking-horse, and, under the presentation of that, shoots his wit.” 

Mr. Punch. Well, well, you need not be shot standing. Pr'ythee be seated, Jaques, if—if you are not hindered, like 
Mak.Ley's spectre, by circumstances beyond your control; and drink—if there's a passage in your ghostly throat. 

Jaques. For this cool tipple—yes. Iced Champagne Cup was not known in Arden; ‘tis one thing in which you have 
4 the better of us. Could the hungry and angry OgxLaxpo now rush in upon our feast, he might almost be excused for some 
“ strong enforcement” in his resolve to share it. 

Mr. Punch. We have our Orlandos yet, Jaques. 





** The thorny point 
Of bare distress hath ta’en from them the show 
Of smooth civility.” 
But they are to be found in City slums rather than in woodland glades, and would muster menacingly in Trafalgar Square 
, rather than in a forest opening. Poor souls! they need my genial ministrations. 
** Invest me in my potiey ; give me leave 
To speak my mind, and I will through and through 
Cleanse the foul body of th’ infected world, 
If they will patiently receive my medicine.” 
Dost remember the words, Jaques ? 
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Jaques, Ay, and the chiding which they earned me from the good Duke. Dukes do not chide you, meseems. 

Mr. Punch. They durst not; though sometimes I chide them, when, par exemple, they snub our young Volunteers, 
block our City ways, or make mere impassable middens of our markets. 

Jaques. Happy autocrat! You have that for which I yearned when | said 


**I must have liberty 
Withal, as large a charter as the wind, 
To blow on whom I please.” 


Mr. Punch. Nay, not so happy either—always. I was thinking, when you appeared, of the myriads of misery-stricken 
creatures, “ in populous city pent,” to whom one peep of this green, purple-pied glade would be as a glimpse of heaven, yet to 
whom callous capitalists, harpy-landlords, jerry-builders, and sweaters, aided half-consciously by selfish swells and lax legis- 
lators, would deny the breathing-room of a few “ open s r 

Jaques, 1s"t so, indeed? There is matter in that for much musing. 

Mr. Punch. And more action. You, mine ancient Motley-wearer, mused too much, and too much moralised. The 
fool in the forest, who sat and railed on Lady Fortune in good set terms, was perhaps hardly less wise, or less useful, than the 
mock-melancholy Court-Gentleman who flouted him. 

Jaques. Well chidden, in faith. I hope the Dukes, and other peccant personages, relish the style of your chastening ! 

Mr. Punch. Sir, I am but lately back from the huge Paris Show, the sky-soaring Tower, the square miles of marvels, 
the ant-like myriads of swarming sight-seers. And now I am—save for your presence and my faithful Topr—alone in the 
forest. And there as here, here as there, my thoughts are with the toil-tied millions for whose bleared eyes are no “ sights” 
whether of sweet Nature or wonder-working Art. The pent-up forces of grinding poverty are as the unseen lava underlying 
all this glad world of greenery, and all that social world of grandeur. There, Jaques, is a theme after your own heart,— 
but which I must treat after mine own manner. 

Jacques. Proceed! proceed! I do love melancholy better than laughing. 

Mr. Punch. 80 do not I. Like Rosatinp, “I had rather have a fool to make me merry than experience to make me 
sad "——moonily and purposelessly sad. "Tis not melancholy mooniness or aimless mordancy that will make the World patiently 
receive the medicine of the Motley Moralist, my Jaques. 

Jaques. How then, O rarer fellow than Tovucustone, commend you the chalice of your wisdom to the lips of folly ? 

Mr. Punch. Not with infusion of rue or savour of sorrel. Like this “Cup,” which you seem so to appreciate, the 
tonic draught of the Motley teacher should be cool, not fiery, piquant indeed, but not all tarts and bitters. 

Jaques. “I pr'ythee, pretty youth (for, in faith, despite years, you are both youthful and pretty), let me be better 
acquainted with thee,” I would know more of the greatest of Motley Moralists and his mode. 

Mr. Punch. Verily? Then ‘twere churlish to refuse you. I must now be off to London instanter. But I'll leave 
you my quintessential self for society in these sweet forest ways. You'll find it better worth ruminating upon than the 
dial-bearing fool, or even the poor wounded deer. It contains my wisdom and illustrates its modus. If ever you're tempted 
again into town ways, and care to turn up at my Fleet Street Sanctum, you shall be welcomed. Meanwhile, for cheering 
and edifying companionship, I leave you my 


Ainety-Sirth Volume! 
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The Mayberds enjoyed their Trip on the Continent immensely this Summer, the only drawback being their ignorance of the Language. 
Mrs. Mayberd (to her Sister), “1 wish ALICE WOULD TRY AND PICK UP A LITTLE GERMAN. SHE’S VERY CLEVER, AND 1T WOULD BE 
80 PLEASANT TO——” Aunt Jemima (single). *“‘Goop Gractovs, JANE! WHAT ARE YOU THINKING OF!? I HOPE TO GOODNESS SHE 


won't. A NICE RESPECTABLE youNG ENGLISHMAN 's WORTH A DOZEN oF 'EM !” 


[Shows what she was thinking of. 


bath by this time 
being fully 
weighted with 
water, suddenly 
detach it from its 
position. It will 
rapidly descend, 
and, emptying it- 
self with a crash 
jon the pavement 
|beneath, jerk the 
| page-boy up to the 
'fifth floor, where, 
letting go his tea- 
things, he will find 
himself clinging 
for safety to the 
outside of the 
balusters. Your 
Uncle, entering 
the house at this 
| moment, and find- 
jing the water in 
his hall over his 
jancles, upon your 
|briefly explaining 
the ap to 
him, will not fail 
to admit that, 
7 though it is not 
: quite in satisfac- 
tory working order, 
you have at least 
supplied his pre- 
mises with a cheap 
hydraulic lift. 











MASTER TOMMYS | 


DOMESTIC 
ECONOMIES. 


How to Supply 
the House with a 
Cheap Hydraulic 
Lift. — It being 
understood that 
the house is pro- 
vided with a well 
staircase, fasten a 
pulley to the sky- 
light, and over this 
pass a stout two- 
inch rope, to one 
end of which you 
have fastened a 
five-foot bath, and 
to the other the 
butler’s tray, tak- 
ing care that it is 
long enough to 
reach from the top 
to the bottom, 
Having landed 
your bath on the 
fifth story, proceed 
to fill it from the 
adjacent cistern 
Now make the 
page-boy, who is 
about to take 
five o'clock tea to 
the drawing-room > 
take his place in AT A SMOKING CONCERT.—2Zasso. “Yes; I’ve JUsT BOUGHT A CAPITAL EsTATE IN 
the butler’s tray in Surrey. Jors ovr Party? SHoorminc ovER A THOUSAND AcrEs!” Flute (modestly), **A 
the hall, and your Tuovsayp Acres? Ou, I SHOULD NEVER BE ABLE TO HIT AT THAT DISTANCE!” Dries Non.—Night. 
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JANVARY. 
JANVS % FATHER-CHRONOS 
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MYTHS FOR THE MONTHS. 


OR, 


A CLASSIC CALENDAR ; 
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MYIHS FOR THE MONTHS. 


OR, 


A CLASSIC CALENDAR ; 




















ANECDOTAGE FOR THE MONTHS. 

J ANUARY.—On the 27th, in 1859, 
the present German Emperor was 
born Consequently he is thirty 
years old. So many anecdotes have 
been told of His Majesty, that it is 
difficult to find a new one. How- 


THE 
crammed, 

We passengers 
jammed 


ever, it may be interesting to note gether. ; 
that the Emperor, about ten years One more it cant 
ago, when he was staying in contain. 


Sydney, New South Wales, during 
his honeymoon, was presented by 
the German residents of that place 
with a musical box, which played 
only one tune. On learning this, 
he turned round, and smilingly 
observed to a courtier, “ This may 
be well called a musical box, as we 


the weather ; 
Or may be or may not, 


rior ’s shady. 


Omnibus is 
are 


Extremely close to- 


‘Tis coming on to 
rain ; 

Raw chill and cold 

The roof is broiling hot, LQ 

Whereas the inte 


| PUNCH’S ALMANACK FOR 


ODE BY AN ELDERLY GENTLEMAN 
(An Apology to an Omnibus Conductor.) 





can never visit it for a change of Room ? None. Conductor ; no. 


air!” The German residents of 
Sydney laughed at the witticism, 


but never forgave the sarcasm. Oblige her ? 


How TO TAKE AN Eoo.—Cum 
grano sa hig 
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i] 
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be Ta 
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Tlow Sa Ve 
your aunt to ask s 
old pair of pincers, a corkscrew, some hatrpins, a pair 
of nuterackers, some charcoal tongs, and other useful 
odds and ends of the same kind, place them on a 
little table in the back-study, facing the window of 
which you have arranged a roomy arm-chair. Having 
everything prepared, get the young people into the 
room, and locking the make of the 
Roprnson girls sit down and open her mouth. As 
soon as she has done this, seize upon one of her teeth 
with the pincers. Now tug. You will probably be 
rewarded with an extraction. Having operated on 
all the company in turns, with more or less success, 
you can now let them out, to return to their respec- 


door, one 





“ Will any Gentleman go 
Outside to oblige a Lady?” 

Wish I could, 

How willingly I would 
Accept your invitation ; 


i it Bl | 
oy « 
, <a ae: > —,. = 


77.5 








(December 6, 1868, 











| ANEODOTAGE FOR THE MONTHS. 


Feprvary.—On the 18th of the 
month, the late CHARLES LAMB 
was born as long ago as 1775. Had 
he lived until now, he would have 
reached the ripe old age of 114, 
which would have certainly been 
a prolonged life for a Lamb, or, if 
it comes to that (to quote Dr. 
JouNnson), for a sheep either. 
On the 9th (in 1567) DARNLEY 
was murdered, and just twenty 
years afterwards (on the 8th, in 


Though I don’t see the 
way 
How she eer 
repay [tion 
That weighty obliga- 
A Lady in the Case, 
Of course I should give 
place, 
With pleasure, were 
I stronger 
Once I could scale a 


could 


cliff, : 1587) poor Mary, Queen of Scots, 

= But, now my limbs are | was beheaded. It is only just to 
aiff, the memory of Queen ELIZABETH, 

xo Can climb a ‘bus no to assert that the cruel jest ascribed 
longer. to Her Majesty that “she had cut 


off her cousin’s head to prove to 
the world that she had one,” is 
supposed to have been invented 
I must decline to ride some years before either Queen’s 
Your Omnibus outside, birth, by Witt Somers, King 
Although “ to oblige a Lady.” Henry VIII.’s reputed jester. 


So, be the damsel fair, 
Stout matron, old maid spare, 
Or beauty past her heyday, 








=> GC 


=> 


- —" 
A VESTED INTEREST. 
Bystander (to excited Scot, whose Friend had been run over). 
Scot. ‘‘ Na—nuT—wE HAS ON «4 Parr O’ MA Breeks !” 
MASTER TOMMY'S DOMESTIC ECONOMIES. 
friends the expense of a visit to the Dentist’s.—Get | teeth, will be bound to admit that, as you have done it for nothing, 
me young people to tea, and having looked out an you have certainly saved them the expense of a visit to the Dentist’s. 








’ 


‘Nor A NEAR RELATIVE, I HOPE, Sir.” 


| tive Mammas, who, though you may heve not taken out the right 


ANECDOTAGE FOR THE MONTHS. 

MaArcu.—On the 3rd of the month, in 1848, Louis 
Puitirere fled to England, where at first he was 
treated with some discourtesy. On learning that the 
name of his landing-place was Dover, he observed, 
‘*T am not surprised to find that this is Dover, as I 
do not admire its Folks’ tone!" As Louris PHILIPPE 
did not speak a word of English, this ingenious and 
agreeable sally is worthy of recollection. 
: — A CANVAS-BACKED Duckx.—The likeliest candidate 
“ Left.”” to gain an election. 
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LIKA JOKO’S PANTOMIME.—The Home of the Fairy Queen. 
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EXTRACTS FROM THE DIARY OF A DYSPEPTIC. | 
January 1.—Another dreary weary year to be lived through ! 
Got as far as Club in afternoon. 


to be done with it all 


home despairing of Humanity. 


Query —internal? 


February 14.—Pairing time 


‘PUNCH’S ALMANACK FOR 1889. pemmereen 




















No one pairs with Me! 


May.—Really affecting interview with Sapina. Begged her to 
visit my tomb at least once a day, suggested that she might stay in | 


Oh, | town for purpose, this year, at all events. Have an idea that she did | 
Walked not acquiesce with entire cheerfulness. Can she be selfish? New and 
Considerable pain in epigastrium. | curious symptoms after meals. Incipient—shat ? 


June.—In better spirits all day. Composing my epitaph, and rather 


My doom to | pleased with it. Took it to show SABINA, who wept. I quite com- 


drag through the melancholy days unloved, uncared-for, alone! | posed and resigned. No regret (except for others) at the summons. 


Remembe- passage in 


some poet—forge? | 


whom and exact lines 

but to effect that the 
entire animal creation, 
down to the very rab- 
bits, had a mate, with 
the single exception 
of the poet himself. 
Pathetic idea, and my 
ow n case exactly For- 
tunately, I hold all 
women in secret con- 
tempt. Too depressed 
for regular luncheon, 
but snatched a Bath 
bun and some ginger 
ale at Confectioner's 
Wished I was dead 
several times on way 


home. 
28.— Dined with the 
GREENS Took in 


SABINA. Was it fancy 
or did she betray a 
passing emotion when 
| mentioned incident- 
ally that I did not think 
I should live to see the 
Spring? SaBina dis 
tinctly a nice girl 
Pretty, too—when she 
has that shy sympa 
thetic look. But what 
is all that to me? Very 
fair dinner — oyster- 
patties especially good, 
but unwell all night. 
March,—East winds 
slight in the air—and 
in my heart! What 
offensive worms are 
the majority of the 
people one meets—in 
the streets, nothing 
buat hideous and malig- 
nant faces—nowhere a 
kindly look meets mine 
how I hate the 
world! Call on the 
| Greens. Long talk 
| with Sapina. Des- 
| cribed my lonely lot, 
| the singular fact that 
| no woman's lips have 
ever yet murmured in 
my ears the confession 
that I was beloved 
Had not intended to 
lead up to it—but 
somehow find myself 
engaged on coming 
away. She is a charm- 
ing girl — but it is 
rathersudden. An en- 
gagement must make 
some difference in a 
man’s life, and I hate 
| changes. Melancholy 


presentiment, which I can’t shake off, that Love will bring no happi- 
ness to Me. Possibly weather. Who can be blithe and hopeful without 
blue sky, and warmth, and the blessed sunshine ? 

April.— Still engaged to SABINA. 
and soft breezes. when there is no Spring in the heart. Cucumbers in 
season again. Uneasy about self. Pimple on left cheek—is it the pre- 
cursor of some disfiguring eruption? Horrible to be unsightly to all 
Now I shall test her affection, 


the world, and to Sapina! 


Doctor — prescribes “ exercise and green food.” 








__.. Queer shooting-pangs 
about region of heart. 
Doctor’s Prescription | 
—“eatmore slowly and 
less.” And this is all | 
that their boasted 
Science can do for me! 

July 15.—I knew it! 
| Always felt my happi- 
ness was not destined 
to endure. Sabina is 
weary of me! Would 
not see me in Row to- 
| day—unmistakable 
cut. Met her at dance | 
in evening, and would | 
not see her. What | 

Tragedies lie below the 

surface of Life! Sat 

attable in supper-room 

with my back to her, 
eating lobster - salad, 

| while my heart was | 
breaking. | 
16.—Letter from 

| SABINA, imploring ex- | 

planation, pretending 

ignorance of how she 

has offended me, &c., 

&c.; the unspeakable 

duplicity of Woman! 

Shall leave it unan- 

swered,—the breach 

between us has gone too 
far to be mended now. 

17.—Meet SABINA 
unexpectedly at pic- 
nic. All explained. 

She had no idea I was 

in the Row that day. 

How infinitely petty 

seem even the deepest 

injuries when Life is | 

ebbing fast. Feel I 

can forgive and under- 

stand. We ate straw- 
berries and cream 
together in silent har- 
mony. Severe spasms 
in boat coming home. 

August 8.--Down at 
the GREENS’ Country 
| house. Wish SABINA 
| would be a little more 
lively. Hint to her 
that J do not break 
down—so why should 
she? Lawn - tennis. 

Prepare her, delicately, 

for my dropping a 

corpse on any violent 

exertion — won every 

sett easily. 
26.—SABINA’s Cou- 
sin CHARLES staying 
I 





“IN TERROREM.” here—a__ beast. 
Street Boy (to Old Lady). “Tue Boarp o’ Works 1s A COMIN’ UP THE NEX’ STREET, AN’ | believe he would chaff 
IF THEY SEES youR Door AIN’T SWEP’—YOU LL KETCH I1 


ae | me while I lay in my 





The mockery of cloudless skies, 





. ae coffin ! 

September.—In town again. Had to make excuses before they 
would let me go. Left, ostensibly, to see my doctor ; really, because 
I couldn't stand that confounded prig of a cousin. Wander discon- 
solate about empty squares, visit Her house, now all silent and shut 
up. She is enjoying her life away in the country, while J—oh, the 
heartlessness of healthy girlhood! No letter for last twenty-four 
hours, and I write regularly once a week. 

October.—The fall of the leaf. Soon I too shall shed my leaves ! 
(Mem. for letter to SABINA.) FindI have not lost my old relish for 
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walnuts. Excruciating | 
pain all day. Write to 
SABINA ; tried to appear 
in my ordinary spirits. 
| but could not refrain at 
end from warning her | 
| that if she wished to see | 
| me alive, she must lose | 
| no time. 

November.—Life still | 
flickering. Actually al- | 
most enjoyed stewed eels | 
and venison last night 
at dinner. To-day the | 
inevitable reaction has | 
overtaken me. The 
GREENS back in town. 
Explain to SABINA that 
I wish her to consider 
herself free to marry 
when I am no more. 
Make one exception— 
CHARLES. 

December. — SABINA 
neither so pretty nor so 
sympathetic as she used 
to be. Less upset at 
any reference to mourn- 
ing. Told her to-day not 
to send a wreath ; she 
said (dry-eyed.too !) that 
she thought it “a sense- 





less custom.” How use 
habituates us to impend- 
ing sorrow. I myseif 





was almost gay last 
night, helping her to | 
roast and eat chestnuts | 
(ever a weakness of | 


mine). Alas! since, im- 
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“Hi! Hr, Sir! WHERE ARE YOU COMING TO? 


‘*PRAY DON'T APOLOGISE, Str. QuITE Goop ENOUGH FoR Mg, I assuRE you!” 
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AN AWEWARD REPARTEE TO DEAL WITH. 


Head Master, ‘‘Ir's pisGRAcEFUL, Sip! 


Dunee. “ 





‘“WHERE THERE’S A WILL,” &c. 





Tuere’s so RoAD THROUGH HERE!” 


—> = 


Way, vour Brotruer, wHo 1s Two Years 
YOUNGER THAN YOURSELF, KNOWS HIS GREEK GRAMMAR BETTER THAN YoU Do!” 

Au, BUT MY BROTHER'S NOT BEEN HERE sO LOXG AS I Have, SiR. It’s 
‘ONLY His First Term!” 








pressive reminder that 
my state will bear no 


trifling. 
25.—Dined with the 
GREENS. “My last 


plum-pudding in THIS 
world,” as 1 said, in a 
solemn whisper, to Sa- 
BINA. Think her laugh 
may have been only 
hysterical. If not—cal- 
lous in extreme. She 
will think of my words 
next Christmas, perhaps ! 

31.—A Chapter closed 
in my life, not unwill- 
ingly. SABINA'S shallow | 
insensibility has revolted 
me atlast! She actually | 
told me to my face this | 
morning that she “could | 
not see there Was 80 very 
much the matter with | 
me!” If she could see 
within! But I have 
done with her. The | 
shock almost seems to | 
have revived in me the 
Will to Live. If I can 
only get rid of these 
swellings in the head, 
after eating, I may live 
yet to witness her re- 
morse. Off to Monte 
Carlo to-morrow. 








CALCULATION OF | 
Acr.—If nonage is mi- | 


nority, how old is oa 


' Non-agenarian ? 
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LIKA JOKO’S PANTOMIME.—The Grand Procession. 
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AN OFFENSIVE WEAPON. 
Careful Sportsman (whose gun has gone off, as he declares, “of its own accord”). ‘Hutto! Bawey! You pon’T MEAN TO SAY TIT 
CHARGE WENT THRO’ your Har?” feeper. ‘‘ Yes, Stn—NEARLY BLEW MY 'EpD orF!” 


Careful Sportsman, “ By Grorce !—J’LL Never Snoor with THIS Gun AGAIN!” 








Maxim BY A MARTYR TO THE MULTITUDE OF (VOLUNTEER) | MoTTo OF THE FASHIONABLE FEMALE OF THE Day (MORE 
CouNSELLORS.—Advice gratis is never worth what it costs. __ | SHAME FOR HER !|).—A bird in the hat is worth two in the bush. 
CorrupTio Optim1 Pesstma.—Haunch of Venison too“ high.” | APOLOGY FoR SprrITUALIsM.—There’s a Medium in all things. 


round the back 
garden, pursuing 
it with a cab-| 
lwhistle, and an 
jopen Japanese um 
| brella. Aftera fort 
inight of this, it 
will show signs of 
dementia; and 
when it has flown 
jat the cook, and 
bitten the butler 
lin. the calf of the 
leg, may confi 
|\dently be regarded 
‘ns fit for tabk 
(Should it, how 
lever, not possess a 
\distinctly gamey | 
flavour, or eat 
“ delicious,’ you | 
| may certainly point 
| with triumph tothe 
fact that the tur 

| key with which, at 
a moderate outlay 
|you have provided 
the household, is, 
to all intents and 
purposes, undeni 
ably quite “ wild 


DOMESTIC 


ECONOMIES. 


How to Procure 
a Wild Turkey at 
a Moderate Outlay. 
—Having pur- 
chased a tame tare 
key, bring it home, 
and shut it up in| 
the coal-cellar.| | 
Now proceed to! 
drive it wild. This) 
you willdo by burst-| / 
ing in upon it at 
odd times, now} 
frightening it by 
beating a drum, 
and springing a 
large rattle, or 
by pelting it with 
squibs, crackers, 
and other detonat- 
ing fireworks, Al-| 
ternate this with 
waking it up sud- 
denly at the dead 
of night, and jump- 
ing about it, en- 
veloped in a sheet, a 
with adark lantern, | EXPENDED! Tue Locic o1 
and giving it an| Guest, ‘‘ WILL YOU GIVE ME A LITTLE CHAMPAGNE?” | AGRICULTURE. 








occasional chase Hibernian Waiter. ‘‘Suumraxe, Son? Bepap, I’ve HAD None Mrse_r tTH1s Two Hovrs!” |A Silogism. 
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HYLAS & THE RIVER NYMPHS 
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A CLASSIC CALENDAR; OR, MYTHS FOR THE MONTHS. 







































RESIGNATION. 
Sympathetic Old Gentleman. “I’M SORRY TO SEE Your HvusBaAND suFFER 80, Ma’am. He skEMS VERY——” 
Lady Passenger (faintly). “Ou DEAR! He isn’t MY HusBanp. ‘Sure I pon’r KNOW WHO THE GR'TLEMAN 18!” 








THE SWITCHBAOK. 
HERE we go up 
up, up! 

And there we go 
|} down, down 
| down ! 

7 feel as I do when 

on pork-chops 

I sup 

And I can't keep 
| my hat on my 
crown 
My children have 

gammoned me 

Im it; 

I feel very fright- 
ened and hot. 
Eh ? Get in again, 

Pa! No, not for 

& minute! 

Or may I be in- 
| stantly shot. 

| Pheugh! They 
would be at it all 
day 

A wonderful 
thing is this 
youth ! 

For me, all my 
clothes seem to 
set the wrong 
way, 

And I fear I have 
loosened a tooth 





I’d almost as soon 
be shot out of a 


Krupp, 
Or tide a wild 
horse. Not for 
| Brown! 





ANECDOTAGE 
FOR THE 
MONTHS. 


| Aprrt.—On the 
|10th the Battle of 
‘Toulouse was 
fought in 1814, 
when the Duke of 
WELLINGTON ex- 
claimed, “ Tou- 
louse !—no, I mean 
\towin!” On the 
‘16th another me- | 
morable battle has | 
jits commemora- 
|tion day — Cullo- 
den, It was here 
lthat the Butcher 
|Duke of CUMBER- 
| LAND, in 1746, was 
Miniformed by the 
ithen Duke of 
\MarLBOROUGH of 
jthe death of his 
connection by mar- 
riage, Queen ANNE. 
Many aged females 


There they go up, ‘are wont to obtain 


my Fi 
















up, up! , their dividends on 
| And there they FROM THE “OTHER SIDE.” the 6th ; it is con- 
g° down, down, “A—po rov PLay, Miss vAN Tromp ?”—‘“‘I Guess wor.” ‘*A—po you Sixa!”"—‘‘Wett, xo, [dequently called 
own ! Duke. I’vE BEEW TAUGHT NO PARLOUR TRICKS!” i“ Old Lady Day.” 
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A QUESTION OF SOCIAL PRECEDENCE. 


| Scruby (the gifted but diminutive Author of “ Lip to Lip under the Linden Trees,” de., &e.). ‘ Fins? Low CoMEDIAN AT TBE PARTHENON, IS 
HE? I spe! AN AcTorR!! THAT ACCOUNTS FOR THE SQUIRE'S GIVING HIM THE Bic Bev AND THE Bia Bep-room, INSTEAD OF Mx!" 
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HAPPY THOUGHT.—=Billy. ‘‘On!—z1oor at GraxpmMamma, Dottie! WHat A CAPITAL SWITCHBACK SHE”D MAKE!” 
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Fair Visitor. 
M. le Baron 








an experienced observer ). 





- q . 
> NE 





/ -- -s - 
4 97 t Sue $ \ 
AX & - a — 


° . ‘ - 
l Hersey Equestrie nine, who is on the Runawey’'s trail, in hope f his havin 





A SOCIAL DIAGNOSIS. 


“Tent 's THAT LOVELY WoMAN aGAIN. I WONDER WHO SHE Is?” 
“Mapa, I TIxK.sHe tivsT BE A EnGLisH DucHeEss, BPCAUSE SHE IS VER PRETTY, SHE DRESS 


VELL, SHE SPEAK skoo HER Noss, sHe say, ‘ You Ber,’ AND SHE TALK ABouT DOLLARS AND CARs!” 
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2 LIKA JOKO’S PANTOMIME.—Joko’s Harlequinade. 





(Lika Joko Clown.) 
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ANECDOTAGE FOR THE MONTHS. 

May. —On the Wth, in 1796, occurred the Battle of Lodi, memorable 
for the only recorded attempt of NAPOLEON BUONAPARTE at an 
English witticism. Referring to the use he made of his artillery. 
after the engagement, he said, “Good nameé for fighte? —fireé, fireé, 
after Lodi, Lodi!” 

Jun&.—On the ith, in 1859, the Battle of Magenta was fought, and 
appropriately gave its name to a popular dye. On the 15th, in 1215, 
Magna Charta was sealed, when, according to MACAULAY (in his 
unpublished MS.), King Joun produced the wax. On the 18th the 
Battle of Waterloo was fought, in 1815, when WELLINGTON, meeting 
BLUCHER at the end of the engagement, is reported to have observed, 
“ My Lord, this will be a great day for our boots! "—a prophecy veri- 
fied by the subsequent popularity of Bluchers and Wellingtons 


MASTER TOMMY'S DOMESTIC ECONOMIES. 
How to utilise the Family Portraits for the pur; 


Amusement and Recreation , 
pen-knife, cut out the eyes from all the family portraits in the dining 


room. 


as a threepenny piece to represent the pupil, and attaching a lever and 


string to this, bring it down at the back of the picture, so that | 


The family being assembled on 


when you pull it, the eyes will shift. 


Christmas Day, work your string and call attention to the fact that | 
all their ancestors are winking at them. Though he may deplore the 
cutting of the canvas, your Uncle, as head of the family, will be | 

caused him | 


bound to admit that the effect is most grotesque, and has 
no little Christmas amusement and recreation. . 





‘°APPY *AMPSTEAD!”’ 


"(AND LIKEWISE IN THE SUMMER, AND IN THE AUTUMN ALSO ; 


‘In ree SpRIne 
FANCY LIGHTLY TURNS TO 


AND EVEN IN THE WINTER TOO)—‘'A YounG Man's 


Tuovcuts or Love!” 








ANECDOTAGE FOR THE MONTHS. 

Juty—On the 4th the Independence of the United States was 
declared, in 1776, Since when the day has been observed by Americans 
in commemorating their escape from everything British save the 
Irish Vote. Om the 30th, in 1689, Derry was relieved, to the great 
surprise of WrtdAM THE THIRD, who, in his quaint Anglo-Dutch, 
observed, with a smile, that “ at dirst he was Derryfied !” 

Aucusr.—Oa'the Ist, in 1798, the Baitle of the Nile was fought, 
when NxgLson produced (after years of patient preparation) his 

| celebrated classical witticism. ‘Can you tell me, my Lord,” said Lady 
Hamivtoy,“ anything about your latest victory?” ‘Oh, Madam,” 
returned the hero, “ it was just nothing. .\i///—nothing —Nik/” 

SepremBer.—The |st is usually known as the feast of St. Partridge, 
although itis really the féte day of St. Giles, and, equally popular, 

as once sportively observed by WILBERFORCE, the philanthropist and 
jester) of St. James. This is a great month with accountants, who 
devote an entire day to the Leger with arunning account. On the 20th 
the anniversary of the Battle of the Alma recalls the now half-fo: 
jew d'egprit of the present head of the British Army. Pointing te the 
officers of the Guards, Lord RAGLAN observed, “ Our victory is attribu- 
table to their galjantry in a great degree,” “ A great degree ’ ” repeated 
H.R. with emphasis, “ certainly—this is meither Oxford nor 
Cambridge, and yet here is their Alina mater” 
OcToBer.—On the léth, in 1834, the Houses of Parliament were 


} burnt, ending appropriately, however (as was observed by JosEPH 


| MILLER, wit and centenarian) in smoke. On the 20th, in 1875, the 
| Deanery of Chichester went off the (P.) Hook. On the 26th, the Battle 
of Agincourt (or as it was anciently pronounced, A-gin-court) was 
fought, according to contemporary writers, most appropriately, with 
much spirit. On the same day, nearly four and a half centuries later, 
the Battle of Balaclava was contested, giving rise, as eyeryone knows, 
to a number of serious charges. ; 

NoveMBer.—The 5th and the 9th have for the last three hundred 
years been devoted, in London, to the precessions of Guys. At the 
Mansion House the reign of Lord Mayor WHITEHEAD will expire on the 
latter date, if, like a torpedo, he does not go off sooner, On the 28th, in 
1814, the Zimes was first printed by vapour-worked machinery. “ How 
is it going?” hiccoughed Lord Byron, who took an interest in all 
literary matters. “Like steam,” replied the Archbishop of CasTEr- 
BURY, as he assisted the noble bard to rise from the gutter. The 
remainder of the anecdotage for November is lost in fog. 


’ 


DeceMBER.— On the 10th, in 1768, the Royal Academy of Painting | 
was instituted, a date which may be given for the commencement of | 


the decay in the pavement pastel industry. Yule brings: professional 
anecdotage to an end, as, at that joyous season of the yéar, everyone 
tells his own stories, the biggest of which is sometimes the wish that 
an objectionable acquaintance may enjoy “ A: Merry Christmag and a 
Happy New Year!” 





Con FOR THE RACE-COURSE 
motto from the cricket-field what would it be ?7—* Tip and run !” 





of Christmas 
Get a ladder, and having taken « sharp | 


Now fix behind the vacant spaces thus left o sliding slip of | 
| cardboard on which you have already made 4 large black spot as big 








If a rascally “prophet” adapted a | 


pelicious 
Digest 
ost Nut 
r Inva 
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December 6, 1688.] 


UNCH’S ALMANACK FOR 1889. 


LIFE, FORTUNE, & HAPPINESS. 


YQ “ Ring out false pride in place and blood, | ** Ring out old shapes of foul disease. 











\ 


4 
\ 


The civic slander and the spite ; Ring out the narrowing lust of gold 
Ring in the love of truth and right, Ring out the thousand wars of old, " 
Ring in the common love of good. Ring in the thousand years of peace." Tennyson 


MPORTANT TO ALL. Shan amen of Nature, use ENO’S 
: : “FRU Si -” You cannot overstate its 

__ great value in keeping the BLOOD PURE. Without such a simple precaution the JEOPARD\ 
of life is immensely increased. As a means of keeping the system clear, and thus taking away the groundwork of 
Malarious Diseases and all Liver Complaints, or as a Health-giving, Refreshing, Cooling, and Invigorating Beverage 
or as a Gentle Laxative and Tonic in the various Forms of Indigestion, ; 















From the Rev. J. W. NEIL, Holy Trinity Church, North Shields, 

“ Dear Sir,—As an illustration of the beneficial effects of your ‘ Fruit Salt,’ I can have no hecbation is giv you the particulars of th 
case of one of my friends. His whole life was clouded by the want of vigorous health, and to such an extent did the slu rsh ‘eaibe f - 
liver and its concomitant Bilious Headache affect him, that he was obliged to live upon only a few articles of diet, and to 4 most vat hy 
their use. This uncomfortable and involuntary asceticism, whilst it probably alieviated his sufferings, did nothing in eflecting & prc Hw = 

d in for some twenty-five years, and also, to my knowledge, consulting very eminent members of the faculty, frequent! oven tr > 
to town for that purpose. Ry the use of your simple ‘ Fruit Salt,” however, he now enjoys the vigorous health he so long couaed he te 
never had a headache or constipation since he commenced to use it, about six months.ago, and can partake of his food in such a heart 31 as 
as to afford, as you rie pans, roy y himself and — y Ley are others known to me to whom your remedy has heen os 
beneficial in various kinds of complaints, that I think you may very well extend its use, both for wn i "7 
find myself that it makes a very refreshing and exhilarating drink. , , your own interest and frv bone pudblico. | 

“To J. Cc. ENO, Esq. “y remain, Dear Six, yours faithfully, J. W. NEIL.” 
GTIMULANTS AND INSUFFICIENT AMOUNT OF EXERCIGE frequently derange the liver 

ENO’S “FRUIT SALT” is peculiarly adapted for any constitutional weakness of the Liver. A world of woes is avoided by those 
who keep and use ENO’S “ FRUIT SALT."—*‘ All our customers for ENO'S ‘ FRUIT SALT’ would not be without it upon = yee 
sideration, they having received so much benefit from it.—Woop Brotuers, Chemists, Jersey.” po y con 


EUROPE, AsIA, AFRICA, AMERICA, AUSTRALIA. 
IMPORTANT TO ALL TRAVELLERS. 
“ Please send me half-a-dozen bottles of ENQ’S ‘FRUIT SALT.’ I have tried ENO’S ‘FRUIT SALT’ in America, India Egypt 
nd on the Continent for almost ovey complajnt fever included, with the most satisfactory resulty I can strongly recommend it to all Travellers; in fact, 1 am never without y > 
FFICI 


ours faithfully, Aw Ancto-Inpiay A ¢, 26th, 1878.” ; 
“1 used my FRUIT SALT ° freely in my last severe attack of Fever, and | have every reason to say it saved my life.—J. C. ENO.” 


HE SECRET OF SUCCESS.—‘‘A new invention is brought before the public, and commands success. A score of abominable imitations 


are immediately introduced by the unscrupulous, who, in copying the original closely enough to deceive the public, and yet not so exactly as to infringe upon legal rights, ex 
» ingenuity that, employed in an original channel, could not fail to secure reputation and profit."—-ADAms. pon legal rights, exercise 



























CAUTION.—Examine each Bottle, and see that the Capsule is marked ENO’S * FRUIT SALT.” Without it 
“iy Wnitations Sold by all Chemists. Prepared only at— you been imposed on by worthless 


NO’s “FRUIT SALT” WORKS, Pomeroy Street, LONDON, S.E., by J. C. ENO’S Patent. 


DISORDERED STOMACH AND BILIOUS ATTACKS. A Gentleman writes: ‘“ Dec. 27, 1887.—After twelve months’ experience of the 
sue of the "VEGETABLE MOTO,’ I janhesitatingly recommend their use in preference to any other medicine, more particularly in bilious attacks; their action is so gentle, and 
+t so effective, that nothing equals them in my opinion. They have never failed to give the wished-for relief. I take them at any hour, and frequently in conjunction with a small gles "ol 
s Fruit Salt.’—Yours gratefully,—Onz wHo Knows.” ) 
West Indies._To Mr J. C. ENO, London.—“ Please send me further supply of your ‘VEGETABLE MOTO’ to the value of the P.O. enclosed (eight shillings) 
he first small parcel came fully up to what is written of them.—St. Kitts, West Indies, Océ. 11, 1887.” 








THE SAME CORRESPONDENT, in ordering a further supply of “‘ Vegetable Moto” in July, 1688, writes as follows: ‘I cannot help telling you that the ‘ Moto’ is a | 


aluable addition to your ‘ Fruit Salt,” and ought to be as generally known as the latter. 
Eno’s “ Vegetable Moto,” of all Chemists, price 1s. 1\d.; post free, 1s, 3d. 


ENO’S “FRUIT SALT” WORKS, Pomeroy Street, New Cross Road, LONDON, S.E. 
JOSEPH GILLOTT’S bee] STEEL PENS. [eee ar ce voor ound, || Dinko heidi hah 


PARIS, 1878,| “The Real Cup o’ Kindness.” | |‘ctory,, It is already Cooked—Reguires 
’ 






























p  ——— (peareretecareti Te 
eloar & Sons, Ludgate Hill. in their Native Purity, Absolutely Untam- 
U R K EY Asana aUs x — AND 
CARPETS Oi te BN HANBURYS 
. breathes « fragrance, 

pt TATIONS Ee PEST "FOR, ANY SIZE. SWEET DENTS IN FANTS’ FOOD. 
IMPORTERS, LOXOTIS OPOPONAX . 5 s x nutriment peculiarly adapted to the 

BLENDED OLD SCOTCH, | |digestive organs of Infants and Young 


Children, supplying all that is required for 


* the formation of firm flesh and bone. Sur- 
prisingly beneficial results have attended 
the use of this Food, which needs only to 
be tried to be permanently adopted. 


A see Blend Se te f 4 Fut, Directions wirn eacn Tin, 
n exquisite Biending—* rmonious in 

oumbinntion tie delicately toned—A flavour Price G7.,\s., 2s., 6s. & \Os.,Everyw here, 
so rare—So tantalisingly pleasant on the palate 
—Possessing a character so novel and so 
entirely its own, that it may fairly claim the 
very first place among high-class stimulants. 
Clever judges pronounce it “unique and un-| Awarded LEGION OF HONOUR, 1878; 
rivalled.” Royal Portuguese Knighthood, 1883 ; 


“ 


RELOAR & SONS, 


8, 69, and 70, Ludgate Hill. 
A CATALOGUE OF THE BEST FLOOR 
COVERINGS POST FREE. 













Gold Medal, 1884, 


ONCENTRATED 


ARMY REVOLVER, dividuality of flavour,” mellowness and softness national Exhibitions, 
AND as supplied to H.M. War Department. | " the palate. 
COLTS SINGLE-ACTION ARMY Twelve Years Old 50s. per dozen. 

elicious FI Eight ,, »» 45s. re 
— avour. A ‘ LK « eR _ REVOLVER, + semen | FIVE = (Ne . ‘2s 

igestion needed. “7 > fee positively guaranteed.) 

, M/OOLT'S “FRONTIER” PISTOL tiesisecon |. (Ae Zentien” PATENY | A S 

SOSTENENTE 














delicious in-| GOLD MEDALS at the Principal Inter- 








DOUBLE - ACTION 


B.O.S. is remarkable for its 


ost Nutritious. (PATENT.) and Winchester Magazine Rife Cartridge, “44 cal. Carriage Paid on Cases of 1 Dozen and up- 


: wards. Sold in Square White Bottles 
‘ . COLTS HOUSE REVOLVER, POCKET REVOLVER. | © <. |..Ktont are the Proprietors of its appre 
é Invalids, Delicate Child 9} > and DERINGER, for the Vest pocket; best quality ciation b >Conadl ons “that they will send a] _ For Bale for Hire, and on the Three 
b Paid, anywhere in Years . Prices from 36 Guineas 


and all of Weak Digestion. ‘ only. Colt’s Revolvers are used all over the wor 4. |] Sample Bottle, Carriage 









Tri 7 . Every P Guaranteed for Five Years 
8 DOUBLE. GUNS and| the United Kingdom 4s. 2d., 3s. O¢., and 
TINS, Ls. 6d. and @e. Bd. each. = BARRIELED SECT SUES ont | 96. G4. renpactively. INustrated Lists Pree. 
LIGHTNING MAGAZINE RIPLES, for I» 
OsrainaBLe EVERYWHERE. the Colonies. Price List free. PEASE SON & CO., SOLD BY THR PRINCIPAT. MUSIC-SELLFERS 














AVORY & MOORE, London, | COLTS, FIREARMS co] OAR nto une |i 2.82, MONORE FLOOD, 
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38 e MEDALS AWARDED TO THE FIRM. 





FRY’S PURE CONCENTRATED SOLUBLE COCOA. 


HALF A TEA-SPOONFUL 18 SUFFICIENT TO MAKE A CUP OF MOST DELICIOUS COCOA, 


This choice preparation of Cocoa makes a most delightful “= for Breakfast or Supper. Being exceedingly nutritious, easily 
digested and assimilated, it forms a valuable food for invalids and children. 


@ To secure this article, ask for “ Fry’s Pure Concentrated Cocoa.” | 


J.s.FRVYV & SONS, Bristol, London, and Sydney, N.S.W. 














| 
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‘The FAMILY TABLE, 4the Sick ROOM. AD) ACHES 


NOTE.—First produced and designated CORN! sy BISHOP'S 
FLOUR by BROWN & POLSON é@ 18656. Not\cirRaTE 
till some time afterwards was any other Corn : CAFFEINE. 





THESE CIGARETTES give immediate re- 
lief in the worst attack of AbTmma c 
a ns —— who a of 
at nig short beeath 
find them in a as gt Tot k the 
b= sm, promot and allow the aan to 
a good —_" They are oer seed harmiess, 
— An y be ~~ 1 by ladies, children, and most 
Gelics S petten 
als Boxes in Cogent, 08. On 
es. Each genuine box 


COUcisrancH! flO "0, Oct Brn, London 


Guaranteed by the use of HUNT'S FAMILY 
LLS. Large numbers of » robust health 





eople in 
ity to the truth of ‘this assertion, having 
—— ed themselves entirely these Pill 
> years. One Pill will wieslakty relieve, and « 
perseverance radically cure, either a Torpid 
Liver, Costiveness, Indigestion, Pains in the Back 
or Head, Influenza, or Feveri-h Cold, Rheumatism, 


Flatulency or Giddiness. ther RESTORE 
eae. ‘ol te the 


to the INTELLECT. 
Oa aNERGY’ to bots MIND and BODY. To 
Weare chap ere eveeatte 
Sold egeo in boxes, 1. a 


‘LONG-LIFE: ~z2s%= co. 
PLAYER’S 


NAVYCUT 


PLAYER'S is the only original & genuine Navy Cut Packet TOBACCO. 
“NONE SO GOOD.” 











will remove fA 


BROWN % POLSON’S) <x» Bento 
Makes Copper like Gold, Tin like Silver, Marble like Ivory, 


Brassware like Mirrors. 


Splendid for Baths, and 1000 things in Household, Shop, 


Cor N FLOUR Factory, and on Shipboard, 
ALL GROCERS, IRONMONGERS, AND CHEMISTS 


Is a Household Requisite of Constant Utility B. BROOKE & CO., 
FOR THE NURSERY, 35 to 40, YORK ROAD, KING’S GROSS, LONDON, N. 








Flour anywhere heard of, and none has now Price 2)@ per Bottle, of all Chemists. 








an equal claim to the public confidence. ALFRED BISHOP and SONS, 48, Spelman Street, E. 
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: <3 tH. Peseta It is full of fun dn Quarto, Price $s. “lis the faces that we noreven | 1 
| ||, sit ear etl oe gs san | Sesteammmnaainae ote mentary ro | 

Ab | \ Se ecctpommuarenemmna ox | Mal Sree. | 

: a piinting tee atthe | BY HARRY FURNISS. “ Mr. Purniss is a caricaturist of the highest or nde 
7 | dhncronglanat ae *_-Clawow Herald. | From “ PUNCH.” BigP fr ee / 





PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 


0. ' SAA | | 
N QATS. a 
VOLUME 


THE 


NINETY-SIXTH. 


-—@— 


JANUARY 5, 














PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 














Uthce as a Newspaper. | 





Cadbury's S ‘Cocoa on | 
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BLACKWOOD'S +MACAZINE. 


Wo. 879.— JANUARY 1809.——2s. 64. 


Cow Tents 


LADY BARY. Omsre. TV.—VI 

CHRISTMAS EVE ON A HAUNTED HULK. 

HERO AND LEANDER Faow ree Geaman oF 
Parepnicn Scmricen trensiated by Sm 
Twrepens Maer, KCB 

OUR LADY OF LOURDES. By G. J. Cowter- 
Bacows 


A STIFF - NECKED 
cLlostion 

THE LIFE OF RICHARD LORD WEsTBURY, 

NOTES FROM THE CONGO 

A TRUE GHOST STORY. By J.P. M 

THE BMPEROR FREDERICK 

ENGLISH FARMERS. By T. B. Keooen. 

THE AUTUMN 8S iON 


GENERATION. (om- 


WILLIAM BLACKWOOD «xp 60NS, 
Pdinhurch and London 


NOTICR.—NEW STORY 
The CORNHILL MAGAZINE 
Sor JANUARY contains the commence- 
ment of « new Serial Story entitled “ THE 
OOUNTY,” 
Lendon : Surru, Ecora. & Co.. 16, Waterioo Piace. 


by a New Writer. 








Now ready ‘Sixpence, New Series, No ¢ 


THE ¢ CORNHILL MAGAZINE 


» Containing “ The County,” Chapa. 
1-8 7 Prison "—" With a Cockatoo” 
‘Paneral March’ The Pirst and Last 


Preacher of Urora’ Pickwick "—* The Grocer's 
War" —" Love and Pity,” and “ French Janet,” 
Chaps. 16-16 

Lende ™: Suire, Ec.oen, & Co., 16, Watericoe Place 


THE ARGOSY. 
FEATEERETON'S STORY, the commence 
ment a Story, by Joennwy Lestow (Mra 
‘ commences in THE AKGUSY 
for JAN | ARY. Now ready 
Now ready. 


THE ARGOSY for JANUARY. 


The V! 
Chap. i The Fore 
Chap Mr. Ryot Tempest takes the chair. 
Chap.3. Mra. Gunter at — 
Tilustrated by VW ilite 
2. Denthessten | Story By jon y ee yw (Mrs. 
enry d 
3. Gustave Becquer « Betham Edwards 
4 Os Board the Batavia ‘" har ies W. Wood, 
P.K.G.s » illustrations, 


6 Latimer's W By G Org 
ove 


A 
7. “The Stuff tut Dreams are Made Of." 
8. How Lord Roland Met his Wile 

“ow Vear’s Day 








th. A new Serial Story. 


Cotterell 


“onthly 


ACKSMITH: A oo 

ted by W. Small, com 

G08t for JANUARY 

AND SON, 6, New 
1d sh sem - St.cet, W 


“OUR “WEICHBOURS.” 


PARTRIDGE & COOPER, 


“THE” STATIONERS, 
192, FLEET STREET. 


HOPING cov G COUGH. um ROGERS 8 


eflectua: cwe L. 9 - inlernal Bole 
Bis 











ASSURANCE COMPAN) 


D OFFICES 





and no other has now an equal 


First produced and designated CORN FLOUR by BROWN & POLSON 


in 1856 


BROWN & POLSON’S CORN FLOUR 


Was in the field sometime before any other was anywhere heard of, 








claim to the public confidence. 





CONCENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 


FRY’S PURE 


“TI consider it a very rich, delicious Cocoa.”—W. H. 8. STANLEY, M.D. 


COCOAI 





OPOPONAX) 
FRANGIPANNI. PSIDIUM 


LIGN- ALOE. 








GOLDEN BRONZE HAIR.— 


The lovely nuance “ — Ponete” Zane 


MAPPIN & WEBB’S 


TABLE KNIVES. 








LUGGAGE, PASSENGER, @e 
For HOTELS, MANSIONS, a6. 


LIFTS |= see 








px ce Bee Hair of an ur 
re by W. WINTER ‘on Ondord of, Leste Ga 
Price 5- We. 64., 21s ver tinting grey or faded 


Hair finite is invaluable 


CLARK, BUNNETT &CO., Lim., 


RATHBONE S PLACE, W. 





x» Nestle’s Food, bein, 
and entire in i 

water to make 

merely an au 





ESTLE 


NESTLES FOOD 


AN ENTIRE DIET FOR 
Supplies all the = necessary for the complete nourishment 
and growth of the human frame. 
paw ig A composed of milk, is complete 


” ieotant y ready 


a, 
require milk to be added in preparing for use. 
It is recommended by the highest Medical Authorities as the nearest 
ivalent to 
Tasos Mane. Pemphiet, with Mesten! and other Testimouials, sent vm oat tree on application to 


INFANTS. 


owe simply the addition of 
‘or use. It is not 
like other Infant’s Foods, which 


MOTHER’S MILK. 


9, Swow Hits, Loxvo 











COLT’s 
REVOLVER, 


ee to H.M. War Department. 
COLT’S SINGLE-ACTION ARMY 

SEEETES, 3 as adupted ee, the United 

POL ake the Colt and 
44 cal. 





VER, 
the Vest pocket , best qualit 
only, Coit’s Kevolvers are used all over the . 
COLTS SHOT GUNS and 
Ly for india and 
the Colonies. Price List free. 











COLT’S FIREARMS Co,,4, Pall Mall Londen 5. W. 


WORTH et GIE., 


UNDER ROYAL 
PATRONAGE. 


CORSETIERES. 


134, NEW BOND 
STREET, W. 

















C. BRANDAUER & CO.’S: 


CIRCULAR POINTED 
Write as enectiy yt - - a lead 
at 4% the | ~ x a PENS 
rou. by & new process. 
C-BRANDAUERSCYE 
CroinrtoPENS 


Seven Prise Medals awarded. Assorted Sample 

Box, 6¢., or post tree for7 stamps from 

C. Brandauer & Co.’s Pen Works, 
Birmingham. 

















OXFORD.-MITRE HOTE! 


ONE OF THE MOST BOONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDO 


CALLARD 
& BOWSER’E 


CELEBRATED 


BUTTER-SCOTCH 


; THE BEST SANITARY — SOAP, 


“ EUGALYPTUS ” 


Purifies the Skin and beautifies the Complexion. 
WHITAKER & GROSSMITH, 
22, SILK STREET, CITY, LONDON, 
ls, 64, often Vendors, Post Free direct, and of Lowpon 

ar Co., 107, New Kond Street. 


FRUIT ° TREES 


74 Acres. 


Ree 20 Acres. 
ROSES. cvstes, 
8s. doz. 60s. 160 


a Packing and Carriage Pree for Cash with Order. 


ORNAMENTAL TREES, 
91 Acres. 


4 ACRES of GLASS. 
CLEMATIS (80,000), 
12s., 18s., and 24s. per doz. 
ROSES (in Pots), 
from 15s. per doz. 

SEEDS & Vegetable, Flower, 

BULBS and Farm. 


DESCRIPTIVE LISTS FREE. 


RICHARD SMITH & C0., 


WORCESTER. 








» & 











A ISS! ADE SHAVING 


Without Soap, Water, or Brush, 
1s. 0F ALLHAIRDRESSERS, CHEMISTS, ac. 
Wholesale: R. HOVENDEN & SONs, 
Berners St., W., and City Rd., E.C. London. 








“FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.” 


CLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD MIXTURE. 


le warranted to pry gy bye eee 
sume Waienres cause 
Kezema, Skin and Blood 
ae a are marvellous. 
specific for Gout and Rheumatic for 
moves the cause from the blot "and bones, In 
bottles, 2s. 9d. and lls, each. of all Pro- 
Lincoln and Midiand Counties Co., 
Lincoln. Bewans or Woxrutess Iurrations. 








ROWLANDS 


no en ee 


LUXURIANT HA HAIR, 


en' pop won off, and eur apt I 
be fing ii oling a eet eg 


CHILDREN’S HAIR, 


as 1 forme he basa of enuf head of hat, and 
can now be also had 


COLDEN COLOUR, 


saults. Ay yt y oat bes Gee ~ 





MACASSAR OIL 
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THEME WITH VARIATIONS. 
weet oo 
I gaze loavitanedece, 

x theteoeh at ease 
Hark to the 

sioat fe tisir fello 

WHat eat phe onthe Seales. 
Os se rem 
es pic multitude throngs, 


and ferial, 
and songs. 


Here is a clue to be 
Here is a theme never fails ; 

A Switchback unending to travel 
Over the smooth-running Scales. 

Hark, how we rush up the gamut, 
A ladder in fieriest need ; 


And now, like a hind who says, *Dam ut!” | 


uns lay very low down indeed. 
ea “74 -beaten one ll 

Jown, and the passenger 

Here comes the steward, thro’ the racket— 
Gaily I play you the Scales. 

Off the right hand, convulsively, 

Lett ieod pantaes teed - 

hand ues it im . 

Like an unauthorised friend. 

Fashion’s caprices may criticise 
4 of its ‘standard that fails ; 


Boldly I pr I mreation 6 
This is a wedding march—trousseau, 
nts, and favours, and rice ; 





| 


| 





Some may interpret them Joey 
Thunder of fort and of fi 
Others will warble them wotiaile, 
Milkmaid and ferry complete ; 
vaegmech with cloister’d, and choirsome, 
‘eimweh with mill-wheels and dales, 


and — 
Peal are age, oo by the Scales. 


Trade, with its us s i 
Spices, and bales, 
Argosies, sinkings, and soundings, 
Postage for far-awa, a 
Justice with eyes in a 
Fish who are chivied by w 
Ah, you might live to a grand age 
Ere you could play out the Scales. 


yn and Rome, and its history, 


Dragons and creatures of mystery 
Swi their horrible tails. 
Jockey, boxer, and rower, 
Men who climb walls out “ gaols, 
Butterflies——bother that blower! 
He’s let the wind out of the Scales ! 








NEW YEAR’S RESOLUTIONS. 
Lord Salisbury.—To be more cautious in 


my expressions, more temperate in my judg- 
ments, generally more reticent all round. 

Mr. Gladstone. — To fire away at Home| mons 
Rule, hammer and tongs, as ever 


as 

and keep it up red-hot till an uneupesiod [ie 
-up somewhere gives me a chance of 
cutting in, and, by hook or crook, carrying 


Ecenly by bth 


te proper conditi 
pee! Lesseps.—To save my own vanity 
disastrous defeat by appealing to the 
eg of my fellow countrymen to bolster it 

coutetbuting £20,000,000 for the pur- 


a navel _— into the Dic- 
tator’s chair, then watch to 
see which way the National Cat means to 
ump 
; = y's /_— care inet not a 
halfpenny ou e Im xchequer 
is wasted over this Host Aftieas Businoee "bet 
that it is nevertheless backed up by the 
assistance of my pliant and acoommodating 
friend, SaLispuRy. 

Mr. Balfour.—To keep the whip-hand of 
that raseally of bloodhounds, the Irish 
Party in the House of Commons 

oe in the House of S Yom 
.—To no opportunity for yelping, 
age and snarling at that miserable cur, 


The C Sess (a A of Police.—To 
take care that, pee I’ve got fairly into 








eclipse and supplant my revered and re- 
spected colleague, 5 w H. Surrn. 

by tahiche .—To hit upon some scheme 

or without the aid of the 

= may, within next ten 

= ay to make nt mo the deficiency of 








Now ’tis the of a Roussgav my point. Waxxen’s boots, I t manage to * put m 
to a waltz in a trice. he Ww. H. Smith. — To let myself be| foot in it” quite so often as he did. head 
Thus, unencumber’d, ioeean quietly efinced, and imperceptibly yield my} Mr. ss to eut short the run 
Each his own melody hai) position as Leader of the House to my bland of my newly-mounted ‘‘ Macbeth” at the 
Bach sees the hand of & chef it, Fall pantalde Guat Goeceus Lyceum till the public shout to me, “Hold | 
Safe in the haven of Scales. Mr. Goschen.—To gracefully and stealthily Enough!” 
VOL. XCVI. B 
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GOOD RESOLUTIONS FOR 1889. 
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Sintny S ancne tw 0000 . Sete, 
Ay Erricient Navy.” 


Mr. Punch (to John Bull.) “ Now, Joux, Your First Meu— 

















Waar! opening your new Diary, dear Bui? But whatsoe’er to settle you engage, P 
Well, at this special season “‘ we all do it.” Whatever ’s to be saved or be expended, 
Strange Cin a y ha ere that book is full ! Take Mr. Punch’s most particular “tip,” — 
One “* ution %, ‘ou will rue it. That ’tis a wise one you may take your davy— 
Mems: many will, no doubt Pal Il the first page ; The first resolve, never to be let slip, r 
Things to done, avoided, altered, mended ; Should be this :—**‘ Mem :—Get an Erricrent Navy!!!” 
“‘Hasuin.” — Instead of, going to the Handoub district, our | authority was Eomunpus E p.Munpr. Anold t, laudator tem- 
cavalry gone on an aimless skirmish in the direction of | poris Macreadi, remarked that Henny Invine did not pas S & 
, a name of ill omen, for we’re always hashin’ our physique necessary for the part of Macbeth. ‘‘ He has Snaxs 


business. 


Wao Saw Ir ?—I don’ t emis but it is worth recording here. My! none of it!’” Lovely! says 





authority for doing without it,” was Somebody’s reply ; ‘‘ for —_ ¢ 


he make Macbeth himself exclaim, ‘ Throw physique to the 


ACK OUT OF THE 


, I'll 
x. 
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MEMS FOR THE NEW YEAR, 


For a Driver Ovr. 


Never to tell that again. 
Not to Sa Miike. ik teintihin the nanectltg of 
drinking Mr. Sxruprerton’s ‘‘ Cham i” 

Not to be tempted to take two helpings of —— (Here let each 
Epicure insert the name of his own “‘ particular poison.”’) 

ot—if I can help it—to sit next to that elderly ogler, Miss Fio- 

RENCE DE FRYSKE, again. ; 

oe do, a to be drawn into discussing the question, ‘‘ Is Marriage 
a ure?” 

Never to mention Mr. Giapstone’s name until after the entrées, 


at least. 

Not to allow that persistent monologuiser and much-overrated 
raconteur, Botatr, to rile me into rivalry, and so spoil both my 
temper and my digestion. 

Never to dine out at all—or, at least, ‘‘ hardly ever.” 

For a Lirerary May. 


On no account to be drawn into a Press quarrel. 
Never to review a friend’s book. 
. wd to fe oan me pee fad an enemy. —— 
ecline applica i my autograph, and every request to 
write my name “’ and a few lines of any a: ¥ in Birthday Books. 
Abstain from even looking at ‘‘ tall copies,” and on no account be 
beguiled into buying a “ first edition” of anybody. 
a little—that is i ides the papers and magazines, 
French Novels, and Shilling Shockers. 
Shun the temptations to ‘‘ smartness” and “‘ slating.” 
7 oy — making the most distant reference to Dr. Jekyll 
yde. 


and Mr. 
For an Artist. 


Paint no more profitable Pot--boilers. 

Make a real start in that long-meditated Magnum of mine. 
Limit my contributions to the Academy “‘ line” to four. 

Decline to paint old Mrs, Harrrpan’s portrait at any price. 

Shirk Show Sunday. 

Refuse to write rambling and egotistical ‘“‘ Reminiscences,” for any 


magazine on any consideration. 
ever be ‘‘ interviewed” by anybody. 


Never write to the papers about an " 
Cut Swelldom and Bow Houses, nips for painting once more. 
For a Prerry Girt. 
Avoid fishing for compliments. 
A iate other irls, and especially endeavour to see the 
much-vaunted loveliness of ‘‘ that Miss DrmPLeR.”’ 
Never kiss another girl except in spontaneous kindness, or for any 
“bye end,” such as looking sweet or aggravating CHARLIE. 
ever sneer at “‘ elderly girls,” or snub “‘ wall-flowers.”’ 
Dance a square dance occasionally, just for the sake of the many 
who are not *‘in it” at waltzing. 
Avoid “‘ tantrums,” even when Papa is stingy with cheques, or my 
ball-dress is ten minutes late. 
Give up tight-lacing, and never, never touch chloral again. 
Throw away that private box of cigarettes. 
Read some good books, and think of the poor occasionally. 
Forget sometimes—at any rate for a few minutes—that I am a 
Pretty Girl. 
For A Potrricat Speaxer. 
Never say two words when one will suffice. 
Get up my facts and figures more carefully. 
Sedulously examine my impromptu epigrams before delivery, to 
see if they are not two- 
Avoid verbal missiles of the boomerang sort. 
Never mock to-day what may be uppermost to-morrow. 
ever sneer, save at persons who are powerless or sentiments that 
do not influence votes. 
Get up geographical compliments and local flatteries suited to all 
places and peoples. Take care not to get them mized. 


For 4 Mrppie-acep Person IncLINED To PorTLINEss. 


Get we ents. and never breakfast in bed. 
Phnky. in better time, and never read after getting between the 


Cut cabs, or at any rate limit myself to two Hansoms per diem. 

Buy a tricycle, and ride it. 

oa gl my own wy weather permitting, and nen | at my 
crib, make a poin chopping a certain quantity of w 

before brealcfast like my friend Lucas. : 

_ Always make a point of one dish at dinner, never indulge 

in a heavy lunch unless I have had a comparatively light breakfast, 








A GALLANT ATTEMPT. 


‘* How THIS HORRID Gas I8 FLARING |” 
‘* PRAY ALLOW ME, Mrs, Jones!” 


Never have more than two helpings of turtle soup, lobster salad, or 
paté de furies gras. 
Avoid bulgy shirt-fronts and buttoned-up frock coats. 


For a WIre. 


Avoid bothering Groner for cheques when I see him scowling over 
his ‘* Times” at breakfast. 

Never miss a chance of doing so when I notice him smiling in a 
self-satisfied way after dinner. 

Try and minimise my too plaintive references to ‘‘ the dear children” 
and their sumptuary deficiencies. 

Endeavour not to fall asleep when Groner reads aloud to me 
one of Goscuen’s “‘ capital” s 8. 

Take advantage of any success in this difficult act of self-denial to 
fix him on the subject of Gurriez’s new set of furs, or our trip on the 
Continent. 

Try and prevent Mamma from putting his back up needlessly, or 
too often. 

Coax him at an opportune moment into cutting that confoun-—— 
ahem !—really very needless and expensive ‘‘ Mutton Chop Club” 
which he is so fond of. 

Make dear Gores so comfortable and happy all this your—¥ 
above and other means—that next New Year's cheques may be—well, 
~ =< knows what may happen if good resolutions are really 

ered to, 





For a Youne Maw asout Town. 


Cat down my Cab fares, and Sodas and Brandies, by Jove. 
Cut Torrre—if she ’ll let me. 
Try and take the Guv’nor’s tip about horse-racing. (Forty to one 
I don’t succeed in this, though; his tip being ** Never bet at all,” 
Great Scott ! ! !) 

Drop the Blue ’Un. (Only, hang it all, what else is there for a 
fellow to read ?) 

Slacken off a bit with some of the Johnnies I know. (First-rate 
Sportsmen, but jolly ez ive at close quarters somehow.) 

oe and with ten suits a year and fifty cigarettes a day. 

Sell my black hack ‘ Beelzebub,” and take chares in s Buildin 
Society, as Uncle Hunxs wants me to do. (Uncle H. has the oof, 





row hey I dine after eight, avoid eating a solid supper until after 


but what is a Building Society, I wonder?) 
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ANGLERS TO THE FRONT! 


Passtwe the other day down Cheapside, I saw the Loxp Mayor in 
his handsome State Carriage, with his two protecting outriders, in 
) cape ot mounted Policemen, — - as if they had aa 
charge. He was accompanied by a gentleman a bearskin 

d hat, and with a remark - 


“ Ripe-pear-ian Owners.” istocratic 
carried what is called a Mace, whi 
identical weapon with Sich the Lord 
Wart Wf ee years . Havi 
followed his hip into Guildhall, — | 
of the exceedingly beautiful Council Chamber that 
Councilmen have lately built for themselves, or possibly 
successors. Absit omen ! 

The first thing that arrested my attention was the appearance of 
His Grace the of W and some three or four other 
illustrious swells, who came to ask the City to assist them in secur- 
ing ** North Woolwich Gardens ”—well, but not favourably, known, 
when under the management of “‘ the People’s Caterer ”—as an open 

for the enjoyment of the natives of what was described as the 

_and most dismal portion of the whole Metropolis. His 

Grace, ——. illustrious friends, eee allowed to sit on the dais 
among the rmen, at which they m 
listened with much 
ber, apparently of 
Grace as to the probable cost of maintainin 
secured Ll gy ogee | and which duty the 
to undertake, to which his Grace replied ‘ 
questioner was not satisfied with that reply, observing, as I thought, 
with great intelligence, as well as courage, that what might be con- 
sidered a trifle toa Noble Duke, ‘‘ rich beyond the dreams of avarice,” 
might be a considerable annual expenditure to a tion some- 
what impoverished by the suspending of the Coal Dues; but his 
Grace, smilingly observing that a few hundreds a year would be all 
that would be required, the bold Hebrew sat down satisfied. 

After His Grace’s departure, a well-dressed young fellow a 
at the Bar of the Court and presented a Petition to which I med 





with as much surprise as admiration. It appeared that the Petitioner 
was, like myself, a lover of the ‘‘ Gentle Art,” and after having | 
for some years past been accustomed to devote his few holidays to | 
fishing in the beautiful upper waters of the River Thames, he had | 
some time since been ordered by a certain Ripepearian owner, as he | 
was somewhat strangely termed,—probably an aristocratic name for | 
a fruit-grower—to cease from his accustomed sport in the neighbour- | 
hood, as far as 1 could understand it, of Messrs. Marie anp Dvur- 
HAm’s well furnished establishment, on pain of fine or imprisonment. | 
The good-looking young fellow had boldly defied the -be Ripe- | 
pearian tyrant, and, the law being invoked against him, he had snc- 
cessfully defended his right on three ceveral occasions, but a fourth 
trial being now about to take place, he, having already expended 
hundreds of pounds of his own money in defending a great public 
right pow ate or the Hg Fe the ———— to 
p him to carry on his great struggle. ancient Cit ty, 
whe announced himself to be a Thames Conservative, Aan Aas. e 
prayer of the petition, and explained that the Ri 
Thames, strange to say, not content with ves enjo 
the River that flowed past their beautiful Lawns, seemed sadly © 
hate the very sight of any of the mere Public who sought to , fn 
their enjoyment, and actually claimed to possess its very bed and 
soil, on the somewhat silly plea that whenever the River ceased to 
wand a Inaee ran dry, the said bed and soil would then 
y eirs. 
. jor mocked at their claim, and 
adjourning all consideration of it until this event at the 
same — he demonstrated A palpable absurdity by stating that the 
rvatives were constantly giving permission to persons to 
away portions of the bed of the River which were taken away by 
them and sold, without the slightest notice being taken of the 
called rights of Ripepearians. ides, even this 
had nothing to do with the rights of 
water of course there could be no fish, no 
arian as yet clai 


ian owners of 





the water. 
It was also stated that sometimes, when the patient and contem- | Courts 


plative Angler was pice bi harmless, but exciti 
pee oe drenched to skin by one of 
which have the strange effect of making fish both h 
less, a fiend in the shape of a Ri 
the shore to be off; and if, as 
the stern mandate, the fiend in 

nied by a large Newfoundland 

ngler’s —. and send his dog in to feteh it, 
sport for hours to come. 

The loud applause with which the Petition was i 
— to ae to canals Ne — avis, —> 

jing py, and with a hi opinion jolly 

Fathers than I reviously entertained, which was even 
when 2 eee that i oat the —— to 
assist etitioner in his of Ri apna i an 
example which, I trust, will be followed by every i ia- 
tion in the Metropolis. 

I got a portion of my information from the City Beadle, who 
although armed with the customary Stick of Power, was very civil 
and communicative to me. Josern GREENHORN. 








A NAPLES JOURNAL-IST. 


Villa Roccabella.—Here I am at last in sunny Italy! Nasty 
journey. Heard of Colchester Election just before starting. Depres- 
sing, though these occasional deviations from 
of constituencies must be expected, I poms. 

No end of a reception at Station. ’em a speech, 

Ended up with ‘'‘ Evviva Napoli!” Populace immensely pleased. 

Next Day.—Lovely sunshine. Cheering letter from Mortey 
assuring me that Colchester Election due to local influences. So { 
thought. Bulk of Colchester sc wa intensely Home-Rule, he says: 
bat Unionists had all the public-houses, and drowned na’ voice 
of constituency in floods of gratuitous liquor. If so, the “‘ flowing 
tide’”’ seems to be with our o mts! Must be in ey to 
like this. Am in nak and Question go up 

Tesuvius to-day, run over to Rome and see Porg, or HumBERT, 
or visit Ruins of Pompeii ? ey : abs 

noon. — Walk along Posilippo and into town. Gratifying 
enthusiasm of populace when they see me—especially lazzaroni, who 
are becoming almost a nuisance. No more coppers left. Seem to 
think, because I’ve been Prime Minister, I carry the Bank of Eng- 
land about with me. But the “‘ vivas” are constant. Must look up 
local baptismal registers. Am I quite sure I was born in Scot- 
land? Feel that at the very least a near ancestor must have been a 
Neapolitan. 

Day After.—Vesuvius? No: reminds one teo much of Dizzr’s 
“*mot” about the ‘‘row of extinct voleanoes.” Capri? That’s 
where Trsextivs lived when he sent the ‘‘ verbose and epistle ”’ 
to the Senate that doomed Sgsanvs, isn’t it? Hem! Feel almost 
tempted to imitate Trsertus—but who is my Sxsanus? Harcourt ? 
Hartineton? On the whole decide to defer Capri visit to another 
day, as weather rather capri-cious. Faney that ‘‘ mot” cuts out 
Dizzy’s, though J don’t profess to be a humorist. 

Third Day.—To-day feel much friskier ; so shall go over to Ischia ! 
‘Dizzy nowhere again!) Delightful island, except for occasional 
earthquakes, A good way from Italian mainland, so certainly ought 
to have Home Rule! Ask Syndic if he wouldn’t like a Local Par- 
liament ? Syndic says ‘‘ earthquakes bad enough, but a Parliament 
would ruin the island.” Asks me not to mention the idea to anyone, 
Evidently a bigoted Unionist. On return, some Jazzaroni (who are 
dissatistied, apparently, with extent of my largesses), shout out 
“Viva Savispury!” Awkward. Shan’t look up baptismal 
register. Think I shall go on to Florence soon. 

Fourth Day.—Florence? No. Naples for ever! My Neapolitan 
ancestry now beyond doubt. Visit from Municipal De utation, 
assuring me that ‘‘ the cause of Ireland is also the cause o yes A 
Wish me to tell “Signor Parweti1” so, when I see hie to 
accept illuminated address which they bring with them, ing me 
** The Liberator of the Captive.” usion to Bompa, I suppose. 
Tell them in reply that Naples is the most beautiful city I ever saw, 
and its Municipality more enlightened than any in the world. Keep 
Syndic to lunch ; tells me dentially that ‘‘ they ’ve got an in- 
stitution in Naples very like the Land League.” Called ‘the 
Camorra.”’ Don’t encourage Syndic to go on in this strain. Evidently 
doesn’t understand English politics much. Sitting up to write 
pamphlet which will astonish the Romans. . 


common sense on part 
however. 


Still 


Cut down cypresses for exercise. Walk to Capua. Rest. 
ai pamphlet. ’ 


. > . . 








Scrrante Sror ror tHe Nexr Dravent Matcu.—The Law 
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DRURIOLANUS TRIUMPHANS. 


Ey iterum Drvuntotayus! “ Here we are again,” and better than 
ever! How can Drurioranvs beat his own record? The domain of 
Pantomime is co - extensive 


with 


well- 
fame, 


Babes 
Lane. 


would 
full of 


fun of 





Little Herbert Campbell as Cupid.  Hanny N mys emicre 
“Tell heart, es eee 

= =F open as Cupid with a 

bow and arrow. In the bird 

group succeeds until the exclamations ‘‘ How beautiful! - 

How’ pret pretty!” *‘ exquisite!” ‘‘ How graceful!” became 

wearisome b the enign cn and one sits ‘‘in amazement lost” at the 

neo e perfection of its execution. Then 

Madame Ka es smilingly forward, and curtseys her 

grateful po ay clearly intimating that, ‘‘ By strict 

attention to business, she means to deserve the continued favour of 

. lady has retired to the 


Can this be Love?” 


the pe ze i When this clever 


wing whence ae 4 the movements of her numerous me vapils, 
the ae — Fey on the Founder of 
presenting ‘ore them to receive their al Fo. verdict 


of highest possible Recognising 


DrvugioLanvs is too old a bird to ax 1 r; the gorgeous 


Cockatoos, Golden Pheasants, H 
glitterin, Hing Seamenes tribe, nor oil eon he come in 
wing, 

and then be 
— ae bows, 
hopeful, and so far satisfied, as 
a man may well be who = 
done his very best to please 
his potoens and then on we go 
again, with ‘that Dog of Lavri’s 
—a poodle _ this time—full of 
amusing antics, with Dan Leno, 
eapital as the Wicked Aust, 
and Victron STEVENS sev 
humorous as the Wicked U Uncle 
The topics of the da = htly 
touched upon, and * 
a Wood-cutter, who is le to 
make a speech without axe-ing 
is recognised with mix 


greetings. 
As for the ladies, they are all 
like the ladies of Me . Pick- 
wick’s time in Seam. " where, 
as the mineing M.C. observed, 
a -y a nobody » = 
y.” lovely, 
course. hing: eatin “ 
NON ‘‘semper viret,”’ as bold 
Robin Hood should be; Miss 
Leer Dysart is never gy, 


from Robin Hood; and, when Druriolanus 
Sy ee : — © ease Bertie an airing. 


_ 
Macore Duecan is sprightl 


above heads so high, like a 


Loc n the fly”—and a| The Lord Mayor.—A Knighthood, and the thanks of those who 
whole — oe besides a x. s sweet little mites’’ | admire the ‘* equestrian element.’ 
from Kice Laven Grounds, who must not be omitted| The Hon. Artillery Company.—The return of the Parner and 
from this toy, Kattionee The Ruffians are bold, resolute, and | ae tg without the Adjutant. 
sanguinary, le the music, being killing, makes the work of he Metropolitan Board of Works.—A costly Monument, erecte:! 


SLAUGHTER complete. 











There is not a uate seene which is not Pama and effective. 


The Forest Messrs. Perxrys, 


boundless 
though there are only a few 


them and the ibilities of 
combinations and permutations 
are well nigh infinite. A more 
ee and in eve “_ a 
better 


been seen for years at Drury 


But for Pitts eclipeed & and 
sees 8 S| it peed by the 


um wing,—but waits for the change of scene to a 





Cissy Nicholls and sweet little 


“He loves both wisely and toc wheel!” 
be yond ove. tht hea little Aiwa, so v= and yet so far,” 


the fertile realms of 
imagination, and 


themesof universal 
yet the variations on 


Pantomime 
in the Wood has ee 


The Toy Scene alone 


well repay a visit, so 
fancy and laser & is it. 


aradise, and for 
this scene there is M 


the fitness of things, 


irds, and the rest of the 
under Katt1 LANNER’s 


ives The Babes, dear little 


| Vatican. 








NTSKY, and CANEY—an 





uncanny or uncaney name for little school-boys to meet with in 

holiday ae —oe charming. The Palace of — ‘6 Juan Hicks 

is splendid. Once more, * * Bravo 

Hicks!” Ryan's Paradise of St 4, | 

Birds is brilliant,and Empen’s) = P 

Transformation Seene is mag- : 

nificent, and extending over 

the whole stage, cannet <4 

| ame of as an ’Emmed-in - 
me! (Oh!) At last Hamrmy > 

PayNE came on the nee with « ‘ 

“* Here we are be 

might have add mh 

ate as it was con- 

he | siderably eleven. ay a 

LANUS give the y 

jd otal sta b 

chance of seeing 

** comic business at Maine 

bmw dy heen will be 

la rst. Bu visits 

yo 1 The Babee, the a of Excellent position dsenits the Stage 

which will be nightly developed obtained by our Multum - in - Parvo 

. | by Messrs. Nrcnoris ight. 

BELL, will not exhaust the tthe ‘treasures, and the pleasures of this 

great Pantomime, by the veteran E, L. Brancnann, 

the playwright, | ng Nicwotts the Joiner, and Avevstus 

DrvrioLanus TRIUMPHANS, 











TO A THOUGHTFUL LADY. 


{On her sending me, as an invalid, a of months, weeks, and days on 
cards, inclosed in a handsome upstanding of burnished steel.) 


Anorner Year! No, not a week 
Of suffering ! I declare it. 
The gift at no one’s hande I'd seck, 
Unies wee eee a 
Courageously to bear 


And you have given me, fair dam 
A brand new year. You 've bought it. 
But ou ’ve been careful all the same 
‘To add a strong and splendid frame 
Of steel, which can support it. 





DREAMS FOR THE NEW YEAR. 


The Czar of Russia.—A contented people and a solvent Exchequ: 

The Emperor of Germany.—Self Government and the effacem: nt | 
of the BIsMARcKs, 

King of Italy.—A really united Italy and an invitation to the 


The Emperor of Austria.—A pleasant family gathering of hus- 
band, wife, and son. 

The King of Spain.—A comfortable rocking-horse in a cheerful 
nursery. 

President Carnot.—The final disappearance of General Boutanorn. 

Prince von Bismarck.—A quiet time with a new and sensational! 
young master. 

M. le Baron de Lesseps.—The completion of the Panama Canal. 
D The Khedive of Egypt.—The capture of the Manni and Osman 

IGNA. 

nd Salishury.—A prosperous ending to the Anglo-German Part 
nership 

Mr. W. H. Smith.—A run of luck at Monte Carlo, and a coronet 
in another place. 

Mr. Balfour. —Peace and quiet in Ireland and the House of 
Commons, 

Mr. Goschen.—A pero that will be popular with everybody. 

Lord Wantage.—A satisfactory substitute for Wimbledon. 

Mr. Gladstone.—Furnished apartments in Downing Street. 

Sir Wm. Vernon Harcourt,—The reversion of the Leadership. 

Mr. Joseph Chamberlain.~A Testimonial from the Members of 
the National Liberal Club. 

Mr. Commissioner-of- Police Monro. —Intelligence in Scotland 
Yard. 


by want subscription in its honoar. 
The P Parnell Commissioners.—The end of their labours before 18°) 
And the Public Generally.—A Happier Year than 1888. 
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Mrs. Stedgbury (Hostess). 


LE MONDE OU L’ON S’ENNUIE. 


“ How po rou po, DEAR! 


(Enter General and Mrs. Berington Smythe.) 


I’m SORRY TO SAY THE SPARKLEBY KNIGHTS HAVE DISAPPOINTED US AT 
THE LAST MOMENT—AND Yet I SPECIALLY WROTE AND TOLD THEM THEY WERE GOING TO MEET YOU AND THE GENERAL!” 








HIS FIRST APPEARANCE. 


| Hey presto! Time, the Thaumaturge, 
Once more at his old occupation, 
And posted at the morning’s verge, 
Essays his prestidigitation. 
Hey presto! As he turns the glass, 
The magic mists make rapid clearance, 
And as the shadows part and » 
The Young Year makes his first appearance. 


His first début on any s : 
And few performers, te certain, 

At such a very early age 
Await the lifting of the curtain. 

From darkness shaping into light, 
An feoineielonael: olescent, 

The Past in smoke-wreaths takes its flight, 
And leaves him fronting the glad Present. 


Glad? Well, to fresh unfrightened youth 
The actual is ever gleesome. 

The prick of pain, the sting of truth, 
The ruthless sweep of sorrow’s besom, 

Are strange to him ; but could he task 
The memory of that Necromancer, 

Not each gay question Youth might ask 
Would have from Age a hopeful answer. 


He will not ask ; he too must live 

And learn, and prove, and dare, and suffer. 
Brave boyhood’s buoyancy who’d give 

For sapience of the dull old buffer ? 
Wisdom 's a yoke, and Wit a joke, 

And Power a vision swiftly flying ; 
These too shall end at last in smoke, 

Like the Old Year in darkness dying. 











Hey pi ! Here’s the youngling Year, 
Fresh from the tri and the censer. 
Before his face the ows clear, 
Behind his back the mists grow denser. 
Bodings avaunt! A festal chaunt 
Befits fresh friends at their first meeting ; 
Croaki the youngster shall not daunt, 
We'll hail him with a hopeful gree*ing. 


Old Edax Rerum may devour, 
But the old fellow still begetteth. 
Sunrays still pierce the clouds that lour, 
Summer still aries what Winter wetteth. 
The watchers at a New Year's birth 
Should not too tamely bow to sorrow, 
But hail the boy with manly mirth, 
And hopefully await the morrow. 








TAKEN TO PIECES. 


Dsgar Jacx,—I promised you when we said 
-bye at old Bicn’s to let you know 

w I was getting on in London. Fact is, I 
have been taking the Governor about a good 
deal. He’s been with me here, there, and 
everywhere. On Boxing-Day he went to 
two pantomimes, and I expected to have 
fairly tired him out. However, it seemed to 
do him good, and at Drury Lane he actually 
wanted to wait out the “‘afterpart”’ of the 
Babes in the Wood, but of course I could not 
uite stand that, so I took him off, and gave 
Lie @ tow ecto end 0 glam of ctonb ia 
Maiden Lane where you can get such things 
to perfection. The ernor said it was a 


|shame not to stop and see Mr. Parner, who 
|was most amusing and always made him 
laugh when he got hold of the wrong end 
of the red-hot poker. But the Governor, 
although an excellent fellow in his way 
|is rather old-fashioned in his tastes, and 
| doesn’t move with the times as quickly as I 
do. See? 
The very day I came home, I looked in at 
the German Reeds’, where they have a first- 
rate entertainment. It is called The Bo’sun’s 
| Mate, and when I tell you that Mr. ALrrep 
|German Reep is the Mate, you may be sure 
| there’s lots of fun in it. iss Fanny Hor- 
LAND (who the Governor declares grows 
pomars with every “‘ illustration”) was also 

tog. — Convey Gran, too, mane - 
of his capi son, taking everybody off, 
jand making us all roar. en I say he 
| took *‘ ever oy I don’t mean he took 
me off! it he , I don’t think I should 
have laughed so much. P 

No more at present. 
and Irvixe’s Macbeth. 


The Lady Macbeth Puzzle. 
Some say she was meant to be thin, 
Some say she was meant to be fat ; 
Some say she was meant to be this, 
Some say she was meant to be that. 
But, whatever W1LL14M meant her to be, 
She is, for the present, a Mys-Terree. 


Off to see HenctEr’s 
Yours, Bos, 











Wuat THE CLowN DOESN'T WANT Nowa- 


pays.—** A magnificent opening. 




















“ ANNUAL!” 


TIME’S 
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“LOOK BEFORE YOU LEAP.” 
(The Horse did, and this is the Result.) 








CHRISTMAS ON VIEW IN 19388. 


(Dictated by Prophetic Phonograph.) 
My pear Krye@ Ponca, 

Your Majesty having expressed a wish to learn how we 
spent our Christmas, I hasten to comply with your Royal desire. e 
decided to throw ourselves back a century, and in spite of our ad- 
vanced civilisation, to follow as much as possible the rude habits of 
our semi-barbarian ancestors. In fact, your Majesty, we proposed 
living through the season as it was lived one hundred years ago—that 


is to say, in 1888, 
Dispensing with our eicoinering post-bags, we employed some 
‘or nowadays everything, as you 


men (at an enormous expense, 

know, is done by ye ap gy LR carry certain hideous paste- 
ese 
cards 


boards round to our ~~ palaces. hideous pasteboards a century 
since were known as Christmas " were remarkable for the 
most grotesque jongne. Some of them seemed to have been intended 
to be amusing, for they displayed pictures of candles, old gloves, and 
tattered paper. We were able to secure quite an assortment for 
models, but, I am sorry to say, they did not please even the children, 
who you will remember, are better artists than Rapuaet, Corr, R.A., 
and even that glorious light of the nineteenth century Professor 
Sir Batpwin-Leienton. I may note that contemporary records 
seem to su that Professor Sir BaLpwiy-LEteuron was not only 
4 an artist but also a gentleman who used to drop from the clouds in 


a hute. 
oven examined our Christmas Cards (after trying hard to dis- 
cover a cause for their use), we had breakfast, absolutely taking with 





our tea a mixture of milk and sugar, as if we were eating beef! It was 
then time to go to fe ya need scarcely say we went, although 
it seemed rather senseless leaving our telephones idle, where we 


only to sit before them, and listen to any sermon in the world with- 
out moving from our own fire-grass side! But our ancestors were 
wont to go to Church, and so did we. My aunt—my maiden aunt— 
object of our visit should be to examine 

I fancy this is putting our earnestness a 
were fond of display. __ 

had what used to be called a “‘chil- 
fancy in ages gone by must have been 


brought by a genuine 
to praise it after the olden 











had | hundred years to live amongst 


| fashion. The infant was much disgusted, having just taken a double 
First at Oxford. However by promising him a treatise upon mixed 


| mathematics we kept him quiet. 
After dinner we a representation of what used to be called a 
| Christmas Pantomime. Therein a a hideous monster with 


cheeks daubed with red, a feeble corrupted old gentleman, a bold- 
faced hussy dancing about in the most idiotic fashion, and lastly, a 
lanky trifler wearing spangles! Then an ancient policeman was 
introduced, and the monster struck him across the knees with a 
seemingly red-hot poker! I was absolutely ashamed that such an 
exhibition should have been seen by my innocent children! How- 
ever I am told that in ‘“‘the good old times” (save the mark!) this 
brutal buffoonery used to be rewarded with great applause ! 

After this, we had what was called a ‘ grown-up dinner,” when all 
our relations gathered together to devour some underdone beef, and a 
fearfully indigestible comestible called ‘‘ plum-pudding.” A doctor, 
who was present, warned us to eat neither, saying that he would not 
answer for the consequences. However, my Uncle Bon aren, 
and hasn’t been the same man since—which some of his relatives say 
is rather an advantage than otherwise. 

Now all this time we were feeling strange,—this kind of Christmas 
was so entirely unlike that to which we are now accustomed, when 
suddenly Aunt Marra accused Cousin Wurrecnaret of having un- 
duly influenced Uncle Jergemtan in the ing of his will. Ina 
moment we fall were talking in the angriest tones conceivable. 
Brothers abused sisters, fathers mothers, and children parents. We 
nearly came to blows. Suddenly I remembered reading of a similar 
incident in_ 1888. I held up my hand for silence, and, having 
secured it, delivered the following speech : — : 

** My good friends,” said I, ‘* we made up our minds to go back a 
our ancestors. It has been a failure. 

Se eee in their heart of hearts the sort 
of Christmas , pantomime and dinners ive seen to-day. 
If they did, I think they must have managed these things better than 
we can. But there is one institution that has come down to us 
that is not affected by the age. We are just as good as our forefathers 
were in carrying out a fine say-what-you-like do-what-you-like 
jolly old Christmas family row!’ 

I am, with the greatest ible respect, the slave of your Majesty, 

ns. Brompton, Dux or @TON, 


I don’t think 





( 
Lightning Gardens, The Clouds, N., 1988. 
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A FRIEND IN NEED. | 


” 


Blind Man, ‘‘ Now rTHex, Sik /—LooK WHERE YOU 'RE GOING TO! 
Jones. *‘ 1 886 YOUR PARDON, MY GOOD FeLLOW—THIS BEASTLY FoG—couLDN’T | 
sEE YOU—LOSt MY WAY—DON T KNOW WHERE THE DickEeNs I am!” 
Blind Man. “ Foo, 1s Tatre!? AH—JUST YOU TAKE HOLD 0’ MY ARM, AND | 
TELL ME wHere you Live, AND J'LL see You SAFE HOME. FoG MAKES NO 





DIFFERENCE TO Me!” 





TWO LITTLE (MRS. JOHN) WOODEN SHOES. 


Deak Mr. Ponca, 
Uscte Secunpus and me and Granny took Bossy and Sisyt to see 

Goody Two Shoes, at the Court Theatre, on Boxing Day. We should of taken 
Mas te too, but she is going to act in the Pantomine at the Vicar’s, so of course 
she was obliged to go and rehearse the Queen's Maries instead. The Play was 
very pretty, but I think there is too much sermonising in it for the holidays. 
But first [ must tell you about the muel, which was very amusing, and his rains 
kep getting in the way; and a man behind the scenes, who we couldn’t see, said 
quite loud, it would trip you up; so the muel left off pawring the rains, and put 
them over his head, an Goonap said it put her quite in a fever. But first I must 
tell you about Bossy calling out quite loud, “‘ Here’s the blackbird!” It wasn’ta 
blackbird, but a raven—not a raven, of course, but an artificial raven, made out 
of a boy, with wings, and a false head. He wascalled Jack Jumps, buthis real name 
was Contes Groves, Jun. I got read, becos I thought Uncle Secuspvs would be 
ashamed ; but he kep Bossy on his knee, and laughed quite as much as he 
did. Granny said Goody Two Shoes was a perfec little angel; but of course 
Graany doesn’t go much to theatres now, but certainly she is a very nice little girl. 

But first, I must tell you about Graspall, a wicked overseer, sucha rum little 
chap who ackedwell, something like Ralph Rackstraw, ey pee Gaspard. 
But best of all I think I liked Miss Flimsy, Queen of the Land of Leisure. This 
was capatilly acked by a little girl called Geornere Martin, but I forgot Molly, 
the Rude Child of Nature, who was Miss Cetza Tucker, and I think she must of 
been Graspall’s sister, becos he is called Tommy Tucker in the menu. There 
was a lot of Fairies, and the scenery was very nice. I liked the Fairy bad/et, and 
Goody Two Shoes danced beautifull . Her name is Dor Herwertnetoy. Srsyi 
said she would like to of kissed her, but Srsyv is only a child and a girl. Cer- 
tainly I shall recommend Goody Two Shoes to the other fellows. 

Your affectionate friend, Tommy. 

o  - was an artificial Muel, as well. F. Krrcmen acked inside it. So was 

e Cat. 





Tae Rear Comic Bosryess AFTER THE TRANSFORMATION Scewe.—Finding your 





carriage or securing a hansom. 





A QUESTION FOR THE NEW YEAR. 


(The Rev. Gzoncer W. McCree, who has been a Christian 
worker in London since 1848, writing to the Daily News, asks 
the question, “ Is London growing Better?”’ and answers it in 
the affirmative, giving his reasons for doing so.] 

Is London growing Better? Question 

To meet us thus at the New Year’ te ! 

Have Science, Love, Religion, the whole range 

Of bettering influences indeed been winning ? 
Have forty years of urgent effort wrought 
Some palpable redemption from old evils ? 
Has Wisdom slain some fiends with which it fought ? 
And are men more of men and of devils ? 
Aye, says the ardent worker, champion stout 
Of all good causes, all remedial measures. 
ay — | the heart shakes off some clinging doubt, 
_And the divine’s calm optimism . 
Yes, streets are cleaner; cleane* is the h 
Of those who walk them, as their hands are cleaner. 
The ‘‘ tab” has done its work; more cheaply each, 
Who cares, of knowledge may become a gleaner. 
Halfpenny "bus fares, penny books no doubt 
Have had their influence on our throngs of toilers ; 
The brute in man is somewhat bound about 
By wholesome law ; the tempters and the spoilers 
Find eyes upon them in their darksome lair, 
And there is less necessity for yielding 

To slow corruption or to swift despair. ‘ 

When agencies abound for hel and shielding. 

Yes, brave McCrez, Punch your record o’er 

With acquiescence and with admiration ; 

There is more sympathy ’twixt rich and poor, 

And we are less a horde, and more a nation; 

Paee is now much more al 

ish Vice less vauntingly victorious, 
Than in the old bad days of crime and dirt. , 
The conquest, though but half-achieved, is glorious. 


And yet, and yet, amidst the New Year Chimes, 
ur remembrances less glad and cheering. 
The Sweater’s greed and the Slum-farmer’s crimes 
Abide with us ; is their extinction nearing ? 
Fights and foul language? Read the penny Press! 
It spreads the knowledge of such things ’midst 
others. 
Worn waits still starve in London’s strain and stress, 
Although ’tis freely owned all men are brothers. 
Red crime roves undetected, and men gloat 
Upon its records crude with zest unholy. 
Ribaldry roars from the street-ruffian’s throat, 
And childhood’s life is bondage melancholy. 
The devilries of Drink are rampant yet, 
The revelries of Lust leave wreck behind them, 
And eyes of ruined women still are wet ‘ 
With the hot, helpless, hopeless tears that blind them. 
Much has been done ; how much remains to do! 
Yes, life in London may be sweeter, purer ; 
Vice flaunts less barely in the public view, 
Comfort abounds, our highways securer. 
But People’s Palaces and penny books, < 
Board Schools, Blue Ribbon Armies, Children’s 


inners, 
Scarce touch the horrors of the Town’s foul nooks. 
The nameless woes of greed-enslaved bread-winners, 
Mammon’s cheap tools worn blunt, and cast aside, 
From Bands of Hope get scant alleviation, 
Nor will the pleasures of the halfpenny ride 
Gladden the hapless victims of starvation. 
Forty years’ toil in London gives a claim, 
y good McCrez, to reverent attention, 
But there are floods of ill and swamps of shame 
_ In Babylon still that need the intervention 
Of larger wisdom, strength of wider scope. ringing 
With the New Year whose chimes e’en now are 
Dawns a new day from which wise watchers hope 
The rise of better things. What is it bringing, 
This large reform with whose initial stir _ 
London shall soon from end to end be quickened ? 
Will it wake Hope? Shall the blue eyes of her 
Cheer hearts whom Babylon’s shame so long hath 
sickened ? 
Come, County Councillors, men of England come, 
Stint mutual charge, snap every pant 4 fetter, 
Toil for our helots in their EX! umb, 
And our huge London shall indeed grow better! 
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noble one, as 


re or Pte ne a TO AN,EDITOR. 
Iz, — i recen 
dulness of the average 
as all your ideas are. 
thousands 


extension. There are 


moment earning a precarious existence in 


whose solacing strains 


lis, 
From various kinds of ‘mm tanto I 


Fe Bork 





started in your columns of relieving” the 
English home by “ Music at ‘Home” is a 
It is, moreover, capable of infinite 
of organ-grinders at this 
e streets of our Metro- 
would surely be welcome to sufferers 
n certain cases of para- 
would be more likely to 
movement, and to call all ™ 
repetition for the hundred and 
t classic airs, ‘‘ Two Levely Black b apess ed 
? While no home could possibly be called 
were in constant course of performance 

tigable executant. 


I trust, a that you will throw open your columns to receive sub- 





scriptions for providing all sufferers of the classes I have named with 
immediate attendance from a ic organ-grinder or German 
band. Any case of ennui, however slight, should entitle the victim to 
receive instant treatment. To show that my heart is in this noble 
cause, I inclose you a cheque for one hundred guineas, and this is 
not the only sacrifice I am making on behalf of this great movement, 
inasmuch as, when all the organ-grinders are removed to their new 
sphere of em ployment, I shall miss the constant exhilaration of their 
pou in the uare beneath, so helpful to me in the completion of 
great work, The Key to all the ythologies, the twent = -seventh 

volume of which is now in course of publication.— Yours, 

39, Muffin Bell Square. Epwarp Casavnoy. 

P.S.—If your columns are not next Summer for the 
discussion of a me i im portant topic, will you allow me to suggest 
that the ‘‘ Solar <a Pvould prove an interesting successor to, 
‘*Is Marriage a Failure?” 
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THOUGHTS 


Ow Gazine aT A Coox's Tovarrtst Ticker. 


How many times 
Must I, who was so obviously planned y- 
To boss, and thus to bless, my nativ: fo - 
land, ‘Geo Fe. 
Scuttle to other climes ? KS = 
Again, and ever yet again I come Ko) Wa ( oD }) fi 
Whitewashed by time, by hope, by eZ 
ae a — Oe i J 
Jeeply resolved to play a game discreet, 4 
Seen Bacow, Shona with beans el 7 a 
replete ; Ng 7 i 
And then what happens? Searce do I 
begin 
To show the nobler mood that I am’ in — 
To prove myself a man misunderstood, 
Who, sternly great, can yet be sweetly 
ood, 
Than all is lost once more! The imp 
in me, 
Seizing the very opportunity 
That should my loftier attributes 
display, 
Rises to make hay ! 


By A PERSON OF QUALITY.) 
Bigwigs from place no longer meekly go, 
Obedient to my indicative toe; 
And while my wooing ’s vain, ’tis vainer 


et 
To ick my way into the Cabinet. 
Thrice have I played the terrorising 


game, 
Twice have I bolted in excess of shame ; 
And now a fresh flasco bids me fly 
Far from that terror to me, the mocking 


eye. 

Just el more kick at parting, and I 
pack ; 

And when I do—ay, when I do come 


back, 
This gang of goitered idiots shall see 
What comes of sniggering o’er the wall 
at Me! to say ? 
But softly! ShallI go? Why, who’s 
As soon as I am well upon my way, 
_ Some bloody news from Black Land yet 
(yh DOULA vaajgiailll " may come 
on __ 4 To make me curse the hour I turned 
from home. 


And ail my store of resolutions sage Go? That I will not; far too good the 


Hay will he make, the imp in me, of all 
My vows as home-returning Prodigal, 
My penitential oaths henceforth to be 

A Chestertield of wise humility, 

My prudent resolutions to forgive 

And evermore in gentilesse to live. [a glance | By that survival in m 
One glimpse of St-na-rpe—(wizen youth !)— Her most outrageous 
At G-scu-y’s testudinean countenance ; 
SNELGROVE to meet ; only to be awhile 


In the full m 


Is fired by mischief and explodes in rage. 


And is it to be ever thus’ Am I, 


ickle of a boy ” . 
So must I fear: and, therefore, farewell joy! That Greenlands smug, that Hatfield’s loathly 
No more for me the exquisite ‘lelight 

Involved in MaRSHALL’s cat-of-Cheshire smile, | Of flooring Dignities to left and right ; 


chance : : 
Bestowed on me by timely circumstance. 
I will remain! And why I do not go, 


maturity Let Gr-nr-L. stumble and the gang shall 


Of genius vast, ever to be foredone know ! 


From thy resounding halls, my Paddington, 


mother’s son, 
Such lava-floods of mgateous ire shall run 


sties, 
Shall scorch at the reflection in the skies ! 








OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Wuat is against Mr. Fansgon’s clever story of Devlin the Barber, 
is its grotesque title, and its burlesque frontispiece representing the 
Mephistophelian hero of the tale. It seems a e to have 
given Devlin such a theatrically diabolic make-up, but, on the 

other hand,the novelist must have chuckled 
over the artful manner in which he has 
misled his readers as to the real 
of the man. The plot is 
uite a boite a surprise 
Barber is——, well, you’ 
There is a 
y} in the December number of the Cornhill, 
a 


illustrating the hap-hazardiness of genius 
in the matter of i Pickwick was 
started with no idea in the author’s mind 
except of writing up to Sxrmour’s illus- 
trations; the grew; the Pickwick Club 
practically to exist after the ‘* BiLt 
Srumps his mark” incident, and the Pickwickians went on a roving 
commission, with powers to add to their number such characters as 
the author chose to introduce them to. Contradictions and irrecon- 
cilable difficulties are of frequent occurrence, and yet what did it 
matter to the first readers, and what does it matter to us now, except 
as one more among the many conclusive proofs that genius—writing 
currente calamo—is above rules. Pickwick is immortal. 

Excellent in illustration, and interesting in matter, is the Double 
Number for Christmas of the English Iliustrated Magazine, especially 
the article on Macbeth, anent its revival at the Lyceum. 

There is rather a De Quincey-ish article ir the Fortnightly by 
Oscan Witpe on Warwewnxicut, the penman, ilman, and 
poisoner. When I say De Quincey-like, I mean that it reminds me of 
that bizarre ‘‘ Essay on Murder considered as one of the Fine Arts,” 
which, with another on a certain historical character, I wish the 
Opium-eater had never written. Yet there is a weird fascination 
about De Quuncey’s cynicism as there is about Tackeray’s 
detestable Catherine. O. W.’s article is ‘‘ not too De Quincey-ish, 
but just De Quineey-ish enough.” In the same magazine Epwunp 
Gosse gives a fair enough literary criticism of Issen’s Social 
Dramas, but wisely does not attempt to treat them from an English 
practical dramatist’s point of view. As we have them, not one 
cou.d be placed in its entirety on the stage without wearying an 
audience, and I fancy not more than two would repay the trouble. 
Of these two The Pillars of Society would be one, and 


writing (beyond mere adaptation), ingenious stage-management and 


Exhibiting a Strong Grasp 
of the Subject. 





rare acting would be required to make it a success. As long as 
Issen’s Dramas are not placed on the English stage, they will be 
enthusiastically praised by a certain clique, who flatter themselves 
on knowing a great deal of everything, especially the drama. To a 
Manager I should say, ‘‘ Trust them not, they’re fooling thee. 
Beware! beware! Tue Baron pe Book Worms. 


THE MOAN OF THE MONSTROSITY. 


[The Islington Vestry wants to put down the public exhibitions of “ giants, 
dwarfs, and abnormally fat women.’’} 


Prry a poor Monstrosity! Hope’s gone, 
If on our trade the Vestry works its will. 
What once was known as ‘ Merry Islington,” 
Is down upon us! ’Tis a bitter pill! 
Giants and dwarfs, fat women the rest, 
Till now could earn a pittance—in a Show. 
But, if they treat us as a public pest, 
What shall we do, wherever shall we go ” 
Inimical to public morals? Gracious! 
We never looked upon ourselves as such. 
’Tis true our pictures are not quite veracious, 
But then a penny is not very much. 
We never knew the Public wasasinner 
Because i epee wee Se give ; 
And then a dwarf, though small, — some dinner, 
im. = - — — my > ~ 
ink of it, Vestrydom! Your high pomposit 
O’erlooks the piteous fate we now must en | 
If Bomexe had been born a poor Monstrosity, 
How, how would he have earned his daily bread ? 














“Tue Mayer tHe Merrrer” at this festive season is M. Mayer, 
who has revived that very comic piece, Tricoehe et Cacolet, at the 
Royalty. M. Mayer has rightly Cacolated upon its success. 





A Genvrve Bear-backed Steep.—The horse that carries Bruin 
round the Circus at Covent Garden. 





Tue ‘Lock Ovr” at tHe Lyceum.—The omission of Locx’s 
music to Macbeth. 


Joprett Taearre.—Parri Rosa only a“ Bob !)’ andjyet she is a 
little dear ! 











GP NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
im no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 


there will be no exception. 
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SODEN MINERAL 72S 


The Best and Surest Remedy for Diseases of the THROAT, CHEST, LUNGS, and STOMACH, me 


Extract in Fac-Simile from the Testimonial received from Sir Morell Mackenzie— 





eet Dae rs en a ee ee They “4 


fovrouel Lirerd Serres an Be Cane of Singers 0 farts, Slanthore 
2 Lplamter AY frnrsde dha firtee 


The ONLY Remedy which has been awarded the HIGHEST POSSIBLE DISTINCTION by the JURY OF MEDICAL EXPERTS at the 


BRUSSELS INTERNATIONAL EXHIBITION OF i888. 
FIRST-CLASS HOUSEHOLD BEMEDY med from the salts of the Medicinal Springs of watts Sotes im the Taunus, They are Nature's Own Medicine, not to be 
mitated by an: pcan eS Pharmacy or Laboratory, They contain neither poisonous drugs oye -~yt 7 the Sethe be at and may therefore (to cite the 
ords written by the celebrated Professor Justus vow Liraie about the Soden Waters) oe ree. quavestand fit for every isation, the weak 
nd the irritable as wellas the strongest. Dr. HERMANN WEBER, Physician to the German med he ion, “1 his ana on t Ke curative. of Baths and 
Vaters, particularly recommends the Soden Medicinal Waters, which are aS pn ene in these Pastilles, in lases of Bronchial Catarrh, even in those which are complicated 
commencing consumption. 


THROAT Were oe AND/| BRONCHITIS AND ASTHMA./|COUGHS AND DIPHTHERIA. ro OF THE LUNGS 
HO DIGESTIVE ORGANS. 

bent sieret Fa have yesed the bon of Soke Pas- patise CURTIS, daughter of Bir Laging Carte, * 
453, wsSovember teh, 18. aby tp preweed : ies rage, and ne as eat ile couete“Y" a have ; erived. im amense 8, Weatherby Gordons, Sexe Ee Kensington, bs 
ronc in and my - e 

reatomen ners, tie the Stien, leet! | SRorewees marned chess Biefon| weit Pease aad te sactber bot pugns See ye She Stee ae 
phewres and larger re: wy ty! in an old Gees eye wy pitions — —> "Hovember Suh 1887. ¥. L. CURTIS. 8 h They cured him, and be 5 
ady with much benefit. I ave also ordered eg bE Gigoalon oe wich the thee can recommend them as the best Los-nge ter _ 


ixton D ing on Broneh ‘atarrh 
a Tata Gentiemen, youre faithfal afforded. Yours traly, (Signe (Bignsa) ALEX. Bawyn Ralph Rectory, Coughs, itis, and © of the 


PRESTON LEWIS, MD, M,R.C.8. yn Worcester. 


_,_ Rose Cottage, Stathem, Meiton Mowbray. have 16, Iron Market, Newcastle Staff, 
eet I ved when I | cess ab > PY oa ety Title Soy Decem ber 80th, 1887 
4, Ladgate Cireus Buildin, was oairing from Influenza, Bronchitis, an oard six and « half years, suffers much ang being affected, and 
"December Set 1867. | Asthma, I have great pieasure in tion 04 | wollen tonsils, which occasionally satwies toa ester asked me to try some 
Deer, rw B. Mr the } of Cj "ihtos tree in mS alley: be most lntgreaing ov ose, which is very exh o b ao pre dons, and am 
o trac Cus bear remo esom a gl ou ve 
p to the value of the "Seaen Pertines, have P in sto ft eomnd thes v0 vm ve him insta g\~~ 84-1 Iinave ors found gteat 


they have given me wens pA ough tends, as | have never La ~tfully, 
sari eas one Who has suffere with the threat ckly. Yours faith either ae CHILDL-F RERMAN. (tigned)  SOUN MREN BY 


t deal, to those in any ee 5 yt eh Signed) ¥. Por, ” eon, &¢., 
cive them s trial without delay. Maal K.C.s. wake London. 
Yours traly, J. HILL. Abercairny, Orieff, N.B. 

Denby House, Bushey Park, Bristol, 7 doth, 1s, 

h Srd, 1688. eneeny Gentlemen — Havii urchased you 

Prom the Right Rev, BISHOP RICHJ.RDSON. Proprietors of the Soden Pastilles. ear Bir —I have had four years’ trom | Pasties, ottalned rellot rom a very 
I have tried the Soden Mineral Pastilles which | Sir,—I have derived benefit from ti ese Pastilles brenehial affection with troublesome , and aloo gave part of one diss i ved 
you have sent me, a6 find them gureilent Most - in the 0 cave of & severe attach of Bronchitis, 0 and ps wy gob pte ey yy of — S wnter te my child, t months old, allaying 
ch rgymen woul their tw pe Te ee é ret e rom . great idea tha Serer cough, and giving it ease und 
the use of jour lozenges, clear the voles using only that | | shall benefit very much from thew. st ommend them 


most remark ably. I havet eh We Yours truly, eee ae ares +7 y - 


December 26th, 1887. HY. On BORN F. (*iened) PF. WARDIPF 3.0. WHA 


ee each box has Dr. W. Srozirzine’s signature and our Trade Mar 0 Globes, Cross, and Crescent), Price ls. nc’ or for 16 stamps, of BODEN MINERAL 
w PRODUOE co., 10. y A Buildings. Heiborn, Lon 














Bemptye Street, hirminghem, 
* March th, 164 ° 


oo FROM TESTIMONIALS. } 


[WIVINONIIsa], NOWa Sk 
































OLD HIGHLAND BH _ VINTACE 1004. MAPPIN & WEBB’S | Distilled s Ditiled SOLELY from the 
WHISKY HOLLOW 
- ~~? GROUND 


Per dog. Per 
ge 7 years, Very Fine, 488, 22s, 


° r | 
0 Bink Oe Be FRERES 


25 ,, Finest Liqueur,120s, ... | §gu FIRST QUALITY SHEFFIELD a ni Buen, 


OREL BROS., COBBETT & SON CHAMPAGNE, | “=, t,o tse Bera Bow, 


LIMITED), Black Handle. sere 


210 & 211, PICCADILLY; Plesk danas °° 
18 & 19, PALL MALL. LIQUEUR OF THE Fal superior to iii 
hisky Bonded Stores, Inverness, N.B. (jie. CHARTREUSE. = AM 
oe : , This delicious Tiqneer, pales has LOR DE JAVA 
\ . age FP ed 2 bile properties F ILD 4 
Ein aaGeel dake Beit | “ksh edit pe Br stn bos 


less price than formerly. &o e Ounsl; nee, Sempies, Gand 6 for le (14 etampe). 
Ye wD. Crutebed Friars, London, 


—f 4%. OVES The PERFECTION of 
_ STOVE VES om VV HISK Y. 
Ht DIAMOND. MARK. | ) ee Sere 


10 SECURE THE BEST ' ee cr A- Son & So. noap, 


UNGARIAN APERIENT WATER, S DISTHLERIES : FORT WILLIAM, W.8 

MAND THE : ™ , WB, 

DIAMOND MARK, > | 30 ne “WELCOME ALWAYS, KEEP IT HANDY, 
and insist upon receruing the GRANT'S MORELLA CHERRY BRANDY.” 


RIAN APERIENT WATER oe ened ee 


4 Manufactured by 
SOLD BY THE T. GRANT & 6086, MAIDRTON® 
{pollinaris Co. Limited, 7 cha ae 
LONDON. . ee, } 
Vi all Druggists & Mineral W ater Dealeve. call 
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SAMUEL BROTHERS. 


TO PARENTS AND CUARDIANS. 
Messrs. SAMUEL BROTHERS 


manufacture and hold ready for immediate use 
a Stock of High-Class character. This includes 
Etox Suits for School or College wear, and 
many exclusive novelties in Suits and Over- 
©oaTS. Special designs, suitable for Juvenile 
Parties, Balls, &c., have been prepared in 
Plushes, Velveteens, Superfine Cloths, &c., &c, 


~_ ~~ aaa 


65 & 67, LUDGATE HILL, 
LONDON, E.C. 


(ONLY ADDRESS.) - 3 
CATALOGUE AND PATTERNS FREE. “Covet” Bere, “Fauwrisnor” Serr. *Rorvat” 8e ‘Jace Tan" Reever, “Cara” Ovencoat. 


DUCATE YOUR CHILDREN , = tal n 
WHILE TOU AMUSE THEM WiTE ek ate 6 
RICHTER’S | S¢Re 7A Mis ak CARS 
“= ANCHOR “§ U} 























BOXES!| @& ASTHMA 
"RADE MABRY 


éults,” wr a These ty ak 
7 KURE-QUIC, by beaut im cola 
> om ousutes hy rs wae pa P 0 W cE [ L’ S (OuiGu- =i 
aie upwards. THESE CIGARETTES give imme, 
iisre ae 





and F. New sent & Sons, London. : -. ~ ‘ Write te-day for the 


——_- —_— - : wees ATALOGUS 
| Terpad CHTERECO., 65, Fenchurch St., BALSAM 
Loves, Eidney basibame care LONDON, _ & 310, BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


HARNESS’ 
ELECTROPATHIC fm | USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES. 
B For COUGHS, ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS, S 
Rold by (hemis ts throughout the we —— No a 
THE BES should be without it. Paris. Beral, Koberts, 
Hogg; Mrussels, Pharmavie Delacra; Geneva, 
| Baker; Rotterdam, Santen Koff stablished 


over 50 years Prepare: only by 


TEOMAS | POWELL, Blackfriars Road, Londcs. 
Ro Shock Discomfort THE SPECIFIC FOR Ni NEURALGIA. 
oS whabever. F 0 0 D goccccosooeses (i: 
Th ds of Pam and 


T phiet 
Advice free. Call TO- Day. { possible. of ROBINSON & CLEAVER’S 
amo tine 8 MaKe te FOR Tongass GAmBRIC 
sulting Electrician, Medical Battery Co.,Lt4., . 
: Pocket Handke 


5 OXFORD ST., LONGON, W. 
CORNER OF RATHBONE PLACE. cece eeeccegooes | “a . Saegiqcend Fates Lint 
a ands a elective in ail” those. om Hy ‘which we have Kadir Sy | Lad iw 
; p : -.-36 ‘al 
and Fmpress 
SON & CLEAVER, 


























“ The most sovereig» «nd precious weed that ever 
the earth tendered to the use of man.” —Ben Jonson. In Tins, 1s., 2s., 5s. and 10s. each. mca Pr ar yeas | ar ott Chemiet 
" “. 


LLOYD’s MOOR 
& O pr : = a THE “PREMIER” 


TEE ABSOLUTELY rRePReT 
RAZOR STROPPING MACHI 


SMOKING MIXTURE. 


At all Tobacconists and Stores. in Pacasrs om tr. 
R. LLOYD AND SONS, HOLBORN BARS, EC. 


DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA. 


For ACIDITY or ras STOMACH, HEAKTSUKN, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION 
180, BOND STREET, and ali Chemists. 


PLAYER'S | ms CHOCOLAT |= 
5 turn ey 

NAVY CUT |e ee 
The Perfection of Tobacco. Mi Ff N F R. MILW 5" . 


} LOHSE’S 
| T. ERAT?’ 
(MAIGLOCKCHEN ) ; . FOR BREAKFAS PATENT 


AWARDED 82 PRIZE MEDALS. <a wirseve 


Turssp- 
ime. 

















Price 12+. + 
Bly Anished. * 








Roars 
v— 





Every Machine Guaranteed. 
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VALLEY 
PERFUME 





ANNUAL CONSUMPTION EXCEEDS| wasuronp same, aepprrcs 


28,000,000 lbs. | Quit Re 


CusTAV \OUDE. BERLD SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. | Svmisetarssgncattne Worl. heen 
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PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 


PUNCH.” 
c so 99 





The YEARLY-~- Volume for 1888, 


very elegantly bound in blue cloth, gilt edges. Price 275. 


The HALF-YEARLY Volume, July 


to aes 1888, in brown cloth, sprinkled edges. Price 83. 6d. 





J i i i 


we (5 : 
ty te: 7, 
197. aes 


Ii 


N® 2479. 
VOLUME 


THE 


NINETY-SIXTH. 

— 
JANUARY 12, : (re 
——— LOU fh vol yo ee 
ee PUNE HV OkS Ria 
SO er ES 


MOD,» > yt! 


vii Se 








"PUNCH OI OFFICE, a 


FLEET STREET, “ 


AND 80LD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS, 








“Is Mr. H. Furniss's chef-deuvre. It is full of fun 
and satire impartially applied." —A thenaum. 

“* Marks a new era in caricature. We have here the 
faces, gaits and aos heveetaena agian, of on best news 
M.P.'s sketched from ; and the men in their 
looks, gestures ad pec are truthfully por- 


trayed. —Gilasg7w 
* There is endless a a is eee the quaint 
oe erm Sa Herald. 





M.P* in Session 


By HARRY FURNISS. 


In Quarto, Price $5. 





From “PUNCH.” 
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often grotesque hum ur of the 
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THE ARGOSY. 


foot ots SE ges 2 by Jd wet Leper 

we invint Note 
Now ready. 

THE ARGOSY for JANUARY. 


i. The 
Chap. i 


Biackemith. A new Serial Story. 
The Forge 

Ohap.2. Mr. Kyot Tempest takes the chair, 
Chap .. ... Canter at home. 

ustrated by “ illiem @maill 


Henry 
Gustavo vo Secqner. Ry Mise Betham Bé wards. 
Gu Board the Batavia. By ‘bariese W. Wood 
Ph O.s. With seven Iiustrotions, 
- Sirthdag, - 4 George Oottere!) 
Latimer 's Nove: 


‘The Stuff that Dreams are Made Of.” 
Hew Lord Roland Met his Wife. 
Rew Year's Day. 
Sixpence Monthly. 


THE ARGOSY. 

pw J VILLAGR BLACKSMITH: 
w Small, com 
for JANUARY. 


°°4e7 #f » 


A New 
tal Story, Liustrated 4 
A, in THE ARGOP 
Now ready 
BENTLEY AnD Gou. 
Burlington Stre 


THE MATRIMONIAL HERALD AND 
FASHIONABLE MARRIAGE GAZETTE is the 
original and only recognised medium for High-Class 
Introductions, The largest and most ae 
Matrimonial Agency im the World. Price 44. 


envelope, 444 —Address Editor, #, Lambs Conta 
Btreet, London, W 4 


TO STOUT PEOPLE. 


Sfeorest Towese says: Mr. Russell's aim is to 
PRadicaTR, to ovnse the disease, and thet his treat- 
ment is the true one seems beyond ali deubt. The 
medicine he prescribes poms LOWER, BUT BUILDS 
UP ah D TONERS THE eveTEN.” look (116 pages) with 
recipe and notes how to pone and rapidly cure 
Owmertt (average reduction im first week is 4 its.), 
post free + stam ps 


¥. 6. RUSSELL, Wobure House, 
Store Street, Bedford Square, London, W.6. 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825, 


Accumulated Fund, 6? Millions St. 


5, New 











z 
= 
= 
oO 
ui 
= 
© 
c 
a. 
ce 
© 
ve 


LIN3SWLSIANI ? 


EDINBURGH, 8 George 8t. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 63 King William Street, B.C. 

3 Pall Mall Hast, 6.W. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street, 
Branches & Agencies in lndia & the Colonies. 





ae Seeey By Johany Ladiow (Mrs | 





VAN 





HOUTEN’S 
PURE SOLUBLE C O C OA 


BEST & GOES FARTHEST. 
“It is admirable.’—BRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL, 











MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
ELECTRO PLATE. 





Specialities 2 FINE PERFUMERY 
and TOILET SOAPS. 


Highly recommended by the medical faculty 
for promoting a healthy condition of the akin 
and beautifying the complexion. 

Our latest Perfumes for the Handkerchief 


Mala | DU JAPON 
BLANCHE 


Of all High-Class Perfumers and Chemists. 
Wholecale “OSBORNE SARRETTACe. ‘tate v. 
(ee ene ORR 


SAVAR’S 
CUBEB Box of 12, is. ; 36, 2s. 64. 
Pull directions. Ali Chemists. 
CIGARETTES. Savaresse’s Sandal Wood 01) 
Crpsuies, 4s. 64. per Box. 


FOR DELICATE CHILDREN. 


SQUIRE'S 
‘CHEMICAL 
FOOD. 


A PHOSPHATIC FOOD. 
Is Bottles, 2s., 3s. 34., and 6s. each of Chemists, 
Or by Parcel Post free direct from 


SQUIRE & SONS, 


Hee Maseery's Cummists 


413, OXFORD STREBT, LONDON. 








Cubels, Stramonium, and 
by — Ind. Always relieve, 

frequently cure Asthma, 
gozest Bronchitis, 





—s a good ae est. 


| 


INVIGORATING 


LAVENDER 
SALTS. 


THE POPULAB 
NEW 
SMELLING SALTS 
OF THE 


CROWN PERFUMERY CO., 
177, New Bond St. Sold everywhere, 


[JNSOLICITED TESTIMONIAL 


to MILWARD’S CALYX-EY 
which require no eading :—“ ! yA bm to 
able to state my 


sppreciativn of the Calyx-Eyed. 
After constant use of them for near 





‘2 months 
although the work has been sometimes of an 
exceptionally hea vy kind), 1 have broken only three 
need and drawn beck — — through the 
slit only about as many tim B., Brighton,” 
Sample packet free from Washfora. Mills, Reddi ich. 


Treloar & Sons, Ludgate Hill. 


TURKEY 
CARPETS. 


WHOLESALE VvkICES. 
QUOTATIONS BY POST FUR ANY SIZE. 
IMPORTELS, 


TRELOAR « SONS, 


68, 69, and 70, Ludgate Hill 


A CATALOGUE OF THY BEST FLOOR 
COVERINGS POST FREE. 





ONE OF THE MOST BUONOMICAL 





(GRAND HOTEL’ 


TRAFALGAR SQUARE, 
LONDON, ENG. 


—-U- 
FINEST SITUATION. 
EVERY LUXURY ano 
COMFORT. 

MOST RECHERCHE 
CUISINE. 
- VERY MODERATE 

TARIFF. 


HOT (MINERAL SPRINGS OF BATH. 


507,600 at a temperature o/ 


7? to 
Baths Sounded at Bath by the Romans in the First 
je waters are well known as being most 
wt heumatism, Gout, Skis 
The Corporation of Bath have recently 
and perfected at creat expense 














Ven 


PATENT 
DIAGONAL 
SEAM CORSET. 


‘Will not split in the seams 
\ or tear in the Fabric. 
i= Exquisite Mode'. 
Perfect Comfort, 
Guaranteed Wear. 
THREE GOLD rth ie 


ale ies’ Out Outh! ‘ws 


LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE, 


In conse: ye ¥ of Jestintions of 
LEA & RINS SAUCE, 
which are A wianed to deceive the Public, 

Les & Pennine beg to draw attention to the fact that 
each bottle of the Origina! and Genuine 


WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 


bears their signature, thus — 


Leader . 


t9¥yid 


*,* Sold Wholesale by the Proprietors, Worcester, 
Crosses & Biacawair, London; and Export Oilmen 


enerally 
Retail by Dealers ta Tonees throughout the World, 


FOR ASTHMA &C 
DATURA TATULA 


FOR SMOKING AND INHALATION. 


SAVORY & MOORE, London, 











And of Chemists everywhere. 





ESTABLISHED 


NEAVE’S FOOD 


BEST AND CHEAPEST, 


1825. 

FOR INFANTS, 
INVALIDS, 

AND THE ACED. 





HARNESS CO 


(Warear 


on 





S. & H. HARRISS 


EBONITE BLACEING 
(Watzasrncer), For Boots, Shoes, Harness, and ali 
bnock Leather Articles. 


POLISHING PASTE. 


Pos Cisaxixe Tals gwp Grass 


sd Ironmongers. Manufactory: LONDON, E. 


the 
in the g--' oof one « oe greatest Hygienic 
Physicians, Tue Barus .&8 THE MOST COMPLETE 1s 
Evnore. and Dail in the Pump- Koom. Letters 
to the Manager a aed attention and every 
tion. 


THE BEST GLYCERINE SOAP. 


“PURE WHITE” 


Softens and preserves the Skin and Complexion 
WHITAEES & GROSSMITH, 
SILK STREET, CITY, LONDON 
ls, 64, ofall Me he Post Free direct, and oi Lonpos 
, 107, New Bond Street. 


CES q 
& BOWSER'S 














CELEBRATED 


BUTTER-SCOTCH. 


‘REALLY WHOLESOME CONFECTIONERY.” 








REGISTERED. 


PRICE, 
Lave CASE 
K'S xs: 6 
IVORY Dos Do. 7/6 
REAL GERMAN GROUND, prom 
ALL DEALERS a= gmect 
FROM ENGLISH 


138 DIGBETH, BIRMINGHAM 


ROWLAND'S 
QODONTO 


is a pure, fragrant, and non-gritty 


TOOTH POWDER. 


It prevents and arrests decay, strengthens the gums, 


WHITENS THE TEETH, | 


and givesa eatie tot fragrance to the breath. 
most agreea to the palate and apant to use, 
is especially adap’ 


CHILDREN'S TEETH. 


Ask here for Ld ND’'s ODONTO, of 








2, HA GARDEN 
spurious 








DON, and avoid || 


wel 


| 
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OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL. | 


FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDOM. 


| 


| 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 


‘*You can’t Go HoME WHEN IT’S RAINING LIKE THIS, 


AND HAVE DINNER WITH Us!” 


Si “‘Mytes Angad or’Em AtL!”—In spite of fog, frost, 


You ’D BETTER STAY 
—** On, IT’S NOT QUITE 80 Bap As THAT!” 


A PROTEST. 


(There is talk in Germany of a Crusade against Socks and 
Stockings, as unhealthy, and a hindrance to marching. } 


Ano.isH Stockings,—and at Santa Claus’ time ?— 
The proposition really is too shockin 
Think what we’ll lose in prettiness = § pastime 
If we discard the stocking ! 


F ie how much Society owes to hose, 
Soft-woven, trimly drawn with handsome “ clocking.” 
No, they are trade’s worst friends, and taste’s worst foes, 
Who rob us of the stocking. 
Letenton himself, though he paints feet—such loves !— 
In beauteous bareness, might esteem this mocking ; 
Is’t not proposed now to divide, like gloves, 
e five-toed Stocking ? 


7 Abolish it ? Society to its base 


ye At such a fundamental change seems rocking, 


A bas les bas! Nay, there’s at least one race 
Won't sacrifice the Stocking. 


The Teuton is a Titan in his way, 
Don’t one him in his bearish play 


il 
ane 
Litt | | 1 But hisrough tastes for BisMARcK, bullying, “book ”’-in 
| WH To supersede the Stocking. 


No, pretty girl and bas-bleus, artists, lovers, 


alint In the defence of hosen will come flocking. 


They will not lose that daintiest of foot covers— 
The sex’s Silken Stocking. 








Railway C “pe coos or and troubles, somebody’s railway 


to be made ? 


=| lines do fall in pleasant 7 at the commencement of the 
Et year; and in the L. and 8.E. district we read of ‘‘ Nods 
a | and becks and wreathéd ‘tir Myrtxs.” Who is to be to- 
=< morrow Knight? And what is the L.C. & D. Chairman 


A Baronet, nothing less. 





**Follow the Flag!” 
Quire so, dear Roseseny ; ’tis a glorious rag ; 
Enthusiasm, though, must stand or 

If hearts determine to defend the fi 
Exchequers must not flag in its de efence. 

















DRILL AND DROLLERY. 


Iw owl De, hay Bove wo by Her Majesty’s Command, 1889, 
just pu uch new and interesting matter. According 
° = samy Onier inteotncing the work, signed by ‘‘ WotsELey, 

y command of His Koyal Highness the Commander-in- 

Ciel, My ‘the mpeeions now promulgated ‘“‘are on the 
principle o of — in, oot ——_ in the simplified movements 
still ed for nt conceding the wanes latitude to all 
Comagalin of heute y* a unit, in maneuvre. The first 
must be carried out li y, the second must be observed in the 
spirit more than the letter.” As to the ‘simplified movements 
still retained for drill,” they seem to be quite as numerous as ever 
ow! were, | in in spite of their “* oO appear to be just as 
ely to puzzle the suc e present and the future 

as they were wont to do in the The “ utmost latitude ” matter, 
aa —m — new, and introduces a novel principle into 


w"Tader t the heading of ‘‘Mancuvres,” the compilers of the new 
book have a great deal to say on the s abject of tactics, and explain 
everything to Tommy ATKINS most carefully, For instance, a sent: 
_ no less than fourteen duties assigned to , which are set fort. 
One of them is suggestive of the order given to the 
jouer members of a family when permitted to ‘‘ come down to 
essert;” it runs as follows:—‘‘ His duty is to see and listen, 
without being seen or heard; and to report the result of his observa- 
tions,” the latter —s) no doubt (in the case of infantry) being added 
a. an inquisitive 
Another oe is to learn “‘ the names of villages, rivers 
&c., in view; and the me to re ee y and railways lead,” 
which is rather School Board standard in 
phy. ae ities come to — that the sentry may 
LE a and amiable (which, of course, would be unpro- 
fessional, as things military are never civil), and consequently | o 
publish for h his guidance the rule, “* he is is to pay no compliments, nor 
allow anyone to distract his attention.” The last tion which 
emply pe cannes that the idea of ‘‘ conceding the utmost latitude” to 
the smallest unit is to be carried out with the greatest seeaible 





pemecssity) runs as follows : — ‘‘If attacked, he should en my himself 
y firing or using his bayonet, as circumstances ma 

Perhaps this ‘' utmost latitude” has been pooh fw alee t too far in 
the com ilation of the book itself. In dealing with ‘Flags of 
Truce” (page 292), the authors ee My a smart officer, con- 


versant with the enemy's iy thi shou a cheerful disposition, 
should be selected.” Surely this Shoat 4 ave been amplified b 
showing how the officer should be smart, linguistic, and cheerful. 
To supply the omission, we give a few regulations, that can be 


incorporated in the next edition. 


Duties of Officers Carrying Flags of Truce. 

1. On reaching the enemy’s lines, he shall take ten to his 
front, laugh heartily, to denote that he is of a cheerf disposition, 
and observe, Bong jaw, jer swee onchawntay der voo vaw, vooley 
voo prenny ung drink? 

2. He then may ask a riddle, and, if is: shoul oa stand upon 
his head, or perform some other feat of skill ted to impress 
the enemy with a sense of his liveliness, 

3. If brought before the enemy’s Commander-in-Chief, he should 
approach him by the side (or closing) step, and thump him suddenly 
on his back when his attention is stowed f in another direction. 

4. He should, when ordered for instant execution, if possible, 
escape, with the assistance of the paraphernalia of the vanishing lady 
illusion—a trick with which he shonld have made 1 tam med thoroughly y 
familiar before entering upon his hazardous undertak ing: 

The compilers themselves seem to be of a *‘ cheerful disposition,” 
as they suggest | to the officer ing the flag of truce, and his 
trumpeter, that ‘“‘ they should not retire until satisfied, after being 
persistently fired at, that they have been seen by the enemy, 
and that he will not receive them.” This nag, SA 
proves the whole world (inclusive of ‘‘ Gzoner, 
** Wortsetxy ”’) kin! 

To sum up, Infantry Drill will be found as am 

of peace as it is to ape wil peepége aaa 

hour of war. As the Adjutant-General and His Royal Highness 
the Commander-in-Chief would no doubt humorously ame, 
asa proof of their “‘ cheerful disposition,” “Itisa Red "book 


should be read!” 
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MARIUS-SHAW AMIDST THE RUINS OF LONDON. 


A Vision or A Posstete Forver. 


7 


Mh 


ii 





MUSIC OF THE FUTURE. 
| We have before mentioned Dr. Mackenzie's coming work, 

Jubal’s Lyre, about which there are naturally many stories. 

JuBAu’s Lyre was the biggest Lyre anywhere in ancient times. 

Sa WU } if > - Its notes were all false, it was such a Lyre. A fragment of 
M4 / one of the principal ones we are enabled to give to the public, 

Q ‘though warning them that we have it straight from Jupat’s 

Lyre, and therefore the information must be taken cum 

| grano :— 


A vision—yes, but it should seem Let every man read Saaw’s Keport ; SOLA. 
A dream which is not all a dream. ’T will give him knowledge of a sort | Ou, had I Jupay’s Lyre, Their business or their pleasures, 
Our firemen are no dreamers ; | That wisdom will find well met. Or TuBat’s big bassoon, And send for the police. 
But this may come if we're so rash | London’s Palladium it must strike _ | either I could hire I have no coin to hire— 
As stint them of support and cash, | The slowest wit is like ; < for — ae, P To ———- ted a amen 
. 4 4 ’ a piay suc ively measures, ur o ri UBA re, 
Ani fire-escapes, and steamers. A Fireman’s brazen helmet. The Sclghboun all would cease Nor Tunau’s big tesieen. 
Our Matus warns us in good time, | And if the time should come, ob Cits! aan 
And not to heed him were a crime | When Suaw, another Mantvs, sits 
For which the town would suffer. | ’Midst London’s cinders, (xp Saw Re-seT ror Everisn Postisners or Caristmas 
The Citizen who would not aid | You will not dare to blame him much, Caxps, &c.—‘' They manage these things much better in— 
Suaw and his gallant Fire Brigade | For it is really he who such Germany.” 
Must be an arrant duffer. | A consummation hinders. P ote 
From Norruern Larrrvupes.—The Colonel’s Fancy Dress 


Tue Su Syndicate appears to have collapsed. Is this because the Ball at the Métropole, last Friday, was a air. 
Promoters ove n in want of a Lump Sum ? guests danced and supped at keep-it-w -night-rate. 
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SHAKSPEARE IN TOWN. 
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A NICHT WI’ MACBETH. 


aees'e, dasa r . "| fl that by lesled a pone Te f 
.”” She knew him ; e , an 

tom more besides. Mr. Invine’s Macbeth is, as it seems to me, 
admirable. There is only one point where I am sure he is wrong, 
and that is at the very outset of his stage career—I mean, when he 
first enters. Instead of marching on as the victorious Chieftain, to 








Yj %: whom any achievement vi et arn:ts is possible, he comes on as though 
he were brooding over a defeat. _ ‘ 
]} His first few words should be delivered in ac tone to Banquo, 


“80 foul and fair a day I ne'er have met.” This is the grim 

leasantry of a Scotchman on the state of the weather, which is more 

n usually ‘‘ ” even for Scotland. His wife has told him he 

omens £0 Be ie, he ought to be that, and so forth, and he has begun 

\ to think that prowess such as his could achieve anything. But to 

} “a murder Duncan—to knock the King on his head for the sake of his 
WY) = crown—this has never crossed his brain until the three Witches—out 
/} > for a lark, mind you, and 
4 disobeying Hecate’s orders— 










not nnght Sesh, by Ov 4 suggest it tohim. But Mac- ~ 


beth has a t rsonal 
regard for Duncan, and, if it hadn’t been for his wife, he would not have hurt a hair of the old 1 King’s 
head, though he om have managed to pick a quarrel with Malcolm and Donaldbain, and have 
settled the pair of them in fair and open combat; and, indeed, to settle the Prince of Cumberland is 
the first step that occurs to muddle-headed Macbeth at this early stage of his ‘‘ criminal procedure.” 
A propos of the Witches, why is Hecate’s scene in the Third Act omitted? 4 « 
In this the Queen of the Witches gives Macbeth’s character as ‘a wayward 
son, spiteful and ” and then she foreshadows what by pre- 
<—puaes the answers of the Spirits in the Cauldron Scene are to be 
and how they are to this ‘* wa son,” this man “ infirm of 
purpose,” t “bloody, bold and resolute ;” to assure him beyond doubt 
of his bearing a charmed life, and so to make him ‘* spurn fate” and ‘‘ scorn 
death.” If he were “‘ bloody, bold and resolute” by nature, to what end 
do the Witches take all this trouble to make him so? No: Macbeth is just 
what Mr. Inve shows him to be, what his deuce of a wife and Hecate know 
him to be, and, in my humble opinion, what SuaxsrzaRe meant him to be. 
Miss ERRY’s reasoning about her impersonation of Lady Macbeth 
seems to me to have been this:—‘‘ The grim gaunt female, the awful 
Tragedy Queen with whom we have been accustomed to associate Lady 
Macbeth, could never have been the woman to whom Macbeth was so 
devoted that he writes to her whenever he has a moment's leisure, a letter 
not of commonplaces, but revealing the innermost thoughts of his heart, and 
whom in his most playful moments, when trying to resemble her in masking 
bis marderons wndes ¢ gag eapect, he styles ° dearest, hack.” pecly 
terior] fixed, y 1s com with a fascina Is this the Wicked Uncle d ing away one of the Babes to be 
exterior; if not, what of our historic Selivesees and murderesses, killed? No, it is only Macbeth. be Den Sir Arthur Sullivan to 
our Detitans, Lucreztas, our Marchioness de Brinvitiiers, and many receive the congratulations of the Au ‘ 
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others who would not have been so terrible had they not been so bth, esifieguising, would have despised herself for this momentary 
fascinating * These, to the men they deceived, and to the man to 1 ess, As for the Sleep-walking Scene—I was not in the least 

whom they weretrue,were impressed by it. Now 

‘dearest chucks,’ and, | there was just one scene 

uently, as, whether |that Madame Kisrori 

I wall or not, I cannot | could play to perfection, 

be the grim and gaunt/and that was the Sleep- 

hy gm “~ be,| walking Scene. Never 

for I must be, the ‘dear- | have I seen anything like 

est chuck.’” And the/it. I can never forget it. 

** dearest chuck” of a/|It was simply awful. We 

Lady Mac Miss Eten | were looking m2 aes 

Terry is: and as long as|woman, and, therefore, 

she is with her husband, | were not unprepared for 

i this | the intelligence of her de- 








in certain moods, i 
is right and consistent. | cease, which so immedi- 
She is admirable when | ately follows this our last 
reading the letter; but| view of Lady Macbeth on 
N ee oe Miss Texry looked the ff 
when i iss Texry loo the Hi 
\ “dearest chuck” to the Hy . 
life,and personallyI should F/7/ 
say men would be sooner 
to the commission of F 
crime by a Syren 
4 driven to it by a Gorgon. 
after sup Miss Tzxry is probably 
— that the propossp Improvement vor "ight as to 
: : } meee x 
This is the Lady Macbeth, “The Dearest Wil] Ss 
Chuck ” of the past. Macbeth’s P wife. But bis is the “ Dearest Chuck ” of the present. 


kind permission, kiss his charming wife under the S& she must be the tiger-cat as well as the yurries 
mistletoe. But a horror-struck, nervous Lady Mac- domestic cat; and when alone the tiger- only. 
beth, listening for the result of her husband’s murder- Velvet and iron is Lady Macbeth. 
ous visit to Duncan’s bed-room is not SHAKSPEARE’s For the mise-en-scéne there can be but a chorus of 
Lady Macbeth, but Lady Macbeth Terry-fied. unanimous praise, except for the Ghost Scene. is, I 
Miss Terry strikes a note of tenderness on which she have heard, has since beenaltered. J intend to see the 
fondly dwells when she describes Duncan’s resem- revival again, as I am sure do many others; but, en 
blance to her father as being the sole reason why she This is the Trick Seat at the attendant, I offer a practical suggestion for improving 
did not kill him as he slept. But the real Lady Mac- Banquet. the Banquo Ghost trick. 








Macbeth rushes up, presses down lid, and sits on it, 
Spring released. Sudden appearance of “ blood-boltered Banquo.” “Why, being gone, I am a man again! ” 


But the revival offers so many opportunities for i that I; What a Frenchman of the Sixteenth Centary was like, a Nineteenth 
must resume the subject as soon as possible, when I hope to give | Century audience has the same opportunities of as a Nine- 
more attention to the three classical Weird Sisters, ALEXaNDER | teenth Century actor. But I should say that he be rather 
Macpurr, Wenmayn Banevo, and th ic Artists, all of whom con- | more Frenchified in accent and gesture than Mr. Kemsie makes him. 
tribute to make the production what it is, an unprecedented success. | I have rarely seen Mr. Rienton to greater advantage than as Sir 

“* Merry Wives” at the Haymarket, erg ag A me on the | Hugh Evans. } 
stage, but I do not think Suaxspeare would be Se peeaned at the . Brooxrieip looked Master Slender to the life, but, after all 
omission of the ‘* Budget” and “‘ Mum” intrigue, makes the | his ‘‘ Oh, Sweet Anne Page,” is a monotonous iteration which would 
last — of the play unintelligible. Mr. Kempre as Dr. Caius, irritate an audience if it were not traditionally accepted as the subtle 
Mr. Riowrow as Sir Hugh Evans, are capital, but it is yet humour of a Shakspearian classic. It seems a difficult task to make 
them to make their comic combat still more comie by arin, 4) oy SA part, except in the scenes with Sweet Anne herself 
some of the business of “Zhe Two Macs,” which is of quite as Sweet Anne is far too melancholy, It is more 
Elizabethan character, and would have enraptured the Queen Ophelia than Anne Page, especially in the last when sh 
whose royal command this farcical comedy was written and acted. | dressed all in white singing a sad ditty, and might b Ophelia on her 
Also the verses by Dr. Caius might be brought up to date| way to the pond, or Joan of Arc gomg to execution, instead of a 
with a few topical allusions. sprightly young lady, pretty sly too, about to take part in a merry 
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postions cal joke, and determined to run anne vies Se man che loves, 
y. 


os Ute pectin joke on her own svwan 
vs en. oS d Se Sas to Justice Shallow. ‘put Pag Pane he = 
al of scenes, thoroughly in iri 
mm ei 9 of it was that Shak- 
jee ROUGH. 


Mine Host of ** The 5 he 


Teper Captain Swift by night and 


assists art, in the other, the 
to rely upon hig art alone eo 


That, 





i J tion, at 
some future time the second-rate Falstaff that SHaksPreare drew in 
this second-rate comedy, I am not in a position to deny ; but that he 
is not even this “rate [amen f at the present moment I can 
ean than he is f Hercules, gk ke neal eee Mie ean 

s e is for een as may mn. 
of the humour of the fat old te, he gives no evidence of ft tha 
from the first scene to the last his impersonation. Of course it 
interests all Playeoers, a as a matter of curivsity, to see what thin, 
adroit, quiet Tree will make of fat, boisterous 
Fals taff. In the incongruity of the impersonation lies its chief 
attraction. 

Then, as to costume, why did not he adopt the ect and pictu- 
resque costume di ed by Jonn Tennret for Marx Lemon 
when he appeared in ronng, vhs ? As far as a went, Mark 
LEMON was a oll Fi whereas Mr. Trer’s Falstaff looks 
like an obese, weak-kn overgrown Pantaloon. 

I very much doubt w: there be anyone now on the stage who 
can play Falstaff, for if an actor be physically unfitted for the part, 
the necessity for , and the assumption of a hoarse sack-and- 
fog voice, and of a roar instead of a laugh to match, are enough to 

stifle any really humorous conception. At present Mr. Trex doesn’t 
give himself a chance, so I must give him one, and see him again. 
JACK IN THE Box. 


Fi by da le feat 
in hitrignon” Im the ono, nature —— 


AN “EVENING OUT;” OR, SOCIAL GOSSIP A LA MODE. 
Owe of the most pleasant and startling which has been 


iven di the present winter season took on Tuesday evening 
crt ta shoeing reciiinnat ect W. SMITHEIN®, at pazcere 
gee ase ee 


wherever 
entertainment was due to the indefatig- 
x fag aun of the amiable host, who, in a suit of dress eae ied 
or the evening, was speciall supper-room i 
endeavours to induce his puesta to Soveline the ae i 


provided 

for the occasion, which was ‘‘ Jopson & Co,’s fey , 1888,” 
Tk cent te ya unquestionably th 
eature of the evening e 

cotillon, and i evidently plessurable evinced by all A the 


production of the presents, which 
oy and fans for the ladies, 
ily Telegraph, must have more than satisfied the genial hostess 
succeeded in not onl aly seaesed but - = y astonishing 

“y a The somewhat familiar atten en link- 
man, who volunteered his services at ice aA “of the party, in- 


vested the departure from it with a lively character, that cannot fail 
to have impressed the minds of the pee with the fact that they 
had assisted at an altogether unique and exceptional entertainment. 








Q. E. D. 


More Naval Demonstrations? Rival cants 
Should hush, and rival squabblers cry peccavi ! 
The Naval Demonstration ngland wants, 
Is demonstration that she has a Navy. 





A LAST WORD, 





“* By Jove,” Sir Ropent shouts in wrath, ‘“ thus calmly you insult us! 
Well, mark me, though a Monten, non moriar inultus ! 























* Its pipy structure, black and hollow, Mad asa hatter? Pooh, what’s that ? 
ALL ROUND MY HAT. Would make a guy of bright Apollo Mad as the wearer of a hat 
(By a Sufferer.) pt on his crown. Conveys some meaning, 
TAKE it in front, It takes one’s tep-losks clean away, As any victim can ayouch. 
in rear, askew, And turns ba scanty remnant grey, The three hats on a Houndsditch smouch 
Fors ectively, ce thic brown. ike eaning 
y bird ird’s-eye _: And oh! < ‘terrible its torrid tether Is the most subtile satire on the insanity 
Le ve In sultry weather ! Of tiled humanity. 
Afar or near, < Ever the same, though fashion’s whim = 
It really matters \\ Wide-bell L body, curl the brim, Arrention!—Our cavalry establishment 
Pet 8 Jot, bs so: appears tobe in a tolerably lively and hopeful 
"Tis an abortion P yes | little tricks with shape or size, ain there being several heunanl es 
tee. ok Yanlests, or Gualeecine + that, |Short of’ the required number, and as a 
0 esign or 0 
, fear, "7 Long, short, broad i curled this way cmangpense, oe voll of at regiments able i 
nearnate ugli- is still a pe 
ness, ba Confers? ‘SiabMieatebes-ence bean tiled: = |e te ee ce eeetinient eae 
tasteless, flat, | ay At other torments he had smiled. dilemma the Authorities appear to have 
By at; pipe \\\ Pray don’t on applied to a tramear company, but whether 
\ Adjusted with posterior with a view to u vehicles or the 
A rigid cylinder Or tilted i. the brim shall take horses, —the some would seem me mere 
that engirts ark from"your nose, under stances, —is is- 
orasien A . Perched jauntily aside which way you please, fined y stated. It would oo ae Interesting to 
‘aaa ’Twill give you ease. follow the drill of a horseless What 
and pe Tight-jammed ’tis apoplexy, loose does he do? Mount behind ry 
ge bcs most Tis wind-dislodged and you a goose sort of reserve,—or what? Yet it must be 
htfully. , In muddy chase. clear that a lancer on foot, in a real battle 
It cuts, it chades, it raises lumps, Direct would be yery much at sea! Talk of 
Each vein beneath it thumps At any time, in Po weather, manoeuvres for ‘‘ Mounted Infantry,” indeed ! 
Pap a Cy AS 
‘woe, wear curst vation of man’s or our “ 
And gee ondbennie The Chimney-Pot | ” 
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LE MONDE OU L’ON S’INSTRUIT. 


Vasham (to Hoste 33), ‘* £4 HOW D'YE DO '—aA "(glances round the roo n) F 


(Mrs, Professor Borax at Home. 








IS IT PEACE? 

“Tt is with the greatest satisfaction that I state | 
my belief that for this year also peace is assured.”’ 

King Humbert at the Quirinal on New Year's | 
Day. “1... hope that with this alliance (of the 
Central European Powers), and in view of the fact | 
that there is now no State in Europe which abso- | 
lutely desires war, we shall succeed in preserving | 
this year also the blessings of peace.””—M. Tisza, | 
to the Liberal Party in the Hungarian Diet, on 
January 1, 


Peace! Js it Peace? The New Year chimes 
Ring mellow music round the earth. 

’Midst Party strife, class feuds, foul crimes, 
The Peoples snatch some hours for mirth ; 

And hand meets hand in greeting glad, 
Princes and Premiers smile — glose ; 

And who so sour, so cynic-sad, 
As seek the thorns beneath the rose ? 

Yet who is it that meets us here 

Upon the threshold of the year ? 


Peace! Know we not that placid face, 
Those tlowing robes, those trailing wings? | 
Is it not ahe whose gentle grace 
The Monarch lauds, the Minstrel sings ? 
Credentials hers from Court and Camp : 
The firm and faithful friend of all. 
Who hears the legions’ mailéd tramp ? | 
The music of her soft footfall 
Drowns in men’s ears the war-hosts’ hum, | 
rhe blare of trump, the throb of drum. 


bad n -~ ¥ not, who doth not laud ? 
ruculent Kaiser, braggart Chief, 
All bow before her, and applaud 

The bearer of the olive Pa. 


What friend is 


The very ravens chorus loud 
In praise of her snow-plumaged dove. 
Sweet Peace! She must be truly proud 
Of such strong proofs of general love. 
Potentates pass, and statesmen stray, 


| But hers is undisputed sway. 


Look closer! In one forward hand 
She holdeth forth the olive wreath, 
But—is ’t Bellona’s biting brand 
The other grips, though set in sheath ? 
And those white wings, their plumes a-point, 
Look lethal at a nearer view. 
Surely the times are out of joint, 
Surely men’s aims are all askew, 
When she, who boasts such conquering charms, 
Like other conquerors, takes to arms. 


Not shepherd Davrn’s sling and stone, 

But grim Gor1aTH’s panoply 
The form, the raiment seem her own ; 

But sure her best-loved bird might flee 
From that soft hand set to the hilt, 

Those pinions so unlike the dove’s. 
Whose is the burden, whose the guilt, 

That Peace, whom every Emperor loves — 
In perorations—fronts our eyes 
In so equivocal a guise ? 


Do they equip her thug, her friends 

Who sing cor praise in strains so loud ’ 
Whither is it her way she wends, 

With face so pale and so proud ? 
it of hers who thinks 

To mail her as for stricken fields ’ 
When, like Tanpeta, down she sinks 

Crushed by the burden of your shields, 
Then will your peans cease, 
Loud hymners of an arméd Peace ” 


Conversazione. ) 


A—M—A—GOOD-BYE 


[ £xit. 











'MEMS. FOR A COUNTY COUNCILLOR. 


1. To make it quite plain in my Manifesto— 

A—That I have nothing particular to do, 
and am a personage of independent 
means, and, consequently, of some social 
importance. B—That have never had 
a relative in the Vestry. C—Nor had 
any dealings with the Board of Works. 
D—And that my wife is second cousin 
twice removed to Lord Foopie. 

2. To buy some cheap popular handbook 
|dealing with the oor Law and that sort of 
|thing, and endeavour to make head or tail 
of it. 

3. To have a ride somewhere on a steam- 
roller, and try and pick up something about 
it from the stoker. 

| 4. To visit the Workhouse, get a lot of 
statistics from the Master, and a recipe for 
| making water-gruel. 
| 5. Togoin for understanding ‘‘ Drainage,” 
and perhapsask theSanitary Inspector tolunc 
| 6. To get up the ‘‘ Coal Dues,” have them 
| at my fingers’ ends, and be in a position to floor 
the other side when I have made up my mind 
| which one I am going to take myself. E 

7. To acquaint myself with the law as it 
| relates to the “Freeholder” and “ 
holder,” and, when I have mastered the sub- 
| ject, toss up to see which I mean to go for, 
| 8. To take private lessons in Hlocution, 
|with a view to future performances on the 
public platform; and meantime to comport 
myself with dignity, urbanity, and a general 
condescension of manner, as befits the status 
and character of a candidate for the position 
of a London County Councillor. 
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PEACE (?). 1889. 


‘“*———- WITH A HAND AGAINST THE HILT, 
WILL PACE THE TROUBLED LAND—LIKE PEACE” !—Tennyson. 
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THE GRAND OLD “ MANDOLINIST.” 






























































































































Arrn—‘‘ Mandolinata,” 
On, this is really pri 


prime! 
My soul it b and braces. 
Ah, ti tum-tink ! 
Pa I verily think 
Tis better than ‘ Camp, Town Races.” 


The Banjo, after all, 
With the Mandolin ’s ‘eg it. 


I’ve mastered the way, 
Or shall do in a minute. 


Theagh im mongs ot late 
ve my vocal staples, 
"Tis fan to essay 


An Italian lay 
By the beautiful Bay of Naples. 
"Tis chilly, of course, but dull, 


For the Vote to angle. 
’Tis much better 





%o court, 


k Na charmers 
With the Mandolin’s soft twingle-twangle. 


An Italian maid 
Is a change from more arduous duty. 











To thrum Ould Erin’s harp 
My business may be to-morrow ; 
Meanwhile I may win 
From the sweet Mandolin 
Some present relief from sorrow. 
My fingering’s really fine, 
be i tum-tinkle-tinkle ! 
Italian eyes , 
Are quite a surprise, ; 
Like the stars in their skies they twinkle. 


** See Naples and die,” they say ; 
But that is irrelevant—very. 
’Tis late to begi 


On the Mandolin, 
But at least I may rest and make merry. 





Oxp Masters’ Cottection Roya AcADEMY 
Winter Suow.—A sporting farmer came out 


of Burlington House very wroth. He de- 
manded his shilling back again. ‘‘ Pictures 
of Old Masters! ” he exclaimed, ‘* why there 
isn’t a single picture of any Old Master 
as I’ve ever heard of! There isn’t even an 
Old Master of Harriers among ’em!” 





Reconp or THe Lasr Day or 1888 IN 





a Monday.” Impenetrable 
og. 





TO A MALE SCOLD. 
Ox! Gotpwry Surru, great Gotpwix Suir, 
Who set such store by manly pith, 
You have a most effeminate fashion 
Of getting in a ion ! 







ious goodness, GoLDWIN, you 
Are aoa in a phi . a3 
Since you took quarters with the Yankee, 
Your temper has been getting cranky ; 

You bounce, and flounce, and pounce, and 


ce, 

Almost all men—and things—denounce. 

You ’re always to ‘‘ drink up Esil ;”’ 

GLADSTONE was eno but Ceci. 

Is really worse, so far to d y 

As to espouse the Female Vote. 

It may, or it may not, a hold win 

Upon the land, but oh! my Gotpwiy 

Your tantrums—there’s no other word— 

Are just a trifle too absurd. 

The way in Le you whirl gad twirl 
one of an y ; 

Not of a man com peed and bold. 

Women you flout ’—then do not scold ; 

For that is quite a woman’s way, 

And imitating her won’t pay. 

It surely is not wise for you, 


Great sage, to play the shrew. 
’Twill spike your em, Sense your battery ; 
For imitation is mere flattery. 


So Goopy—I mean GoLpwin—please 


To moderate ecstacies 
Of anger, lest the feebler sex, 
Whose aims your y soul so vex, 


Should think you share—wildest of notions !— 
Their “‘ irresponsible emotions.” 





THE HORRORS OF EVICTION. 


WE are sometimes assured that the heart- 
“a - ing accounts we read of the scenes that 
ep 


ted’ Bute reper, furnished’ fev 
exaggera ut a a few 
days since to the Datly Telegraph by one 
of its correspondents, has an indubitable ring 
of truth about it, while it contains one para- 
graph in i which no Englishman, be 
e Unionist or Separatist, can read without 
a blush of shame, a tingling wonder that 
such thi ean be. The eviction occurred 
on the Olphert estate, at a place called (not 
ina iy) Bedlam, in attempti 
to overcome gallant tenant, we are tol 
that a Policeman was injured by a pitchfork 
in the lip and leg. This is as it should be— 
but mark what follows :—*‘ liest wound 
he received,” says the t calmly, * was 
a gash on the back of the head, which, it was 
asserted, was thrown at the inmates of the 
house Man, a view shared 
Dr. TawwER or 
the name of that 


E an when the House reassembles 
for its duties? Are ce ae Men to be 
permitted to throw “ugly wounds,” or 


”’ or even ‘the ks of their 
heads” at the devoted inmates of Irish home- 
steads with impuni ?—and is this a view 
shared by that ” Mr. Bat- 
FOUR, as well as by the Police ? The country 
has a right to know whether such t are 
done, and will continue to be done in 
name. Mr, y sure that neither 
himself, 

ties. 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Taoven the sketches from A Tour through 
Holland and Germany, by Messrs. MAHAFFY AND 
Roerrs, and brought out by Messrs. MacmiIiian, 
are not within measurable distance of M 
Broventon snp Assey’s tour in Dutchland 
Though tatesting. book, if me 

oughts”—yet it is an in i , if not 
; one. Mr. Lorriz’s Ken- 
sington, published by Frey awp Tues, isa charm- 
ing work. It is the Queen’s 
excellence, for on the first 
mand!” and “‘ Dedica’ 
Queen,” which are indeed Lorrie phrases. W: 
that the historian had not been so intensely serio 
or that the Queen had seen fit to “ command’ 







Christmas book 























“IS MARRIAGE A FAILURE P” 


Doctor. ‘‘ AND wHAT Is your Occupation !” 


and pencil to 
Lortre in his work. A little’ umble wit 
heartedness would have relieved the letterpress 
of its dry guide-book tone. f 
by Lorre only, I should have liked to have seen 
by Loftie and Lowly. 
a re 
an tumbling.” 
luebear 


B d— 
), but the lady who 


acrobats used to ex 
an entertainment of *‘ 
I don’t particularly care for 
not the book itself (BLack woop 
fits through Persia and its pages, and 
story itsname. The author is apparently 
in love with her ; but she strikes one who 
looked into her *‘ sad 





delightful—not in quite a. : 

Eothen ination of new wa 
because, with memories of Krvctake before 
took to history, the book flashing 


touches reminiscent of Gzorck Merepiru. The 


ircumstances idy noted. 
After Bombay, Baroda is visited, and in the de- 
tes given by the Garxwak the 
chapter in Eothen, 


Apart from pictures of unfam: tracks on the way 
bserva' 


to India, the pages kle with shrewd o 
and poe be conceits. The book is accredited to “‘ the 
Author of Zit and Zoe,” alittle story reprinted from 


Blackwood two or three years vn made its 





Baron pe Boox Worms. 


Rustic Patient, ‘I’m A Mangizp Man, Sir,—I 'm——” ! 











LOWERING THE STANDARD. 


In the New Year's Day Number of the Standard there appeared a 
remarkable article on the English Drama in general, and the Shaks- 
pearian revival of Macbeth in particular, worthy of the old 
Gamp and Harris days, but not quite up to the Standard of more 
recent date. From among the number of clever things written by 
this anonymous genius, we quote the following superb passage :— 

“Tf Suaxspeare’s Macbeth is not like Mr. Invino's, so much the worse 
for Suaxsrzane’s Macbeth; and if we cannot conceive Lady Macbeth 
having been such as Miss ELLen Terry represents her, whose fault is that ? ”’ | 


**So much the worse for SHaxspeare’s Macbeth!” In old days 
Mrs. Gamp would have chuckled over this, and exclaimed, admi- 
ringly, ‘‘ Why, drat the bragian boldness of the boy!” 

A little further on, this genius, who clearly knows all about the | 
stage, states his opinion that could Saaxspzare have foreseen the | 
triumphs of Henry Irvine and Evten Terry, he would have written | §; 
Macbeth and Lady Macbeth to suit their “‘ special gifts.” 

Then he says, speaking evidently from his own personal and 
peculiar knowledge— 

“Why, what is the very basis, system, method, and almost universal 
practice of play-writing for the English stage? Does a dramatist conceive 
and write his play, and then take itto a Manager and say, ‘There is my 
piece ; please act it?’ No doubt some persons are so unsophisticated as to do 
so; but they are soon undeceived as to the chances of its being produced. 
The very opposite process takes place. ‘ Write me a play,’ says a Manager, | 
‘and in it there must be a part me, @ part for so-and-so, another part for | 


notations it will be at once seen what sort of a 
this article is. Clearly a disappointed Dramatist, 
lank-verse Tragedy in Five 


From the above 
genius the writer o ( 
one of The Rejected, who, with his b 
Acts under his arm, went to a Manager,—to an 
Managers, probably, one after the other,—and said, ‘ ' 
piece : please act it.” To whom the Manager courteously repli 
after a careful perusal of the! first ten pages, “‘ There is your play: 

| please take it away.” , f Se 
ejected Dramatist speaks with so ‘much intimate 
knowledge of how plays are produced, and speaks so fee 
‘decline of the Drama,” the Drama in question being his own, 
| which was “‘ declined with thanks.” But can’t this genius take 

of grace, give up the leader-writing (a great loss to the public, and 
ps, to himself), and write a Drama to suit 
Exey, or a farce for Jonnie Tooxe, or a comedy for the Kenpal 
or a domestic drama for Terry, or a melodrama to suit the “* 
Terriss and Miss NeETHERSOL 
special gifts” of Anruur Roperts and 
these,—he has only to call on the 
orders, and we sincerely wish he may get them 
of one sort, where the business is not 


though we shall miss 


or a bi ue for the 

several Ma for 
(as no doubt he wil 
1 ishing) 


Ie bo knowing thet the English st 
console ourselves owing rf e 
ched by the work of a Dramatic Genius whose light had 
| been so long hidden under a bushel of journalistic prose. 





asking whether the Govern- 


Tue Latest From Ecyrr.—P 


ho ping  aeiaean ao ants oetetiaiemeioding malin ma wens, | ¢ intend to let the fl of 
play is written to suit ue, personality, peculiarities, and ial | Ment inten le e flame 
y ; deal of | rently not, for it seems they have again installed 


gifts of the actor or actreas; which saves the actor or actress a great 
trouble, and ensures the production of the piece.” 


die out at Suakin. Apps 
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THE BIZZY-BODIES OF BERLIN. 


Henpert, how goes it? Bravely, I’ll be bound. 
: - If I’m a bull-dog, you’re at least a terrier. 
Bizzy Junior. Spl y! Iam snubbing them all round. 
Bizzy Senior. ’ The more the Rorier Pu mann the merrier ! 
see are a old block. 
Cologne Gazette, Haha! I'll e a note of that remark. 
Bizzy Junior. Conventions diplomatic it may shock, 
_But I, like my great sire, am stern and stark. 
Sir Roperr’s x | stand-and-deliver fashion 
Must be re at once, that’s very plain. 
Cologne Gazette. Lovely! Sir Roper will be in a passion. 
Some use at last in that poor wretch, Bazarne! 


Bizzy Senior. 





Bizzy Senior. How did it come about, my gallant son ? | 
Bizzy Junior. Oh! in the genuine old gossip’s way— | 
In “I says, he says, they said!” Splendid fun! 
Bizzy Senior. Fancy Sir Rosert caring what - say ! ; 
Cologne Gazette. Oh, yes, that’s mighty fine; but without fuss, 

Lies, and thin skins, what would become of Us? 





CeLesTiaAL Porrry.—A versified decree of toleration towards Mis- 
sionaries proclaimed by the Chief Magistrate of Lu-ngin-Fu con- 
cludes with the following deep, if doggerel, couplet :— 

‘* Each religion exhorts people to be good. 
The words of some are easy, of others difficult to be understood.’’ 


Reason and Rhyme. 
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THE DIARY OF A NOBODY. 


December 17.—As 1 open my scribbling Diary I find the words 
** Oxford Michaelmas Term ends.”” Why this should induce me to 
indulge in retrospective I don’t know, but it does. The last few 

weeks of my Di are of minimum interest. The 
breaking-oft of the engagement between Lorin 
and Darsy Muttar has made him a different being, 
and Carrie a rather depressing companion. She 
was a little dull last Saturday, and I thought to 
cheer her up by reading some extracts from my 
Diary, but she walked out of the room in the 
middle of the reading without a word. On her 
return I said, “‘ Did my Diary bore you, darling ?” 
She replied, to my surprise, “I really wasn’t 
listening, dear. I was obliged to leave to give 
instructions to the laundress. In consequence of 
some stuff she puts in the water, two more of 
Lurty’s coloured shirts have run, and he says he 


won't wearthem.” I said, “‘ Everything is Lupin. | di 


It’s all Loprx, Lorry, Lorry. There was not a le button on 
my shirt yesterday, but J made no complaint.” ARRIE simply 
replied, ‘‘ You should do as all other men do, and wear st In 
fact I never saw anyone but you wear buttons on the shirt-fronts.” 
I said, ** I certainly wore none yesterday, for there were none on.” 
Another thought that strikes me is that Gowrne seldom calls in the 
evening, and Cummines never does. I fear they don’t get on well 
with Lvpry. 

December 18.—Yesterday I was in a retrospective vein—to-day it 
is prospective. I see nothing but clouds, clouds, clouds. Lup is 
perfectly intolerable over the Daisy Murtiar business. He won’t 
say what is the cause of the breach. He is evidently condemning 
her conduct, and yet, -f we venture to agree with him, says he won’t 
hear a word against her. So what is one todo? Another thing 
which is disappointing to me is, that Carrre and Lupin take no 
interest whatever in my Diary. I broached the subject at the 
breakfast-table to-day. I said, ‘‘I was in hopes that, if anything 
ever happened to me, the Diary will be an endless source of pleasure 
to you both, to say nothing of the chance of the remuneration which 
may accrue from its being published.” Both Carriz and Lupin 
burst out laughing. Cakrre was sorry for this, I could see, for she 
said, *‘ I did not mean to be rude, dear Cuartie, but truly I do not 
think your Diary would sufficiently interest the public, to be taken 
up by a publisher.” I replied, ‘‘ 1 am sure it would quite as 
interesting as some of the ridiculous reminiscences that have been 
mublished lately. Besides, it’s the Diary that makes the man. 

There would Evetyy and Pepys have been if it had not been for 
their Diaries ?”’ Carrie said I was quite a philosopher ; but Lurry, 
in a jeering tone, said, ‘If it had been written on r paper, 
Guy, we might get a fair price from ‘a butterman for it.” As I am 
in the prospective vein, I vow the end of this year will see the end 
of my Diary. 

December 19.—The annual invitation came to d Christmas 
with Carrre’s mother. The usual family festive gathering to which 
we always look forward. Lwupry declined to go. I was astounded, 
and expressed my surprise and disgust. Lvupr then obliged us with 
the fellowing radical speech:—‘‘I hate a family gathering at 
Christmas. What does it mean? Why some one says, ‘Ah, we 
miss poor Uncle James who was here last year,’ and we all begin to 
snivel. Someone else says, ‘It’s two years since poor Aunt Liz used 
to sit in that corner.’ Then we all gin to snivel again. Then 
another gloomy relation says, ‘Ah, I wonder whose turn it will be 
next?’ Then we all snivel again, and proceed to eat and drink too 
much, and they don’t discover until Z get up that we have been 
seated 13 at dinner.” 

December 20.--Went to Saurmxsons’, the Drapers, in the Strand 
who this year have turned out everything in the shop and devo 
the whole place to the sale of Christmas Cards. crowded with 

»ple, who seemed to take up the cards rather ro’ y, and after a 
Poried glance at them, throw them down again. I remarked to one 
of the young persons serving, that carelessness appeared to be a 
disease with some purchasers. The observation was scarcely out of 
my mouth, when my thick coat-sleeve caught inst a large pile of 
expensive cards in boxes one on the top of the r, and threw them 
down. The manager came forward looking very much annoyed, and 
picking up several cards from the ground said to one of the assistants, 
with a Ae oes = side-glance at me, ‘‘ Put these amongst the ig eX 
goods ; they can’t be sold for a shilling now.” The result was, I felt 
it my duty to buy some of these damaged cards. I had to buy more 
and pay more than I intended. Unfortunately I did not examine 
them all, and when I got home I discovered a vulgar card with a 
picture of a fat nurse with two babies—one black and the other 
white, and the words, “We wish Pa a M Christmas.” I tore 
up the card and threw it away. Carre said sunaventngs 
of going out in Society and increasing the number of our fri 
was, that we should have to send out nearly two dozen cards this year. 





December 21.—To save the pete a miserable Christmas, we 
follow the example of all unse people, and send out our cards 
early. Most of the cards had finger-marks, which I did not notice 
at night. I shall buy all future cards in the daytime. Lurry (who 
ever since he has had the appointment with a stock and share brokers, 
does not seem over-scrupulous in his deaiings) told me never to rub 
out the pencilled price on the backs of the cards. I asked him why. 
Lopty said, ‘‘ Suppose your card is marked 9d. Well, all you have 
to do is to pencil a 3—and a long stroke after it—in front of the nine- 

ce, and people will think you have given five times the price for 
it.” In the evening Luprme was very low-spirited, and I reminded 
him that behind the clouds the sun was ing. He said, ‘“‘ Ugh! 
it never shines on me.” I said, “Stop, Lupry, my boy, you are 
worried about Daisy Murtar. Don’t think of any more. You 
ought to congratulate yourself on having got off a very bad bargain. 

Her notions are far too grand for our simple tastes.”” He jumped u 
and said, “ I won’t allow one word to be uttered against her. She’s 
worth the whole bunch of your friends a ther, that inflated, 
sloping-head of a Perxvurr included.” I left the room with silent 
gnity, but caught my foot in the mat. 

December 23.—I exchanged no words with Lurry in the morning ; 
but as he seemed to be in exuberant spirits in the evening, [ ventured 
to ask him where he intended to spend his Christmas. He replied, 
** Oh, most likely at the Murtars.”’ In wonderment I said, ‘* What! 
after your engagement has been broken off ?” Lupin said, ‘“‘ Who 
said it is off?” I said, ** You have given us both to under- 
stand——” He interrupted me by saying, ‘‘ Well, never mind 
that! Jt is on again—there !” 








ENGLISH SOCIETY AS SHE IS SEEN. 
(Through Atlantic Mists.) 


Now that the more respectable among English Dukes, and the 
bluer blood of English gentlemen, are finding brides in the United 
States, a keener interest in high life in this effete country is natu- 
rally circulating throughout the States. The New York Tribune, 
fortunate in the possession of a London Correspondent to whom no 
baronial gates are barred, takes the lead in supplying the demand 
for news in this department. ‘‘G. W. 58.” himself has contributed 
a series of articles on London Society and upon ‘‘The American 
Girl” as she flashes through it. ‘‘ Royalty,” writes this unconscious 
humorist, ‘‘ is a caste apart. An intercourse with Royalty has, I 
admit, an etiquette of its own.” That understood, “G. W. 8.” 
ramps with patronising step through the inner circle of English 
Society both in town and country. Never, since Coartes Eowarp 
Harrivetoy Frrzroy Yettowrivsn laid down his pen, has so mas- 
terly an exposition of the greatness and the littleness of London 
Society been set forth in print. Like Cuartes Epwanrp, “G. W.8.” 
is too intimate with the “ hupper suckles” to think much of them. 
“G. W. 8.’s” latest contribution is supplemented by one from 
another hand. It lacks something of his lofty style, but displays all 
his intimate knowledge of the subject. ‘‘ A Common-sense Duchess ” 
is the heading of the article, which treats of a lady lately dead. 
** Ridiculous as it may seem to Republican readers,” says this high 
authority,— 
——‘‘the Duchess was severely criticised for her habit of walking forth alone 
from her sombre mansion and calling a cab when in a hurry, instead of letting 
ahalf-hour go to waste while the cumbersome vehicle appropriate to her 
station should be made ready. The entire precinct was once thrown into a 
flutter by the report, doubtless correct, that she had personally entered the 
little bakery in St. James’s Street, in which a postal agency was established, 
and had there purchased stamps and affixed them to her letters, precisely as 
one of the untitled multitude might have done.” 


Nor was this all. 

“In the winter of 1869 the sentinel who mounts guard over the palace 
wall of Cleveland Row had the opportunity of relieving his dreary routine Mt} 
saving a child from being run over—a radical cab-horse from Pall Mall 
having so forgotten the proprieties as to break loose and endanger human 
life, as well as the drowsy tranquillity of that solemn region. A day or two 
later the Duchess was seen to stop and speak to the guardsman, who was 8) 
overcome by agitation that he could hardly hold his rifle steady. He would 
have faced the cannon’s mouth with less trepidation than exchange ten words 
with this exalted Peeress.” 


This seems to have created a sensation equalled only by that with 
which the West End heard of the indiscretion in “the little bakery 
in St. James’s Street.’”’ ‘* The verdict of the austere middle-class 
throughout the neighbourhood was, that the Duchess had been repre- 
hensibly unmindful of the dignity of the and that she 
would have done better to send the soldier -a-crown by her foot- 
man.” ‘And yet,” exelaims the New York Tribune,— 

——*“there are people on both sides of the Atlantie- who profess to wonder 
that the social sensibilities of Americans and cannot at all points 
be brought into sympathetic and symmetrical accord.” 


There are, indeed, 
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ARLTON 


HIGHLAND MALT 


WHISKEY. 


ELEVEN YEARS OLD. 
OLD MEDAL, CALCUTTA BXMIBITION, 1884. 

20s, the Gall; 508 the Doz. 
Cassssen Paw. Casa Once. 


RICHD. MATHEWS & CO., 
and 25, Hart $t., Blogmebury, W.C., 


LATE OF ALBANY 6T., ¥.W. 


poots fr Indis—OUTLER, PALMER, & 00. 
‘ ie, le, be free 
tingle vote toe te receipt of BO. wr te Oe 


ALLMAN'S 
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To be had at Clubs, Hotels, and 
Restaurants, and im casks of all 
Wholesale Wine and Spirit 
Merchants throughout the 
United Kingdom and Colonies. 


CLD HIGHLAND 





7 years, Very Fine, 48s, 228, 
10 ,, Extra Fine, 60s, 28s, 
1 ,, For invalids, 72s. 34s. 
25 ,, Finest Liqueur,120e.  ... 
REL BROS,, COBBETT & SON 


(LIMITED), 
10 & 211, PICCADILLY; 
18 & 19, PALL MALL. 
sky Bonded Stores, Inverness, N.B. 


ELCOME ALWAYS, KEEP IT HANDY, 
NT’S MORELLA CHERRY BRANDY.” 


Of all Dealers. Reware of imitations. 
Manufactured by 
T. GRANT & SONS, MAIDSTONE. 


SHAW 008 








FINEST OLD NDY. 
. per doz. in co as impo 
Ww. - Sraftaren Se. Repent Street, W 
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Under the direct Patronage af B.M. Tho QUEEN. 
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EGERTON BURNETT'S 
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wiGERTON BUBMETT, 


Somerset, 5 EAL 


LUGGAGE, PASSENGER, &c. 
LIFTS Por HOTELS, MANSIONS, c 
DINMNEB and INVALID LIFTS. 


CLARK, BUNNETT & CO., Lim., 


RATHBONE PLACE, W. 
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LOHSE’S 


(MAIGLOCKCHEN) 
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OFTHE 


VALLEY 
PERFUME 


is the most fashionable of the dey, 
sold by ell bigh class ferfumers. 
GUSTAY LOHSE, BERLIN. 
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DRESSING 


MAPPIN & WEBB’S 


BAGS. 








For INNEFC tag STOMACH, NESTA. | 


MBADACHE, GOUT, and LADIGESTION. 
180, BOMD STREET, and all Chemists 





MADE WITH BOILING WATER. 


EPPS$'$ 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 





“A DAILY TREAT.” 


TOWER 
TEA, 


BOLD IN EVERY TOWN. 










who use 
Pitt of the United States. In phials 
at le. Bold by all Chemists, or sent by poss. 
SMALL PILL. SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE. 
Illustrated Pamphiet free. 
British Depot. 46, Holborm Viadyet, Londos, E.C. 


Hore e cOUGe ROCRE'S 


ee. yo ha mternal medicine. 
waape & Sow, 167 enn 
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SOLD BY ALL OHEMISTS AND 


A LAMATIVE, REFRESHING FRUIT LOZENCE, VERY AGREEABLE T@ TAME. 


oe 


TAMAR ,, coxsi 
INDIEN “ae 
GRILLON. 


BE, GRILLON, 69, Queen Street, City, Londen. 


DRUGGISTS, 2s. 


4 BOX, 


sand 
me aainal | 


BO.8. ia sold in 
Cases charged 2. 


wil por cy oh pm 
es any where in the United Kingdom, for 


"THE REAL CUP 0’ KINDNESS.’ 


yess of the Highest Classes of 
ld Whiskies, in their Native 
» 88 produced in Sootland, 

art +r untampered with. 


shery toot. 12 Years’ Old. “§..2tir2” 
A LUXURY IN PURE SCOTCH WHISKIES. 
Name, Brand, and Registered Trade Mark, 


B.O.S. 


BLENDED OLD BOOTOH, 
An exquisite Blending—So harmonious in 
combination—So evenly balanced—So deli- 
cately toned—A flavour so rare—So tanta- 
¢ on the Palate— Poasessi: 
character 60 novel and so entirely ita ow: 
that it may fairly claim the very first p ylace 
among high-class stimulants. Clever ju: Age ““ 
pronounce it “ unique and unrivalled.’ 


Ld? A 5 J . SS 
COC 0 AEE 


MADE WITH BOILING MILK, 


Ts. se A 
BLEND | 
FINEST Wiis: 
SCOTLAND KIES mone ' 


MaATU 
WERaY  CAsue ANO 
is GUARANTEED. 





B.0.8. ig remarkable for ite “ delicious 
individuality of flavour,” mellowness and 


softness on the palate. 


) | Twelve Years Old 50s. per Dozen. 
Bight 
Five 99 42s. om 


Carriage Paid on Cases of 1 dos, and upwards, 
mare white bottles, 
labelled and capsuled, 

er Dozen, allowed for 


when returned, 13 Dozen allowed 
for B.0.8. bottles. 

The Pro are skilled blenders « 

a ® confident are they of 
ini #, that they 





Bottle, Carriage 
4s. 24., 30. Od., and 34, Gd. respectively. 
PEASE, SON & CO, 
ENGLAND. 
Leirg. 
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SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


TO PARENTS AND CUARDIANS. 


Messrs. SAMUEL BROTHERS 
manufacture and hold ready for immediate use 
a Stock of High-Class character. This includes 
Eton Suits for School or College wear, and 
many exclusive novelties in Suits and Over- 
COATS. Special designs, suitable for Juvenile 
Parties, Balls, &c., have been prepared in 
Plushes, Velveteens, rie RE a &c., &e, 


65 & 67, LUDGATE HILL, 
LONDON, E.C. 


(ONLY ADDRESS.) 
CATALOGUE AND PATTERNS FREE. “Csvnr” Serr. “ Paowtienor” “ ” . “ Jaca Tan” Reeves. 











The Best and Surest Remedy for Diseases of the THROAT, CHEST, LUNGS, and STOMACH. 


Extract in Fac-Simile from the Testimonial received from Sir Morell Mackenzie— 


Trane Mane 


The ONLY Remedy which has been awarded the HIGHEST POSSIBLE DISTINCT:ON by the JURY OF MEDICAL EXPERTS at the 


BRUSSELS INTERNATIONAL EXHIBITION OF i888. 
A FIRST-CLASS HOUSEHOLD REMEDY gained from the salts of the Medicinal Springs of Bath Soden in the Taunus, Ry 4 are Nature's Own Medicine, nt 
imitated by any prodaction of Pharmacy or the Laboratory. They contain neither poisonous drugs nor anodynes injurious to the constitution, and may therefore (to ci 
words written by the celebrated Professor Justus vow Lreste about the Soden Waters) be prescribed by the Physician as a Remedy fit for every o , the 
and the irritable as wellas the strongest. Dr. HERMANN WEBER, Physician to the German Hospital, London, im his work on the curative e of Baths 
Waters, particularly recommends the Soden Medicinal Waters, which are condensed in these Pastilles, in Cases of Bronchial Catarrh, even in those which are compii 
with commencing consumption. 





THROAT IRRITATION AND| BRONCHITIS AND ASTHMA./|COUGHS AND DIPHTHERIA.|CATARRHS OF THE LUNGS 
\. , ESTIVE 
HOARSENESS 7, Sean ie, a e = AND DIG. ORGANS, 
Dear sired have weed the box of Soden Pas- naities CURTIS, deughter of Sir Lasies Ourtie, 
til . “ » wrt = soden iD are 
ass, netawee Rest. 6. W. 9th, 18st. ay Seman mae womme time first-rate 3 coughs. I have derived immense 3, Weatherby bag ey I ns ag Kensingtor, 
Gentiemen.—I have tried the Soden Mineral | ome Of Chronic bronchitis im an aged patient benefit since taking them, and my cough is nearly LORD KEANE has taken the Soden Mineni 
Pastilles in a case of Chronic Catarrh of the | There wees slashes Cites hattiatiang thesolution | Well. Please send me aacther box. Pastilles when suffering from Catarrh of te 
arynx and larger respiratory tubes in an old of the cough expectora They seem aisoto] November 28th, 1887. F. L. CURTIS. Bt h. They " 
ady with much benefit. I have also ordered ay eg gow t bench thes can (oy — Sy gs the best Lounge for 
ee we Senttemen, youre eataaaily, afforded. Yours truly, (Signed) ALEX. FREW Zawya Ralph Rectory, Coughs, Bronchitis, and Catarrh tomach 
T. PRESTON LEWIS, M.D., M.B.C.8. Bromyard, Worcester. 
Stathem, Meiton Mowbray. Dear Sirs,—I have used with the greatest suc 6, Iron Portes, Newcastle. Staf, 
our lozenges I received wen ! | cess the Soden Mineral Pastilies. My ti little bor. Decem ber 30th, 1887. 
4, Ludgate Circus Buildings, London, mg from In@uensa, Bronchitis, and aged six and ao half years, suffers much from My lungs on he affected, uf 
December 3ist, 1887. Asthma, and I have great Ss in testifying | swollen tonsils, which occasionally give rise toa being a under “Ts tton. he asked me to try som 
Dear Sir—As one who has undergone the] of their great efficacy in alieviation and | most uistressing cough, which is very exhausting. Pastilies which I have done, and @ 
operation of tracheotomy, allow me to bear testi- | removal of these troublesome affections I shal] | found that your Pastilles gave him instanta- ps nee to inform you that I have found gras 
mony to the value of the s« etn Minecal pole. nave we a- ~¥ = —_ the: mm Se neous relief. I am, faithfully yours, relief from the few nave oe 
b iven me w e re my prof-ssion: ne as ve never ha . a 
_ &- en - Gay hes ouliored with the throat & an; thing to vere me so Prag th Yours faita- we oa CHILDE-PREEMAN, JOHN WEENEY. 
great deal, to those in any way so affected, is tu | fully, tan” * CLAKK, Surgeon, &c . 
give them a trial without delay. Jan. 18 MES R.C.8., Lan, A, London. _ 








Dendy House, Bushey Bushey A. Bristol, January 20th, 1888, —* 
rch 3rd, 1588 > . Gentlem: Tore 
From the Right Rev. BISHOP RICHARDSON. Proprietors of the Soden Poa les Dear Sir,—I have had four years’ suffering from Pastilles, 1 at once relief vt 
I have tried the Boden Mineral Pastilles which Sir 1 have derived bemefit from these F petits pg Sy op be FP, a f wo catarrh ve part of ons diem. 
find th lent. tf in the case of @ severe attac Bronchitis, an in wai m - an mon 
you have sent mr, and fine em exce us ye mg er et hy og ee Pre which I had a week ago, I have a great idea that trouble ’ome nah ‘and givine it exes 


cle: men would ‘find their pulpit work aided by 
the wae of your lozenges, which clear the voice | using only three boxes in any other _losenge that 1 shall benefit very much from thea. most t strongly recommend thes 


most remark «b! I have tried. Your very grateful se Yours truly, to all m: 
December 20th, 1887 ‘Slenadl HY, O- HORNE. (Siened) FF. HARDIE. friend 2. % ST NATELEY Dba 


Bee each box has Dr. W. Sroxwrzive’s signature and our Trade Mark (T'wo Globes, Cross, and Crescent). Price 1s. 14d., or for 15 stamps, of BODEN 
PRODUCE CO., 10, Dyer’s Buildings, Holborn, London, E.C. 


[EXTRACTS FROM —— 























FLOR DE JAVA EE CHOCOLAT PLAYER’ 


a awe fey sow LEAF 
Semples, 4 anc 6 for ls (14 stamps). 
vate S... | MENIER. |NAVY CU 
“, , Strand, and 143, Chea ’ The Perfection of Tot 


FOR BREAKFAST. |§estsSarestDENTIA 
GOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS 
AWARDED 32 PRIZE MEDALS. AND PERFUMERS, IN 
ELECANT CRYSTAL 


TOILET CASKET 
ANNUAL CONSUMPTION EXCEEDS mt 2 


25,000,000 lbs. |Sihie snd 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. “PRICE /- aaa 





























Printed Stuart , Loraine Read, Holloway , Tai in the County of Middl t the Printing Offices of Messrs. Bradbury, Agnew, & Co., Lombard 
eam a eae remuinss ad Wieteaiene ko the Chay of Leadon, am ~ Vat Nor 06, Plect Street, ta the Pariah of 8& Bride, City’ of London Sarvanar, Jeately 12, iam 








Yours truly, J. HILL Abercairny, Crieff, N.B. 18, Hemotee & Sees, ot 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 








“ Turn over the pages at random, and you are sure to come 
on something laughable that you have not seenand are grateful 
Sor ; or that you have forgotten and are glad to be reminded of, 
* M.P.’s in Session’ is worth all the money to anybody ; but to 
those who are familiar with the figures of the people's repre- 
sentatives, it is simply a fountain of glee.” — Pall Mall Gazetto. 


Mr. PUNCH’s 


MPS IN SESSION 


Be HARRY _FURNISS. 


An Edition in a 
very handsome 
eloth binding 
is neg this 
day, price 
Six Shillings. 
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“OUR NEIGHBOURS.” 


PARTRIDGE & COOPER, 


“THE” STaATIONreS, 
192, FLEET STREET. 


THE MATRIMONIAL HERALD AND 


FASHIONABLE MARRIAGE GAZETTE athe 





origina! ena ay, ©: Og) med median fe f Mign-Clee 
In trodvr tions he largest ond most -eceesfal 
Moetrimonial Ageery @ the Word. Pree Od. in 
enve ape. oe Aad em baitor, @, Lambs Conduit 


tre 


T0 STOUT. PEOPLE, 


Sorper Tree sere se atm te to 





BPsOiwsTs, to cree the (lerese, ar ma thet ie treat- 
ment Is the true « ¢ seme nd « = The 
Mectene he pee pom» Owen, SOT BOLE De 


ov 
OF aD TON ee THE ove book ig pages) with 
Pecipe and notes ho 7 oe pleasantly and rapid) 
Guasepe (auesuge sede 2 planeamely and Fapidiy Car 
post free & stem pe 


Y. C. RUSSELL, Wobure Bouse, 
Store Street, Bedierd Square, London, W.6. 


LEANNESS or 
FATNESS. 


The investigations of a German Physician, of deep 
sctentific research, in reducing corpule. cy withe “4 
the « ae test danger, have led to the further dis- 








covery of & meen o aay ¢ flesh on thi» persone 

and quaceas dev- —_ of few @, excerpt in loeal 

atrophy bither ¢ et. in Ene eons fee or one 

Ramp —seteate if . 3 —. e.. nee A — 
netitate, 11 113. Re t Lond 





COMPANY'S 









Label. 


BEST 
BLACK INK 


KNOWN. 
DRAPER'S INK (DICHROIC). 


Of all Stationers. 




















LONDON DEPOT; 


HAYDEN & OO, 
10, Warwick Square, E.O. 
Manufacturers, BEWLEY & DRAPZB, Ltd., Dublin. 


HOPING cove G@ COUGH. mg 8 








ASSURANCE COMPAN} 





in Blue en each] | 


CONCENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 


“T consider it a very rich, delicious Cocos.” 


FRY’S PURE 


COCOA 


"—W. H. B. STANLEY, M.D. 





TURKISH PASTILS 


© Through all my travels few things an 
Beauties 


tonished me more than sect 


of the Harem smoking Narghiiés at tam 
boul. Aftersmoking a sweetare 


matic Past) 











GHTFUL TO USE. 
THE TEETH. 


ELI 
PREVENTS DECAY OF 
Breath. ves the mouth in a state 
of d@iic ous and dur» ble freshness. 


Gold Modals— Pale, SECOEEES, LONDON, bo. 


Work:-famed Patent en a see 


Eusm wy e., 40. Od. 
Poworna, ls. 64., ¥, Sy and Fs 
le. 6d. and 2. a | Perfumers or Chemists 
Whoesale only: 51, Frith Street, London. W 


M, & R. PEACOCK’S 


mes 2 ; 





==|‘ROYAL CHARTER’ 


TOBACCO. 


A Choice Quality, to be had in Packots 
Only, of Tobacconists, &c., or the 
Manufactory, 


542, KINCSLAND ROAD, LONDON. 


LIFTS ats 


For HOTELS, MANSIONS, ée. 
CLARK, BUNNETT &CO., Lim, 


DINNER and INVALID LIFTS. 
RATHBONE PLAOE, W. 











D! Ridges Food 








; HIGHEST AWARDS 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 
SPOONS & FORKS 





TIME triesall THINGS 

COCKS’ 
READING 

Has stood the SAUCE 








test of time 

A i First intr«duced to the 

i788. It this year pe - & 

Centenary 

m Yor 100 Years it has bees the 

‘ BEST FISH SAUCE. 

sim The Genuine is Protected by Trade 

Mark, viz.. Cuanuigs Cocus’ Signa- 
ture,on a White Ground, acress the 

J Reading Arms. 





SEVEN FIRST PRIZE MEDALS. 
at ALL INTERNATIONAL 
£XUTBITIONS, 


THE CELEBRATED 


WOLFF VIOLINS. 





Rest modern-made Violins. Grand tone, skilfully 
finished, Highly recommended by Senor Saragate 
Prof. Witheimi, Sivori, Leowhard, Pollitzer, end 




















Far oupeeies or to all Fore: gu 


p- in Conservatories and  Crchestene. Lint 
of Testimonisls and Prices post free Agents 
throughout the kingdom, and ef 


W. KONIGSBERG & CO., 


| & 2, CHISWELL STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
Genuine Old Italian Violins, from £10 and upwards, 


MILWARDS’ NEEDLES. 





CALYX B4 az" We EYED 
Seaeree 7s zaD ree 
on a 


WASHFORD MILLS, REDDITOH. 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


HOLLOW 
’ GROUND 





* - PLATE 


Post Free frum 

SHEFF | FLD 168, Oxford Street, W., 

and 18, Poultry, BC, 

Londen, or from the Manufactory, Norfolk Street, 
In Case Complete. ShefSel4. 


"rites RAZORS. 


° 


Ivory # 


made Razors 








STREETS AS Danonos 


£5 £5000 














CALLARD 
& a) 


BUTTER-SCOTCH,| 


§* REALLY WHOLESOME CONFECTIONERY,” | 
Lancet. 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
PIRST-CLA88 











HOTELS IN THE KINGDOX. 





WHITAKER & GROSSMITH’s 


“WHITE GLOVER.” 


TRE FAVOURITE SCENT OF THE Srascoy. 
2a, 6d. of Chemists, Perfumers, and Stores. or direct, 
2, SMK STREET, CITY, LONDON 


TO INVENTORS. 


If you have an idea for an invention, PATENT 

for a trifling :ost. Portioulars anv pamphiet free 
BAYNEB & CASSELL. Patent Agonts, 

LON DON 








@, SOUTHAMPTUN BUILDINGS, 


WORTH et GIE, 


UNDER ROYAL | 
PATRONAGE. 


CORSETRES, 


134, NEW BOND | 


















se STREET, W. | 
FRUIT "255: 
ROSES. si. 
Packing and Carriago Froo for Cash with Orde. 


ORNAMENTAL TREES, 
91 Acres. 


4 ACRES of GLASS. 
CLEMATIS (80,000), 
12s., 18s., and 24s. per doz. 
ROSES (in Pots), 
from 15s. per doz. 
SEEDS & } Vegetable, Flower, | 

BULBS and Farm. 


DESCRIPTIVE LISTS FREE. 


RICHARD SMITH & co, 


WORCESTER. 






















PL; ite Pow eG; 


—— 
NON-MERCURKIAL. The 

ARTICLE tor CLEANING SILVE 

ae. FIVE GOLD MED 

Bold every where. in Boxes, le. , 2s. 64., and 

















brushes required, 
with sponge attach 
cork. Gives a brilliant 
= tppatens leather,to 
womoand Lanter s 
« week in al ud can 
and 





ER F.HEERINGS§ 
PENHACEN 
GOLD MEDAL 


CHERRY BRANDY} 
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“WHEN THE CAT’S’ AWAY!” 


EERE RRC RROFEST 
x ! ACAINI TO CATS 
SSE ~ 


¢ Se, Nigel bas 


S407 


Re, | 

SN VQ Q7yg aa 

S\\ YY ~ AGE 
\ RN Ww) BS 


\\ 
\ \ 
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Vv 
“ 


j 


a 
Sa 
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Mr. Punch (log.). ‘‘ Now, MY Fine FeLLows, rHis 18 HOW I SHOULD LIKE TO SEE 


YOU, ARMED, HUNTING IN THREES ; YOU ’LL BE EVEN WITH THE R. 
A TASTE OF THIS WILL FINISH THE SCARE AS IT DID GARROTTING,” 


Tue Burglar boraies on, and critics solemn | First catch Pind burglar—Mowno’s busi-| James's Gazette. Well, 


Expatiate on his doings by the column ; ness 
Meanwhile the brute gives sleeping law And, when you’ve cau 
the slip. | Tha 


WREWAR D 
So B URDER High way 


t’s Mr. Punch’s tip! 


A PROSPECT OF PEACE! 


Ar a meeting of the forces under the command 
of General Boor, lately held in St. James’s Hall, 
Dr. Currrorp, President of the Baptist Assovia- 
tion, desired to “‘express his sympathy with the 
new departure which the Salvation Army had 
taken.” The majority of respectable people would 
certainly share in that sympathy if the new de- 
parture of the Salvation Army were a departure 
altogether, singing 

“ Never come back no more, boys ; 
Never come back no more. 
We're away, 
Away we stay, 
And never come back no more!” 


Oh, that would be, indeed joyful, my dear 
brethren, and our ys in London and elsewhere 
would be tranquil, undisturbed by the belaboured 
drum, the tinklin eymbals—an objectionable form 
of ‘‘ religious symbolism”—and the noisy brass of Ge- 
neral Boots and all the Salvationist and lasses 


3 BuRcLary 








Anon j 
j BUR 
L/L, entrees 


f, Hod \j 


/ **Poor Ricnarp!’’—Mr. Ricnarp MAnsFie.p, 
who has been Dr. Jekyll, and Mr. Hyde, and 
Prince Karl, is now, by Sir Monrii Mackenzte’s 
ing to give the public and himself a rest. 
d the Public should be 
grateful to the eminent Doctor, and we trust that 
soon ‘‘Ricnarp” will be “‘himself again ’’—not 
Jekyll, or Hyde, or Karl, when, as he announces, 
he will essay the light and airy part of Richard 
the Third, Ricnarp playing Richard. Why 
doesn’t he double-gloster the part with that of 
Richmond? Hyde and Jekyll would be nothing 
to this tour de force. ‘‘ Perhaps I have it in my 
eye,” says Dick, ** Dizi!” 


ASCALS, AND THEN Z 
Ecno’s Answer.—‘‘ Does anybody ask what the 


Republic has done for France?” inquires the St. 
ing to some, the 
the cat—| answer wi be a simple one—Zcho’s answer, 
give the/| infact; viz., “‘ The Republic has done for France " 
—completely. 





ght im, 











THE TURBOT’S DIARY. 

Off the North British Coast.—Well this is jolly. Here we are, 

hundreds of us, flo ing away in shoals, W I should think 
about a penny a dozen. Talk about there being ‘‘as many good 
fish in the sea as ever came outof it”! Nonsense. The proverb 
ought to be altered. There are a good many more. alloa ! 
though,—what’s this? Blest if it isn’t a net, what ’s more I’m 
init. By Jove, it’sacase. I’m caught. 
_ On a Local Wheelbarrow.—Two or three score of us flung back 
into the sea again, just to keep up the price. A lewariahtt deme I 
call it. However, they want two shi 
one will give it (and quite right too), I’m packed off to London. 

At Billingsgate.—Find I’ve got hopelessly into the ‘‘ Ring.” No 
chance of being sold at my real price, which, including railway 
charges, would even now be only about twopence a pound, but I’ve 


n consigned to a leading West-end fishmonger by an enterprising | 


middleman, and poonmess only knows what price they won’t stick on 
me now. Wish I could open my mouth! Wouldn’t I let ’em know 
be ey | rem ought to pay for me. 

a Fishmonger’s Slab in a Leading West-End Thoroughfare.— 
Here I am paved along with some lobsters for which ' they are 
asking five shillings apiece—and which, I’ll be bound didn’t cost 
sevenpence! As for the price they’ve put on me, it’s monstrous. 
If cut up, I’m to for one and ixpence a pound, yet if 
were to get rid of me at twopence-halfpenny they would still 
make a good profit. As to those red mullets at two shillings and 
sixpence apiece, and those oysters at four shillings a dozen, I wonder 
they ’re not ashamed to be seen in the ; but I suppose, poor 


s ju 
bengars, like me, they can’t help ves. Oh! if I could only | 


On a Table in M ir.— Over ! 
feshisuatle dinunse-petiocal dietiene lenses 

etion. But, what a swindle! Overheard the Cook say that the 

rye od had priced me at one pound five! and my real price 

wheat Wig dante ie ae Pee et 

y ic take it u » 4 ’m 

only a poor fish, and with the will in the ALF can’t help it! 


Dished up whole at a 


for me here, and as no| 


to have given satis- | 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Tue Toilers of Babylon. This, as an unsensational novel, is 
among the best, if ’not quite the best of Mr. Farszon’s books up to 
now. The characters are original, the well-constructed and 
worked out, and there are no of di e that the accom- 
| plished novel-reader knows at a can be skipped without pang 
a single essential point. No skipper need take this in hand. It 
is interesting, and sufficiently absorbing without being unhealthily 
exciting. The dialogue is throughout easy, but never commonplace ; 
the humour is unforced, and the pathos natural. The influence o 
Dickens, the master, may be always seen in the work of one of his 
| most apt disciples, and it is most happily evident when Mr. Farsxon 
does not labour, as he done in the lighter chapters of some of 
his other novels, to be Dickensianly — but is spontaneously and 
quietly humorous. I strongly recommend it. 

My faithful Co. has been spending a part of his vacation in reading 
The Fairy History of England, a companion volume to the Fairy 
Geography, published some time ago. He reports that he has been 

tly entertained by the light touch of the author, and has, with 
the latter’s aid, quite ‘‘ rubbed up hi 2 He says that, 

reading this unconventional account of darker pages of 
| Brrrawyta’s biography he has felt himself in a position to hold his 
| own in the company o his children, even when they begin discussin, 
'the invasion of Jutrus Casar and the Battle of Hastings. Bot 
| events are recorded in a style that does not lack either humour or 
|instructiveness. So far, the Fairy History extends only to the 
| PLawtacewets, but he lives in hopes of seeing several other volumes 
in the near future. Bazow ve Book Worms & Co, 


Srars aNp Spanores.—Yankee Hamlet and Cemipiny protest 
against the invasion of foreign Star Companies. Very natural, their 
country is sufficiently ‘‘ star-spangled” already. 








Prorecrion WanteD in StarrorpsHIRE.—German measles have 
come over, and are doing double the work that Englieh measles can 
undertake in less time and at half the price. 
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LITTLE ROSEBERY’S SONG. 
( With acknowledgments to the Author of “' Little Buttercup.”) 


“It requires a great deal of energy to sweep anything.” — Lord Rosebery's Speech on County Councils, 


Z vonbon 


COVNTY-COUNCIL 


A moe NA Wn 

MA AM, We 

wham aM nr 
—aas 

WA 





























Little R, ‘‘ PLeASE srpaRE A VOTE FoR Your HONEST Crry Crossinc Sweerer!” 


Enter Little Rosepery, with big broom in his hand, Whate’er your opinions, in your new dominions 
Recrearive I hope you will deign to find room, ’ 
; . oa 3 (Since streets in your keeping will need so much sweeping) 
Hait, County Councillors, -y ™ of the nation, For me and my useful new broom. 
Who'll help reform, and put down peculation ! ; res : — 
Whate’er your Party, you can well afford My Sa FP Lon! patiet 
T s‘leoome Li O8E . F 0 y % 
To welcome Little RosksEry at your Board I fous hp bandy date, Lesh ne 
ARIA. Likely to naught should be brought. 
For I’m called Little Rosesery—smart Little Rosesery. But who ’d ask his barber, ‘‘ My friend, do you harbour 
Some sneering Tories ask, ‘‘ Why?” Or not, matrimonial desire ?” 
But stili I’m called RosesEny—'cute Little Rosesery, “*T claim clear response, or you are not my tonsor.” 
Sleek Little Roszsery, I! Then why, friends, my Party require? 





























January 19, 1889.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 








Me—“ unemployed”? Oh, no! I labour pro bono 
: i-to-i bemlaan, 
And yon ee anne ype capers me 

° ’ 


try I shall tackle with pleasure 
I am not a lackey, nor faddy, nor quacky, 
I’ll work for our big hive 


You see, Gents, m case is upon a broad basis, 
"i For a bey not Party, I’ll strive. 
A well-meaning “‘ toff” is as worthy of office 
As any good soul not a nob. " 
Public spirit I’d kindle, against knaves who swindle, 
And rascals who rob and who job. 


My broom, I may mention, will work for prevention 
Of dirt p that’s better than cure. 

Sans Party or passion, I'll work in a fashion 
True Sweeping orm to ensure. 

Then vote for your Rosepery—good Little Rosenery, 

have explained to you why ; 

So vote for your RosesERY—smart Little Rosesery ; 

Come Little RoszsEry try! 


Mr. Punch, Aye, Little Rosesgry—and well called— 
for you’re the roundest, the rosiest, and the raciest can- 
didate in all the City. 

Little Rosebery. Round, am I? and rosy—and racy ? 
May be, for I have temper and humour! But hark ye, 
my merry friend—hast ever thought that beneath a gay 
and genial exterior there may lurk a force that is slowly 
but surely working its way to the very front ? 

Mr. Punch. Rather, my Little RKosrsery. Here’s 
success to your candida ; more power to your 
energetic elbow, and free play to your New Broom ! 

[Gives him a vote, and exit. 








Supply and Demand. 


Tue unbounded resources of our Colonies receive fresh 
and novel testimony in an incident which Reuter tele- 
graphs from Sydney. It appears that the Hon. J. H. 
Want moved what was practically a Vote of Censure 
on the Government, which was carried on a division. 
‘The Ministry,” says Revrsr, ‘‘ consequently tendered 





| Wayr.” The Want was immediately supplied. 
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their resignation to Governor, who has sent for Mr. JoNES FINDS HE CAN THROW MORE PASSION INTO THE LETTERS HE SENDS HIS 


BELOVED BY USING THE TYPE-WRITER, 








SOME CANDID CANDIDATES. 
To the Municipal Electors of the Sewer Hamlets. 


Ow presenting myself to the notice of this enlightened municipal 
constituency as a Candidate for the London County Council, I may 
perhaps be asked in what way I am specially qualified to serve the 
interests of the ratepayers. question, however, shows a lack of 
appreciation of the true i C) matter. I can assure the 
electors that while incidentally I shall be happy to do what I can to 
benefit them, the interests which I intend principally to serve are 
my own. Asa late Member of the Guzzlington Vestry, and a repre- 
sentative of the district in the Board of Works, I have consistently, 
and I think successfully, studied the art of providing snug little 
contracts for my pernnel friends, in addition to taking a fair share 
myself, Whenever there has been presented to me a choice between 
doing my duty or doing the ratepayer, I have unhesitatingly selected 
the latter alternative. ‘‘ Self-help” is my motto, and accordingly, 
I have nepes myself, whenever it has been practicable, to any little 
pickings that might be going. I shall attempt to follow exactly the 
same course if elected to the Metropolitan County Council, and I can 
only hope that the sense of the constituencies will result in 
returning to that body as many members as possible who can claim 
to be, like myself, both in name and in spirit—especially the latter 
—complete and unmitigated Vestrymen. A. Jopper. 


To the Free and Independent Voters for the N. W. Slumshire County Cowneil, 

In response to an influentially signed request, made by the 
arm 1 by Co Setrit—snest of whom happen to be my | tenants 
Saat bouring clergy try, ve consen to come 
forward 28.2 Candidate for the Couneil of is part of the County. I see 
= reason why these new- bodies should have been invented 
on as they have been, I the proper sort of men should 

elected as members, I entertain very strong opinions as to the 
necessity which exists of importing more hares and foxes into the 
country, and prohibiting farmers from using wire fencings. I also 
am of opinion that the rating of country mansions is absurdly high, 
ood Tne, prices one to pay nowadays for good hunters ; 
od I would vote for all such expenses, as well as those of county 

ucation, asylums, paving, lighting, and highways, coming out of 








the pockets of the ratepayers of the nearest borough. Remissions of 
rent to farmers I theoretically approve of, when possible; but I think 
that ‘‘ grants in aid” should be employed to compensate iandlords for 
any loss of revenue they experience on this score. I may add that I 
shall be much surprised if anybody has the assurance to offer himself 
as a rival Candidate to myself. OWBRAY DE Boots Provuproor. 


To the Same, 


I ovver myself for the County Council of this Division of the 
County because I am a Dissenter, and because religion has ing 
whatever to do with the contest. I rely for getting in on the dis- 
content of the labourers with things in general, and on the fact that 
there is a very large Anabaptist community in the various villages 
of the shire, who may be confidently counted upon to vote for any- 
body who will promise to have a slap at the Squires and Parsons 
whenever practicable. Of the details of County management I am 
absurdly ignorant ; but I would pledge myself, if elected, to impose 
such a rate on country houses as would cause most of them to be at 
once shut up; and I am perfectly indifferent to whether or not such 
a state of things would mean loss of employment to hundreds of 
families in the counties, with corresponding increase of business to 
shop and hotel-keepers in London, Nice, Cannes, and elsewhere. 

Expenezer Mvrronen. 


To the Electors of South Clamberwell, 


I orrer myself for the Metropolitan Council on a frank political 
basis. I am an out-and-out Democratic-Conservative- cal- 
Unionist. I am aware that all enlightened citizens deprecate the 
intrusion of politics into these elections, and that if political con- 
siderations are allowed to be paramount saeery we flourish, and 
the ratepayers’ interests will go to the wall, The Caucus of my party, 
however, are of opinion that it will look well if it can be said that a 
majority of the new Councillors belong to their own political per- 
suasion, and they also believe that a distribution of future contracts 
among business men of the same party will tend to an increase of 
public virtue, and of Electors devoted to its views. As I happen to 


possess what is called local “influence,” reg ey GAL + breweries 
and a hundred public-houses in the district, the | Caucus has 
requested me to stand for the position which I unblushingly solicit 
at your hands, Goy Partiman (Ez-Col, 27th Free Lancers). 
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WHAT MR. PUNCH’S MOON SAW. 
InTRODUCTION. 
_ Tus title may need some explanation. It isnot intended to 
imply that Mr. Punch has a private luminary all to himself. 
Great and truly distinguished as he is, he would seorn such osten- 
tation, and is modestly content 
with precisely the same quality 
of moonshine as that, to quote a 
; ; 


Marquises, is- 

counts, Barons, and the Nobility 

ee — Fe =e 
in 

theless, conceives that the 

Moon is quite as much his as any 
other person’s. 

Hans ANDERSEN —as who 





It is true that 


world. 
authorship of these 
that, according to 


that a little tact and enterprise 
Moon as a contributor to his world-famous periodical 


. r > “4 18 rising, 
indeed, that this has not been already accom by the Editor o: 
one or more of the high-priced Monthli Ats on Solar Myths 
by Her Serene Effi ce the Moon, would certainly make a good 
a ance on the cover, and ps sella edition. But 


it has been left to Mr. Punch to secure her last New Year's Eve, 
through the agency of a 
it would be tedious to detail. It is enough to say that the Moon 
behaved, at first, with characteristic modesty, eneirey | her total 
unacquaintance with the art of literary composition—as if that were 
any valid objection !—and finally retreating behind a cloud with an 
apparent desire of evading further persecution. But Mr. Punch 
persevered, urging that all persons of light and leading were now 
engaged in furni the world with anecdotical reminiscences, and 
that from so exalted a source the smallest contributions would be 
thankfully received by him and by the Public. 
_ Flattery overcame a resolution which was perhaps at no time 
intended to be final, and presently the Moon came coyly out again 
with a question respecting terms, which was satisfactorily answered. 
And, in the end, she graciously consented to furnish these pages 
with the fruits of her uneq opportunities for observing con- 
temporary manners and customs. Many of her pictures it has been 


necessary to reluctantly suppress, for the Moon witnessed much 
that could not be divulged in print without causing pain and incon- 
venience to a number of highly-respected individ and exposing 
Mr. Punch himself to legal ings of a ing and expen- 


a ap harassing 
sive nature. Such of her revelations as follow will be found of an 
absolutely innocuous character, and might even be considered trivial 
and unimportant, did not the fact of their distinguished authorship 
impart a value and interest which, to be frank, would otherwise 
hardly be conceded to them. 
FIRST EVENING. 

“Last night,” these were the Moon’s own words, “last night I 
looked down through a rent in the canvas of a travelling menagerie. 
= Oe ol Py Se, cove in the — a grave - ie - 

ely respectable old stork was warming his wings tho , 
while a racoon fastened by a long chain to the contee pole was 
creeping up behind to nip one of his thin red legs. The great ele- 
phant at the end was swaying his unwieldy body from side 
to side behiad his bar in an imbecile manner. Now and then a bird 
uttered a drowsy croak, or a jackai howled, as my rays stole through 
his bars ; a sleepy snurring sound came from the cage where the lions 
were ; otherwise everything was still, for the attendants were all in 
another tent, fast asleep. Suddenly, from a caravan near the 
entrance, came the sound of an angry female voice—it was the wife 
of the lion-tamer, abusing her husband as usual. Presently the door 
of Se coearen, 6 Ce ee ee 
curtains a rass pisteone on walls, as ight 
from the lamp streamed out into the dark tent, awaking the animals. 
Then the lion-tamer leaped down the in his shirt and trousers, 


werful glass, and after negotiations which | \\\saas 


chased him, and he dodged bee, getting now behind the stork, which 
looked much scan: by these proceedings, and now behind the 
stove, where a sick monkey was blinking nervously inside his blanket. 
All the beasts were now thoroughly awake, and watching the chase in 
the greatest excitement ; the noise was f the laughing jackass 
roared with merriment, the bear began to dance slowly with delight. 
the hyena yelled; only the stork was and went on warming 
his wings whenever he could get out of the way. At last the woman 
tripped over the racoon’s chain and fell— seemed to amuse the 
Seaiines and the hyena more than ever. The man gave a te 
lance all round: already he felt the shovel on his shoulders, but for 
moment hewas free! I could see his eyes glare wildly asmy beams 
fell upon them. All at once a thought appeared to strike him ; the 
woman was en her feet already, and swearing at the little racoon—he 
had no time to spare. Before she could intercept him, he was u 
the steps of the lions’ cage, and in the next instant had sli 
in omnes om , closing the pecan behind him. anes he “pr 
amongst the dusky growlin ts, breathing hard ooking e 
—at least I thought so,” said the Moon, **but safe! And the woman 
stood there on the trampled turf—baffled. She looked at her husband 
for a moment, with an expression of concentrated contempt, and then 
she said between her teeth, ‘Come out, you coward !’ en one of 
those tiresome clouds passed before my face, and so I never knew 
whether he found the courage to come out or not.” 








PLAY-TIME. 


Tue Silver Falls and the gold tumbles in at the Adelphi. Messrs, 
Perrirr and Srus have written a first-rate First Act to The Silver 
Falls. After this they seem to have become startled by their own 
originality, and to have said to one another, ‘‘ Take care, Sims! 

ey beware, Perrirr! 
we mustn’t get too 
far away from the 
beaten track,” and 
so, the other Acts, 
though pictur- 
esque and drama- 
tic, ere of a more 
conventi cha 
racter. It lacks 
any one great 
sensation scene, 
but the interest is 
well sustained 
throughout, and it 
is capitally played. 
Mr. Terriss is of 
' course the hero 
but he has none of 
those long platitu- 


» 





The Silver Falls. The Guilt Falls. 
dinous speeches, of which he seemed at one time so enamoured, as if 


ambitious of rivalling Witson Barrerr in long-windedness. Mr. 
Txxriss is better than I’ yeseen him forsometimeas Eric Normanhurst, 
and if he would only modulate his tones occasionally, the perform- 
ance would be ect of its kind. Heroes 
are terrible chaps for shouting, just as 
heroines are, as a rule, for screaming. Miss 
MILLWARD is an exoegts ; she is charming 
as the good fairy, and Miss Otea NETHER- 
SOLE is diabolically pra sn as the bad 
fairy, or evil genius, of the piece. Elle ira 
loin, ‘‘ by the kind permission of Mr. Jonw 
Haze,” who knew what he was about when 
he engaged Miss ALLaonr UPPERLEATHERS 
—I humbly beg her pardon, but I can’t 
help it if she will be a “‘ NerHERsore”’— 
for his new Theatre. She hasn’t the physique 
for great work, but what she does will be 
great, by comparison, and . Let her be- 
ware of Messrs. Gasp and Guggle, two stage 
villains that ere now have choked off more 





than one promising and performing heroine. ’ 
Miss Ciara Jecks, sprightly, lively, and A Norah’ble Tale. 
pathetic, is invaluable. warrant she could be an “‘ emergency 


woman,” and come out as either of the heroines at shortest ible 
notice, and prove herself to be among the most useful of the Messrs. 
Garri's sub-jecks. Mr. Suuve was better as the sailor in The Union 
Jack than he is as the nondescript general store-keeper, Jack Slingsby, 
but this is less his fault, I ex than that of the authors, who 
have not made a character part of it. Clever actor, Mr. SHivE; 
didn’t he play in something of Mr. Grumpy’s, a self-made mil- 
lionnaire, in whose make-up there wasn’t a trace of the moon-faced 





and after him came his wife, a t -faced yirago, brandishing 
the little brass shovel from the fender. Round and round she! 





yo SHINE as we now see him at the Adeiphi, for he had com- 
twa J taken the shine out of himself. 
Mr. Cagrwricut’s dolorous, self-restrained, love-lorn, | 


unatic 
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oh villain is as good as it can be, though how good that is, only Messrs. | iy 
me Sn«s and Perrrrr can judge. I dont understand the character. SUGGESTION FOR FOGGY WEATHER. 
‘ m5 zis eee! Wes be alwayy ike this?| your Pantomime, Balla, Comio pers, and een the att 
ry Mr. Rorce is impressively and care- val at the poems, the clesteie Nets i need as 0 
ht, fully played. It wor ifficult to strike out an new for | Drilliant star, not in sky, but in the hair. Why should not our 
ng such a thorough old 's- Mii ournal type as ee sed wp with batteries, so that in a fog they might render 
he this gentleman with well-known draper's name, who is very| “7 ee ere is the idea :— 
= nearly being caught red-main’d or red. in his nefarious work. 
for > chiefly” notable 
= : CLP "4 for the wonder- 
} KS ve ful 
-he ; tion of Mr. 
a Beveniper. Up 
nd till now 
- always been a 
e soonntsay, a 
=| gentlemanly, 
—_ ing, ago “* like 
» of Py villaio, and here | 
ew wry » we have him as 
2 < a benevolent 
; ed Irish Unele —I | 
“ eZ B. daresay he’d 
= 4 make a 
srs, Nis _ <= Dutch Uncle if | 
nl Mr. Beveridge whiakey neat Boveridg idge now). ‘ Sure. wired—wahe 
~ 1 2s to tod elite te Bll therethes choteomans ath tos come | 
rr! now, bedad, I'm @ benevolent old uncle. Bless yez, me b : 
childher.” ance beaming 
too . with benevo- 






































the lence, and a manner with him—bedad—that makes the playgoer 
and exclaim, mn, what a Father Tom he'd make if ever 
ots, revive Colleen Bawn!” The Colleen Bawn was born to be 
ur- and revived, and are few better dramas of our time than the 
na- o~ —_ Rr Pe panes a § shouldn’t say so 
ore if I saw them mow ; events for t I’m satisfied wit f ‘ 
ha- The Silver Falls, The scenery, by Messrs, Bauce Sarra and WALTER THE RULE OF THE ROD; { 
cks se tee: is me. ective. pe . ae On, Beroravia versus Tux Isix or Doos. J 
reat ropped into Covent Garden. Capital Circus; crowds of home-| (Being a brief Dramatic Contrast arranged for and re: lly dedieated 
ne, for-the-holiday boys enjoying every bit of it. Bear and Mastiff saat, pagey cotton 
st is hold a levée during the intr’ acte, i very taking entertainment is SEN rea umes F Se aay.) 
ned that of ‘‘ The Compleat Henerzer” at Covent Garden. Yours DOWN WEST. DOWN EAST. 
= Jack-mN-4-Box. Official Sanctum in a great his- | Public Class-room of a modern 
/ of P.S.—See Le Voyage de M. Perrichon at the Royalty. Messieurs| toric Public School, A delin-| Board- School, <A delinquent 
. Datsert, Lagranee, and Dotnay capital, Janz May, /a petite, uent, having been guilty of a| has thrown an inkstand at the 
- with part to match her size, but not big enough for her talents, | Seal of the discipline of the| head of the Teacher, who has 
tte charming. Roars of laughter. establishment, has been “‘re-| corrected him by the adminis- 
is if ported” to the Head Master,| tration of three strokes on the 
2 ew Lede-Btar who, armed with a birch-rod,| hand with a cane, and is in 
rit, ‘* Westwakp the Star of Empire takes ite way :” 7 4 a <a — delinquent nomen —_ by ~ 
’ : usuda corpor Cc wemen 8 ur an ag- 
rm- is rey time Wen nn ome say. th proper to the occasion. grieved British father. , 
ut now the (socia est, its we: wit, wo’ . . ‘ ? 
- P : Bay ’ Head Master (concluding a| Furious and Aggrieved British 
Seem, the » turning to the Norra! short admonitory harangue prior Father ( wishing rabid attack 
— & coming to me dl ao = yw woe cag be a ay gk 
LANTAGENET, a8 i ore s pupils). "ere on't 
OUR ADVERTISERS. I’m sorry to see you here; and 1|care what he’s done to you. 
HUNTING.—an exceptional chance is offered to an enthusiast | should say that when your father, |There! It’s no more than serves 
‘ of some organising capacity of enjoying a brisk ride to hounds | the Duke, comes to hear of it, he| you right, I’ll be bound. But I 
in a country where there is at present no meet within fifty miles will not be best pleased with you. | won't ‘ave you taking a cane to 
by communicating ing the peter. who is anxious to dispose o mone, k.. you will one - Dy and Br ‘5 a: =e 
S property, situa on bleak side of tain hill, | yourse y grave misconduct, | w ’s more, I means to ’ave the 
together with several co) with a view to their formin the oe must take the consequences ; | Law of you for it. I should like 
dogs ; 
sacle of a local pack. The latter consist of a Beagle, a Blood- _ o ——_ what those are. eg, what — a ones to 
ound, a couple of Mastiffs, one blind; three performing Poodles, | Come, Sir, you have t to receive ngland, w a bloomin’ 
and a Pug Puppy, which, with a few ghiilions end a little aa your punishment. ar it like a|teacher thinks he can come a 
tion and training, ought to afford capital sport when let loose on a| man. bullying and a heotoring of it 
tame Fox that has been y kept in a kennel on the premises. | (Giving a practical illustration of |over the flesh and blood of the 
Thengh the vicinity is broken and rocky, there is a capital bit of| ‘he wisdom of Soromon’s pre- | free and independent hard-work.. 
straight country to be got in the railway cutting, where, in the| cept, head inisters a whol. ing man! But I’ll have the Law 
ency intervals of traffic, a spirited mount, followed by a few amateur| ‘‘ swishing” to his youth ful | of for it! : 
sible sportsmen, new to the work, could not fail to enjoy a fresh and| Lordship, whodoes ** bear it like | (Has,—with the result that, ignor- 
ssrs. exciting run. Apply to ‘‘ Harkaway,” Spavinhurst, Seliborough. a a and so receives a salu- ing bw 5 ee gf BoLomon, i 
Tnion nA 7 — | tary lesson at anot unim nt mnt agistrate fines ¢ 
we | A | Tat ES RSEVMCRTICON WHAD.—Tuis novel nd exe | incre ch fel rah ing i he 
who Ulster with the lightasss of the Dress Suit, can be worn in the| Mmself acknowledges, later om, |. opticn ¢/ 8 . monty urowiy 
INE ; Study, the Swamp, the Drawinc- a Kediendhe of & has borne good fruit, and wi readin the inkstand-throwing 
mil- inner Party the tumpddilin the Bal M i a Shower Bath, the ond of ] a AT PN Tb eee pers 7 hb ~ hen that 
’ , ’ is life. isis in hi hat 
oes on the Moors, or at a funeral, with equal commit and propriety. he aS ee nde himeelf shortly afte ” 
tbe ANTI-RHEUMATIOCON WRAP.—Order it of your Grocer wards safely launched for viz 
natic or anywhere. years ina Rifermetory. 
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THIS DREADFUL WEATHER! 


Srupy or A Patrent at THe Bepsipe or Huis Sitcx Docror. 


GRAND TRANSFORMATION SCENE. 


Harlequin Ritchie, tee Malignant Bogey of Bumbledom, and the B 


and Beauteous Spirit of the County Council. 


A sinister past, and a future most pitchy, 
The Bogey of Bumbledom seemed to present ; 
But, hey presto! Change! Clever Harlequin Rrrcnte 
Has waved his new wand, to the common content. 
The Bogey may rave, and his satellites frown, 
But up comes the Spirit, the Demon goes down! 


That wand wonder-working, so skilfully wielded, 
What world-weighting Incubus long could resist ? 
The imp of Misrule has reluctantly yielded, 
And sinks in despair in the mirk and the mist. 
Of that mischievous nuisance the world is well rid— 
If he does not return—which kind fortune forbid ! 


Pop up again? Possibly trimmed and transmogritied ’ 
’erish the thought! ’Tis too bad to believe ! 

Too long has the Town been imp-ridden and ogreified. 
Down with him! None for Ais going will grieve. 

The callous of heart, the bemuddled of brain, 

What man ever wants to behold him again ? 


The 8 he too long as dim despot has haunted, 
Though every true heart at his rule has rebelled, 
Yet mortals seemed somehow by malice enchanted, 
The spell was maintained and the sorcery held. 
Diseomfited ? Banished? What capital fun! 
Hooray! Mr. Harlequin Rrremre, well done! 


And as for the Spirit of Splendour that rises 
Beneath the wand’s whisk as the Demon sinks down ; 
From the Radiant Realms of Reform’s Sweet Surprises 
It comes, so they us, and takes the whole Town. 
’Tis veiled and gleams vaguely, if brightly. Well, well, 
Let’s have hope from the Spirit, and faith in the spell ! 


sit 


ja 


| 








We'll trust that the scene is a true Transformation, 
That Bumbledom’s banished for ever and aye ; 
That Harlequin’s baton will bless the whole nation, 
His pantomime have a long run—yes, and pay ! 
The proof of the pudding ’s to come ; but there’s reason 
To hold this the hopefallest piece of the season. 


GOOSE AND GANDER. 
Never was aclearer case of plagiary made out than by the writer 


| of the article, ‘‘ A Literary Coincidence,” in last week’s Saturday 
| Review, against one Mr. Sovuruern, who has written himself down 





as the originator of the plot of a play called A Fulse Position, 


| which, as proved by the Saturday Reviewist, is only the plot of 


A Fish Out of Water, an old farce, by one Josern Luwy, re- 
ona with Southern sauce, But why come down so smartly on 
Mr. Nosopy, and palliate the picking up, by Mr. Somesopy, of such 
an unconsidered trifle as the essential situation in Maritana, to serve 
as the pivot of the “ original” plot of The Yeomen of the Guard? 
There’s no harm done in either case, and as long as Autolycus, the 
Dramatic Author, has a spark of genius, let him take where he 
likes, improve, immortalise, and the public will be thankful. Only, 
in a matter of plagiarism, if a nonentity is to be whacked on t 
head, why is a celebrity to escape without even a rap on the 
knuckles? Excuse both, or condemn both; acquit neither. 





Our Untired Spokesman. 


Murray has published H.R.H.’s speeches. 

A model of good taste and judgment each is, 

And asa speaker he’s an out-and-outer. 
Well, ’tis but just, that’s as it seems to me, 
And natural that H.R.H. should be, 

As Prince of Whales, a most accomplished spouter. 





On Tue Face or It.—By far the pleasantest feature in the last 
news from Burmah. Unquestionably the receding Chins! 
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PULL FLOQUET! PULL BOULANGER! 








LAMBS AT THE LYCEUM. 


| Iris worth while recording what views Cuartes and Mary Lams 
took of Macbeth and Lady Macbeth in their delightful Tales from 
Shakspeare :— | 
“‘ Macbeth had a wife, to whom he communicated the strange prediction of 
the weird sisters, and its ET accomplishment. She was a bad, ambitious 
woman, and so as her husband and herself could arrive at greatness, she cared 
not much by what means. She spurred on the reluctant purpose of Macbeth, 
| who felt compunction at the thought of blood, and did not cease to represent | 
the murder of the king as a step absolutely necessary to the fulfilment of the 
flattering prophecy.” 
Then of Lady Macbeth’s reception of Duncan, which as a part of 
Miss ELLen Tzuny's performance I selected for especial praise last | 
week, the innocent Lamas say :— 
“The King entered, well pleased with the place, and not less so with the 
attentions of his honoured hostess, Lady Macbeth, who had the art of covering 
treacherous purposes with smiles: and would look the innocent flower, while | 
she was indeed the serpent under it.” 
Is not this Miss Exten Terry’s rendering to the very life of this 
particular scene ? te 
. The Lawns’ Tales were written for our innocent lambkins, and it | 
i this collection that so many of us, when children 
F ga learnt = lots of , ee plays, and the character of 
persons who figure in them. ithout making further quotation, | 
I recommend the re-perusal of their story of Macbeth. . 
If Miss Terry has considered the Lauwss’ work as mere child’s 








yi 


| Play, T should advise her to read it over carefully, for there is so 


in their view of Lady Macbeth’s character which so entirel 


accords with a part of her own view of it, and so much which her 
genius will at once adopt as representing the stern and repulsive 
side of the character. Miss Eten Terry has conceded too much to 
her own sweet, natural self. She has made one “‘ blend’’ of Beatrice, 
Ophelia, and Lady Macbeth, in which the awful characteristics of 
the last have been toned down. Lady Macbeth, say the Lamps, 
‘* reproached him with his want of firmness,” and, as I observed last 
week, after witnessing the first performance, this infirmity of 7 om 
is the keynote to Macbeth’s character and to that of his wife. I am 
delighted to find myself corroborated in every particular yy the 
gentle but judicial Lamas. Jacx in THR Box, 








On a Statesman’s Voice. 
(By an Anti-Gladstonian. ) 
Tue remnant of a Voice! Naples indeed 
May make that once fine organ whole and hearty ; 


If not, the remnant of a Voice may | 
The remnant of a Party. 


How the Poor Live. 


‘From hand to mouth,” says soraeone. Alas! that is, in man 
For the multitude of hands deprive 





cases, just how they do not live. 
of wah have little indeed to to the mouths so often empty of 
food. When they can really live hand to mouth they live in 


ort. 
Tue Teerorater’s Faienn.—Phyllezera. 


comparative 



































Rector's Wife (hysterically), ‘‘ Henn 's A Nove come FROM THOSE WAGsHAWs |! 
BECAUSE, THEY SAY—THEY WANT THE YOUNG AND 





OUR VILLAGE INSTITUTE SOIREE. 


THEY ASK ME TO PLAY AND SING DURING THE EVENING ; 
ATTRACTIVE WOMEN TO ASSIST AS WAITRESSES |!” [TZableau, 














ROBERT ON THE COUNTY COUNCIL. 


I nave bin waited upon, I thinks =| oat & by sum too or three 
y wit. 
on, to hask me to give my wotes to serten other Gents who didn’t 


most respectfool looking Gents, ewident 


wait upon me but who wants for to be 
elected Common Councilmen for all London, 
xcept of course the sacred City, which is 
allreddy werry well purwided with that 
most nessessary article. I’m told as this 
is the werry fust time as sitch elections 
has taken place, and that it is dun in 
hopes as the rest of the great Metropilus 
will then be looked after and atended to 
in the werry same d of purfexion as 
the great City iteelf. Such being the 
Ses bin’ that, efor "promising yo 
in, t, afore p my him- 
—— wote and my still more hi rtant 
interest to any Candiddate, I feels it m 
dooty to make further inquirys, and whic 
I has done with the following rayther 
singerler results. 

n the werry fust place, there won’t be 
arf enuff on ’em for to do the work, for if 
as it takes over 200 Common ilmen to 
rule the City, witch I confess I am has- 
tonished to hear is ony one mile big, how 
can about 120 of the same kind of Gents, 
but without any of their 700 years xperi- 
ense govern the hole of the rest of 
London which I am told is about 100 
times bigger ? 

That ’s the fust singuing question asl) 
shall put to my Candiddates when they | 
calls agane. 
shun is ewen more 


their werry best close 


} n “New Apporntuents, Scenery, AND CostuMEs.”— | 
y second bit of hinforma- | Primes Henry of Battenberg, K.G 
ys | ernor and Ca 
such a hutter amount of ignorance of ' of Carisbrooke Castle. 


., has been appointed Gov- 
in General of the Isle of Wight, and Governor 
Old England is safe at last! ! 


uman nature in them as makes our laws as ort to make ’em blush 
when they hears it menshuned. Wood 
xperience as the hole world has had of the fust grand cause of the 
brillyant sucksess of the old ‘oy on the right hand, and of 
the utter failure of the Bored o 

- —— dant supply of such means as Natur sug- 


it be bleeved after the 


urks on the left, wiz., the habun- 


gests for enabling all public men to live 
together in peace and unity, or such a 
hutter habsence of them as keeps ’em 
famished and snarling, the Members of 
the New Counsil is not to be alloud to 
have nuffin in the —4~ of elegant repast- 
ing unless they pays for ’em out of their 
hone empty pockets! 

Supposing as them as settled all these 
most himportant matters had just condes- 
cended to consult such xperienced hands 
as me and Brown, what could we not 
have told’em! How many and many’s 
the time as I have seen about a duzzen or 
twenty Common Councilmen enter the 
dining-room of one of our nice City 
Tavverns, all a torking loudly and angrily 
at one another, an Exige amost 
reddy to cum to blos. ell, they settles 
down to their nice little dinner, and the 
amost providenshal adwent of the werry 
hot soup gives ’em time to forget their 
trubbles and differences; and then I fills 
their glasses with a bumper of fine old 
Sherry; and then won of the wiolentest 
and noisyest of ’em all, after holding his 
glass up to the light, calls out across the 
table to the gent as he’s bin a pitching 
into like fewry, and says, with quite 
raydiant smile, ‘‘ Jones, my boy, a glass 
And then Jongs replies, with 

With all | 





of wine.” 
another jolly grin, and says, ‘ 
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NEW READINGS FOR FUTURE SHAKSPEARIAN REVIVALS. 








my heart, Surrn,” and down the wine to the last drop, and | They ain’t to have no Lord Mare, pore fellers, but ony a Mare, like 
they ’re the werry best of for the rest of the evening. Now, little West Am or little Croydon, and, as they ain’t got no Sword of 
I puts it to any reesonable being as is at all aquainted with human Power, or Mace of Dignity, or Feild Marshall of Honner, they won't 
natur, coud the same glorius result have bin obtained with merely be abel to have much of a Bho on the fust of April. The ony chance 
a cut off a joint and a glass of water, and pay for it yourself? And as I sees for ’em is, for the Strand electors to choose Mr. Avavsrus 
the ony trew anser must be, Never / | Harnis, and the assembled Counsillors to choose him as Mare, and 
I wunders if the not werry clever heds as made up this Bill has | then there wood be sum opes for ’em. 
thort about how the new Machine is to get started on its wild career.| 1 am sorry they won't have no Mace, as I had the fond dream of 
I’m told that, as a werry good joke, they are to begin their never- | one day carrying it in Persession, and i thinks that all as knos me 
ending work on the Fust of April! that being the most apropriat | will agree that I Cont page have hadded a degree of dignity to the 
day as coud be beg a, that a so werry long to cum, 80| fies 9 no Seererenie, ever harrystocratic in his bearing, coud 
sum ill ki us where they’re a going for to meet, | possibly . : ; 
as carnt bid a wary saueeh Bilding in less than three munse, I shell try and be in the gallerv at their werry fust meetings. It 
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How doth the little “‘ Bizzy” Press 
Delight to spit its spite, 

To store up venom night and day, 
And vent it day night. 


How skilfully it shapes its sells, 
How neatly spreads its lies, 


BUSY BISMARCK PIPING TO THE REPTILE PRESS. 


And wriggles es here and flounders there 
When dered Truth replies. 


The mouthpiece it of Bizzy One, 
And eke of Bizzy Two ; 

Both Bizzies find some dirty work 
For its foul hands to do. 


| WHERE IS WONDERLAND? 
| Ain—“ Fatherland,” by Herr George Groschmidt. 


** Arice”’ we be 
That every fancy too’ 


And oh my! Boe it aid sell! 
It was illustra- 
ted in wondrous way 
By our Mister Tennr£1, 


Thus immortalised, 
It was drama’ 
By a Savile-Clarkely hand ; 
And the = Theay- 
ter en matiné 
Is the seenent Wonderland. 








A GRACEFUL FAREWELL. 

We went in our thousands to bid Miss 
Grace Damraw farewell at her Concert last 
Wednesda 

carried a magnificent bouquet, 


ceived, an 
not the aan Dee nt ee eed 
time she came on the he asked 
us melodiously and a Fasionaly for the 
thousandth time, Co ‘forget that 
lovely night in June?” and we 
“No, we couldn’t, never would, and never 
wanted to!” and shall be delighted to be 
reminded of the thrilling events of that 
rticular night whenever Miss Grace 
DaMtay —_ to Sate, ome 3S Sm 
one ‘* ty crea’ sitting a’ 
cert who door wish to be Bead nt - of 
that ‘‘lovely night in June,” then I pity 
him when Miss Damran’s eyes fix him mes- 
merically, and her deep voice asks him with 
awful intensity, ‘‘ Can you for-get ?’”’ Idare 
say, ere this, many a trembling creature has 
been carried out ainting, utter! overcome 
by. emotion, and murmuring, Damian'd 
if I can stand it any longer! She’s ov 
whelming! Take me out, and en me.” 
An excellent entertainment. All hands had 
| panty to do, and a Foore was conspicuous 
y his absence. Miss Grace DAMIAN wasa 
hostess in herself. Bon voyage, et au revoir! 











We Can’t Ler Wetts Atone.—The Dean 
of Weiis!—What a number of truths—not 
a number of Truth—he would have in his 

| possession if he could only get to the bottom 

of his Wells in the Deanery! His A. 
book is excellent. But this must be the 
limit of his knowledge, as he cannot get 
beyond mortal Ken. 








will be werry good fun, I shood think, to see how naterally the Lion 
of St. Georges Hannower Square will lie down with the Lam of 
Bethnal Green or Whitechappel, and how artily they will agree in 
little matters of xpense. It may be werry interesting to the Sanni- 
terry Committee to have to Bony to the —— of the rr or sixty 
Sanniterry Hinspecters, but I shood think it wood be rayther 
monnytonnus, and wood most suttenly justify the horder of ‘‘ Glasses 
all round ! Rosekt. 





ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Swaxe-Cuarmine. — Your attempt to “charm” the large Boa 
Constrictor presented to you by your Calcutta friend by pursuing it 
round the drawing-room, beating a fryin ing-pa pan and “—— er- 
ey at a nh oR littl He om te taal 

ppily conceived, was perhaps rs ttle zs act 
that it turned upon you, hissing, seems to te that some rather 
less exciting method of gaining its confidence might prove more 
efficacious. It is fortunate that it eventually got into the 
piano. Keep it shut up in the instrument for a. y all 
snaane 966 0 Ganliet & Goaw Dp Cath cone 62 gene he band, take 
cannot pe your own meen to oy we — 
it ina cab to the Dental van Peas to 9 
cannot do better than continue sa the diet 
which it seems to have subsisted since we K by vy J 
but any shilling Handbook on the Management of 
strictor will give you the information you require. 


oP re 


Boa Con. 
Don’t worry 





pouvelf about the amount of the reward "you ought to offer if it 
escapes. Time enough to do this when it does. But you may 
—_ ome ‘= any me in the aeeit teak ogale d who gets hold of it vill 
only be too happy to let you have it hteenpence. 
DIsPosiINe OF A Gress ROLEER. —Certain 5 Famedas = mq a - 
him, the best way to present your Uncle in the country with oa 
roller you wish to get rid of, will be take it down yourself. This isof 
course in the event of Carrer, Paterson & Co. re to deliver it, 
or it bei ing found impossible to entrust it for a to the Parcels 
Post. Your idea of tacking on to it a couple of w , two or 
three bathing-machines, and a gipsy-van, and taking a German 
band, with as many relatives as you can get to join you, is a decidedly 
happy inspiration ; and y yt oe arrival on your Uncle’s lawn 
to greet him at Serahiash ought certainly to come upon him in the 
shape of a startling and ‘agreeable surprise. It would be as well, 
for the purpose of proving the efficacy of the steam-roller wi 
which you are about to present him, that youshould sete hagene®. 
not by the ordinary lodge-gates, but through a brick-wall. ving 
levelled all his geranium-beds and cucumber-frames in a litle tour 
round his premises, you can attract a attention heen Hines, off steam 
in front of his breakfast-window. follo “ you will 
not fail to Soe and surprise your Cade on informing mee P sae have 
come to e him the present you propose, and whether he accept it 
or not, you will have got rid of your steam-roller. 





A sKaTING match i he very maitest wenthen past Te un- 


satisfactory, as the course itself will melt away during the 





CP NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contribntions, whether MS., Printed Matter, EO or Pictures of any description, will 
accompanied 


in no case be returned, not even when 
there will be no exception. 


by « Stamped and Addressed En 


welope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 
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WELCOME ALWAYS, KEEP IT HANDY, 
T’S MORELLA CHERRY BRANDY,” 


Of all Dealers. Beware ef imitations 
Manufactured by 
T GRANT & SONS, MAIDSTONE. 


 EXSHAW Se 60.'$ 


vw. 
any OF THE 


AD ii ari 























































FRERES’| AA 


FIRST QUALITY 


LOR DE JAVAL ¢ 


MILD INDIAN CIGARS 
an eqguatiely cholee Ly and delicate aroma, 
Tis., 20, and he 
bampies, ‘ 
BEWLAY & CO., 
9, srsand, | and 143 , Cheapside. 


) 
\g 




































SURE-QUIC. 
“a 


NEVER PAILS. 


UBE-QUIC 
Veuralgis. 


es quick 






KU RE-Qt QU IC, 
Rest Quinine Tonic sold, 

Colds, Neuralgia, and pear. 
ds. 6d. per Bottle. Of all Chemirts, 
and PF. Newseat & Sows, Londen. 


EWSBURY & BROWN’S 


Jriental = 





“er 


BR Wn. ae 

PLOEN HA IR—ROBARE'S 

ue HA the beautuw oar oo 

a Rts re et 
mists throughout the Nyt 

ri Sons, 31 and s2, herners euten Loosen, 


HE DIAMOND MARK, 


TO SECURE THE BEST 


NGARIAN APERIENT WATER, 


DEMAND THE 
DIAMOND MARK, 
and insist upon receiving the 


NGARIAN APERIENT WATER 


SOLD BY THE 


bollinaris Co. Limited, 
LONDON. 














Tooth & = 


“AVOID tay arg SEIgt _Faonts gs 


AND TRY 


FITZGERALD'S SHIRTS, 


perfect com {or in evening Pay APR perme tay hei et 
68, FENGHURCH sTRt REET, LONDON, E.C., 


were ana etit take ord 
Manufactory: 4. Fowles 2 pwd biished overs quarter of a century 








MAPPIN & WEBB'S 
TABLE KNIVES, 









“FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.” 


CLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


sr BLOOD MIXTURE. 


. ie wrorvanted to cloance the bios frum aii imiperttien, 
ished | from waareven cause arising. Yor Serofuia, fo 
Kezema, Skin and Blood Diseases, and sores of al 
kinds, ite ts are marvellous. it is the ag -y 
specific for Gout and eesenae, — h'te. 
moves the caves from the bioud bones. Tu 
bottler, 2s. Od. and lls, each, of all Sram Pro- 


prietors, Linroln and Midland Counties 
Lineoln, Bawaas or Wonrutess Ilurrations, 


NUDA Teatras HAIR RESTORER. 


For Twenty-Twe Years 
acknowledg to 


. BRONCHITIS, . 








R AN us. 
s 


ion ee ba ie 
THOMAS. POWELL. Blackfriars Bead, Londcr. 
GENTLEMEN'S WIGS. 
PERFECT ec ee or 
MD ance, Instructions” far elt. 
measurement on us om applteetion. 


CHAS. BOND & SON, 


646, A tee SEP ESE, 
LON 


Specialiste » a for ia dies’ 
Wigs and Sca!pettes. 


THE “PREMIER” 

















. 





Most 
efvetual, aren, and 


mre ent, 
NUDA VERITAS re 
stores grey or iaded hair 












to it origina! colour. 
BAZOR eeneertee MACHINE : NUDA VER!TASB 
aq" ~*~ prevents hair fallin, 
a! NUDA VERIT 
4 f y causes gro on 
« hi spos 
beg NUDA VERITAS is sold in cases at 10s, 64 by 
7a™ _ | all Perfumers, Chemists, @e., from whom Circulars 
ga may be had 
35g Agents: R. HOVENDEN & SONS, 31 and 32, 
4° os Srasct, W., and 9195, Crt, Roan, K.C., 
3 " DON 
£33 





ighty 
erp 


Bil ver- 


USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES, 


= BEST 
FOOD 


FOR 


INFANTS. 


In Tins, 1s., 2s., 6s. and 10s. each. 


SAVORY & MOORE, tonoon, 


AND SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


FOR ASTHMA &C 
DATURA TATULA 


FOR SMOKING AND INHALATION. 


SAVORY & MOORE, London, 


And of Chemists everywhere. 


Tested a way, on razors +k a 
diunt, the machine is mpsct ne is no 
trouble, science, or skill egg + in ite use. 
merely fix your razor in holder, edge down- 
wards, turn a handle Slowly for a few seconds, and, 
behold the weapon is as keen— well, let us say, as 8 
razor should be.""—Exraacr or Teetimomat. 

4 OKDON, Winchester Mouse, Old Broad 
Street, London, "B.C 


GOLDEN BRONZE HAIR— 

The lovely nuance “ ( hatain Foncée’ me 

ow arted to Hair of any colour b 

ony by W. WINTER. 472, Ox it Lonvon. 
2ls. For Teh grey or faded 

Mair hinitee is invaluable. 


LOHSE’S 


(MAIGLOCKCHEN ) 




























is the most fashionable of the day, 
sold by all bigh class ferfurners. 
GUSTAV LOHSE, BERLIN 


















ogee 





Drugyists &* Mineral Water Dealers. 











use of HUNT'S 


aera 


numbers of 
= in robust health can testify 
the trath of this gs tht panertion, having 





. ns in the Back or 
, Influenza or Feverish Cold, 
Rheumatism, same 0, Fiatulency 
hich y RESTORE 
B hioTHES6 70 THE YE, CLEAR 
MPLEXION, 


ttitapees Bor min AnD 


they are invalu- 
able * asia ee Sr aes in boxes, 
oon Ontora rer 
Oxfo treet 
hoy Bn 














A PLEASURE TO USE. Nover Requires Or Gris diag. 





avire 


_ rasore excellent.” 
complete, ls 


EKROPP :: Hesdie is, Ivory Handie, 7/4 


ARAL ng oy" HOLLOW-GROUND 


From ail Dealers, or direct 
from the English Depét, +1, RAZOR, 
Frith St, Bho 8q,, Lond., w: 

The most sovereign and precious weed | Uy at ever 
the earth tendered to the use of man." —HBr 


| A LLOYD’s ‘oO 


THE spect Se v reereer 


SMOKING MIXTURE. 


At ail Tobacconists ond Stores, in Prcuere once 
R. LLOYD AND 680N8, HOLHORN BAKS, EO 














t a bottie to-dvy of PERRY DAVI8’ PAIN 
KILLER, the Oldest, best, and mort widely-kno 
Femi edieine in the Worid. It instant ly Mel bee * 
2 Beaids, burns, Sprains, Druises, 
Pains in the fide, Joints 
and Uheomatle Pains 
Vig and 2 per bottic 


Toothache, adache, 
ond Limbs, aa all N ip 
Any Chemist can i Boge itat 














COLT’S 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


as upplied to HM, War Depertu 

COLT’S SINGLE-ACTION AaMY 

REVOL » *6 adopted by the United 
Btaies Government. 

‘T'S “FRONTIER” PISTOL takes the Colt on! 
Winchester Mag ‘cine Kifle Cartriige, 44 ew! 
COLT’S HOUSE REVOLVER, — REVOLVER, 
and LERINGER, for ine Vest pu au quot 
only. Cot's »evelvers are used « q ober a worl... 


Lontuiwo Ma MAGAz r Paras See si 


COLT’s YIRRA KMS Co , ren ‘Me | london 4. W 








CLuobcabicnt Wave 





















“AVGUNAVS AYUBAS ASHSINAaNnd 
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“ Turn over the pages at random, and you are sure to com 
dsome J 4 
e a —_ : M R. P U N C rk ’ 5 M. P. $ on something laughable that you have not seenand are grateful 
with gilt ding Jor ; or that you have forgotten and are glad to be reminded of, 
edges, ‘M_P.'s in Session’ is worth ail the money to anybody ; but to 
price 6s. IN SESSION. Of the poopie 


those who are familiar with the figures of the peopie's repre- 
ards, 5s. wwe E78 8 peop p 
also in bo By HARRY FURNISS. sentatives, tt is simply a fountain of glee.” —Pall Mall Gazette. 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, nme 7) * 


AND 8OLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. i ae 


“=~ SGHWEPPE’s TABLE WATERS 


PRINCE or WALES. Sales during 1887, 12,289,260 Bottles. 


a 


























NOW READY, PRICK SIXPENCE 





Loe GMAN's MAGAZINE, 
Sumber LAX VI. —PEBRUARY 


wrewTe 


The Bell of Gt Pauls Hy Welter Besant. Part 
Crape I 


Some Indian Fish. by © T. Puckland, FZ 5 


The ,Bechelor A Stady in Btrained Sentiment 
A Cnnde ine Correspondence K Freverick 
Studios ot yc luded.) 


me mentary School Life 
Kar 
The Patries Cobbler y Graham R. Tomson 
A Buagereus em vy xv xVILl Con- 
= ‘ By hristie Murrey and Hepry 


At th Bien of the mip “fey 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Accumulated Fund, 6% Millions Stg. 


FOR PROTECTION 
LNIWLSIANI P 





EDINBURGH, 3 George 8t. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 68 King William Street, B.C. 

o 8 Pall Mal! East, 6.W. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street, 
Bras nches & Agencies in india & the Colonies 


Spec /alities & PINE PERFUMERY 
and TOILET SOAPS. 








PARIS 
Ituliens. 


29, Boul. des 


ROYAL THRIDACE SOAP 
and VELOUTINE soar 


H al faculty 





nga ead y dita of the skin 
homer th eH rel hief 
FLEUR DE Lotus KI-LOE DU JAPON 


_, MELILA | VIOLETTE _ BLANCHE 
erfemers ar Chemists 


tn ie-ah OSBORNE GARRETTAC®. ison}, 








| 
| 
| 
rfur nes for th 
| or 


LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


Ip coneeqyence of Imitations of 
LEA & F K RINS BA UCR, 
whieh are calculated to decetve the Public, 
Les & Pennine beg to draw attention to the fact that 
each bottle of the Original! and Genuine 


WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 


bears their signature thus- 


hold Wholesale by the -~ »prietors, Worcester 
Crosss & Biscawer., London; and Bxaport Oiilmea 


nerall 
Retail by Dealers in Saux eGne™ out the W orld. 


MADE WITH BOILING WATER. 


Ep ps’s 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


C OR A 


WITH BOILING MILK. 


MADE 
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First produced and designated CORN FLOUR by BROWN & POLSON 
in 1866. 


BROWN & POLSON’S CORN FLOUR 


| Was in the field sometime before any other was anywhere heard of, 
and no other has now an equal claim to the public confidence. 








MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


ELECTRO PLATE 





SAMUEL B 


LBROTH ERS have ready 
for immediate use a very 












“Eton” 
But. 
Yourms’ Cioruine 
They will also be pleased 
send, upon 
application, Par 


’Haap 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


MERCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, &c., 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonpon, E.C, 


DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA. 


For ACIDITY or res STOMACH, HEARTBURN, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION 
180, BOND STREET, » ane all Chemists. 





’ 5O eLack 

J CK by) Ao ANOLE | 
REAL GERMAN HOLLOW . FROM 
ALL DEALERS OR DIRECT OR. 
FROM ENGLISH DEPOT, 
138 DIGBETH, BIRMINGHAM 





CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 


AWARDED PRIZE MEDALS 
AT ALL EXHIBITIONS. 


Daicy Consumption, 50 Tons, 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 


ROTHERS. : 


*|JEWEL ROBBERIES 


: HOT MINERAL SPRINGS OF BATH. 





| Century. The waters are well known as being most 
ted | valuable in cases of Kheumatiem, Gout, Skin 
| Affections 

















THE NEW PERFUME. 
CRAB-APPLE 
BLOSSOMS. 


ELTRA-CONCENTRATED. 
Ch stemeng the fashion- 
able nts of the scason 

: Crab- Apple Blossom,” 
a delicate perfume of the 
t~§ highest quality and fra- 
grance. It is prepared 
by the CROWN P 
FUMERY CO., 

New Bonn Srazet, who 
have distilled for the 
public some of the 
choicest and most 
| favoured perfumes. 

Court Journal, 


CROWN PERFUMERY CO. 
THE BURGLARY r SEASON. 


CHUBB’S 
SAFES 


WILL PREVENT 








Paton Louers sent rare. 
128, QUEEN VICTORIA STREET, E.C.; 
6, ST JAMES'S STREET, Pall Mail, London. 





Daily yield 607,600 gallons, at a temperature of 
lite to 120° 


Haths founded at Bath by the Komans in the First 


The Corporation of Kath have recently 
enla'ged and perfected the Baths at creat expense 
In the words of one of the greatest Hygienic 
Physicians, Tuc Barus .a8 THe Moer « 
Evnore. Hand Dwily in the P 
to the Manager wil receive atten 
information 





ReSmIees a CLEAVER” 8 IRISH 


Pocket Handkerchiefs, 


Sampie esané Pri 0 Lists, post free. | 
re 





Children's 12 ‘He institehed - 
Ladies 2/4) | Ladies’. . 2/ 
Jeut's . 36 é ent . #11 
By Appc ae 6 » the Queen 

and F ermany 
ROBINSON & CLEAVER, pa 
Teieg: —* Linen, 











GRINDING 
Stee Lenton 


WARRANTED PERFECT. ai 
fiom all Dealers, Wholesale, 51 











ESTABLISHED 1825. 


NEAVE'S FOOD 


BEST AND CHEAPEST. 


FOR INFANTS, 
INVALIDS, 


; ROWLANDS 





AND THE ACED, 





Treloar & Sons, Ludgate Hill, 


TURKEY 
CARPETS. 


WHOLESALE PRICES 
QUOTATIONS BY FOST POR ANY Size 
IMPORTERS, 


TRELOAR & SONS, 


68, 69, and 70, Ludgate Hill | 


A CATALOGUE OF THR BEST FLOOR 
COVERINGS POST PREE 


GRAND HOTEL 


& TRAFALGAR SQUARE, 
LONDON, ENG. 


—_o—_— 


FINEST SITUATION. 
EVERY LUXURY ano 
COMFORT. 


MOST RECHERCHE 
CUISINE: 











OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECUUNOMICAL 
FIRST-CLA8S HOTELS IN THE KI\GDoOx 






















































































EWORLD RENOWNED: 











|E ‘20/ BOX OF : 





TESTED SEEDS, 


BY SEALEQ WARRANT 


237 }HICH HOLBORN LONDON 





& BOWSER'S 


CELEBRATED 


BUTTER-SCOTCH. 


‘REALLY WHOLESOME a. y 




















WHITAKER & GROSSMITH’ 


“ EUGALYPTUS’ 


SANITARY SOAP. 


Purifies the Skin and Keautifies the Compietist 
6d. of Chemists, Grocers Stores, or direct, post ™* 
22, SILK STREET. CITY, LONDEN 





















MACASSAR OI 


has been _— for ro oe money ee 100 i: as the be 


LUXURIANT HAIR, 


vouenting it falling off, and cur scurf a my 
It has always been consi invaluable # 


CHILDREN’S HAIR, | 


as it forms the basis of a beautiful head of has 
can now be also had ina 


GOLDEN COLOUR, 


e iall ared fair-haired paired children & 

saul ts aed ter those “rove hair has become et 
Sizes, 35. 6/., Te., 10s. 6d., and Zs. Ask any 
for ROWLAND’S MACASSAR O1L. 
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STORIES OF THE WEIRD AND THE WONDERFUL. 


THE UNUSUAL PENNY STEAM-BOAT. 


Mayy years ago—it matters not how many—I was walking, one 
cold wintry evening, on the Thames Embankment, and pondering as 
to the advisability of taking a cab. For it was blowing a nor’-easter. 

The spray from the angry 
Thames was dashing over the 
parapet, and causing even the 
seasoned policeman to swear 
beneath his breath. 

‘* You had better go by the 
boat, Sir,’”’ shouted a weather- 
beaten salt, touching his tar- 
paulin hat respectfully. Then, 
as his head - covering was 
carried away by the tempest, 
he added, if ’s cheaper than 
a Hansom, and much more 
comfortable.” 

I was close to the Temple 
Pier, and, partly to get under 
shelter of the ticket-shed, and 
partly to be rid of my obtru- 
sive but well-meaning in- 
formant, I hurried down the 
steps leading to the river's 
edge. AsI reached the plat- 
form, the Thames, now moun- 

tains high, rocked the barge from side to side as if it had beena 
cockle-shell thrown upon the bosom of Niagara. Holding on to the 
pigeon-hole of the office, I asked for a ticket to Battersea. 

‘Here you are,” said the Booking-Clerk. ‘‘ Tuppence.” 

I paid the required sum, and five minutes later was aboard The 
Peerless Perceval, as 1 found the steamboat was called that was 
bound to carry me to my destination. To my surprise, I had not set 
foot on deck a moment before all unpleasant movements came to an 
abrupt but welcome termination. 

" How is this?’ I asked of an official wearing a uniform covered 
with gold lace. ‘‘ Has the storm abated ?” 

“Not at all,” he returned, courteously removing his heavily- 
bullioned cocked hat. ‘‘ Not at all. But, the fact is, we keep Zhe 
Peerless Perceval steady by applying round the entire vessel a stream 
of seented oil.” 

This I found was absolutely the case. I had scarcely finished an 
expression of my admiration of this sensible, if somewhat costly 
arrangement, when a Purser approached, and bowing obsequiously, 
requested the honour of my presence at dinner. 

‘* We dine early, Sir,” he explained, ‘*but I hope that the menu 
will meet with your approval.’ 

A glance at the bill of fare which commenced with oysters and 
turtle-soup and ended with’sorbe soufflé and the pick-me-up Surprise 
Sarah Bernhardt, re-assured me. 

“* And what may you ¢ for this ?’’ I asked. 

“Nothing, Sir,” replied the Purser, seemingly hurt at such a 
question, ‘* it is included in the tuppence. I hope you will find the 

We still have some Perier Jouet of ’74 that is drink- 


“* And is the wine also included in the tuppence ?” 
** Assuredly.”’ 

I must contess that I found the dinner, both in viands and liquors, 
all that it should be. Moreover, there were several extremely 
pleasant persons dining at the same time, who welcomed my appear- 
ance with great cordiality. One was a Duke, another a Lord Justice 
of Appeal, a third a distinguished General. I will not disclose the 
purport of our conversation, merely remarking that from an Imperial 
point of view, it was of the profoundest importance. 

_ After dinner, I strolled into an admirable smoking saloon furnished 
in the most luxurious fashion. Lounges of russia leather, tables of 
marqueterie, and walls covered with costly paintings. There was a 
grand piano in the centre of the room, at which a popular entertainer 
was presiding, and in the distance I could see a Hungarian 
band tuning up and ready to commence playing whenever its services 
were needed. 

deck there was an awning of fine purple velvet, that protected 
the passengers from the inclemency of the weather. In fact, nothing 
could have been better or more complete than the arrangements of 
this marvellous vessel. 

Day after day, for weeks and months, I used to catch The Peerless 
Perceval, and travel by her from the Temple Stairs to Battersea. I 
Picked up a number of most useful acquaintances on board, and, 
owing to their influence, obtained the post I now occupy of Inspector 
General of Pauper Imbeciles. Nothing could have been more 
and substantial than my connection with the boat, and for each 
journey I took I invariably paid the sum of twopence. 





After awhile I indulged in a month’s holiday in Switzerland. On 
my return home, I put in an appearance at my office, and at my 
usual time walked on to the Temple Pier. To my surprise, only one 
of the ordinary boats drew up beside the barge at the appointed 


ur. 

**Isn’t The Peerless Perceval still running?” I asked the Money- 
taker, with some show of annoyance, 

“The Peerless what ?”’ interrogated the official. 

““Why The Peerless Perceval?” I repeated. ‘* The steamer with 
ibe excellent dinner, the morocco couches, the velvet awning, 
the ——”’ 

‘What are you talking about?” interrupted the Money-taker. 
**T know nothing of The Peerless Perceval.” 

And, on my word of honour, from that day to this I have never 
been able to discover the vessel. 

One word in conclusion. I have often been asked ‘“‘ if this story is 
absolutely true?” Ineed not point out that such a question is 
really an insult, although I must admit that my narrative is indeed 
strange and perplexing. But to set all doubts at rest, 1 solemnly 
declare that I have told this story for the last twenty years—nay 
more—that I never remember a time when I did not tell this story. 
Yet further still—from what I have been assured by those upon 
whose veracity I would stake my very life, I have every reason for 
believing that this story was told hundreds of years ago by my grand- 
father before me! Need I say after this that it is distinctly true, 
and can absolutely be relied upon ? 


THE BURGLE SONG. 
(Not by Tennyson.) 
Nient’s shadow falls on villa walls, 
A ladder’s up to the top story ; 
The host, sans quakes, his dinner takes, 
The modern burglar’s in his glory. 
Go, burglar, go, bedroom windows trying, 
Go, burglar, handy jemmy plying, plying, plying! 


O hark, O hear! They ’re roused, I fear, 
From dinner, and we must be going. 
The door we bar, we’ll be afar 
Ere they succeed the gaff in blowing. 
Go! Don’t you hear sire shouting, son replying ? 
Go,’ burglar, down the ladder flying, flying, flying! 


Oh, hang it! Why will the fool try 
To run me down? He’s too dashed clever. 
Confound his soul! That bullet-hole 
Will stop his little game for ever. 
Go, burglar, go, like the dickens flying, 
And lie there, plucky citizen, dying, dying, dying ! 








HARD TRAINING : 
Or, How we REACH THE SuBURBs, 


Ir must be already quite six degrees below zero in this com- 
partment ! 

Is it possible that this is one of the patent new Refrigerating 
Chambers for the foreign Dead Meat trade, into which we have been 
put by mistake ? 

I hardly think that can be the case, because they are always 
extremely punctual with trucks of ‘‘ perishables” for the London 
markets, whereas this train is already two hours and fifteen minutes 
behind time. : 

The Company, by carefully omitting to supply foot-warmers or 
other life-saving appliances in winter, must surely class its 
passengers as ‘‘ imperishables.”’ : 

I see they are going to introduce ‘‘ combustible bricks” to warm 
cabs. I should like to have half a one here to express my opinion 
of the Directors with. 

That must be the sixth fog-signal that we have run over in the 
last two minutes. I should feel more assurance of our safety if the 
Guard had not just confidentially assured me that ‘‘ he was blowed 
if he knew whereabouts we were on the blessed line.” 

What is the difference between the Manager and passengers by 
late trains in this weather ?—He is knighted, and they are benighted ! 








ORIGINAL SHAKSPEARIAN Reapine.— The Observer of last Sunday, 
in an article on billiards, quoted Cleopatra’s invitation to Charmian, 
** Let’s to billiards” (Act II., Se. 5, Ant. and Cleo.), as an ana- 
chronism. We should have thought that any student of the Bard 


real| knew by this time that the original—very original—reading in the 


first Folio was, ‘Let us to Pyramids,” which, of course, in the 
mouth of the Egyptian Queen, is peculiarly appropriate. 
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MR. PUNCH’S NOTES-——IN CORRECT TIME. 








Muprorp, Awaxe!—Davnrioranvs, like the Bear at the Zoo- | 
To =. waaige. re — logical Gardens, when, attracted by a bun, he has climbed as far | 
Despite the stupid Incident” and ‘‘ Fisheries, as he can, was at the top of the poll in the Strand. Good. He is | 
_ With which you ’d naught to do, ‘ : victorious over the Board of Dirty Works. Now, then, let him 
You now retire with Joan Butt’s best wisheries, take a good Broom and Muck-rake, and turn his attention to the 
And Mr. Punch’s too. condition of Mud Salad Market, whose condition is just as bad as 
ever it was. 

|  Wanrep.—A new St. Parrick at Berlin, to clear that Vermin- po paar 

infested City of the ‘* Reptile Press.” Latest OrpER FRoM THE N.R.A.—‘* Wimbledon to the front!— 
Countermarch !—As you were!” 

Mr. Puncn’s Apvice to Jonny Burt, Asteer 1x Eoyrr.— mt © 
Move on! From tHe Nortu Poie.—Nitrate, First-rate. 
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AN EPICURE’S EXPOSTULATION. 


\ 

[It is rumoured that an English Company is trying to pur- ! 
chase from the Chartreux Monks the secret and monopoly of the 
liqueur known as “ Chartreuse.’”) | 


Wuat, toss the daintiest digestive made 


Like coarser liquors such as fin or Guiness’s ? 
Too horrible a prospect! Bro 


From the dire fate its eminence that menaces. 
As soon should high Olympus stoop to sell 
The secret of its Nectar, kept so well 

For eons, to some mere terrestrial Syndicate. 
No, Brothers of St. Bruno, with disdain 
Reject the bid of the base thralls of gain, 

And the world’s faith in your monopoly vindicate. | 
What, buy you up? Such outrage ne’er was known! | 
No more I’d sip my chasse of verte or jaune 

Without suspicion of adulteration. 

Chartreuse would be a sham like much champagne. 
Let no such dismal degradation stain 
The loved Liqueur’s long standing reputation ! 
Is not the golden glory of the flask, 
Its virgin verdant splendour, I would ask 

Too choice a boon to sacrifice to '* siller ” ? 

That magic draught where old-world skill enweaves 
Absinthium, pine-buds, and carnation leaves, 
Still leave to the Carthusian distiller! 











Ar tue Lyceum.—We are very glad to hear that 
Mr. Irvine is recovering from his severe cold, and by 
the time this appears we trust he will have re-appeared. 
It was odd that when Mr. Irvine had to resign for a few 
nights the part of Macbeth, on account of Wabioces of 
throat, the only actor capable of filling his place was 
one who was Wheezin’. Macbeth should have been | 
announced, not by Mr. Hermann Vezin, but by | 
Mr. Irvine Wueeztn’. The only change in the text 
was made by the witches, who intel the Wheezin’ 
Macbeth with ‘* Inhale, Macbeth !” 








Dear old Mrs. R. says she will gladly subscribe to the 
Martowe Memorial. ‘‘ But while they are about it,” 
says she, ‘‘ why not have one for Henley as well ?” 


Into the venal vortex of mere Trade, 3 


7 ers brave, / yy 4 
See to it, and your sovereign cordial save ib p 


‘OH WELL, ONE CAN’T EXPECT TO GO EVERYWHERE / 
YESTERDAY, AND TO THE PANTOMIME THE DAY BEFORE !” 
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A SURFEIT. 


**You won't Go TO HEAVEN IF YOU ’RE SUCH A NAUGHTY Boy, Micnag.!” 


I WENT TO THE CIRCUS 











ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


MANUFACTURE OF A New Exptosive.—By all means continue 
your experiments with your recently discovered compound Thunderite, 
if you possibly can, at the nage little village in Essex to which you 
refer. It is, of course, rather unfortunate that in your pursuit of 
science, you should have blown off the church steeple, knocked the 
front out of the Vicarage, and more or less wree every house 
within a mile and a half of you, and, as you allege that six ounces 
of = material will blow up the Houses of Parliament, perhaps, 
under the circumstances, it is not to be wondered at that the neigh- 
bours generally object to your keeping fifty tons of it stored in 
a barn which you admit is so dark, that, even in the day-time, you 
have to enter it with a lighted candle. On the whole, it would be 
your wisest course to temporise with them, for they must be now 
tolerably familiar with your proceedings, and accustomed to the dis- 

bance. Whereas, if you were to take up your residence in a 
crowded back-street in a London suburb, and continue your operations 
there, and as an advertisement lay the entire neighbourhood in ruins, 
a8 you propose, you —_ really sooner or later come into disagree- 
able collision with the local Authorities. With regard to the farmer’s 
— that have all ~= stone deaf from the noise, you might, per- 
haps have an aurist down to look at them. Take no notice of the 
complaint about the stunned pig. If the Vicar is ‘ nasty” about 
the steeple, meet him in a jocular vein, and no doubt he will come 
round. It would, pum be as well not to unroof the church—at 
least at present. Still, we congratulate you on the success that has 
attended your experiments, and shall be 
how you have been getting on. 

Havyrep Hovse,—We do not think that if you were to refuse to 
pay your rent, on the plea that you had been worried by the appari- 
tion you mention, that you would gain your case. Of course it is 
annoying to have your study invaded as you describe by the little 
man in the faded yellow coat and bag-wig, who shakes his head at 
you three times mournfully, and then says, with a sigh, “It’s the 
mustard that did it!” but, after all you have your remedy in your 
own hands. Why don’t you bonnet him with the waste-paper basket, 


glad to hear from you later 











or throw the inkstand, or something, at him? Spectres can’t stand 
this. The funeral procession of monks, that used always to walk 
along the great picture-gallery at Gurmoyle on the eve of the heir 
going through the Bankruptcy Court, was set upon, on the last occa- 
sion of its appearance, by a young fellow staying in the house, and 
well whedied into with a cricket-bat, and it has never been seen 
since, Try the inkstand. 


‘Tz BRAV’ GENERAL.” 


General Bovunaneer sings from La Grande Duchesse :— 
“ Et pif, paf, pouf, 
ut tara, para, poum. 
Je suis moi, le Général Boum, Boum 
Is this going to be the next ‘‘ big Boom?” The twenty-seventh 
is not far off. 


‘” 





Tue Drama in Amenica.—It was not to be supposed that the 
ery raised by the American actors for the protection of their 
stage by the exclusion of their English confréres would not extend, 
and it is now said that the playwrights are about to follow suit. 
Nothing British is to be put up in the States at all. That this 
will exclude SHaksPeaReE doesn’t seem to daunt the native talent, 
which feels itself quite equal to the occasion, and more than 
one genius is already at work preparing to fill up the gap. They 
have, as a matter of course, turned to some of his plots, regarding 
them as common property. Two Gentlemen of Verona, for 
instance, will be utilised as Three Gentlemen of Chicago, and 
Hamlet will figure as The High Falutin Dane, or the United State 
of Denmark. Macbeth becomes The ’ Cute Thane of Cawdor, or 
the Bustin up of Duncan, and Richard IIT. figures simply as 
Bosworth Dick, Duke of New York. A version of Othello will be 
given under the title of the Venetian Nigger, or the Kentucky Cuss 
on the Spree, while one of the Tempest, somewhat modified by local 
colouring, will be produced under the name of The Blizzard. If the 
above programme be regarded as a sample, the Genius of the ‘‘ States’’ 








may be said to be asserting itself. 
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PLAY-TIME. 


Trene, the Ballet at the Alhambra, is both 


retty and brilliant. 
The second and third tableauz are full of life 


and variety,—the 






























“ Ballet-Hauly |” 


Neapolitan scene being especially good. M. Jaconi’s music is most 
dramatic. He has done his work as thoroughly as if he had been 
writing for voices instead of legs, 
and yet it is ballet-dance music in 
toe-toe. It receives excellent inter- 
pretation from Signora Cossio, 
Signorina Leenant, who must have 
invented this name specially for 
London, and Miles. Marre and Cor- 
MANI, who, as intelligent panto- 
mimists, act as much of a story as 
the hard - and - fast Music - hall 
licensing system will permit, I don’t 
understand the law on the subject. 
“5 Mayn’t Hamlet be played as a Ballet 
at a Music Hall ?—or must a Ballet 
be without an intelligible and consis- 
+ tent plot? The Ballets that used to 
- be done here years ago, always in the 
reign of King Jacosi (without whom 
the Alhambra couldn’t exist) were 
gore plays in Pantomime. The 
etails of the story, therefore, of 
Irene are necessarily a trifle con- 
fused ; but the costumes are splendid, 
the grouping harmonious, the “ go” 
of it never flags, and the result is 
complete success. The second Ballet 
is very graceful, but this has been on 
; ye _ . its legs for some time. Mr. James 
Fawn, the Timid Fawn, in his Policeman’s song, is very amusing 
or as Mr, Wacstarr would say, “ very fawny.” Altogether, a good 
Entertainment. 





X 


Signorina Legnani. 








EXTRACTS FROM LAMBETH LETTER-BOOK. 

From His Grace the Archbishop of Canterbury to General Booth. 
—The Archbishop presents his compliments, and if the General and 
his followers could only see their way to work and walk together in 
Christian fellowship with the Churchmen of the Church ef England, 
he, the Archbishop, would greatly joy, and would most sin- 
cerely, &c., &e. 

From General Booth to His Grace.—Thanks for polite wishes. 
Have heard of a Stall in a Cathedral, but have never seen a Booth in 
a Church. As to ‘ walking together,”—ahem !—Walker ! 

From His Grace the Archbishop of Canterbury, Primate, §c., &c. 
(N.B. Must make this look as magnificent as possible) to the Holy 
Patriarch and Metropolitan, §e.—whatever he is— a Holy Russian 
Church.—Health and A lic benediction ! (N.B. Must adopt 
Papal style, or he won't believe in me as an Archbishop at all.) e 
— 7, &e., &c. Draw closer the bonds of Caristian affec- 

ion, &c., &e, 


(N.B. Touch lightly on difficult points, and come out 
strong on our common fundamental Christianity). Remembering 
that we are One, &e. (N.B. Drop in a bit of real Greek here. Get 
Secretary to look up Y ical Council, &c. 
(N.B. They'll 


a eee 


Secr to quotation. 
Christian faith, &c. our illustrious St. Vladimir. 





like this. Must tell Secretary to read up about St. Vladimir. Don’t 

think much of Russian Saints, as a rule, but know so few of em.) 

And so we present fraternal congratulations, &c., &c., same holy faith, 

&e., &c. Given at our Palace (N.B. Big flourish here, or “ the 

Metropolitan”’—sounds like a railway—won’'t believe in it), &e. &e, 

From the Metropolitan of Kieffto His Grace the Archbisho of 

Canterbury.—We’re having a high old time of it here, and we 

drink your jolly good health. ; 

[Mem in Lambeth Register :—‘* Shan’t write to Metropolitan of Kieff 
again. Sorry that the ‘ Times’ of January 19 should publish 
his reply to my Archiepiscopal Address as if it were a convivial 
‘toast’! Though I must say it does look and sound lie it, 
Annoying to think how M-nn-ne will smile when he reads it, 

Very stupid of the Metropolitan of Kieff.’”’ 








WHAT MR. PUNCH’S MOON SAW. 
SECOND EVENING. 

“Tue other afternoon,” began the Moon, “‘ soon after I had got 
up, 1 peeped through the windows of a smoking compartment in a 
train that was approaching Dover. There was only one person in 
the compartment, and he was lying back luxuriously, smoking his 
eigar, and fixing his eyes upon me pene dise 
with a sentimental expression—but I am accus- 
tomed to being lcoked at in that way, and I know 
that it does not mean very much in most cases. 
He had a reason for looking sentimentally at me 
just then, however—for I was his honeymoon. 
Naturally, he felt very happy; the long, tiring 
business of marrying, and drinking champagne, - 
and making the right answers to ccngrataiating —— 
friends, and saying good-bye, and getting all the rice out of his 
collar was over—his wife, his own dear little bride, was in the 
carriage immediately behind, with Punch and the illustrated papers 
to amuse her, and he was enjoying a cigar that seemed to possess 
a fragance more exquisite then fe had over known—for he was 
a great smoker, and this was the first tobacco he had tasted all 
that day. And every now and then he took his cigar from 
his lips, and smiled, and kissed his hand to me (I told you there 
was nobody else in the compartment), and murmu * Darling!’ 
over and over again. I heard him quite plainly, but I am not 
quite sure that he said it to me. And the train rushed on, 
screaming over the glinting rails; and when they came to collect 
the tickets, I saw the bridegroom throw away his cigar with a 
sigh, for there was not time enough to smoke another. At last the 
train stopped at the long _ beside which lay the white-funnelled 
steamer fretting impatiently to be off; and he got together his b 
and his dressing-case, which were quite new, and very splendi 
(love and happiness had made him carclens about expense), and leaped 
joyfully out. He looked everywhere for his bride—in vain ; in the 
carriage where he had put her so tenderly, Punch and the other 
papers were still lying, (your paper, if you will forgive me for 
mentioning it,’’ said the Moon, rather maliciously, ‘‘ was not even 
cut), but nowhere was' his darling to be seen. Only by-and-by 
her trunks came tumbling out of the van with the brand-new 
initials on their tops staring at him in ghastly mockery. Soon the 
Guard came up, and informed him that the lady had got out ofthe 
train at the first stopping-place, and left a note for him. I.read 
it over his shoulder, for it was quite short. ‘I have gone back te 
Mother's,’ I think it said. ‘ You will enjoy your honeymoon 
better without me. I am really not prepared to play gooseberry toa 
cigar.’ What the last words meant I don’t know,” said the Moon, 
‘“but they seemed to make him very . The last glimpse I 
had of him was when he was telling the ico sensian to hold his 
tongue, and the Guard not to be a fool; and then he strode away to 
the telegraph office, cursing the selfishness of women.” 








Punch’s Short and Straight Tip to the New London 
County Council. 


Tue days of Bumste and corruption number, 
Monopoly let the land no longer cumber, 
Nor bid the question of Town Slums to slumber. 
Yield not to Party Spirit or Class Snobbery, 
Don’t wrangle, bluster, or kick up a bobbery, 
But come down hard on a and on jobbery. 
This do, avoiding debt, display, and dodging, 
And our new Board will well deserve its ing. 





“In tHe Srranp! In tHe Srranp!”—Of course AvGusTvS 
DrvuRioLanvs, the representative of the Drury Lane Boards, came in at 
the head of the poll! Salve! Augustus Druriolanus Consul Plancus ! 





Mem.—Jan, 18. ‘‘NoGo-van.” Sir J. P-np-r. 
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THE DIARY OF A NOBODY. 


December 24.—I am a poor man, but I would gladly give ten 
shillings to find out who sent me the insulting Christmas card 
received this morning. I never insult people ; why should they insult 
_. me? The va of the transaction is— 
that I find myself suspecting all my friends. 
The handwriting on the envelope is evidently 
disguised, being written sloping the wrong a, 
| I cannot think either Gowive or CummiNes would 
do such a mean thi Lupin denied all know- 
ledge of it, and I believe him, although I dis- 
approve of his laughing and sympathising with 
e offender. Mr. Francuine would be above 
such an act, and I don’t think any of the Mur- 
LARS would descend to such a course. 1 wonder 
if Prrt, that impudent clerk at the office, did it ? 
Or Mrs, Brrrewt, the charwoman. The writing 
is too good for the latter. 

Christmas Day.—We caught the 10°20 train at Paddington, and 
spent a ym day at Carkir’s Mother’s. The country was quite 
nice and fresh, although the roads were sloppy. We dined in the 
middle of the day, just ten of us, and talked over old times. If 
everybody had a nice uninterfering mother-in-law, such as I have— 
what a deal of happiness there would be in the world. Being all in 
good spirits, I Bro her health, and I made, I think, a very good 
speech. I concluded rather neatly by saying, ‘‘ On an occasion like 
this, whether relatives, fri or acquaintances, we are all inspired 
with good feelings towards each other. We are of one mind, and 
think only of love and friendship. Those who have quarrelled with 
absent friends should kiss and make it up. Those who happily have 
not fallen out can kiss all the same.” I saw the tears in the eyes of 
both Carrie and her Mother, and must say I felt very flattered by 
the compliment. That dear old Reverend Joun Panzy Smiru, who 
none us, made a most cheerful and ——« 7.7 oo —% 
should act on my i i e kissing. He then wa 
round the table and Kiased Til the Ladies, including Carrie. Of 
course one did not object to this, but I was more than staggered when 
a young fellow named Moss, who was a stranger to me and who had 
scarcely spoken a word through dinner, — w suddenly with a 
sprig of mistletoe, and exclaimed, ‘‘ Hulloh! don’t see why I 
shouldn’t be on in this scene.” Before one could realise what he was 
about to do, he kissed Carrre and the rest of the ladies. Fortunately 
the matter was treated as a joke, and we all laughed, but it was a 
dangerous capeeienent, and I felt very uneasy for a moment as to the 
result. I subsequently referred to the matter to Carrie, but she 
said, ‘‘ Oh, he’s not much more than a boy.” I said that he had a 
very large moustache for a boy. Carnie replied, ‘‘I didn’t say he 
was not a nice boy.” 

December 26.—I did not sleep very well last night—I never do in 
a strange bed. I feel a little indigostion, which one must expect at 
this time of the year. Carrie and I returned to Town in the 
evening. Luprn eame in late. He said he enjoyed his Christmas, 
and added, ‘I feel as fit as a Lowther A e fiddle, and only 
require a little more ‘ oof’ to feel as fit as a £500 Stradivarius.” 

ave long since given up trying to understand Lupry’s slang, or 
asking him to explain it. 

December 27.—I told Lupin I was expecting Gowiye and Cum- 
MINGs to drop in to-morrow evening for a quiet game. I was in 
hope the boy would volunteer to stay in. and help to amuse them, 
Instead of which he said, ‘Oh, you had better put them off, as I 
have asked Daisy and Frawk MuTLAR to come.” I said I could not 
think of doing such a thing. Luprw said, ‘‘ Then I will send a wire 
and put off Darsy.” I tes that a post-card or letter would 
reach her quite soon enough, and would not be so extravagant. 
Carrre, who had listened to the above conversation with apparent 
annoyance, directed a well-aimed at Lupr. She said, 

Lupty, why do you object to Daisy meeting your father’s friends ? 
Is it because they are not h for her, or (which is equally 

ible) she is not good h for them?” Lupm was dum- 
ounded, and could make no reply. When he left the room I gave 
Carrie a kiss of approval. 

December 28.—Luprx, on coming down ‘to breakfast, said to his 
mother, “I have not put off Daisy and Frawx, and should like 
them to join Gowme and Cummines this evening.” I felt very 
pleased with the boy for this. Carrie said, in reply, “‘I am glad 
= let me know in time, as I can turn over the cold leg of mutton, 

ress it with a little and no one will know it has been cut.” 
Piping, vo that they would be ald by the searing’ ‘Plading Lome 
) 80 ti co) evening. Findi UPIN 

in good spirit: I asked him i y Ut be sally hed on personal 
i Gow1ne or as. He replied, ‘‘ Not in the 

I think Communes looks rather an ass, but that is partly due 

to his patronising ‘ the ~six-one-price hat company,’ and 
wearing a reach-me-down frock coat. As for that perpetual brown 


1| cf a gentleman who made their coats.” 





velveteen jacket of Gow1ne’s—why, he resembles an itinerant pho- 
tagsegmer. ’ I said it was not the coats that made the gentlemen ; 
whereupon Lupin 


with a laugh, replied, ‘* No, and it wasn’t much 
We were rather jolly at 
supper, and Daisy made herself very agreeable, especially in the 
earlier part of the evening, when she sang. At supper, however, 
she said, ‘‘ Can you make Tee To Tums with bread?” and she com- 
menced rolling up pieces of bread, and twisting them round on the 
table. I felt this to be bad manners, but course said nothing. 
Presently Daisy and Lupin, to my disgust, began throwing bread 
ills at each other. Frank followed suit, und so did Cummines and 
OwIne, to my astonishment. commenced throwin 
hard pieces of crust, one piece catching me on the forehead, an 
making me blink. I said, “Steady, please, steady!” Franx 
jumped up and said, ‘‘Tum, tum, then the band played.” I did 
not know what this meant, but they all roared, and continued the 
bread-battle, Gowrne suddenly seized all the parsley off the cold 
mutton, and threw it full in my face. I dag ers at GowINa, 
who replied, ‘‘ I say, it’s no good trying to look indignant, with 
your hair full of parsley.” I rose from table, and insisted that 
a stop should be put to this foolery at once. Frank Muriar 
shouted, ‘* Time, Gentlemen, please, time!” and turned out the gas, 
leaving us in absolute darkness. I was feeling my way out of the 
room, when I suddenly received a hard intentional punch at the 
back of my head. I said, loudly, ‘“‘ Who did that?” There was 
no answer, so I repeated the question, with the same result. I struck 
a match, and lighted the gas. They were all talking and laughing, 
so I kept my own counsel; but, after they had gone, I said to 
CARRIE, “The person who sent me that insulting post-card at 
Christmas was here to-night.” 








HOW LONDON WAS DEFENDED. 
(A Prophetic Legend, as probable as any other.) 


THE combined German, Russian, and French Armies were steadily 
advancing. Kensington, which extended to Richmond on the West, 
Dorking on the South, and St. Albans on the North, had been 
captured, and the invaders had got as far as Charing Cross, where 
oer had bivouacked for the night. In spite of their near approach, 
Field Marshal Punch was calm and confident. He aiemaed to the 
roof of his Emporium, which extended northward from St. Bride's 
Church, and examined the electro-magnetic speaking-trumpets. 
They were in perfect order. 

“Fire one off,” said the Field Marshal to the Chief of his Staff, 
and in a second a joke—a gigantic joke—was sent pealing for miles 
towards the sea. There came back reverberations of laughter from 
Stepney, Tilbury, Southend, Ramsgate, and Dover. 

** We have nothing to fear so long as our ammunition lasts,” cried 
the General Commanding in Chief, well ‘pleased with the result of 
the trial shot. ‘‘ Where are the Interpreters ? ”’ 

Three persons, of foreign appearance, presented themselves, They 
had been sitting beside the gigantic speaking-trumpets, on a pile of 
volumes. They held in their hands a dictionary, a grammar, and an 
Ollendor ff. 

‘You understand your instructions?” demanded the Field 
Marshal. 

‘* Certainly,” was the reply, given in three languages, One of 
the Interpreters answered in German, another in French, the last in 
Russian. 

‘*As the great Napo.eon once observed,” continued Punch, 
** C'est bien!” 

Then the day broke, and the early morning sun, shining through 
the fog, showed the advancing armies. They marched down the 
Strand, they seized the Law Courts, they occupied Drury Lane 
Theatre (after a severely contested battle with Lord Mayor Avoustus 
Harris), and at length poured into Fleet Street. 

**Fire!”? shouted Punch; and in a moment the volumes were 
opened, and the three Interpreters, each in a different language, 
began to read the words of witty wisdom into the gigantic speaking- 
trumpets. There were shrieks and groans—and then all was still ! 

An hour later the Duke of Wotseiey rushed up to the Field- 
Marshal, and throwing himself into his arms, wept upon his shoulder 
with gratitude. 
oar this emotion, your Grace?’ asked the Commander-in- 

ief. 

‘* Because,” sobbed out the emotional author of the Soldicr’s 
Pocket-book, ‘‘I am so happy and so grateful. The combined 
armies are no more.” 

‘“* They are dead?” queried Punch. 

‘Yes, every man Jack of them,” continued the Britannia Metal 
Duke. ‘‘ When they heard your jokes, my Field-Marshal, thun- 
dering down Fleet Street in three different languages, it was too 
much for them. Not one has esca The Germans, the Russians, 
and French, have all died of laug | ad 

And thus London was saved ! 
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DOG FASHIONS FOR 1889. 


Doreurine, CrocopacusHunD, PomMe-pE-TERRIER (BLACK-AND-TAN), Venrre-A-Terrizr (Scorcn), HrepoporaMIAN BuLLDoa, 


German Savusace Doo 


HEDGE-Dog, (By Our Special Dog-fancier.) 








SLOW—BUT NOT SURE. 


“ As for Germany, she must also be content to march slowly and cautiously 
in the colonial path, with all its side issues.”’ 
Prince Bismarck in the Reichstag. 


One might say, ‘‘O Chancellor Orro, where you go mit yourself | 


alone ’”’ 


As was asked of Brerrmann’s Hugo by “‘ de maiden mit py * on.” 
And if Orro answered frankly—though our Orro will scarce do so— 
He would probably make admission that he doesn’t exactly know. 
For it is not easy-going in Afric’s swampy brakes, 

And doubt besets the tracker at every step he takes ; 

For there are reedy mazes, and tangles of snaking roots, 

And the foul swamp ooze 1s trying to the stoutest of leathern boots. 
Slow?’ Cautious? Yes, my Gea, and the heavy Teuton tramp 
Suits better the field of battle than the slush of the dismal swamp. 
The biggest of beetle-crushers most ponderously ‘* put down ”— 
Won't serve in the dank morasses where Behemoth might drown. 
Yet the game is worth the candle, or so you affect to think, 

And though you may flop and flounder, you cannot afford to sink, 
Like that foolish Ritter Hugo, who was so completely done 

By the rascally Rhine ‘‘ meer-maid, vot hadn’t got nodings on.” 


You are not a credulous Ritter, but a ‘‘ Bummer ” brave and bold, 

And much more given to selling than open to being sold, 

With your motto “‘ Blood and Iron,” and your maxim ‘* Do ut des ;” 

But what is your game, my Orro, in perilous paths like these ? 

The omy ‘Colonial Empire” ? Well, Orro, you know what’s 
what ; 

And - Teuton has struck its trail, Orro, and you must follow its 
slot, 

Awhile, awhile, at any rate. Alone? That is hardly known. 

** I ton’t dink mooch of beoplesh dat goes mit demselfs alone,” 

Said that artful minx the Mermaid, and she “ had” the Ritter fine, 

And you ‘re artful, my Teuton Titan, as any nymph of Rhine, 

And Jomy Butt is a handy neighbour, if he ’ll but go hand in hand 

On the — ow want to travel in this swart and swampy land, 

vam, is foot is much more used to than your own big-booted 
ee 


e; 
Big game he’s used to tracking, and on freedom he is sweet. 


’Tis a foolish fad, this latter, which you ’re far too ’cute to share, 

| But if he’s prepared to pay for it, why, that is his own affair. 

By a little seeming sympathy—for a time—he may be won. 
| It’s remarkably like the little game of ‘‘de maiden mit nodings on”! 


‘ First creep, then go,” my Orro, is a maxim old and wise, 

| And you’re very fond of maxims, big boor with the bulbous eyes ; 

| A “* grenadier on a window-pane”’ is not your mark, that’s clear! 

| But the Ricurers and Bampercers, and other such small deer, 

| Must not appear to triumph. Of course ’tis not your plan 

| To attack ** the right of property (so ancient) of man in man.” 

| If Jounw Butt likes to think so, or if Satispury can persuade 

His master to believe you, and to lend his useful aid 

| To a sort of sham Crusader in an awkward kind of mess, 

| With his head in a brake and his boots in a bog, it may help you to 
success. 

Meanwhile ’tis ‘fair and softly!” Big game is the hunter’s lure. 

Slow is your progress, Orro; but is it quite so sure ? 

Joun Butt looks on, my Orro, with an air of some surprise ; 

But is it sheer credulity that gleams in his keen grey eyes ? 

Whatever SaLispury may say, or do, Jouw makes shrewd passe 

At the Teuton Tracker’s real game, and he reads the Reptile Press. 

‘* You helpsh yourself, by doonder ;” said ‘de maiden mit nodings 
on;” [down.”’ 

‘* Dat fetched” the Ritter Hugo, and “‘ she pooled his coat-tails 

But Joun’s coat-tails are stoutish, and whoso hangs on thereto 

Will “<. I think, that to make him sink needs a heavier weight | 
than you! 








Coat Dues, OF WHICH WE ALL DESIRE THE CESSATION.—City fog 
and filth, which are certainly largely due to Coal! 





To Blatant Boanerges. 
Is the Kingdom advanced, O belligerent Booru, 
By hysterical lasses and bellowing boys? 
Is the victory of Shindy the triumph of Truth, 
And the Gospel of Peace an Evangel of Noise ? 





’Tis the sweet “‘ Still small Voice” that can purge, guide, reform, | 
And that came amidst silence, and not in the storm. 
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SLOW—BUT NOT SURE. 


“GERMANY MARCHING SLOWLY AND CAUTIOUSLY IN THE COLONIAL PATH.” 
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Captain Highway (showing his Stables to Friend). ‘‘ Now THERE'S A GOOD-LOOKING ONE—CARRIED ME Four SkaAsons—GAVE Two 


HUNDRED FOR HER 
Friend, ‘‘Goop at WATER?” 


Friend, ‘‘Ciever aT Timeer ?” 
Captain Highway. ‘‘ Wetr—I—I—can'r say !” 


Captain Highway, ‘‘ En—I—I—pon’t know!” 








TOMMY’S TURK. 


Youne Tommy had a turban’d Turk, 

_A model toy, a birthday token ; 

You wound him up, and watech’d him work— 
Till he got broken. 


His head would wag, his eyes would roll, 
He moved his arms with oe stately, 
And played a dozen antics droll, 


Which pleased us greatly. 


The idol of the chattering<crowd, 
He acquiesced in every notion, 
And with unfailing tact allow’d 
Our deep devotion. 


He ruled, a despot kind and strong, 
The nursery’s turbulent tribesmen swaying, 
Till something with his works went wrong, 
And he ceased playing. 


| None can tell how. His subjects set 


Such store upon his fellow-feeling, 
That they were likely to prnet 
Mere wires and wheeling. 


Did Witty’s killing kindness press 
Down the reluctant Paynim’s thrapple 
Those crumbs of cake, and watercress, 
And bits of apple ? 


Did C1sstz, curious child of Eve, 
Seek to explore his inmost being, 
And, frightened, her researches leave 

Unblest with seeing ?/ 


Or Mas, who duty never shirks 
An advocate of Western polish, 
Had dreams perchance of teaching Turks 
To speak in Doilish. 
For all the dolls at home can speak, 
And, on the slightest provocation, 
Engage, with ventriloquial squeak, 
In conversation. 





And she, belike, essay’d to teach 
The unresponsive Asiatic, 
And caused, instead of answering speech, 
Reserve rheumatic. 


He sits, serene as other Turks, 
In faultless Oriental vesture ; 
But never since they hurt his works 
Has changed a gesture. 


O Tommy’s Turk, your fate and mine 
Are by a mystic bond united, 
And neither of us gives a sign 
Of being blighted. 


On Southern shores the waters fair 
Murmur their office pure and priestly, 
And Etsre flirts and dances there ; 
It’s simply beastly. 


Unmoved I meet my daily lot, 
Mechanically eat my dinner, 
Indifferently lose a ‘* pot,” 
Or back the winner ; 


Waltz with dear Mrs. BumsLeser, 
Although no normal arm can span her— 
Fat, fair, and fortiter in re, 
And suave in manner. 


Or to Miss Jonquit on the stairs, 
Where Etsre shone a drift of whiteness, 
Pour out the unexpressive pray’rs 
Of pure politeness. 


And if our fingers chance to touch, 
If I gaze fondly at her tresses, 
It is because their taste is much 
The same in dresses, 


I’ll hie away to Gamlingay, 
Chester-le-Street, or Thorpe-le-Soken ; 
I cannot work ; like Tommy's Turk, 
My springs are broken. 


HARDY SUCKERS, 


Srr,—I am sure all your readers will be 
gratified to hear of the extraordinarily mild 
season we are having at Fossilton-on-the- 
Sludge. While in other places tender plants 
have gone to the Conservatory (or gone to 
pot), here my thermometer frequently registers 
| 80 degrees I am quite certain of the fact, 
}as I keep the instrument under constant 
| observation on my dining-room mantelpiece. 
I have actually in my garden, in full bloom, 
| specimens of the Fungus vulgaris, the Peri 
|winklia pulmonaris, and the daisy-like Aus- 
tralian Waggawagga retrosilvensis! The 
petals are extraordinarily developed for the 
| time of year, and the stamens have a lot of 
stamina in them. The little work which I 
lam about to publish on ‘‘ Our Deciduous 
Plants” (for which I anticipate a large sale 
after this tuitous advertisement), will 
contain further particulars. I enclose you 
an advance copy, and some specimens of out- 
of-door flowers (which I have been unable to 
dispose of to local my As you will, 
no doubt, be glad to receive the parcel, I have 
not prepaid the postage. 

Yours grubbily, Prerer Movrp. 

P.S.—I may, perhaps, mention that I am 
prepared to send any of the above-quoted 
varieties to any address in England, at low 
and inclusive rates. 








PRoveRBIAL PuiLosopny.—In a multitude 
of Councillars there is safety ; but too man 
cooks spoil the broth. It is to be h 
that the County Councillors won’t make a 
hash of it! 





| Morro ror tHe Dereatep CaNDIDATESs.— 
Vis (County) consili expers mole ruit sud ! 
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UNDAUNTED. 


Bridegroom (tremulously). ‘* You 'ne NOT NERVOUS, 
Bride (Widow—/firmly). ‘‘ Never was yer!” 


DARLING ¢ 





BURGLARY TALK. 
At A Susvrean Dovwer Parry. 


I THINK we may say that we have teken every possible precaution. 

Yes, that is a Detective enveloped in that drawing-room curtain. 
_ 1 am told that the spring window-bells connected with the electric wire apparatus will act 
instantly on the slightest touch. 
You would hardly suppose it, but those geranium-beds on the lawn are prepared as dynamite 
epeing-treps to blow up at the merest foot-fall. 
I hope all our guests will get in safely. 
them to be shot at coming up the garden-path. 

Ha! I am glad to see the dear old Colonel has wisely taken the precaution of putting on 
& cuirass under his shirt. 

Are all the six-chambered revolvers dul 

Those ship’s cutlasses slung over the 
protection in case of any sudden surprise. 


It would be really very awkward were any of 


cine, and placed in the dinner-napkins ? 


ks of your respective chairs are only for self- 


DON CHARIVARI. 


By the baying of the six highly- trained 
bloodhounds that I keep in the stables, [ | 
should say that burglars were already about. | 

I wonder why that female servant has | 
gone into hysterics on the floor above. 

Dear me! this is very odd, but all the | 
bed and dressing-room doors appear to be 
locked on the inside. 

I do not think that we can get out of the | 
house to see what is the matter until we | 
remove these wire fastenings which are | 
evidently meant to peg us in. 

If the male guests would make a simul- 
taneous rush for it and jump thirteen feet 
from the drawing-room window, they 
might, perhaps, manage to see what is 
going on outside. 

To judge from the reports of those pistols, 
quite a battle-royal must be in progress on 
the lawn. 

Ha! there goes the dear old Colonel right 
on to his head, having been tripped up by 
a concealed wire. 

It is strange, but the burglars seem to 
have escaped over the garden-wall with my 
wife’s jewel-case, and £350 in gold and 
| notes that was lying about on her dressing- 
| table. 

I am glad to know that the Doctor 
|reports hopefully on the condition of five 
of the seven wounded guests for whom | 
‘have had to turn my dining-room into a 
temporary hospital. 
| If I had only known at half-past six 
|yesterday evening that two o’clock this 
|morning would find me in this uncomfort- 
| able condition, I certainly would have post- 
| poned my little dinner. 
| Ha! at last, here is the one Policeman in 
| the neighbourhood come to see if ‘* anything 
is wrong !”’ 


| GOOD NEWS FOR GHOSTS. 
(By Our Own Bogey.) 
| The Mayor and Corporation of Hastings have 
determined to spend a thousand pounds on sink- 
ing a well ata spot indicated by an operator with 
a divining-rod.’’—St. James’s Gazette. 
It really seems extremely odd, 
This use of a divining-rod, 
In Eighteen-eighty-nine ; 
If folks upon the Southern coast 
Go on like this, they ’d love a ghost — 
A chance for me and mine. 


I’ve been of late a little out 
Of fashion, and began to pout 
To find, in shilling books, 
The smart detective take my place, 
The hero of some murder case, 
With not a thought of ‘‘ spooks.” 


Yet, bless you, in the olden time, 
’Twas I that did discover crime, 
And now it ’s rather hard, 
To find the work by others done. 
I think that I’ll bring up my son 
To serve in Scotland Yard. 


Yet here’s a chance, I will uprear 

My phantom form on Hastings Pier, 
And haunt the Sussex shore : 

If hazel rods lead men a dance, 

There should, I fancy, be a chance 
For able ghosts once more. 

















Apptes AND Pears’ Goppessrs.—In the 
‘Pears’ Beauty Show,” now just announced, 
it cannot be an apple which is to be given 
to the fairest. Yet, if Mr. Pears is to be | 
the judge, he will be like Paris, ‘* LZ’ homme | 
a la pomme,” to decide between the lovely | 

| Goddesses. He'll have to use a lot of soft- 
soap en the unsuccessful candidates, who | 
will each be taken singly in this Exhibition | 
lof Pears. Hope it willallend Applely. | 
ei 
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“TEACHING THE YOUNG IDEA.” 


BUT, BLESS THEIR SIMPLE ‘ARTS, 


Shade of Jack Sheppard to Shade of Dick Turpin. ‘‘Twey say 11's vs As vrser THe YounosTens 
o , ’ 
WE AINT IN IT NOWADAYS WITH THE PAPERS THAT ARE BOUGHT AND READ BY EVERYONE EVERYWHERE!” 


‘< Still Wat ” PARADOXICAL.—The Quarterly Review has an article on ‘ The 
ae See ey Early Life of Lord Beaconsrretp.” But surely Bensamin’s real 


Pg effective play has been so successfully revived at the Criterion “ Early” life was his late one! 

see, . a of managerial pre-arrangements, Mr. WyNDHAM may ; <——"asn me 

‘tion | C e change its title to Still Waters Run Long. Itissaidthat| Svs Ros? sur sor Sorro Voce.—Miss Huwtinotox, at the 

, the thy t YNDHAM intends going in for tragedy, and thatthe name of Prince of Wales’s, seems to have made a hit. Her name, at all 
eatre will be altered to The Cry-teary-’un. We don’t believe it. events, is suggestive of being in for several good runs. 
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| great sdvantage. 


| wonder what Constasie’s sitting-weight could be, for t 


| having taken him up, seems to have put him down most effectually. 


MIDDLE-AGED MASTERS AT THE GROSVENOR. 


Way, cert’nly. You have often heard of the Old Masters, and 
you have frequently looked at the Young Masters (and, for the 
matter of that, the Young Misses as well—but let us be serious). 
Here we have a collection of pictures 
between 1737 and 1837. Assuredly 
not Old Masters — presumably not 
roung; therefore they must be 
Midd e-aged! Ha! ! Never 
heard of ’em before? Oh, Aaven’t 
vou? Have you not heard of Sir 
Josnva REYNOLDS, Romney, | 
Hoeartu, Corman, CromE—not the | 
inventor of Chromo-lith phy— 








Wikre, James Warp, Turner, 
Morianp, Srorsarp, Bonrerton, 
ConsTaBLE, Erry, LAWRENCE, 


Wuson, Horrpyer, Brake, and De 
Loutnersours ’ Now you know 
what the Middle-aged Masters are. 
They have not the mellow majesty 
of the Old, or the superficial skit 
tishness of the New; but they have 
many excellent qualities of their 
own, which may be studied to very 
{n this plensant Gallery you will find more 
than three hundred specimens of this particular period of British 
Art. Some will astonish you, and others will hugely delight 
you. Among the latter you will find specimens by one Sir Josnva 
ReYwoLps, and one Grorce Romwry, which you would find 
difficult to beat among the Old Masters or the New. Among a 
number of curiosities in a glass case is a dead field-mouse, that Jonw 
CorstasLe sat on. This was probably a critic of the 7. Te 

e@ poor 





Private and Confidential. 


mouse is flattened out like a fern-leaf in a Family Bible. Constance, 


Signed Paivate Vrew, Ist R.A. Corrs, 





LITERAL LYRICS. 
The P King's Daughter and the Impecunious Duke, 


Evrnrares Tirvs Buiazer, U. 8. A., reflected 
‘*T guess I’ve cornered—wal, successfully in pork ; 
And my financial status is, you bet, respec 
In circles slicing slightly Sieve than New York.” 
And then he called his daughter to him, just remarking, 
** Look here, my gal, as you will have a pretty pile, 
And no doubt air prospecting matrimonial larki 
We'll cross the neal onl go a reglar bust in 
For dollars can do anything across that water. 
So, though, there’s eatches here that might be fixed up fit, 
A British nob’s the lead for E. T. Biazen’s daughter,— 
For, darn them and their titles—they are grit.” 
Thereon they crossed the pond, and found themselves located 
In princely circumstances at the Métropole, 
And E. T. Biazer was delighted and elated 
To find how much on this side dollars could control. 
His every word was listened to as very weighty 
By all who sought his pleasant company to gain, 
He drenched his friends in Pommery and Greno, eighty ; 
Each new acquaintance was cemented with Champagne. 
He paid his way. He purchased friends by scores. Was caught up, 
Asked out, invited, toadied, fawned on everywhere. 
He spent his dollars freely, and at length he bought up 
The entrée to a Ducal palace in Mayfair. 
It was His Grace of BastneHALt’s well-known town mansion, 
Where thingsthad formerly been done in royal state, 


st yle. 


It’s flat that you ’re a blazin impecunious party, 
And so, I guess, I’m fits on purchasing your name. 
That means my daughter must be fixed up as your Duchess. 
I dessay that your price will be a tidy one, 
And so I’ve drawn this cheque that seven figures touches. 
That squares you! eh?” The Duke reflected, then said “‘ Done!” 
So at Mayfair no more a man was in possession, 
No longer the ancestral jewels were in pawn ; 
The Duke, he went it: lived well up to his profession, 
And Basinghall again looked on its well-kept lawn. 
And at his wedding all Society delighted 
Rejoiced exceedingly, and hailed the weleome fluke 
That saw, with sound commercial instinct, thus united, 
The Pork King’s Daughter and the Impecunious Duke. 








A GOOD SHILLING’S-WORTH. 


At Burlington House. What an interesting collection in Galleries 
Nos. Il. and IIL, specially No. III., where we could spend a con- 
siderable portion of the day in contemplating the portrait of ‘‘ Rem- 
7 . . 1 brandt —by 

Himself.” 
Yes, “Rem- 
BRANDT, 
quite by 
himself.” 
Through 
the open 
door we 
catch sight | 
-R.E. | 
Duke | 
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FRANK| 

How, and turn again, with a sigh of relief, to the study of The | 
Old Master. Yet two or three of Hott’s portraits require only the | 
finishing touch of the Great Artist, Time, to merit a place not »0 | 
very, very far away from the inimitable Rembrandt by Himself. | 
But “by itself,” it will remain! The nearest to it, in the next | 
room, are Hott’s Lord Spencer and Piatti. 
In No. Il. there is a delightful Jan Steen, lent by Lord Nortn- | 
pRooK, showing a Comic Music Hall Singer—a MacpERMotTT or 
Lxeypourne of the period—rehearsing a comic song, and chuckling | 
over the point he is going to make. Mrs. Ram says that “‘ she had 
always thought Steen was a painter of marine subjects, so called | 
from his having been a native of Brighton. If not,’ she asks, ‘‘ who 


Hh 





< 


| was the Old Steen ?” 


Look at Jacosn JonpaEn’s No. 78, ‘* A Quiet Dinner!” Every- | 
body making a din at table: each one not a host, but a ‘‘ dinner” | 
in himself. 

Notice 80. By Jan Steen. The Hogarthian details tell the story. It 
is called, The Doctor. 

No, 86. Heureur Age. 
A charming Watteau, showing the infancy of cricket. Pretty design 
for a Christmas Card. 

No. 89. Called a ‘‘ Pastoral Scene.” By Warreav, All em- 
bracing, or trying to. ‘‘ Where innocence is bliss,” as Mrs. Rams- 
BOTHAM observes. No. 95 is also lent by Sir Richarp WALLACE, 
and represents Grites, the celebrated Pierrot, playing a guitar. 
Happy days! Nothing to do but to pic-nic, sing, } mo make love, 
cal masquerade! So they danced on until the mask fell off, the 
tune changed,— and the time too. 

No. 109. A gem of Greuze’s, called A Bacchante. From the 
view, more like a Frontante. Another characteristic Watteau comes 
from Mr. ALrrep DE Rornscuitp, L’ Accordée du Village, The 


Lent by Mr. Atrrep De Rorascuixp. 





But where to-day, his income showing no expansion, 
Che dinners, wines, appointments, —all, were quite third-rate ; 
In fact its lordly owner simply was restricted 
In showing hospitality through lack of means, 
For all his tenants paid no rent, and unevicted 
Had thus to wrack and ruin brought his wide demesnes. 
His troubles to conceai his Grace made no profession ; 
At Basinghall closed shutters faced an unkempt lawn : 
At Mayfair he allowed a man was in possession, 
And all the famed ancestral jewels were in pawn. 
Nor was this all. His last few thousands he had madly 
Invested in a specious beef and ham concern 
And, as the speculation had turned out but sadly, 
His Grace at last himself knew not which way to turn. 





Then E. T. Brazer saw his chance ; approached quite hearty, 
And said, ‘‘ Wal, Mister Dook, you bet, I'll ube your game : 


centre figure is a dog, who is looking uncommonly knowing. ‘* Every 
| dog has his day,” and this particular dog is evidently having his day 
kept by the entire village. He is a lucky dog, féted to be happy. 
Here ’s a Rembrandt, small and early, lent by Mr. Humpnry WAxD, 
representing Robinson Crusoe’s great-grandfather. But here we 
finish our brief stay, and, before quitting Burlington House, we 
must take one last fond look at Rembrandt, by Himself, No. 157, 
round the corner. Magnificent! If you’ve only a quarter of an 
|hour to spare, go and pay your respects to this picture which 
| belongs to Lord ILcHesTER. 











SEASONABLE Game For British Troops iw Burman.—Da-cotts, 








A Common JovurnaListic OvrRAGE.— Beating the Record. 





rH NOTICE.— Rejected Communications er Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
im no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 


there will be no exception. 
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OLD HIGHLAND 
WHISKY. 


Per doz. Por gall. 


e 7 years, Very Fine, 488. 22g, 
, 10 ,, Extra Fine, 60s. 28s, 
‘_ » For invalids, 72s. 34s. 
25 ,, Finest Liqueur, 120s, 


(REL BROS., COBBETT & SON 


210 & 211, 






(LIMITED), 


PICCADILLY ; 


18 & 19, PALL MALL, 
hisky Bonded Stores, inveraest, N.B. 
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VAN 
HOUTEN’S 
PURE SOLUBLE COCOA 


BEST & GOES FARTHEST. 
“It is admirable.’—BRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL. 














Se 


THE BEAUTY OF THE SKIN ENHANCED BY 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 
DRESSING BAGS. 





POUDRE D'AMOUR 


red by Picasp Poapee. Lagpen A 
Powder 
for beauty ng aud 


soften - 
. biel fo 6 onus 1 iene” 27 a 


fees \ich-aroncHITI9 





Pp free 6 4 
iad a trance Tare He! | gun relat in the ame attaghy 
Pop : a5 Eevesers 5 8 Sons, STHMA, COU i CuBOMIG BRC BRON. 
and Be eT Seon. gaits, in INFLUENZA, ‘and or 





suffer NG Q ry a "toughing, 


~ m,and short breath, 
aluable, as they bog 4 check 
the spasm, promote ae 
. 


R DE CIGARS allow the patient to 
F ely choice flavour and Ly ey aroma, pint. Be = are ty ladies, 
= 100, Post Free. ess,and ma 8 
' pT eal tert (16 stamps). children, and mest é delicate 


‘ ’ 
THE REAL CUP 0° KINDNESS. 
A Perfect Blending of the CHOICEST 
BRANDS of the Highest Classes of 
Fine Old Whiskies, in their Native 
purity, as produced ip Scotland, 
absolutely untampered with. 


| oan tm Ag? positively 
casks, 12 Years’ Old. “Gastrcions 

AB ret ms IN PURE SCOTCH WHIGKIES. 

Name, Brand, and Registered Trade Mark, 


B.O.5. 


BLENDED OLD BCOTCH 
An exquisite Biending—So harmonious in 
—Bo evenly balanced—So deli- 
eately toned—A flavour so rare—So tanta- 
lisingly pleasant on the Palate— Possessing 
character so novel and so entirely its own, 
that it may fairly claim the very first place 
among high-class stimulants. Clever judges 


pronounce it “ unique and unrivalled.” 








London. Post-free. 
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From the following Scene, together with the fact of his 


never once using the word in all his works, is it to be 


inferred that Shakespeare was unacquainted with “SOAP”? 


MACBETH, Act V., Scene 1.—New Reading. 


Tere ~ 





Nine 

















Lady Macbeth. What, will these hands ne‘er be clean? 


Gentlewoman. Ay, Madam. Here, for a Shilling, is a Soverew 
remedy, fragrant of “all the perfumes of Arabia,"—-PEARS’ SOAP. 
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as — A Worth Know! ee Dificnit te 
Remember, and T of Reference. 

“The populism of thie Little book is attested by 
the fact Phat 109 109 copies have been sold since 
Maer) Two editions of #900 each have been 
euhsusted, and the third is half bespoke Bvery- 
body seems inciines to pure sase everybody's book.’ 
—Par ene Gaserrs, D 13, 1986. 


foam 4 0 Publis ere, 23 Bouverie St, Tondo: 


MACMILLAN’ 8 MAGAZINE 
For PFEURUARY. lrice ls. 
. "Terre 
1. The American Commonwealth ; 
Smith 
&. Nether Stowey ; by the Rev. Canon Ainger 
a angered j by W. Clark Russell. Chapters 


by Goldwin 


4 Me Memoirs of Agrippa 4 Aubigné , by Arthur 
bey 


5. Home Rule for India; by Stephen Wheeler 

Volterra; by Mra. Kows 

The Owls’ Revenge; by W. Warde Fowler. 

Leaves from a Note Book. 
MACMILLAN & OCO., 


6 
7. 
s 


LONDON. 





Profusely lllustrated, price 64. ; by post, 6d. 


THE ENGLISH 
ILLUSTRATED MACAZINE 


For FEBRUARY, contains :»— 

1. Portrait of « Lawyer, after Moroni 

& Sent Dario. By F. Marion Crawford, 

3. Moated Houses. by W. W. Fenn. 

«& Cognac. by H Barton Baker 

6. Coriden’s Bong From Walton's “ Compicte 
Angier t Iiustrations by Hugh 
Thomeon 

6 The House of the Wolf. By Stanley J. Weyman. 

7. Dordt. By Reginald T. Biomfield, MA 

S. Et Catera. By H. D. Trail. 

MACMILLAN & ©O., LONDON. 


Now ready (Sixpence), New Series, No. 68, 


THE CORNHILL MAGAZINE 
for FER., containing ‘The County,” Chaps. 
4-7" Macheth"—"‘A Good Man's Dilemma ’'— 
“Hotes by « Naturalist: Rooks and their Rela- 
tives"’‘‘Sentry Go! ‘The Penny-Fictionist 
—" Such a Fool!” and “ French Janet,” Cbaps. 
16-16 

Lendon : Burrs, Bonen Soa, &, Waterloo Place. 


“OUR NEIGHBOURS.” 


PARTRIDGE & COOPER, 


’ STATIONERS, 


192, FLEET STREET. 





FRY’S PURE 
CONCENTRATED COC O A 


SOLUBLE 
“Tt consider it a very rich, delicious Cocoa.”—W. E. 8. STANLEY, M.D. 





MAPPIN & WEBB'S 
SPOONS & FORKS 


——~| 
‘SWEET SCENTS | 
\LIGN-ALOE. OPOPONAX 
\FRANGIPANNI, PSIDIUM 


oe 
‘> _ Perfumer. 
Bona sere 7 








DR. STOLBERG’S 
For throat »ffections VO ic = Bold by all 


and strea;th of voice Chemists. 


Tfnbelli and meatier” LOZENGE 
GOLDEN HAIR—ROBARE'S AUREOLINE 


produces the beaulisw Guiden Colour so much 
edwired. Warranted = harmiess. Price 
be. 64. and ls. 6a., of all principal Perfumers aad 
Chemists throughout the Worid. Agents ,R. or 
paw & Bons, 


NESTLES FOOD 


AN ENTIRE DIET FOR INFANTS. 


Supplies all the elements necessary for the complete nourishment 

and growth of the human frame. 

Nestle’s Food, pele partly composed of milk, is complete 

and entire in itself, and requires simply the addition of 

water to make it instantly ready for use. It is not 

merely an auxiliary, like other Infant’s Foods, which 
require milk to be added in preparing for use. 

It is recommended by the highest Medical Authorities as the nearest 

equivalent to MOTHER’S MILE. 


Taaps Mans. Pamphiet, with Mostea! and other Testimonials, ser ¢ Dost -{ree om application to 
ESTLE, 9, Swow Huict, Lowt 


A People wh. suffer from deafness and noises in 
the head will be giad to hear that an eminent Aural 
Specialist of London has hit upon a cure which is 
said to be abso utely efficacious, and i may be applied 
at the tient shome. itisa 
which Bits inside the ear. itis not only a producer 
of sound, but also a cure for the distressing noises 
in the head. Being comfortable to wear, it will no 
toubdt be a boon to mankind. A pamphiet describing 
its construction is printed, and may had from 
| ll vane, 21, Bedford Square, London, W.C. 








31 and 82, berners Street, London, 








TO STOUT PEOPLE. 


Mr. Russell's aim is to 
PRabDicaTe, to cone the disease, and that his treat 
ment is the true one seems beyond all doubt. The 
medicine he prescribes Doms NOT Lowen, BUT BUILDS 
tr ah D TONES THE overex.” Kook (116 pages) with 
icctpe and notes how to pleasantly and rapidly cure 
(seerrt (average reduction im Gret week is 3 jbe.), 
post free 6 stamps 


Y. C. BUSSELL, Wobura House, 
Store Street, Bedford Square, London, W.C. 


A PLEASURE TO USE. Mover Requires Grinding. 
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BBAL GFAMAN HOLLOW-GROUND 


From a Dealers, of cues “ RAZOR. 


PLAYER'S 


Frith Bt, Sabo Sq, le mad., 
GOLP LEAF 


NAVY CUT 


The Perfection of Tobacco. 








TO INVENTORS. 


If you have an idea for an invention, PATENT it 
for a trifling cost. Purticelars an pamphlet free 
BAYNEE & CASSELL, Patent Agonts, 

#4, SOUTHAMPTON BUILDINGS, LONDON 


| THE MATRIMONIAL HERALD AND 
FASHIONABLE MARRIA AZETTE is the 
eviginal and only recognised —+ A, for Hign-Class 
| Introductions, nd most successful 
| nn onial e World. Price 34.; in 
enve ope, A’, Aaa: (ess Editor, 40, Lamb's Conduit 


LOHSE’S 


(MAIGLOCKCHEN) 


LILY 


OF THE 


VALLEY 
PERFUME 


is the most fashionable of the day, 
sold by all high class {erfurners. 
GUSTAV LOHSE, BERLIN. 








for Childien oF 
Adults,” writes | 
A Morusa. 


Best Quinine _ sold. 
Colds, Neuralgia, and Sea | 
2s. 64. per Bottle. Of all Chemists, 
and F. Newsenr & Sons, London. 


BED-ROOM FURNITURE 


COLLINSON & LOCK 


AVse VOPENE 


NEW BRANCH, at 68, ‘OXFORD STREET, 


For simple, inexpensive, and well-made Bed-room Furniture, beds! eads, and Bedding 


BLANKETS, QUILTS, SHEETING. AND TOWELS, 


Of Special Makes, and at the most modera‘e prices. 


CRETONNES, CHINTZES, AND CHALLIS 


in Blegant aod Original Patterns, and the most duce le Colours, from ls. a yard 


68 to 80, OXFORD ST REET, 
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WFITAKER & GROSSMITH!) 


“PURE WHITE’ 


GLYCERINE SOAP 


Softens and Preserves the Skin and Compleria | 
6d. of Chemists, Grocers, Stores. or direct, post im, 
22, SILK S!IKEET, CITY, LONDON 


FRUIT "2 TREES 








74 Acres. 


Rm 20 Acres 
ROSES. 2x: 
8s. doz. 60s. 


4@ Packing and Carriage Free for Cash wits oe 


ORNAMENTAL TREES, 
91 Acres. 


4 ACRES of GLASS. 


CLEMATIS (80,000), 
12s8., 18s., and 24s. per doz. 


ROSES (in Pots), 


from 15s. per doz. 
SEEDS & } Vegetable, Flows, 
BULBS and Farm. 


DESCRIPTIVE LISTS FREE. 


RICHARD SMITH & C0, 


WORCESTER. 
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SHAKSPEARE ON THE STREETS. 
(See ‘‘ King Henry the Fourth,’’ Act III., Se. 1.) 





“ Glendower (to Hotspur). Cousin, of many men, 
; ’ 


do not bear these crossings.’ 





THE BLOOM OF LONDON (COUNTY) PRIDE. 
(The Unreported Report of a Meeting that never Met.) 


Tae Council had met, and were considering the election of 
Aldermen. There was a ly gathering, and in the centre sud- 
denly appeared a Personage that seemed a combination of leaders 
from newspapers, House of Commons hes, and old traditions. 

“‘Tam Public Opinion!” thundered the Personage, and then it 
became known that it was the desire of Public Opinion that the 
Councillors should give their individual views on the subject of the 
election of Aldermen. 

‘* Well,” said the Member for West Marylebone, looking through 
his pince-nez, and smiling, ‘‘I cannot help feeling that some one 
should be selected—who has entertained Her Masesry to five o'clock 
tea.” 

‘You mean Sir RearnaLp Hanson,” observed the Member for the 
Strand, ‘‘ and I don’t agree with T- Give me an Alderman who 
can organise a procession that will do credit to the City like-—” 

“Mr, Aveuvstus Harris,” put in one Member of the City, with a 
, ‘*But you have horses. I know the very man to attend to 
them.” 

“You mean the Earl of Rosepery,” added the other Member for 
the City. ‘* Well, perhaps, yes; but horses are not so interesting 
as ants or bees. not get a good Naturalist, and some one who 
admires the Bank Holiday Movement.” 

_“ Like Sir Joun Lusnock, for instance,” murmured the Member 
for Haggerston. ‘‘ Yes; but we must do something more than look 
at horses; we must tackle Mayors—Lord Mayors; and as for ants, 
why the ’aunts of the City Companies (as a Cockney would say) 
should be our game. Now, for an Alderman, we could not select 
anyone better fitted for the post than that earnest reformer, M od 

‘Fretn!” lisped the Member for St. George’s, Hanover Square. 
“I think Frera thould be lasth! Now a Volunteer——” 

_ “Who is first-rate at organisation—that’s what you mean,” 
interrupted the Member for Woolwich. ‘‘ Yes, I know; but you 
won't find him in Howarp VincentT— you had better far take me!” 

“ What’s the Huenes ?” was the frivolous commentary of Public 
Opinion—the mood of Public Opinion is very changeable. The 
Voice continued, in a more earnest tone—a tone full of gravity, ‘‘ You 
=y oe the perfect Alderman should be beloved and respected by 

ryalty ? 

Me Hear, hear!” cried Sir REGINALD. 

r" And good at pageants.” 

; eee! ” ejaculated Aveusrus DRuRIoLANnvs, 

“ And fond of animals—horses, ants, and bees ! ” 

So we think,” replied Sir Jon and the Earl. 





oa 


statesman and philanthropist ins 

., Yes, yes!” was the universal shout. 

But where will you find a man, who in his own person combines 
all these qualifications ?” 

There was a dead silence. 

There is only one person in London, England, Europe, the world, 
8 qualified,” continued the Voice of Public Opinion, ‘‘and that! 
person is——”’ 
the Power of Public Opinion was exhibited even in the 


“ And a real reformer, a perfect organiser, and, in fact, a thorough | 


Alderman, as he is the best poesible everything else, so would you 
escape the ignoble fate of Bumbledom, keep your eye upon Mr. Punch, 
and ask him to pull eon through.” 

And with this, Public Caen disa , and the Members of 
the London County Council were left Ef or the moment) to their own 
devices, and the cheering influence of their pretty portraits as pub- 
lished in the current number of the I//ustrated London News, 
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STORIES OF THE PAST. 

My Dear Mr. Ponca, 

Tere has been so much correspondence about Links with 
the Pust, that I think my own experience will be of interest to your 
readers, If so, it is heartily at your service. 

When I was a lad, I perfectly well recollect being taken on the 
shoulders of my grandfather to see Her Majesty Queen Vicroria 
proceeding in State to Westminster on the occasion of her Jubilee. 

y grandfather then told me (as the fireworks were being let off) 
that he had spoken to a gentleman who was present at the execution 
of King CHARLES THE First. 

** How can that be ?’’ I asked, ‘‘ for according to your own account, 
you were not living at the time of the Battle of Waterloo!” which 
indeed, was constantly his assertion. 

‘*T am surprised that you should doubt my word!” replied my 
grandfather. 

“I doubt your word,” I respectfully returned, ‘‘ because your 
story seems so marvellous. It is impossible to believe it!” 

** Then, if you do not believe it, it is no use to tell you, that the 
man who spoke to my grandfather, and was present at the execution 
of CuaR_es THE First, was a Baron who had actually signed Magna 
Charta!” 

* You do not say so!” I exclaimed, fairly astounded at the gigantic 
jumps we were making from the Present into the Past. ‘‘ Why, in 
two lives about five centuries are covered ! ”’ 

** Yes, I fancy that is about the right measure,’’ said my grand- 
father, musingly, ‘‘ but I have not entirely exhausted the subject.”’ 

“d Why did the man who spoke to my great-grandfather at the 
execution of CHARLES THE First, and omeken signed Magna Charta 
years and years before, serve for a further link with the past ?”’ 

** Certainly ; he was acquainted with persons who knew Ricnarp 
THE F rest intimately, and had himself dined with the first of our 
Henures,.”’ 

‘*Dear me,” I returned, ‘‘this is indeed interesting. Then he 
might have taken part in the Battle of Hastings ?”’ 

** Taken part in the Battle of Hastings?” exclaimed my grand- 
father ; ‘‘ why, he had not only taken part, but had been Aid/ed in 
the Battle of Hastings!” 

Trusting that this brief recital of undoubted facts may advance the 
cause of historical research. I remain, yours sincerely, 

Aw Ovp-Fasnionep Liar. 











ADDENDA PAPER FOR THE L.C.C. 
(Prepared, in the Interests of the Public, at 85, Fleet Street.) 


To consider a plan for improving omnibuses, and establishing 
shelters for those who have to wait for them. 

To introduce newspaper kioskes, on the Parisian system, in the 
streets of London. 

To build Summer cafés (with Winter gardens attached thereto) on 
the Thames Embankment. 

To plant trees in Regent Street, the Strand, and the Edgware and 
Tottenham Court Roads. 

To call to account the Vestries in the matters of dust-removal and 
street-watering. 

To carry out a scheme for causing the emigration (either by force 
or persuasion) of organ-men, German bands, and Italian penny ice- 
cream vendors. 

To bury three-fourths of the London statues, and overhaul the 
remainder. 

And last and most important of all, to take immediate steps for 
causing the abolition of that old-established nuisance, Mud Salad 
Market, with or without the consent of His Grease the Duke of 
Moprorp. 








The Latest Thibetting. 


‘* Wirn his agent the Llama triumphantly tampers !’ 
[hus at Gnatong to-day 
Every one seems to say 


’Tis the Ampa alone who a settlement hampers ! 








Then 
agian ematy comme, end there was a shout that sounded far and 
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As the London School Board is going to meet the Free Meal Move- 


“Yes,” assented Public Opinion, ‘‘ Mr. Punch is the best possible | ment half-way, why not take for its Motto ‘‘ Spero meal-iora?"”’ 
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THE SPIRIT OF SPECULATION, 


\ 


i 





th 


‘* New lamps for old!” was a tempting cry; A winsome Spirit, though wild on the wing, How they glow, and gleam, and glisten, 
Where Pleasure beckons, her followers fly; | A Siren, and sweet are the songs she will sing Those r eyes of the hurrying throng, 
_ But, for ardent emulation In the ears of all who listen. Thralls of her witchery, slaves of her song, | 
For headlong hurry that nought ean restrain, How her smiles invite! How her tresses float Suppliants keen for her kisses! 
Is there aught like the modish Pursuitof Gain, | In an aureate trail! How her votaries gloat Follow, follow! The foot that nears 
Which fires the mixed multitude drawn inthe On her Danaé charms, and delightedly dote That Golden Witch hath no time for fears. 
On each golden note And Folly follows, nor stops her ears 





train 
Of the Spirit of Speculation ? From her argent throat ! With the wax of the wise ULysses. 


——— 
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A motley troop, but towards one goal, 
Moved = though by a si soul, 
Beauty draws by a single hair, 
But each of her locks is a separate snare, 
Floating far in the ambient air. 
What is the largess she showers there ? 
Serip unlimited, stock and share! 
Bubbles to hold ? 
Mere rainbow 
Out upon prudence! Be brave and bold! 
No faint heart ever won this fair dame, 
With hands like Ophir and eyes like flame. 
A ‘‘ belle dame sans merei?” 
Pooh! The timid are tame o’ermuch. 
She at least hath no gifts for such 
As fear her face and flee. 
Let them toil in the beaten groove, 
Thralls to the Labour a J eign to love, 
Delve and drudge, 
And mouth the fud 
That Thrift doles out to the doits who trudge 
Through Gain’s long path, when the foo 
might iy 
Winged like the Witch of the wanton eye. 

Life is short and Labour long. 

Leave dull toil to the dusty mg ; 

This is the way for the shrewd and strong. 
The slow-hived wealth of the moiling mass, 
The plodding Issachars, each an ass 
Born to grind in the mills of Class, 

Make garnered gift 
For the wise whose thrift 
Is to live on the load that the many lift, 
To dredge in the true Pactolean drift, 
The stream flows on, but its channels shift ; 
The wise breast not the flood, but band 
The keen of sight and the swift of hand 
In Monopoly of the golden sand. 

Which years deposit and moments sift, 
The Witch knows well, would she only say, 
How the harvest of decads is reaped in a day. 

Follow, follow! Let her not slip, 

Wooers of fortune, thralls of the ‘‘ tp 

From Mammon’s mansion and gambler’s 


den, 
Lights of the pencil, stars of the pen, 
Plungers, flutterers, women and men, 
Hangers on to the giants of gain, 
Parasites in the Gold King’s train, 
es of the ‘* Ring,” and dupes of the 
Rein ; 
From mz, ". roe counter, come forth, come 
orth! 
No lode-star ever, set high in the North, 
Ever so drew, 
Pointed so true. 
No Siren ever so sang, so flew ; 
No Circe mustered so motley a crew 
From every rank, craft, station. 
Harpy is she, or Ariel ? 


Do her votaries know? Can her victims tell ? | ¥ 


But, known or not, she is worshipped well, 
With gold for altars, its chink for bell, 
The—Spirit of Speculation ! 








ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Porrine up Foreion Guests.—It was, no 
doubt, inconsiderate of your brother to have 
sent 7 without notice the Jooeypooka 
Cannibal Island Football Team, and expected 
you to put them up and provide for them, on 
their arrival in England, in your small house 
in Leopold Square; still, you seem to have 
got on better with them than might have 
been anticipated. It will evidently be difficult, 
from what you mention, to prevent them 
fearin LA Rg ages any _guling bk 

ort lengths for person 
adornment. Bat why fet them through the 
house at all? We conclude you have con- 
signed them to an upper floor. Let them 
only enter or quit this by a fire-escape attached 
to one of the windows. You can easily hi 
one for the purpose. Try this. By all means, 
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“COMPLIMENTS OF THE SEASON.” 


Guest, ‘It’s VERY KIND OF YoU TO——” 
Hosts, “‘OH, WE SHOULD NOT HAVE FELT COMFORTABLE UNLESS WE'D COME WITH YOU, 


wey 





AND—SEEN THE LAST OF YOU 


in future, feed them on cat’s meat, as you propose. With regard to their practice, they 
ought, of course, to get this in the square, but as you sa the are at present using a 
human skull as a football, and as this has apparently terrified all the nursery-maids and 
children in the place, and caused a general cry of complaint from the parents, it would be 
as well if you could induce them to arrange their time of play somewhere between the 
small hours of the morning. Yes, we think you might introduce them between a song of 
Signor Damostis and the Bohemian Bell-ringers as a “* ial feature’ at an afternoon 
drawing-room party, but it might be as well to have a dozen policemen handy in the hall, 
in case they should suddenly take it into their heads to make an attack upon your guests. 
Certainly let them ge on to the Parish at the time you mention. You cannot reasonably be 
expected to put them up for more than a month, or, at most, five weeks. 

WHaLe Gcurvan.—We do not think, that, seeing that you say it is sixteen feet in length, 
ou will be able to keep the live whale that has just been sent you by your Uncle at Labrador, 
in your upstairs cistern. Far your best plan will be to deposit it, as soon as possible, in the 
nearest swimming-bath in the immediate neighbourhood of your house. To yO this take it 
there in a furniture-van, with about sixteen men, whose services you may require at the 
baths, as, to prevent the possible interference of the attendants, you may find it necessary to 
get the creature at the last moment in with a rush. Having, therefore, taken the bath ticket 
and given the signal, let your sixteen men seize the whale, and making a dash through the 
entrance-hall, without waiting to answer any questions, rapidly force their way into the 
swimming-bath and consign it to the water. Once there the whale will instantly revive, and 
if, on your showing the attendant the ticket for its bath, he appears dissatisfied, you can 


h | try to put him in a good temper by pointing out to him, with a pleasant smile, that at least 


it will not require any towels. Yes, we certainly think you cannot do wrong in feeding it on 
tinned lobster. Any shilling handbook on the Management of the Whale will tell you this. 

Amateur Cormner-Sweerine.—Yes, you can certainly, if you are dissatisfied with his 
charges, dispense with the services of your ordinary chimney-sweep, and a. your own 
drawing-room chimney, if you don’t mind a little trouble. You have only to collect all the 
curtain-poles, broom and mop-sticks, walking-canes, and umbrellas in the house, and 
strapping them tightly together in a long line, surmounted by the hall door-mat fastened 
securely to the top, push this, as well as = can, by degrees, up your drawing-room chimney 
—and there you are. If this apparatus, however, as not unfrequently happens, doubles up 
and refuses to work, you can still fall back on the Breton plan, which consists in getting on 
the roof of your house and letting a Christmas-tree attached to a rope down the chimney to 
which you are directing your attention. As this, though a highly efficacious method when 
successful, sometimes brings down the entire interior of the chimney itself, it would be well 
to exercise some caution in having recourse to it, if you hold your house on a repairing 
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ANOTHER STAGGERER FOR ROBERT! 


I wewce herd 2 Gents a arguing werry fiercely while at Dinner, 

which, as evry body ort to kno, is a great pore. hey ll 
really grate Bankwet, sich as I wunce herd 
the Dook of Campriper say he coudn’t get 
nowhere but in the City. No, when at 
Dinner, nobel Gents, give your hole mind to 
it, and resurve your arguing till you gets 
your desserts, and then you can do as you 
please. Well, these 2 unwise Gents was a 
discussing of the old saying that ‘* There’s 
nothink new under the .” One said as 
there was, and other said as there warn’t. 
Well, the thing as the one on ’em said as 
was new, was suttenly a staggerer to me as 
well as to the other Gent, and it was, that 
you coud now buy most butifnl cordials 
and nice drinks of many kinds, that taste 
like wine, and looked like wine, and yet 
wasn’t wine, and woodn’t never not make 
pecple hintoxicated ! 

Well, this seemed such a staggerer to me, 
that I thort in course as the other Gent wood have thrown up the 
sponge at wunce, and confessed hisself beaten. But no, not a bit 
| of it; on the contrary, he said as the ancient Egipshuns, ewer so 
many thowsend years ago, knowed of a certain stone as was called 
Giptiller, or sum sich name, which had the wunderfool power of 
making water look like wine, aye, and taste like wine! But that 
the cunning old Preests kep the secret to theirselves, and it died 
when they died! 

Just at this most intresting moment I was obligated for to leave 
them, to attend to other dooties, and I herd no more. But wot a 
rewelashun! And the werry fust thing as occurs to me, now 
setting down quiet at tome, is, woodn’t a Gent who sat down and 
carmly anc quietly drunk, say 2 bottels of this innercent wine, be 
likely to make the same complaint as the Farmer did when he 
had finisht the Bottle of Claret that his Landlord set him down to, 
insted of a Bottle of Port, wiz., ‘‘ that he didn’t seem to have got no 
forreder ’”’ But a truce to any sitch fillosophical questyuns as them, 
for now cums what I calls a werry strikin i. 

Ony larst week, a gent of the name of Hipress, I thinks it was, 
tho’ that does sound more like a helderly lady than a middle ages 


Gent, called on me to arsk me to dine with him, and a few other gents | 


of my perfession jest to try a hexperiment as was about to be tried 
as to having jest as jolly dinners as are had now, but without not no 
hedakes etseterer, etseterer, arterwards. 

Naterally, most naterally, I hopened both my too eyes with 
estonishment and wundered wot was a cummin next. But as he 
seemed to be a waiting for me to say sumthink, I sed, ‘* Afore Sir 
acceptin your werry perlite inwitashun, I shood most suttenly like 
to ether see or hear your Maynoo.” ‘*‘ Quite reesonable,” says he 
and so he begins: ‘* With your clear Turtel Soop you has jest a small 
glass of Maryskeno, and if you much likes it, as you most likely 
will, you may have another. Then with your Fish, jest one glass of 
1874 Black Currant Wine will be found simply delicious. 
Ontrays I should give you two or even t glasses of Orange 
Shampane, speshall cuvay, which not being werry sweet will jest 
suit those who prefer their Shampanes dry. 
Jint, a glass of Ginger Hale will be found werry refreshing, while, 
with the Game, Winter Punch is der regare as the French says. 
With the Cheese you will have jest one gless of Orange Bitters, 
and then with your Dessert of course you can select from a waried 
list of werry old faverits, commencing with fine old Strawbery Syrup 
of the celebrated 1880 growth and poo A with old Gingerett.” 

How I must have looked when he had finished his owdashus list 
I carnt of coarse say, but my old wisage must have bin summut of a 
studdy, for he says, says he, ‘‘ I don’t at all wunder at your look o 
hutter estonishment, becos you know we all ether sneers or larfs at 
all great dishcoverys at fust. I dessay as your own Farther larfed 
at Gas when he fust herd about it, as a good menny peeple does now 
at bottling up a speech or a song in a box and keeping it till it’s 
| wanted, so don’t you let your estonishment prewent your accepting 
| my hinwitashun, or coming to it with a hunbiassed mind.” 

Of coarse I didn’t see my way to onerably refuse him, and so, 
saying he wood let me know the day and the hower, away he went, 
leaving me almost speechless with surprize! We Waiters as is 
agreed to go, are to have a meeting a day or so before ‘‘ the apointed 
day,”’ to decide upon what safeguards or prewentives we are to 
consume afore we submits ourselves to this orful xperiment, the 
effees of which I hopes I shall live to relate. Roper. 








Mem. by a Voter. 


BLecToraL paradox sure is complete : 
Every Candidate runs, and yet stands, for a seat ! 


ith the | 


With the Poultry, or! 


A VERY SHADOWY GRIEVANCE. 


My Dear Mr. Ponca, 

You will see by the signature I have appended to 
| that at one time I was a person of some importance. 
enough, for when the Heralds visited my part of the country at the 
commencement of the Seventeenth Century, they found my pedigree 
| written up to date and perfectly correct. As you represent, nowa- 
|days, all that is good (inclusive of . ility), I venture to 
\address you in the hope that you will exercise your immense 


this epistle 
Is true 


| 
| influence to secure for me justice and relief. 

Without entering into unnecessary details, I may hint that circum- 
stances over which I have no control, cause me to walk about a 
corridor at midnight in a most desirable country mansion clanking 
|chains and uttering moans of a heartrending character. I am 
accompanied, while making these professional perambulations, by a 
\female member of my family, who prefers to float through space 
|minus a head. We eve done this sort of thing for more than a 
| couple of centuries, and have quite grown to like the exercise. After 
| our walk in the corridor, we usually adjourn for a chat to an apart- 
ment that is known as the Red Soe We do not interfere with 
|anyone, and are perfectly harmless. In fact, I fancy that we are 
rather an acquisition to the house than otherwise, for certainly, the 
estate-agent, who had the letting of the place some time since, made 
a great feature of the fact that it was inhabited by a couple of 
old-fashioned spectres, I need scarcely say that we are on visiting 
terms with all the best county ghosts, and are frequently invited to 
spend daybreak in other houses, on such special occasions as the 
anniversary of a murder or the foretelling of a family calamity. 

From this you will see that we are quite persons to know, and 
having claims to universal respect. And until recently our claims 
have never been questioned, and this brings me, my dear Mr. Punch, 
| to my grievance—that the tendency of the age is to ignore ghost-lore. 
| Times were—and not very long ago—when Christmas brought with 
| it scores of stories calculated to foster a belief in the weird and super- 
\natural. Nowadays, if a spectre is introduced into a tale he must 
| be explained away by natural causes, or treated as a sort of superior 
| music-hallical experiment, which for the moment has been one too 
'many for scientific research. Now this treatment has been most 
|damaging to our reputations as awe-inspirers, and has caused us 
| considerable annoyance. Of course we do not pretend to perform in 
| public, still our manifestations have been witn by so many of 
our descendants, that we have grown accustomed, so to speak, toa 
gallery of admiring spectators. Since the adoption of the tone about 
us to which I have referred, instead of being impressed by our 
appearance, the persons we have haunted have been only moved to 
‘ridicule. But as one substantial proof is worth a dozen theories, I 
| give an instance, which occurred as recently as New Year’s Day, in 
onpoers of my assertion. 

Yn the Ist instant my female relative and myself, after our usual 





| performance in the corridor, glided into the Red Room to have a chat 
‘over old times. This is always to me the pleasantest moment of the 
| dawn, as I can talk without interruption, my female relative having, 


as I have already informed you, no head. hen we were standing 
in front of the slowly expiring fire I noticed that the room was 
occupied. Sitting up in bed was a gentleman, who, instead 
of falling into the regulation fit on seeing us, merely gaz 
at us earnestly with the assistance of an opera-glass! I 
did my best to horrify him. I groaned and rattled my chains, 
jand my female relative most obligingly made the most of the 
jabsence of her head. But all this no effect upon him. 
|saw that our reputation was at stake, and that a supreme effort 
|must be made to fill his mind with terror. Leaving my female 
relative to entertain him (she has rather a paastly way of disap- 
| pearing and reappearing in green fire), I hurried off to beseech 
| support from those of my ghostly colleagues that I could find in 
\the neighbourhood. Fortunately, New Year’s Day is rather a grand 
|occasion in our profession, and I soon whisnek. up a Knight in 
| Armour carrying a blood-stained dagger, an old gentleman in the 
costume of the period of Grorez THE Srconp, holding a broken 
walking-stick and a snuff-box, two ‘‘ somethings” in grave-clothes 
'and a drowned sailor. With these auxiliaries 1 returned to the Red 
| Room and continued the paronge ¢ The gentleman in the 
| received the knight with a sneer, the old gentleman with a grin, the 
| two somethings with a “‘ Pooh, pooh!” and the drowned sailor wi 
‘an exclamation of vigorous contempt. He gazed at us all for a 
moment, and then, putting the opera-glass down, and observing, 
|**It must be that cheap champagne!” quietly went to sleep! e 
then held a meeting, and, in compliance with a resolution thereat 
passed, I am writing to you, my dear Mr. Punch, to ask you to do 
your best to cause to be restored to us the dignity we prized 80 
greatly, and which, for the time, we seem to have entirely lost. 
I beg to remain, yours, faithfully, 
A WERLL-connecteD GHost. 
The Willow Walk, Phantom’s Abbey, Shadesbury. 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 





Pa 
it 


brities ; of which th 


artistic Count WaALzERy, o 


I\\\ 
NYY, Fares 
ar the photos included—I don’t know what is. 


“Gyr Emma,’’—looking, as she is, ‘‘a thing of beauty, which is a 
monly “ big, big D.” Of him writes the monographer :— 


use of words, stand him in good stead as a preacher.” 





Axour the best number I’ve yet seen of Our Ce/e- 


proceed. Here we have, first, Emma AtBant Gre—not ‘‘ Woe Emma,” but 


ever.” Then Canon Duckwortn, who, in his academicals, seems an uncom- 


Perhaps “* accurate” is meant to suggest ‘‘ a curate” as it 
tgs 
USINESS. organ, er reviou 
said, about the Reverend mes Be Mark's 
Chure ae for a man of mark,—that his 
organ was & »— Waker being the well-known organ- 
builder (my anathemas on all organ-grinders 2. and ** one 
of the finest-toned in London.” Summary,—a fine Preacher 
with a good deal of organic Walker. The third portrait is of 
Mr. Born, R.A., who was so highly spoken of years ago by 
Sir Roperr Peer in the House of Coubnie. The eminent 
sculptor is represented in one of the several attitudes which, 
asa practical man of genius, he tried for himself by straddling 
across a chair, while designing his striking equestrian statue 
of the Duke of Wettineron. Mr. Born, so the mono- 
graphic Encet informs us, ‘‘ gets up every morning at six in 
summer and seven in winter,”’ and then “‘ gets on horseback 
| in any weather,”—and when he doesn’t, I suppose he sits 
astride across a chair as he does in this picture and jogs his 
memory for exercise. Our Celebrities ought to be doing 

well, under the guidance of their guardian Eno. 

I like short stories. Brevity is the soul of wit. Per- 
sonally, therefore, I am grateful to Mr. W. H. Potsock for 
** collecting” and , ‘‘ re-collecting”’ those forming his new 
Volume, entitled 4 Nine Men’s Morrice. Why A Nine 
Men's Morrice? There are nine tales; and a Morrice is a 
dance, a round dance,—and—and —well, on further con- 
sideration, why not A Nine Men’s Morrice? or A Nine 
Men's Morrice? But the name’s nothing, the collection is 
everything. ‘‘ Edged Tools,” a quizzical spookical story, is 
excellent; and ‘The Thought Reader,” and ‘One of 
Charles Mainwaring’s Lies,” both dramatically told, would 
be equal to the one I mentioned first, if the Author, instead of 
abruptly refusing to tell us any more, had been graciously 
pleased to satisfy the reader’s curiosity, which in both in- 
stances he has so skilfully succeeded in arousing. I was inclined 
to say, with Mr. Weller, Senior, at the conclusion of each of 
the last two stories, ‘‘ That’s rayther a sudden pull up, ain’t 


" the proprietor and monographer is) it, Sammy?” and, obviously, W. H. Portock, adapting 
the eccentric epigrammatist and merry musician, I 


Lovuts ENGEL ; the pooteorast, the accomplished and 


Sam’s words to the occasion, would have retorted —‘* Not a 
bit on it—you vish there was more—and that’s the great 


Regent Street; and the| art o’ - 5450999 66 Wal) gat 5 Weller. Bonior 
siltihace Owik axe Ooogumeraen. Whet 0 corpo! art o’ story writin’. Well,” said Mr. Weller, Senior, 


ore, - , , Corp 
f that isn’t sweetness and light—with Sun-in-shine for | read ‘‘ Mr. Morton’s Butler.” As a satirical burlesque of the 


‘*there’s something in that.” If you enjoy a quiet smile, 





But to} supernatural story, it is excellent; but being a fragment, it 

‘ is only suggestive of possibilities, ‘‘The Green Lady” is 

Gye for | the best of all; a real chuckle-starter. For the hour before | 

dressing for dinner, or the twenty minutes’ before undressing 
" you can’t have a better companion than A Nine 


for bec 


“* Needless to say that his pure English, and full ringing organ, «ad a very accurate | Men’s Morrice,—at least so thinks your humble servant, 


Tuer Baron pe Book Worms. 














WHAT MR. PUNCH’S MOON SAW. 
THIRD EVENING. 

‘‘ Nor long ago,” said the Moon, ‘‘I looked through the window of 
a village inn into a bright and cheerful room, with highly-coloured 
calendars hanging on the walls. Round about, on benches, sat the 
chief personages in the village, for it was a ve ; 
respectable house. There was the butcher, an 
the wheelwright, and the carpenter, who also = 
carved tombstones, and the chief draper (the 
other was a Teetotaller), and even the chemist, <2 
who kept the it office—they were all there, 
drinking their beer or their spirits-and-water 
with a sober satisfaction, and puffing at their pipes, as I have seen them 
do for many and many an evening, and hope to see them doing for 
years and years to come. Generally they are content to talk—slow, 
ponderous talk it is, with pauses between, such as in all rustic inns 
1s considered a rather stimulating exchange of thought; sometimes 
they play cards—though not when the p od or the Parish Clerk 
is there. This night, however, they enjoyed a sensation altogether 
new to them—a stranger come in, and volunteered to sing to 
them. They are none of them very musical, ——- they complained 
bitterly not long ago, when the Vicar improved the barrel-organ out 
of the church—the Parish Clerk was particularly offended, for he 
could play sixteen double-chants without once changing the barrel. 

hey sing sometimes themselves, but not often, as they all know 






song after song to them in a sweet falsetto voice, which somehow went 
qzaignt home even to their torpid ms. He sang of patriotism and 
reedom, of lovely children fading slowly away, of stars and angels 





of the joys of honest industry, of the sanctity of hearth and home, o 


each other’s songs by heart, while those of the stranger were unlike | 
hob thing they had ever heard. He sat with his thumbs in the arm- | 
holes of his waisteoat, and his eyes on the smoky ceiling, and sang 


the duty of helping one’s fellow-men. His face had nothing remark - 
able in it—what expression it had was ny rather unpleasant 
than otherwise ; but, if he had been one of the Minnesingers of old, 
they could not have listened in more entranced delight. I thought 
some of it a little mawkish myself,” said the Moon, ‘‘ but I have 
noticed that mawkishness touches most people down in your part of 
the world more deeply than anything else. When he had finished, 
there came a long hush, amidst which he handed round his hat. As 
they begged for one more song, he sang them ‘A Daisy from 
my Uncle Samuel’s Grave,’ which, as the Butcher remarked, 
‘banged everything.’ Then, after a chorus of thanks and praises, 
and a few additional coppers, he went forth into the night, —— 
the assembly looking into their glasses of gin-and-water with eyes 
that were moister than usual. 

‘But while the singer, still softly humming the words of his last 
song, was passing under the sign which swung at the corner, some men 
pounced upon him suddenly out of the shadow. And from what was 
| said at the time, I learnt that they were pone, and that he was 
|a particularly dangercus burglar, who made his escape from 
| prison by means of a brutal and cowardly murder. I saw him raise 

fis white, whimpering face to mine as they were taking him away 

handcuffed; but the party in the inn room sat sipping their 

liquor, and knew nothing of what had happened to the singer, whose 

vathetic tones were still echoing in their ears. After all,” said the 

oon, languidly, ‘‘ pathos ts pathos, I suppose, and so long as one 

: genuinely moved, it is a mistake to be too particular as to who 
oes it.”’ 











Tue House of the Wolfings. By Wra11am Morris.” Who are 
“the Worrines?” Of course this advertisement means that their 
house has been painted, papered, and decorated, and the furniture 
for it designed by Wittiam Monxris, who is far more at home in 
house dec-orating than in Socialist mob-orating. 
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BROTHER JONATHAN’S BROTHERHOOD ; 
Or, ‘‘ Who's dat Knocking at de Door?” 
“ O strange New World, that yet wast never young! 
Whose youth from thee by gripin’ need was wrung,— 
* . > . . 
Thou skilled by Freedom an’ by gret events 
To pitch new States ez Old World men pitch tents,— 
. * . . * 


An’ whose free latch-string never was drawed in 
Aginst the poorest child o’ Apam’s kin!" 


James Russell Lowell in the Biglow Papers. 


We had quieted down from a teacup-storm— 
(JonaTHaN was hasty, and Jomw was warm)— 
Cool sense was getting the pull of hot head, 
When Brother Jonarmas t up, and he said :— 
** Who’s dat knocking at de door ? 
Hab you dollars, or are you poor ? 
What ?—old, weak, bad? Hab you got no tin? 
Den you're not wanted Aere, and you can’t come in ; 
So it’s no use knocking at de door 
Any more, 
It’s no use knocking at dis door ! 


‘** Who’s dat knocking at de door, 
Makin’ as much shindy as a millionnaire, or more ? 
I'll call de President, and tell him how 
You only want for to kick up a row. 
Who's dat knocking at de door ? 
I’ve sot eyes upon your sort before. 
Am dat you, Capital? No, it am Au Sry. 
Den your ways am nasty, and you can’t come in ; 
So it’s no use knocking at de door 
Any more, 
It’s no use knocking at de door ! 
** Who's dat knocking at de door ? 
What? Your sort I have welcomed in before ? 
I was once glad enough of such stuff, though rough ? 
Yes; but times hab altered, end ob sich I’ve had enough. 
Who's dat knocking at de door ? 
Pappy? You am getting quite a bore. 
Am dat you, Hans, wid de ( eshire-cat grin ? 
Den you take low wages, and you can’t come in; 
So it’s no use knocking at de door 
Any more, 
It’s no use knocking at de door ! 


Wao Turexs THAT 1t's Never Too Late to Leary. (Seen from a passing Train during a recent Frost.) 











** Who’s dat knocking at de door ? 
Eh? English Actor, with your company, a score ? 
I must hab my pick, if any I engage, 
For I’m bound to protect de Amurrican Stage. 
Who’s dat knocking at de door ? 
Comin’ native talent for to floor ! 
Am dat you, Irvine? No, it am Jones! 
What ?—young Jonrs ob de Cockney tones ? 
Den it’s no use knocking at de door 
Any more, 
It’s no use knocking at my door! 


** Who’s dat knocking at de door ? 

Paupers? Stone-brokers? You’ve been ‘dumped down 
here before. 

Anarchist or Socialist ? In debt, or with disease ? 

Den you’re not wanted here, so skedaddile, if you please, 

And don’t come knocking at my door. 

Protection am my game. ob dat be sure. ‘ 
Am dat you, Labour? Well, you’re lookin’ pale and thin ; 
You don’t dump down de dollars, and you can’t come in. 

So it’s no use knocking at de door 

Any more, 

It’s no use knocking at de door, 





** Tf I open my door and let you in, 
Artisan an’ artist, actor and Au Sin, 
I’ll be ruined by cheap labour. No, despite dose Free 
Trade quacks, 
I shall keep half ob you out, and de oder half I ’ll tax. 
So don’t come knocking at my door! 
Immigration ’s gettin’ a big bore. 
Jouy, Pat, and Jonann, Max, Moses, and Au Sry, 
I can do without you now, and you shan’t come in. 
So it’s no use knocking at de door 
Any more, 
It’s no use knocking at dis door!” 








Or course Madame Nervpa, Mlle. Janorna, and Signor Pratt! are 
great guns in the musical profession. But, from their names being 
so associated with the ‘‘ Pops,” they may come to be considered as 
**Pop-guns.” Well, if so, this dignifies pop-guns. 





Sone ror THE New Assocrate.—‘* Wyllie, we haven't missed you.” 
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CONTRASTS. 


No. I.—Rorren Row. Between Tweive anp Two, Mippay, 
QUITE THE THING. 1888—9, QUITE OUT OF DATE. 1885. 








No office to seek in the mornings, ‘ ‘ 

A BALLAD OF BETROTHAL. No visiting stables pe pe A LOAFER’S AV OWAL. 
I am beloved ; not a doubt of it No afternoon club with the papers, “ As long as a dinner can be had for the asking 

Goal of my longing for years | No home-coming, welcome and cheery, at school, there is no great likelihood that the 
Now, how the deuce to get out of it But checking of butchers and drapers, parents will put themselves to the expense of 

Minus reproaches and tears. , Andkitchen commotions, and ‘‘ warnings” — | providing it for their children at home.”’— Times. 
Not that my passion has wavered If Don? shrink from a picture so dreary, | D’ you think that I’m eat up with pride 

Since I first plunged over ears on’t train me too much to the house! And bloomin’ self-respect, _ 
Deep in the wall of illusion, Lady, I cannot be true to you, And, if the victuals you provide, 

Deeper than plummet e’er sounded, If like a knife you come down, 1’m likely to object ? 
And, with ecstatic confusion, Keen to exact what is due to you, Not I! So fire away and feed.— 

Words which I spoke to you quavered, Killing romance with a frown. I only knows I waits ' 
Laden with burden unbounded, Start we a sensible ‘‘ chummery,” To see the kids get all they need 

4 ‘ty ” . 

Faltering tentative ‘‘ dears. ae * wep, Np in | per From out them blessed rates ! 
Ouse « —_ “ee Suited for all sorts of weather, 
pte em ge Free from this Valentine flummery, Yes, clothes and boots, ond all the swag 
Beffled. I muse for a minute Each with the length of the tether. Should come © thins P 3 Sees 

Then { naneuiee ane, D pag me such . ings a d be a drag 
Brown I have often kept kicking RATHER CHILDISH! phat ch reas , 

His heels, in a comfortless state. al Not you! You knows how hard he’ll slave 
He never . ve me reproaches ’ (A Fragment from the Anglo-Spanish,) His bit of wage to win ; 

v. ; Tue gorgeous hall of the Palace was; And how he here and there will save 


Only, “ You ice fellow.” , w he here and 
He’s made = peat oo oll oaadiben. crowded, ‘There were numberless uniforms, | A shillin’ for his gin. 
Counting the clock’s steady ticking, |and Court dresses by the score. There were! g, thus you see he can’t afford 


I don’t turn sulky and yellow, the Generals and’ Aides-de-camp forming a To do as Natur bids :— 
Z only whistle and wait. - Pa a7 er ® _ nee And so he leaves it to the Board 
. | s ing in front of the Major-domos, . re 
— yen flushed furtively, shyly, of a pages. este, and guards. To feed and clothe his en 
When, he your eyes was aglow, | White-headed nobles hustled grey-bearded| So organise, and fire away ! 
en, by some stratagem wily, statesmen in the effort to get front places, in And you may make your bets, 
a. stole a march on the foe. the hope of intercepting a glance (perhaps As long as he’s no fees to pay, 
° phe bea¥ publicly plighted, meaningless, but probably distinct) from the He’ll collar all he gets! 
Chan y should you harass me so ! ° | Royal eye. Elderly duennas were on the qui ——_= 
"Tf athe ao sunshine to thunder | vive to bow and scrape when the Kingly| Scnoor Boarp v. ‘Tae Boarps.”—Next 
Wh wreak, pons should eall, love, Infant passed near enough to observe their | Friday, in consequence of School-Board action 
Wh T ad icily wonder |. cringing humility. They had all seen His| Mrs. Woop takes off her little Two Shoes. 
: = would greet you, delighted, Majesty daily for the greater part of his life| Pretty soles! They aren’t a bit worn, and 
Cold py ou at all, love, (thirty months), but yet there was not one of las | have been good, or, rather, ‘‘ Goody,” 
B wr yo a pet that brilliant throng who would om cage for another six weeks. 
eware, MANDA, I pray you single opportunity of ain attracting the Sapna ag ial ; 
"The scourge of the stay -at- ome spouse! ougest oo “"Pshaw 1” observed the} Tue Criterion is now the place for Still 
No longer constrain’d to obey you, Intelligent Briton, proudly ; ‘‘ we never see| Waters, which have all thewholesomegualities 
I'd stick like a leech to my vows. anything like ¢hat in England—no never!” | and the sparkle of the best Aérated Waters. 
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LONDON’S COUNTY-COUNCIL DREAM. 


** My post I must keep——”’ | With which London’s voters entrust us— 
A COUNTY-COUNCIL DREAM. Here he fell fast asleep entrust us. 
Tue poll was declared ; | And had a remarkable vision—ble vision. It’s rather a lark = 
He had been unprepared He dreamt he arose But we’re up to the mark. [1vs? 
For such an amazing majority—jority, And in masterly pose [Lendon ; Is that not your opinion, AUaustus—AvGUs 
But now at a bound | Stood like the Palladium of London—of The Councillors cried, __ 
He triumphantly found thority. | Before him great BumBLE ** Here we stand in our pride, . 
Himself dowered with civic authority— | Bowed sulkily humble, Nought from sweeping Reform shall restrain 
‘* At top of the poll!” Whilst Muddledom cried, ‘‘ I am undone— us—restrain us!” 
He exclaimed, ‘* On my soul am wndone |” The Demon of Dirt 
“This condition of things is Elysian— Said he, ‘* With a will No longer could hurt, 
Elysian!” We'll the duties fulfil It was throttled by DavgroLanvs—oLaNvs. 


| 
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The dread Fiend of Fire 
In his id expire, 
i no longer land-shark ate—land-shark ate ; 
was up to trade tricks, 
And like millions of bricks 
He came down 7 Mud Salad Market—lad Market. 
Then Wi 


As so often before, t 
Could the Town under cold Arctic snows bury—snowsbury, 
For Bumsxe the dense 
Had perforce to fly hence, 
And the new a broom was smart RoszsERY—RosEBery. 
Slum-farmers felt sore, 
For at Housing the Poor 
Lvssock laboured from Shadwell to Brompton—to Brompton ; 
ane bY ned = Gas 
ound Monopoly pass 
At the challenge of FrrtH and Lod Comptron—Lord Comrion. 
The Councillor saw, 
With a rapturous awe, 
Stern Law big Trade Trusts close it ge on—its jaws on. 
And—oh, saab 9 ee t=. 
Open —— arks 
Grew rapidly, nursed by young Lawson—young Lawson. 
The di Vast End r 


Grew a beautiful blend 
Of Sweetness and Light, not a Hades—a Hades. 
oman’s world, a sad land erst, 
From y SANDHURST 
Learned what sweet reformers are ladies—are ladies. 


A wonderful dream ! 
_ Rather mixed it may seem, 

And to cynics a bit optimistic—’timistic. 

’Tis early at least, 

Just set down to the feast, 
Of the viands to be eulogistic—’ logistic. 

But London as well 

Has her . ‘Who shall tell 
If she’ll wake to fulfil or regret it—regret it ? 

But all wise men and true 

See the boon she’s in view, 
And most earnestly hope she may get it—may get it! 








SERVICE FOR VETERANS, 


RaTHER! Here’s a chance for some of ’em! 
vertisement in the Daily News of Thursday last ? 
7s GENERALS. One for cooking, one for housemaid’s work. Small 

quiet family. Age 20 to 25. ages £14 to £16. 

Fancy Lord Wotsetzy and Sir Every Woop applying for 
the places! Lord “‘ Garnish” Wolseley would he Hohe as 
cook, while ‘‘ Evetyn” would be charming for a housemaid. 
It’s too pretty. But, of course, there must be a number of 
unemployed Generals who would be only too delighted to serve, 
if the wages of the service were just a trifle higher. And now 
that women are taking so much work that to be done by 
men only, it is right that our middle-aged warriors en retraite 
shoald have a \ce, as members of ‘* Household Brigade,” 
in small quiet families, But we doubt whether any Generals are 
to be found as young as **20 to 25.” This, perhaps, is a 
misprint for “‘40 to 55.” are good. If ‘‘ Lady 
Guides” —bless ’em!—are to be substituted for Commission- 
naires, then, by all means, let us have ‘‘old soldiers” as couks and 
housemaids. Uncle Toby and, Corporal Trim might possibly be 
of our opinion. 


See this ad- 








PHELPS’S FAREWELL. 


At the Munching House. Great resentative Gathering 
last Leap | at Lord Mayor’s Farewell Banquet to Mr. Puecrs. 
Pretty speech by Lord Mayor Torpgpo with neat quotation. 
Telling epigram by Mr. Puetps, ‘‘A man who never makes a 
mistake will never make anything.” Mr. Peps must have 
made plenty of mistakes, or he never would have made this epi- 
gram ; for this is an epigram and no mistake! A really pathetic 
and graceful good-bye. Lord RosxBeRy seemed to have had his 
usual joyousness taken out of him by his elevation to the dignity 
of County Councillor, and was shuslatae dull in proposing the 

ealth of Her Majesty’s Judges and Barof England. Lord CoLE- 
RIDGE in returning t was inexcellent vein. Nothing in his 
aneoeh became him like the finishing of it. Sir Frepericx, P.R.A.. 
a imirable as usual, and Mr. Lecxy replying for literature was 
, engthened sweetness long drawn out.” Quite a serious 
-ECKY-ture. Altogether a memorable occasion. Specially so 








ARCHITECTURE OF THE FUTURE. 


The Architect. “‘Ir'’s A SPLENDID QUALITY oF Stone I've EMPLOYED 
FOk your Hovus&—LAsTs FOR EVER, AND GROWS A BEAUTIFUL COLOUR 
WITH AGE. OF COURSE IT’S HIDEOUS WHEN IT's NEW.” 

The Squire. “‘AND HOW LONG WILL IT BE BEFORE IT 
BEAUTIFUL CoLouR?” 

The Architect. ‘‘WLL, YOU CAN HARDLY EXPECT IT TO LOOK DECENT 
IN Your LIFETIME!” 


GROWS A 


because the dinner-hour was at the sensible time of 7 for 7°30, and we 
didn’t sit down till nearly 8, an_ innovation which we trust will find 
plenty of imitators in the City. Next Lord Mayor, Sir Henny Isaacs, 
please copy. Nowadays ‘‘6 for half-past” is barbarous. 








HARMONIOUS PROCEEDINGS. 


Mr. Cart AnmprusTer is giving Matinées of Wacnen’s Tristan und 
Isolde, this week. The last one is anno for reer 4. This 
last date will clash with the first Matinée of Pickwick, at the Comedy 
Theatre—the dramatic Cantata composed by Epwarp Sotomon. Kather 
hard on poor WacnEr this. , ; 

Madame Noxpica looked charming, and was in splendid voice at St. 
James’s Hall last Wednesday. Luioyrp, too, was delloydful! And, as 
Mrs. Ram said afterwards, “Mr. EGGsHELL was received with (sy 
applause.” Evidently “‘Mr. Hewscner.” Dr. Mackenzie (not Monee, 
but A. C.) conducted. His Dream of Jubal is announced for February 26, 
first time in London. The dance-music occurs in a scene ig ee to be a 
Ju-bal Masqué, where the orchestra consists entirely of Jew’s-harps, a very 
fine effect. Another ‘‘ first time in London,” is The Light of Asia, composed 
by Dopiey Buck,—quite an organ swell !—and it is hoped that Sir Eowiw 
ARNOLD will take a leading part in the solos. Sir Epwin has never done 
anything of the sort before, and therefore this will be one of ‘* Axwoip’s 
first exercises.” The dramatic Cantata, to be produced at a Matinée at the 
Comedy Theatre, Feb. 4, entitled Pickwick, has nothing to do with The 
Light of Asia; quite another “ wick,” though the music is by Sotomon. 








THEATRICAL INTELLIGENCE.—It is understood that a sequel to Paul 
Jones is in preparation. It is entitled Peter Robinson, 
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QUESTIONABLE QUESTIONS ; 
How We Examine Now. 


To the Editor, 
I quite agree that Examiners nowadays set far too hard ques- 
tions. 1 have been reading for five years 
with a jolly, but rather expensive, Pri- 
vate Tutor, and I thought, and so did 
the Governor, that I was sure of passing 
the matriculation exam. at a third-rate 
College at Cambridge. The ‘* General 
History Paper” was, however, fearfully 
stiff. Fancy asking a fellow to “state 
what he knows of Jutius Cmsar, 
Wuxes, Jeremy Taytor, the Crusades, 
and the Free Trade Agitation!” The 
consequence was that I failed to get in 
—and my Tutor (with whom I am to stay 
one more year) says the Examiners ought to be ashamed of them- 
selves, At all events, | am ashamed of the Examiners. 
Yours pluckedly, A. Plowman. 


On, 


Sik, 


Angling over the Bridge. 





Sir,—As one who has been for some years a Government | 
Examiner in Elementary Schools, I feel bound to defend myself and 
my class from the aspersions recently cast upon us. 

How can we expect that the general average of intelligence can | 
ever be raised unless questions of reasonable difficulty are set at | 
examinations? Following this principle, I habitually put to little 
boys and girls aged about twelve years, who are just entering on | 
Vulgar Fractions, questions which could only be adequately answered | 
after several years’ practice in Logarithms. 

I am also rather fond of putting this problem :—‘‘ If one man and | 
a boy can reap a field of corn in five f me seven and a half hours, 
and twenty minutes, how long would two men take to reap the same 
field?” You will see that it is a catch, and that there is no answer 
wssible; but I have seen children puzzling over the sum for an 
-_ at a time; and, indeed, it was so successful on one occasion in 
testing mental capacity, that a little girl had brain fever directly 
after the examination, and a boy became a hopeless imbecile, solely 
owing to inability to solve the problem. I hear that even now (in 
his asylum) he babbles of fields of corn. 

Yours, complacently, Pp. E. Danrt. 


The following question was one of the easiest set to my poor 
| boy in the recent examination for entrance into the Home Civil 
| Service 

** Supposing that you had a donkey that declined to exert itself in 
a progressive direction, and you had determined to expedite its 
movements by walloping it; given the strength of the donkey as | 
55604 lb. Avoirdupois, the thickness of the stick as §? lb., and your | 
own muscular development as ordinary—find the exact amount of | 
time, expressed in fractions of moments, which would be required | 
before the animal's speed could be developed into half that of a} 
Derby winner.” 

I have sent the question to two Wranglers I know. One has 
| replied evasively ; the other, I hear, has written to a mutual friend 
to inquire after my mental condition. Comment is needless. 
Yours indignantly, Perer FamIti-ass. 


SIR 


| 
| 


REVOLVERS AND ROBBERS. 


Householder (to Dogberry on the Bench). Your Worship, an I 
wake up in the night and find in my bedroom a burglar who presents 
a revolver at my head and de- 
mands my money or my life, does 
the law allow me to fire at him ? a 

Dogber ry. Yea, marry, Sir, if ‘wyt 
it be se defendendo, not else. 
The law allows you to defend 
yourself; but you had better 
wait until you be first attacked. 
Consider well whether you be like 
to be or no, and think it out. 

Householder. But suppose the 
knave shoots me in the mean- 
while ? 

Dogberry. W ell, then, but per- 
adventure he may miss you, an 
you may thank your stars. And if he kill you, why, then there will 

an end of you, and he shall never more be able to rob you again. 

Householder. Ay, but what if I give him no chance of killing me, 
and incontinently take the first shot ? 

Dogberry. You may. But if you will take my advice, I would 
warn you that you had better not, lest you kill him, and a Crowner’s 


Chorus. “ Hark! ’Tis the Burglar!” 





| from a letter he had just received from FRANK. 


pane them on to Carrig, who began to laugh. 


| judgment to the effect that J am the master of it. 


| I said there was nothing to discuss. 


quest return a verdict of murder or manslaughter. Whereof you 
are like enough to be convinced at the sizes, and cast for penal 
servitude, if you ’seape hanging. 

Householder. Call you that justice ? . : 

Dogberry. Traly, Heaven forefend I should call in question the 
law of the land. It is, and ever was, the ection of human 
reason. Mark you, the Law allows your burglar to carry a revolver 
as well as yourself. He can use it at his peril if he list, and so may 
you. It were wiser, perhaps, to provide him with whipping-cheer 
Ir carrying a deadly weapon. You can use it with a rope about 
our neck, as well as he. But for all that, Oh, that Bumsxe were 
-_ to write the Law down an Ass! 

Householder. 1 thank your Worship heartily for your sage counsel 
and humbly take my leave. [ Curtain, 


THE DIARY OF A NOBODY. 


December 29.—I had a most vivid dream last night. I woke up, 
and on falling asleep, dreamed the same dream over again precisely, 
I dreamt I heard Franx Murwar telling his sister that he had not 


Fi 5 , 
Se 


only sent me the insulting Christmas card, but 
admitted that he was the one who punched my 
head last night in the dark. As fate would 
have it, Lupin at breakfast, was reading extracts 


| Working 


I asked him to pass the envelope that I might 
compare the writing. He did so, and I examined 
it by the side of the envelope containing the 
Christmas card. I detected a similarity in the 
writing in spite of the attempted disguise. I 


asked her what she was laughing at, and she 
aaid the card was never directed to meat all, It 
was ‘“‘L. Poorrr,” not *‘C. Poorer.” Lupin 
asked to look at the direction and the card, and exclaimed, with a 
laugh, ‘‘ Oh, yes, Guy. ; it’s meant for me.” I said, “‘ Are you in the 
habit of receiving insulting Christmas cards ?” He replied, *‘Oh, yes, 
and of sending them, too.” In the evening Gowmne called, and said he 
enjoyed himself very much last night. I took the opportunity to 
confide in him as an old friend about the vicious punch last night. 
He burst out laughing, and said, ‘‘Oh, it was your head was it? I 
know I accidentally hit something, but I thought it was a brick 
wall.” I told him I felt hurt in both senses of the expression. 

December 30, Sunday.—Lupix spent the whole day with the 
Mvuttars. He seemed rather cheerful in the evening, so I said, 
‘*I’m glad to see you so happy, Luprx.” He answered, “* Well, 
Darsy is a splendid girl, but I was obliged to take her old fool of a 
father down a peg. What with his meanness over his cigars, his 
stinginess over his drinks, his farthing economy in turning down the 
gas if you only quit the room for a second, writing to one on half- 
sheets of note-paper, sticking the remnant of the last cake of soap 
on to the new cake, putting two bricks on each side of the fireplace, 
and his general ‘ outside halfpenny bus’-iness, I was compelled to let 
him have a bit of my mind.” I said, ‘‘ Lupry, you are not much 
e you won't repent it.” 

December 31.—The last day of the Old Year. I received an extra- 
ordinary letter from Mr. Muttar, Senior. He writes, ‘‘ Dear Sir,— 
For a long time past, I have had considerable difficulty in deciding 
the important question, ‘Who is the master of my own house?’ 
Myself—or your son Lupin? Believe me, I have no prejudice one 
way or the other, but I have been most reluctantly compelled to give 
Under the 
circumstances, it has become my duty to forbid your son to enter my 
house again. I am sorry—because it deprives me of the society of 
one of the most modest, unassuming and gentlemanly persons I have 
ever had the honour of being acquainted with.” I did not desire the 
last day to wind up disagreeably, so I said nothing to either CarRix 
or Luprn about the letter. 

A most terrible fog came on, and Luptw would go out in it, but 
promised to be back to drink out the Old Year—a custom we have 
always observed. Ata quarter to twelve Lurry had not returned, 
and the fog was fearful. As time was drawing close, I got out the 
spirits. Canrre and I deciding on whiskey, I opened a fresh bottle, 
but Carrie said it smelt like brandy. As I knew it to be whiskey, 
Carrik, evidently vexed that 
Lup had not come in, did diseuss it all the same, and wanted me 
to have a small wager with her to decide by the smell. I said I 
could decide it by the taste in a moment. A silly and unnecessary 
argument followed, the result of which was we suddenly saw it was 
a quarter past twelve, and, for the first time in our married life, we 
missed welcoming in the New Year. Luprmy got home at a quarter 
past two, having got lost in the fog—so he said. 
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there will be no exception, 


Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
in no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, of Wrapper. 


To this rule 
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LIGHT VERSUS DARKNESS. 





“=~ “SHAKESPEARE —The G:vatest Genius who has ever yet lived”—taught the DIVINENESS 
; of FOKGIVENESS, of Perpetual MERCY, of CONSTANT PATIENCE, of ENDLESS PEACE, of 
If you can show me one who knew these things better than this man, 
If he had appeared as a Divine, they would have 


Perpetual Gentleness. 
show him!! I ENOW HIM WNOT!!... 
BURNED HIM; as a POLITICIAN they would 
PLAYER. ‘‘HE TAUGHT THAT KINDNESS 


have BEHEADED HIM; but God made him a 
Is NOBLER THAN REVENGE!!” 


The Rev. GEORGE DAWSON, M.A. 





“ Earthly power doth then show likest God’s 
When Mercy Seasons Justice, 


And that same prayer doth teach us all to render 
THE DEEDS OF MERCY.” —SHAKESPEARE, 





What higher aim can man attain I 





JEOPARDY OF LIFE, THE GREAT DANGER OF DELAY. 


You can change the trickling stream, but not the Raging Torrent. 
| you are suddenly seized with lassitude, disinclination for bodily or 


EAT EVERYBODY SHOULD READ.—How im- 
rtant it is to every individual to have at hand some simple, 
effective, and palatable remedy such as ENO’S FRUIT SALT, to 
check disease at the onset!!! For this is the time. With very little 
trouble you can change the course of the trickling mountain stream, 
but not the rolling river. It will defy all your tiny efforts, I feel I 
cannot sufficiently impress this important information upon all 
Householders, Ship Captains, or Europeans generally, who are 
visiting or residing in any hot or foreign climate. Whenever a 
change is contemplated likely to disturb the condition of health, let 
ENO’S “FRUIT SALT” be your companion, for under any circum- 
stances its use is beneficial, and never can do harm, When you feel | 
out of sorts, yet unable to say why, frequently without any warning 


Than conquest over human pain? 


mental exertion, loss of appetite, sickness, pain in the forehead, dul! 
aching of back and limbs, coldness of the surface, and often shiver- 
ing, &c., &c, then i whole body is out of order, the apirit of 
danger has been kindled, but you do not know where it maw end; it 
is a real necessity to have a simple remedy at hand. The Pilot can so 
steer and direct as to bring the ship into safety, but he cannot que!! 
the raging storm. The common idea when not feeling well is; ‘I 
will wait and see; perha I shall be better to-morrow ;"" whereas 
had a supply of ENO’S *“* FRUIT BALT” been at hand, and use made 
of it at the onset, all calamitous results might have been avoided 
What dashes to the earth so many bopes, breaks so many sweet 
alliances, blests so many auspicious enterprises, is untimely Deata P 
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=a) Prepared only 


“TIT used my ‘FRUIT SALT’ in my last severe attack of fever, and I have every reason to say I believe it saved my life,” 


HOW KANDAHAR WAS WON. 


“During the Afghan War, I verily believe Kandahar was won by us all taking up large supplies of ENO’S ‘ FRUIT 
SALT,’ and so arrived fit to overthrow HALF A DOZEN AYUB KHANS.”’ 
From “‘ Mess Stories,” by G. W. Vyse, published by Messrs. Simpkin, Marshall, & Co, 
CAUTION.—LEzamine each Bottle, and see that the Capsule is marked ENO'S ‘‘ FRUIT SALT.” 
been imposed on by @ worthless imitation. 


at Eno’s “Fruit Salt” Works, London, S.E., by J. C. Eno’s Patent. 


. O, ENO, 


Without it, you have 
SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS. 
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“A most wonderful case of the efficacy of your medicine has transpired here, to 
©. really, if not knowing the fact, I was not prepared to give credence. A gentleman 
vat wealth and of almost world-wide fame and renown, staying here for a time, was 
fully affected with an unsightly, disagreeable, itching eruption, and—as he 
ved it—general bone pain. He consulted the most eminent medical men in the 
*, and, ultimately, Sir J. Paget, of London, who designated it ‘Gout and its 
“equences.’ He found no relief from anything. Some poor woman recommended 
arke’s Blood Mixture.’ He was strongly averse to quackery, as he termed it, 
backed by my recom , he was induced to *Clarke’s Blood Mixture,’ 
he first bottle—as it were a charm—relieved the heat and itching, and a regular 
tence and continuance for a short time has well-nigh worked a miracle. The 
has just been in, and says how delighted and grateful his master is, and also 
unded at euch a change. He is now able to get about and travel as usual. I wish 
ald be prevailed upon to give a testimonial. His name and the patent fact would 
. “ Yours truly, J. Wittamsor, 
“ Dispensing and Analytical Chemist, Scarborough.” 
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“FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.” 





BLOOD MIXTURE, 


PERSUADED TO TAKE AN IMITATION. 





“Ovargn’s Biroop 
Mrixtvas is entirely free 
from any poison or 
metallic impregnation, 
does not contain any 
injurious ingredient, 
and is a good, safe, and 
useful medicine.””’— Ar 
yaip Swaine Tarion, 
M.D., ¥F.R.8., Leeturer 
on Medical 


dence and Toxicology. 
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“ Just a few lines to let you know what ‘Clarke's Blood Mixture’ and Salve has 
doné for me. For 13 months I had large ulcerated sores on my left leg, during which 
time I spent pounds in various medicines, which did me no good. After coming to 
Aldershot, I was recommended to try ‘ Clarke’s Blood Mixture.’ Before I bad taken one 
small bottle I found my leg getting better. I have now taken five smal) bottles of 
Mixture and used four pots of your Salve, and my leg is perfectly healed. 

“ Yours, &c., E. Dewteyr, 
“ Colour Sergeant, let Devon Regiment, Aldershot, Apri! 4th, 1881, 
“ P.8.—I purchased your medicine from Allen & Lioyd, chemists, Aldershot.” 


CLARKE’S BLOOD MIXTURE is warranted to cleanse the Blood from all impu- 
rities, from whatever cause arising. For Scrofula, Scurvy, Bezema, Skin and Blood 
Diseases, and Sores of all kinds, its effects are marvellous. It is the only real cific 
for Gout and Rheumatic Pains. It removes the cause from the and bones. 
Thousands of Testimonials. Sold in bottles, 2s. 0d. each; and in cases containing six 





times the quantity, Ils.—sufficient to effect a nt cure im the great y of 
long-standing cases—by all Cuxmists and Patew? Mepiciws Vewpous throu the 
World; or sent to any address on receipt of 88 or 132 stamps by the Prop , Tus 


Luxcoty xp Mipnawp Counties’ Dave Co., Lincotm. Trade Mark—* Bioop Mrizegex.”’ 
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FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY 


CHAMPAGNE. 


“ WELCOME ALWAYS, KEEP IT HANDY, 
GRANT'S MORELLA CHERRY BRANDY.” 


Of all Dealers. Beware of Imitetions. 
Menufactured by 
T. GRANT & SON6, MAIDSTONE. 


ROYAL CHARTER 


A Choice TOBACCO in Packets only, 


of Tobacconists, &c., or the 
Sole Manufacturers, 


M. & R. PEACOCK, 
KINCSLAND ROAD, LONDON. 


_ TORPID LIVER 


POSITIVELY CURED 
BY THESE LITTLE 














onstipation 


and easiest to take. Poser 
Veerrasce, do not gripe or purge, but by their 
action please a!! who use them Eetablisheu 
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tie 
fase Standard Pill of the United States. 
at le lod. Sold by all Chemists, or sent by poe 
GMALL PILL. SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE. 
Liiwetrated Pamphiet free. 
British Depot. 4, Holborn Viaduct. London, B.C 


In + eee 


r LUXURY FOR SHAVING 
Wichoat Seap, Water, or Brash, 
As. OF ALL HAIRDRESSERS, CHEMISTS, ac, 
Wholesale: R. HOVENDEN & SONS, 
Beruers St, W.. and City Rd., E.C. London. 
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coLr’s 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, | 


as supplied to HM. War Department. 
COLT’S SINGLE-ACTION ARMY 
REVOL as vy the United 
+e Government. 
T'S “FRONTIER” PISTOL tates the Coit end 
Winchesicr Mag rine Kit: Cartriige. “4+ cal 
cones HOUSE VER, POCKET REVOL 
. for the Vest pocket; est quality 
say Co.t's nevol vere are used all over the wort. 
GUNS ond 


the (oon tee, view List tree. 
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fientnina MAGAzi05 RIFLES, for india and 
Ours vIaRaRweCe.. M4. Pall Ma!l,Tondon 8. W. | 


GOLDEN BRONZE HAIR — 


The lovely nuance “ ( bétain Fonete “ con be 
rted to Hair of an ages ZRINE 
ry ot, Loncen. 
or laded 


colour 
id only by W. WINTER 472, Oxford 
Price 5, 64., les @¢..2le. Vor tinting grey 


Hair AKIN is invaluable 
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DINNER and INVALID LIFTS. 

CLARK, BUNNETT &CO., Lim, 


RATHBONE PLACE, W. 


J. EXSHAW & 60.8 


FINEST OLD BRANDY. 
per Gos. in Cases as imported 
Tw Soclenune & Co.. M5, Regent Street, W 
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PURE. 
TASTELESS. 
DIGESTIBLE. 


tom Dyeperss | Made only from 
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Freshest Livers, 


Sold only in 
Capsuled 


THE TRUE FRIEND 
OF EVERY FAMILY. 


JENSEN'S 


PRIZE MEDAL 


COD-LIVER 
OIL. 


CHILDREN LIKE IT! 











Pursoynes 
(Hnsbealicnt Since. 





“ The most sovereign ond precious weed that ever 
the earth tendered to the use of maa.""—Br» sonson. 
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THE ABSOLUTELY PeRrect 


SMOKING MIXTURE. 


At ail Tobacconists and Stores. in Pacarrs or ry. 
R LLOYD AND SONS, HOLBORN BARS, E.C. 








USED IN THE ROYAL NUR 


~ BEST 
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INFANT! 


In Tins, 1s., 2s., 5s. amd 10s. each, 


SAVCRY & MOORE, ung 


AND SOLD EVERYWHERE 


MILWARDS’ NEED 
CALYX PS otters 
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WASHFORD MILLS, REDDIT 
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4. GOKDON, Winchester House, 
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TITUS oem. ‘ Rowear K. Doves 

WHY I BECAME A LIBERAL UNIONIST. By 
Grones bacons 

A PHILANTHROPIST : A Tate ov eae Veertavces 
Comurrras at San Faarcisce, 

LAURENCE OLIPHANT. By M. 0. W, Oceruanr. 

LOCAL GOVERNMENT IN SCOTLAND 

SIR PATRICK MAXWELL 
Bors to Anricts 
Guanes,” t “ Maes,” 


WILLIAM BLACKWOOD asp 5ON8, 
Edinburgh and London 


MAGAZINE. 


With Map and Plas f Camp 
LAUY BAY. Omare. VIL—IX 

MINIOCOY THE ISLAND OF WOMEN. 

SOEN Es —. L clan? WORLD. By « 


VAN 
HOUTEN’S 


BEST & GOES FARTHEST. 





PURE SOLUBLE C OC OA 


“It is admirable.’—BRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL. 





Treloar & Sons, Ludgate xij 


TURKEY 
CARPETS, 


WHOLESALE PRICES. 
QUOTATIONS BY POST FOR ANY sy, 
IMPORTERS, 


TRELOAR & SONS: 


68, 69, and 70, Ludgate Hi 


A cataleous OF THE BEST Fion 
COVERINGS POST FREE 
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THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Accumulated Fund, , 6 Millions Stg. 


FOR PROTECTION 


EDINBURGH, 8 George 8t. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 63 King William Street, B.C. 

8 Pall Mal) East, 5.W. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street. 
Branches & Agencies in lndia & the Colonies 
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CHU BB’S Opnpapers Ink (OICHROIC). 
SA A FES E Ss Of all Stationers. 


JEWEL ROBBERIES) ,, 732% "5""00, 


128, qumnx | VICTORIA STREET, E.C., 10, Warwick Square, E.C. 


Manufacturers, BEWLET & DRAPER, Ltd., Dublin. TOBACC 10. 
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SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


MERCHANT TAILORS, 
OUTFITTERS, &c., 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, 
Lowpow, E.C. 
This Jacket (with 
ordinary Dress Vest 
and Trousers, is an 





for Youths who have 
not yet adopted Full 
Evening Dress. Its 
effective appearance 
over the “ Eton” 
and other § styles 
usually worn is at 
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177, New Bond St. Sold everywhere. 
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COLLINSON & LOCK’S 


NEW CURTAIN MATERIALS, 
FINE SILK DAMASKS AND BROCADES, 


BROCATELLES AND TAPESTRIES, 


CHINTZES 


» CHALLIS, AND 
of the Finest Designs and Colourings. 
46 IMMENSZ CHOICE ON VIEW AT REASONAULE PRICES. 


68 to 80, OXFORD STREET, W. 
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DISABILITY. 


St. Ann’s?” 
“T poust I won’r BE MUCH USE, Miss. 
Docrork SEs AS I'M TOUCHED IN THE Winn!” 


“On—a—DAVIS, COULD YOU BLOW THE OR@AN FOR ME THIS AFTERNOON AT 


I ’ap BROWN-KITIS ONCE, AND 


PATERFAMILIAS LOQUITUR. 


Tue holidays are o’er! no more we see 

Boots in all places where no boots should be ; 
No more the hungry brood sweeps clear the platter 
With the pope race of cheery chatter ; 

No more the bolster battle-cries are borne 
Through the warm slumbers of the early morn. 

No more indignant James comes in to tell 

How Master Tom has stormed his citadel, 

And, scorning covert threat, and suasion soft, 
Rules for an hour the monarch of the loft. 

Once more ’tis safe the shrubbery paths to tread 
Without a javelin hurtling by one's head ; 

No longer lurk behind the orchard-t 
White-headed Indians, chubby Soudanese ; 
And neighbouring pigs wallow with won 


Free from the terrors of the sudd : 


en chase. 
Again we face the frost, without disma 
Lest we be called to skate an hour ere 
Or with a book endure a day-long fall 
Secure from lawless cricket in the hall. 
Now in the servants’ mystic realm again 

Their ancient order decorum reign ; 

Yet can I read in Brsp’s, the butler’s, eye, 

A latent sorrow for the larks gone by. 

Unruffled now in temper, and in loo 

Sedate and calm once more is Mrs. Cook. 

Yet all her larder’s treasures she ’d explore, 

And spend her skill to greet the boys once more. 
The Coachman, as a Lord Chief Justice grave, 

His loved solemnity no more must waive ; 

Majestic silence seals his lips, and yet 

I know his dignity is half regret. 

For now the lords of home’s fair pastures free, 
Plunge in the schoolroom’s fierce democratie ; 

Now in reluctant ears the school-bell sounds ; 

On the soaked grass once more the football bounds ; 
The home-sick novice hears the horrid thud, 

And headlong prints his flannels in the mud. 

Now ponder sullen brows o’er HomEn’s page, 

While luckless masters share ACHILLES’ rage, 

And rising scholars mourn their studious lot, 

And brand the classic bards as ‘‘ awful rot.” 

Ah! though at home the endless clamours cease, 
There is much desert to a little peace. 

Come, Easter, come, to Pater and to boys, 

And bring them back with all their tricks and noise. 


ay, 











ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Novetty 1s Drawrye Room Decoration.—You are quite right in 
these days, in your en, that to be “‘ peculiar” is everything, and 
some of your ideas for stealing a march on your neighbours in the 
matter of originality are quite irable. Your papering your draw- 
ing-room ceiling with back numbers of the Daily Telegraph is, to begin 
with, a most happy inspiration. By all means have up the kitchen 
dresser. You can cover this with cracked soup-plates and tubs con- 
taining large laurel plants. These, too, you may continue round the 
room on brackets, placing several conspicuously on the over-mantel. 
Your suggestion, too, that you should paint your muslin curtains in 

stripes or spots with AsprnaLt’s Enamel is excellent. Your 
floors, dado, arm-chairs, rugs, cushions, could also with advantage 
be treated with this useful decorative compound. Fill up the corners 
of your room with trophies of straw, and, taking up your carpet, cut it 
in lengths, and nail it tapestry-wise in festoons over your doors. This 
is very effective. But your taste will direct you, and you will soon 
find that, with a very little effort, you can col suc in rendering 
your rooms remarkable. 

Lion Tamine.—Your safest plan of becoming an efficient ‘ Lion 
Tamer” would be, wngusttieneliy, as you suggest, to secure two 

ay-old cubs, and feed them by hand in your own drawing- 
room with raw mutton-chops. As soon, however, as they begin to 
stow you must be on the look out; they are sure to spring on you 
sooner or later. We believe a great deal can be done with ag 
x be red-hot pincers, and a heavily-loaded riding-whip; but we 
8 advise you, when the creatures are full-grown, to keep them 
hn - “ secure hen-house you etn, | — 
» Wi ney are really getting Savi ’ woul * r ’ 
, take a few finishing lessons of an golkaowa “Thon ing.” 
our desire to lish the feat of holding your head in the brute’s 
mouth is natural, and does credit to your professional spirit, but we 
— recommend you to make your first essay on some aged beast, 
has lost all his and has already dined. But if you are 
etermined to succeed in 





is risky experiment, you had better take 





the bull by the horns and attempt it in a diver’s helmet. This may 
somewhat incommode and even surprise the lion ; but, on the whole, 
it = give you your best chance of coming through the ordeal in 
salety. 

To Remove THE Errecr or Inxstarns on Bive Satin FuRNitvRe. 
—Having had the misfortune to upset a bottle of ink over the light 
blue satin seat of an armchair of your handsome Louis XIII. 
drawing-room suite, your best plan will be to make the rest of it 
match as simply as possible. et, therefore, several more bottles of 
ink and proceed to ‘‘ splotch” all the other chairs, sofas, and otto- 
mans recklessly in like manner. Having done this, give out to your 
friends boldly that it is a new J mraee design from Paris, and you 
may be tolerably sure that though they will stare, they will admire 
and finally endeavour to match it. A red-hot poker and blotting- 
paper will be of no use. Don’t hesitate, therefore, but go boldly to 
work. 

How ro Uririse A Frre-Escare.—We think that having won the 
fire-escape in the raffle you mention, you were bound to receive it on 
delivery, and think you have done wisely to consign it, for the 
moment, to your front area. Take care, however, that it does not 
prove a means of admitting a burglar to your top storey, upon which, 
while the fire-escape occupies its present position, you will certainly 
do well to keep one or two armed detectives continually on the qui 
vive. Yes, you can certainly cut off the and turn it into 
kitchen chairs, and use the carriage part as a sort of low-pitched dog- 
cart, and, hiring a cab-horse, put in an appearance in it, as you 
suggest, in the park. But painted black it would make a nice sort 
of and open, two-wheeled hearse, that might possibly be patronised 
now and then by a deceased friend ofa 


ing turn. This is only 
a suggestion. But think it out. There is something in it. 





We read in the 7imes that ‘the Illustrated London News has 
offered to erect a facsimile of SHaxsrearr’s House on the Champ de 
Mars during the Exhibition.” Ot course ‘‘ The House of Moriéxe” 
will be delighted. Perhaps the plans will be designed by Mr. Invune, 
who says he can draw a good house for SHAKSPEARE at any time. 
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Wuaar’s your little game to-day ? 
My gal, Teuton! (dis.) 
Oh, yes, I know your winning way 
With any charmer found astray, 
But once again I beg to say, 
My gal, Teuton ! 
Your eye is on that sweet young thing ? 
My gal, Teuton! (b1s.) 
Your battery of charms you'd bring, 
Your rayther guttural song you'd sing, 
But mark, she’s underneath my wing. 
My gal, Teuton! 


What say you to the dusky pet ?— 
My gal, heaton | (bis.) 


“HANDS OFF!” 


Uj 


Uj; 


lt 


Yl, WH i 
AY 


YT 
a 


Jonathan. “‘’Scuse Mr, Strancer,—My Gai!” 
’ ’ 


You peer into her eyes of jet, 
You woo, but you’ve not won her yet. 
My eye is on you, Boss, you bet! 

My gal, Teuton! 
You ’d clasp her to your beating heart ! 

My gal, Teuton ! (bis.) 
From her old love you ’d have her part. 
Wal, Stranger, guess you ’re all-fired smart, 
But Uncle Sam on got the start. 

My gal, Teuton! 
You beam a broad Batavian smile, 

My gal, Teuton! (dis.) 
You fancy here you have struck ile. 
But J shan’t stand with nary rile, 


———_—_ 


HES 
His | 


Your bumptious, big Eurd style, 
My gal, Teuton ? 


You'd take her home, Boss, in your train ? 
My gal, Teuton! (bis.) 
My lusty Locuryvak, restrain 
Your love of foreign gals and gain. 
Under my charge she ’d best remain, 
My gal, Teuton! 


You think she’s nice, Boss, real jam ? 
My gal, Teuton! (bis.) 

Wal, Europe follows you like a lamb ; 

That’s not the sort of man J am. 

You ’ve here to deal with Uncle Sam. 
My gal, Teuton! 





ee 
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“ GOOD-BYE. SWEETHEART, GOOD-BYE!” 


HA 
aa i] 





Farmer, ‘‘Goop OLD Mark, Mr. Cuartin!” Mr, Chaplin. ‘‘1’M sORRY TO PART WITH HER ; BUT SHE'S NO LONGER UP TO MY WEIGHT.” 


‘ How sinks my heart with sad regrets, But thou art stale, and given to roaring, 
Mr. CH-PL-N sings :— | The tear is trickling from mine eye ; Mine ancient mount, of old so dear. 
Tuy chances fade, thy strength seems! E’en Jem against thy chance doth bet. Since Sarispury’s parted with “Fair 
breaking, Good-bye, Sweetheart, good-bye ! Trade,” ; 
Fails fast my old and fond belief. | And I to office soon may hie, 





From thee my leave I must be taking ; The hunt is up, my star seems soaring, | IJ must change mounts, I ’m much afraid. 
’T was bliss too brief, ’twas bliss too brief. | I rather think my course is clear ; Good-bye, Sweetheart, good-bye! 








been better than their advance in line—they never lost touch either 
VERY MUCH ON GUARD. |of themselves or the audience. Tommy ATKINS (who was strongly 
Tue Household Brigade are to be congratulated on the success of | represented at the back of the auditorium), seemed to greatly relis 
their theatrical entertainment at the Chelsea Barracks Theatre on | this extra drill—extra drill that had evidently emanated from the 
Friday, the 1st of February. Everything was admirably done, and | Stage Manager’s sanctum after consultation with the Orderly Room. 
the performances went without a hitch from beginning to end. The | On the other hand, the Typical Hero of the Defaulter’s Book seemed 
piece de resistance, a burlesque entitled ‘* The Real Truth about | a little slow in recognising a clever travesty of a Sergeant’s “ instruc- 
ctanhoe or Scott Scotched,” was brightly written, and if containin | tions” on parade—perhaps the burlesque revived painful memories. 
here and there an old joke, was (so the audience seemed to think) Before the piece of the evening, an original p = i of very serious 
none the worse for t. The author, Mr. E. C. Nucenr (late| interest, called Jn Honour Bound, was performed. It went, how- 
Grenadier Guards), had been fortunate enough to secure in Mr. | ever, with more laughter than tears, a ntly because the audience 
Eowarp Soromon the best possible collaborateur to supply the |had formed a wrong impression of its character. No doubt when 
necessary music—and luckily, a great deal of music seemed to be | Mr. Sypwey Gruwpy wrote the play, he intended its pathos should 
necessary. The play was full of tuneful songs and graceful dances, | raise it (in spite of its tiny pre rtions), to the level of Romeo and 
the latter executed to perfection by Miss Kate Vavonan and Miss| Juliet, Othello, or even Mucheth. In spite of this, on Friday last, 
Jeyyy McNotry. But in spite of the pleasing efforts of these \for some reason or other, In Honour Bound was undoubtedly 
accomplished ladies, the music was the feature of the evening. It| accepted by the audience as a dangerous rival to Bor and Cor—a 
is clever to a degree, and there was scarcely a number that was not farce it can scarcely be said, by the unprejudiced, to have resembled 
awarded the demand (not always for an encore. So well | (even faintly) in any really important particular. 
were the audi with Mtr. Sotomon’s work, that they 
him with a special call at the end of the performances. 
Lieutenant Gzorcr Nucent (Grenadier Guards), was Naturally! 
and away the best. Mr. Nugent is really amusing, and were he A Russtay Mission has been sent 
2 give La soldiering (which for the sake of the country, it is to be To Abyssinia, with intent 








—- an excellent salary as an actor on All Russophobes to shock again. 
the profess boards. Lieutenants Sir Avevsrvs Wesstrr and Probably, when it comes, en bloc, 

Groxce MacDowaxp (both of the Grenadier Ft ae were also very To the French Station of Obok, , 
good—for amateurs. It would be invidious to single out any other The French will say, ‘‘ Obok (oh ! bock) again!” 
gallant officer for honourable mention, as they all individually and 
collectively attained to about the same level of excellence. And here it 
may be noted that the youthful subalterns (now immortalised) turned| Tue Best Troop or Sensation Acrosats (engaged for several 
their professional knowledge to good account. Nothing could have turns every night).—The London Fire Brigade. 
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PLAY-TIME. 


Tae revival of Still Waters Run Deep at the Criterion is, in every 
way remarkable, but especially so in the revelation of the real 
Mrs. Sternhold. But — once Mrs. Berre had made up her 
mind as to how Mrs. Sternhold must be played, then the piece ought 
to have been re-modelled on the exact lines of CHARLES DE Ber- 
WARD'S novelette. a. 

Mrs. Bernanp Beerr’s acting is too powerful for the play as it is ; 


Little Wyndham putting down Big Hawkesley. “ Don’t you try that again. 
Recollect it isa hale Lancashire Lad (myself) against a battered London 
Rouwé—and you 'll get the worst of it!” 


though it would not be too powerful had Tom Taytor not so 
cleverly bowdlerised CuarLes pg Pernarp’s novelette, Le Gendre. 
She thrilled me,—I admit I am easily thrilled,—but such force is 
wasted on the Mrs. Sternhold whom the English playwright created. 
According to Tom Taytor, Mrs. Sternhold was only a vain, elderly 
woman, who had made a fool of herself; and not the French 
original, a guilty wife, jealous of her own daughter, or, it might 
have been, of her step-daughter, for it is a long time since I read 
Le Gendre. But, altogether, the acting at the Criterion is above 
the level of the play itseif ; thou h, with the exception of one scene, 
Mr. Sranpine’s Captain Hawksley is certainly below it. 

The tone of every character in the piece must be taken from 
Mrs. Sternhold ; and, if Mrs. Sternhold is not a vain, silly person 
pour rire, but a 
clever woman who 
has indulged in an 
insane criminal 
passion for a 
scoundrel, then 
all the serious 
characters (the 
interest in whose 
actions depend 


Vedi 
& 


solely on the in- 
terest we take in 
her) must be raised - | 
to almost tragic ju! 
power of dramatic ))/ 
intensity. From | hi 
the moment we Le 
have Mrs. Beers 7 
portraying the 
guilty wife and 
ealous mother of 72 

E BERNARD’s 
story, instead of % 
Tom Tartor’s Vm 
Brother Potter's: ¥& Ve : 
sister, a vain © YY 
and middle-aged “7 % g ; yr 
widow, a mode! of Situation (not in the piece) :—The hale Lancashire Lad 
middle-class pro- puts his threat into execution, and chucks Captain 
priety, guilty only Hawkesley out of the window. 
of the imprudence of having written love-letters to a swindler who 
had pretended a romantic affection for her,—the tone of the 
characters is entirely altered, and a tragic weight is imposed on a 
structure which is not calculated to support it. In a sentence—the 
comedy gives way under the force of the acting. 

Miss Mary Moore as the wife, in her great scene with Mrs. Stern- 
hold, in the First Act, and her reconciliation with her husband at 





the end of the play, was simply perfect. No better contrast could 
there be than between Miss Moore and Mrs. Beene. Mr. Wrepniy 
is in most serious earnest, and he could not give any other i 
of his part when a Mrs. BeEre is playing rs. Sternhold with s 
much intensity. Mildmay can no longer chuckle to himself over 
her making ‘‘ such a fool of herself,” for this expression bears 
very different meaning when applied to Mrs. Berne’s and Canes 
DE besmane's Mrs. Sternhold, instead of to Mrs. WiGAn’s and Tox 
Taytor’s Mrs. Sternhold, ‘Speak to my aunt,” whispers Mrs, 
Mildmay to her husband, ‘‘as you have spoken to me;” and his 
reply, ‘I do not love her as I love you,” was intended to be received 
with a laugh. Such a laugh relieved a pretty and touching situa- 
tion, which was raised at the expense of Tom Taytor’s elderly, 
made-up Mrs. Sternhold,—the audience perceived at once that 
the wife’s request was ridiculous, and that the husband was 
only laughing at its absurdity. But when Mrs. Sternhold is 
such a woman as Mrs. Beere, there is no joke about the matter, and 
not only is the request not absurd, but the reply —_ not to raise 
a smile. Tom TayLor meant Mrs. Sternhold to a ridiculous 
elderly person, painted and powdered, and fancying herself more 
attractive than her youthful wleee; but Mrs. funzanp Brrre’s 
Mrs. Sternhold is Batzac’s femme de trente ans, a very dangerous 
person, against whom an ingénue like Miss Moorr’s Mrs. Mildmay 
wouldn’t have had a chance. 

I cannot say that Mr. Wynpxam either looks or cages like a 
“*hale Lancashire lad.” That this broad-chested, jolly, healthy 
Captain Hawksley should cave in to the slight, natty Mildmay, is 
an additional tribute to the latter’s physical and moral strength, 
and damning proof of the former’s cowardice. 

Mr. BLAKELEY is a capital Potter, but the comic old Potter’s occu- 
pation is gone by the side of this new Mrs. Sternhold, Potter 
should have been restored to his — ition as the husband of 
Mrs. Sternhold. However, in the ands of Mr. BLAKELEY he is 
vey funny. Y 3 ; 

r. GIDDENS gives a clever sketch of the bustling impecunious 
Irishman, Dunbi.k ; but the type, like the name, is rather out of 
date. The house at Brompton (a locality which has been recently 
almost entirely absorbed in Kensington), where there is a flower 
and kitchen garden, to suit Mildmay’s provincial tastes, is also 
strongly suggestive of the ‘‘long ago.’ en Tom TaYLor wrote, 
Brompton possessed many such mnqeais; but now it would be 
difficult to find even one, almost as difficult as to define Brompton. 
In the Second Act the rapid change from the first to the second 
Scene is managed in an incredibly short space of time—a very few 
seconds, in fact. , 

But to sum up—altogether an interesting evening, which much 
delighted ACK In A Box. 





THE DIARY OF A NOBODY. 


Diary last week, 
all continue for a 





January 1.—I had intended concluding my 
but a most important event has happened, so I s \ 
little while longer on the fly-leaves attached to the end of mv last 


year’s Diary. It had just struck half-past one, 
and 1 was on the point of leaving the office to 
have my dinner, when I received a message 
that Mr. Perxurp desired to see meat once. I 
must confess my heart began to beat, and I had 
most serious misgivings. Mr. Perkupp was in 
his room, writing, and he said, ‘‘ Take a seat, 
Mr. Poorer—I shall not be a moment.” f 
replied, ‘No, thank you, Sir, I'll stand.” I W\ 
watched the clock on the mantelpiece, and I was \,°\ 
waiting quite twenty minutes, but it seem iN 
hours. Mr. Perxurr at last got up himself. 
' said, ‘‘I hope there is nothing wrong, Sir?” 
He replied, ‘‘Oh dear 1 nee the reverse, I nig 20? 
weight off my mind! My breath seemed to come back 
an instant. Mr. Perxupr said, ‘‘ Mr. Buckiine is going to retire, 
and there will be some slight changes in the office. fou ve been 
with us nearly twenty-one years, and, in consequence of your conduct 
during that period, we intend making a special promotion in your 
favour. We have not quite decided how you will be placed, but in 
any case there will be a considerable increase in your salary, which, 
it is quite unnecessary for me to say, you fully deserve. I have an 
supemntment at two—but you shall hear more to-morrow.” He then 
left the room quickly, and I was not even allowed time or thought to 
express a oh word of grateful thanks to him. I need not say 
how dear Carrie received this joyful news. With perfect simplicity 
she said—‘‘ At last we shall be able to have a chimne oy tase or the 
back drawing-room, which we always wanted.” ed, ** Yes, 
and at last you shall have that little costume which you ‘saw # 
Peter Rowrnson’s so cheap.” 

January 2.—I was in a great state of suspense all day at the office. 
I did not like to worry Mr. Perxupp, but as he did not’send,for me, 


— 
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and mentioned yesterday that he would see me again to-day, I 
thought it better, to go to him. I knocked at his door, and 
on entering, Mr. p said, ‘‘ Oh, it’s you, Mr. Poorer—do you 
want tosee me?” I said, ‘‘ No, a. Ort ou wanted to see 
1” “Oh,” he replied, “‘ I remember, ell, I am very busy to- 
day, I will see you to-morrow.” 
January 3.—Still in a state of anxiety and excitement, which was 
not alleviated Wy that Mr. Perxurr sent word he should 
not be at the office at all to-day. In the evening Luriy, who was 
busily engaged with a paper, said suddenly to me, ‘“‘ Do you know 
caything about chalk pits, Guy.?” I said, ‘‘ No, my boy, not that 
I’m aware of.” Luprn said, ‘* Well, I give you wr Chalk Pn 
are as safe as and pay six per cent. at par.” I said a rather 


neat thing, viz :—“* may be ae cent. at par, but your Pa 
has no money to invest.” Camere and I both roared with laughter. 
Lupry did not take the : notice of the joke, although I pur- 
pecely sepeutes it for hin continued, ‘‘ I give you the tip, that’s 
all—Chalk pits!” I another funny thing :—‘‘ Mind you don’t 
fall into them!” Lopmoy put on a supercilious smile, and said, 
“Bravo! Joz Miter.” 


January 4.—Mr. Perxuprp sent for me and told me that my posi- 
tion would be that of one of the Chief Clerks. Iwas more 
overjoyed. Mr. Perxurp added he would let me know to-morrow 
what the salary would be. This means another day’s anxiety. I 
don’t mind, for it is anxiety of the right sort. That reminded me 
that I had forgotten to to Lurry about the letter I receiv: 
from Mr, MuTiaR, Senior. I broached the subject to Lupry in the 
evening, having first consulted Cannre. Luprn was riveted to the 
‘* Financial News,’’ as if he had been a born capitalist, and I said, 
‘Pardon me a moment, Lupin; how is it you have not been to the 
Mouriars any day this week?’ Luprn answered, ‘“‘I told you—I 
cannot stand old Muriar.” I said, “‘ Mr. Murtar writes to me to 
say pretty plainly that he cannot stand you!” Lupry said, ‘‘ Well 
I like his cheek in writing to you. I'll find out if his father is sti 
alive, and I will write him a note complaining of Ais son, and I’l 
state pretty clearly that his son is a blithering idiot!” I said, 
“ Lorin, please moderate your expressions in the presence of your 
mother.” Lupin said, ‘“‘I’m very sorry, but there is no other 
expression one can app ue him. However, I’m determined not to 
enter his place again.” I said, ‘* You know, Lupry, he has forbidden 
you the house.” Luprw replied, ‘‘ Well, we won’t split straws—it ’s 
all the same. Daisy is a trump, and will wait for me ten years, if 
ne 
January 5.—I can scarcely write the news. Mr. Perxurr told me 
my salary would be raised £100. I stood gaping for a moment, 
unable to realise it. I annually get £10 rise, and I thought it a 
be £15, or even £20, but £100 surpasses belief. Carrie and I 
both rejoiced over our fortune. Lurry came home in the 
evening in the utmost good spirits. I sent Saran quietly round to 
the grocer’s for a bottle of cham: , the same as we had before, 
Jackson Frees.” It was opened at supper, and I said to Lori, 

This is to celebrate some news I have received to-day.’ 
Lupry replied, ‘‘ Hooray, Guy! And I have some good news ~ al 
A double event, eh?” I said, “‘ My boy, asa result of twenty-one 
years’ industry and strict attention to the interest of my superiors in 
office, have been rewarded with promotion and a rise in yo 
£100.” Lupmn gave three cheers, and we rapped the tables furiously 
=, ye SaRan Y ons what the matter -_ a ote 

0 | up” again, an dressing us upstanding, said, ‘* Having 
been in the firm of Jos CLEANANDS, stock and sharebrokers, a few 
weeks, and not having paid particular attention to the interests of 
my superiors in office, my Guv’nor, as a reward to me, allotted me 
£5-worth of shares in a thing. The result is to-day I 
have made £200.” I said, “pr, you are joking.” ‘‘ No, Guy, 
it’s the good old truth. Jos CLEANANDS put me on to Chilorates !” 











<= 
“THE LUSHAI EXPEDITION.” 


ed | the crowded 





WHAT MR. PUNCH’S MOON SAW. 
FOURTH EVENING. 


** Nor long ago,” so the Moon (male this time—fresh from German 
told Mr. Punch, “I looked down upon the harbour of a town on 
Red Sea. I peeped into a ship, which had been turned into a hospital for 
: ve wounded soldiers. 

For, as you pro- 

bably know, the 

town (which is 
called Suakin) had 
been besi on 
its land sides for 
months bya rabble 

y of fanatical Der- 
fierce and 


trenches, from 
yaa. s night _ 

" os = y, y, pou 
je shot and shell into 
streets and bazaars, and killed several of the inhabitants. 
For a long time nothing was done to drive the besiegers away, but at 
last it was decided that some active measures t to be taken. 
Troops were brought, and a soon after, in which the 
Dervishes, though they were brave enemies, and fought gallantly, 
iving and expecting no quarter, were driven away without much 
fifficalty, for the defenders were quite as brave, and more numerous. 
i id many wounded, and the latter 
> % get well. In one of the 

Ww 


= 


Still, some of them were k 
had been carried on board a € 
hammocks a trooper was | was getting better, and was 
already well enough to be allowed to read the newspapers which had 
been sent out to him from England. He was reading one of them now 
by the light of a lantern which hung near, | as I shone in, I 
could read it too,” said the Moon. “I think e@ was anxious to 
know what his countrymen at home were saying, and this paper was 
dated about the time that the news of the victory had arrived. As 
he spelt out the lines of print I saw his face (which was a good and 
honest one, but not ver inteliostnal, perhaps), growing more and more 
uzzled, as if he found some ty in understanding what he read. 
Well, the newspapers told him that a considerable number of his 
fellow-countrymen—so far regarding him and who had 
fought with him as heroes, or even as brave ~a had performed 
an unpleasant duty, looked upon them as a setof cowardly butchers 
and murderers. He read that several clever and eloquent speakers 
in Parliament had denounced the victory as @ disgrace, and declared 
that Suakin belonged by rights to those savage Arabs who had come 
across the Desert all the way from Khartoum to attack it, and who 
showed no mercy to man, woman, or child; that it was theirs, and 
ought to be given up to them. Now the poor woun Trooper 
never thought of himself as a hero—he simply done his duty 


f|that was all—and, though the enemy were 


fanatics, they had fought with desperate courage, and he 
imagined till then that there was an i i 
them—nor had I,” said the M “for that matter. But there it 
was, in peer and Ney a J , . the a sae who wrote - 
apers or made speeches thought of the affair, an was very muc 
troubled in his mind about it, At last he told his neighbour what 
was worrying him, and asked his opinion. His neighbour was the 
Sergeant-Major of his troop, who had also been in the battle—he had 
narrowly escaped being killed, for his sabre had snapped short off, 
and his revolver refused to go off at the right moment, so he was 
lucky in being only severely wounded. The eant-Major heard 
the whole account placidly . ‘Don’t you bother your head 
about it!’ he said, feebly; ‘they wouldn’t go calling us them 
names, and backing up them dirty Arabs, if it warn’t on account 
litics—it ’s all polities, and don’t mean anything in particular.’ 
do ony we cues Te os i on ’em, h,’ said 
y. ‘Kindness!’ said the t-Major— 


of 
the Sergean 
‘let ’em come out here, and try it themselves! It’s easy talking of 


rooper, dou 
being kind to a howling savage, as pot-shotting at you with 
a Remington, or jobbing at you with a spear—but it ain’t the wa 
to raise a siege, not to my dhinking, it isn’t ;—but there, as I sai 
before, it’s only politics. Bless you, they ’t believe it them- 
ately py ETL Ee 
rooper lay still with an easier expression— 
the Moon, *‘ that he did not finish reading his newspaper.” 

Soupan THoveHt.—We ’ve heard a good deal lately of ‘‘ the 
Kabbabish men.” eral want to know if these 
are Hansom Kabbabish men or Growlers ? 
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SPEECHES TO BE LIVED DOWN. 


The Miss Browns. ‘Ou, 80 GLAD TO 8sEE You, Mary ! 
onty SaHaxe Hanps!"” Fair Visitor. ‘‘On DEAR, HOW SAD! 


But WE 'VE 8UCH DREADFUL CoLDs, WE CAN'T Kiss YOU, DEAR, 


WE can 
I HOPE YOU HAVEN'T Got A CoLp, Mr. Brown !!” 








MR. BOULANGER AS “GENERAL BUONAPARTE.” 
Penxy Pram ; Tworence CoLovunen. 


“To vote for General BovLanogn is to vote for a General who has gained 
no victory.”"—M. Jutzus Simon. 
“No Vietory?” Nay, simple Simon, you ’re wrong ; 
He has gained the old Victory, often repeated, 
Of blague over blindness. It fetches the throng, 
That flamboyant figure so flauntingly seated. 
Just look at it! Boys at its majesty vy 
Though manhood may see tis a sketch d /a SKELT. 


Sxewr’s heroes were rather unreal, of course ; 


But they knew how to stride, and to swagger and straddle, | 


To prance and curvet on a high-rearing horse 
Yet keep, to the eye, a firm seat in e saddle. 
A cireus Bucephalus looks a fine thing 
As it scatters the sawdust and ramps round the ring. 


Houp-la! It is hardly heroic, that shout, 
Not a war-cry of RoLawp or Bayarp precisely. 
At Ivry it would not have answered, no doubt, 
But for Paris to-day it will do very nicely. 
A histrion hollow shows better, one feels, 
Than a bourgeois who blunders, a ‘* Statesman” who steals. 


He looks fierce as an Indian hunter of scalps, 
a* fine as M pe he led a a 
ere’s a touch of NaPoLzon crossing 
You call him a hero pour rire, a sapneaiiien ? 
Ah, well, his success mediocrity . 
So there ’s not much advantage in calling him names. 


Were subjects not foolish, how feeble were kings! 
se ha — -: a + ulls make - geo aad N ERORS, 
riends of the People were not such poor thi 
_We should not be troubled with so many ‘‘ heroes.” 
Till the clever are true and the honest are wise, 
The world will be led by the nose and the eyes. 





Till then,—well, que voulez-vous? ‘‘ These be your gods, 
O Israel!” Truly a glorious attitude ! 
Apollo-like graces and Jovian n 
end grace to pretence and give power to platitude. 
The frog-world a King Stork from Olympus still begs, 
So they mustn’t find fault with his beak or his legs. 


See how ’twixt the legs of this Skeltian chief 
Show towers and buildings in Skeltian perspective ! 
He’ll trample them down? ’Tis a natural belief, 
But a true point of sight of that fear is corrective, 
Rhodes’ straddling Colossus was but a mere trifle— 
Except in Skelt sketch—to the Tower of Eiffel. 


Penny plain, twopence coloured! Some sinister hands _ 
Have worked at this picture with paint-brush and pencil. 
A curious joint-labour of Ishmael bands ! . 
Which smacks, after all, of the paste-pot and tinsel. 
In the Penny Stage phrase of an earlier . 
This is ‘‘ Mr. BovLancer as ——” whom shall we say? 


BUTT AND BUTTER. 


Ow the 30th of last month, during a trial in the Probate Division 
of the High Court of Justice, the Soxicrrorn-GenERaL (with him 
Public Opinion), quoted from the pages of the London Charwar', 
when the following interesting dialogue occurred :— 

“ Mr. Inderwick. What are you reading from ? 

“ The Solicitor-General. From Punch. 

“ Mr. Inderwick. But I do not t Punch as evidenee. 

“ Mr. Justice Butt, It is a very high authority.” 


It will be gratifying, no doubt, to Mr, Justice Burr to learn that 
on this point the Lord Chief Justice of the World entirely concurs 
in his opinion. 











Recent Exercise at Mowre Canto.—Mr. W. H. Surrm and) 
Mr. Rircute used to go “‘d cheval” every day for several turns. 
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MR. BOULANGER AS “GENERAL BUONAPARTE.” 


PENNY PLAIN—TWOPENCE COLOURED. 
(From Mr. Punch's Theatrical Portrait Gallery.) 
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THE LAST OF THEM. 


A Fragmentary Peep into the Future, 
“Last night I spoke of guns, of ships, of rifles, and how guns, ships, and 
rifles became obsolete in a very few + oda through the great cotillion of 
inventors.”—Mr, Goschen at the Portman Rooms. 


It was a secret, sombre, subterranean den, lying deep down 
under the bed of the river, @ ed through a perfect maze of 
passages, and lighted only by the latest artificial light. As two- 
penny-worth of this light, however, was warranted to illumine a 
million square feet of ce e for twelve calendar months, it had 
been rigorously suppressed in the interests of that monstrous 
pew ec the Automatic- Accumulator -Solar-Ray-Direct-Storage 
Syndicate. 

He was a wretched-looking creature, the sole occupant of this Cave 
of Trophonius, a cross between an Alchymist and an Apparitor, as 
weirdly wizen as the former, as darkly Eegeleed as the latter. 

Eureka!” he yelled with a triumphant shriek. It shook the 
complicated cranks and ge which made his cell look like a 
metallic spider’s web, and startled the passengers on board the 

Noctivagant Nautilus,” one of the new line of Moon-Motor 
Citizen Boats which ran Battersea to the Tower Stairs for one 
half-penny in two minutes, thirty seconds and one-tenth. 

Fool!” he muttered, half throttling himself with his own 
skeleton hand. ‘ When s I subdue my accursed, unfashionable 
world-proseribed enthusiasm to discreet silence ? That idiotic howl 
1s quite sufficient to put my relentless pursuers on my track. And 
pe as I have perf my -meditated plan for an Automatic, 
ightning - charged - Thunderbolt - hurling - Self - steering - Adamant- 
lated-A uminium Fleet too!!! But, after all, what matters? Cui 

o? What Capitalist will take it up ?—what Admiralty adopt it? 
—what Nation pay for it? Above all, what Chancellor of the Ex- 
chequer—the curse of Science on the sordid breed !—will permit so 
much as the a of the merest model of it? No, that 
last atrocious Act for the Absolute Suppression of Inventors has 
settled my hash. In these ultra~-humanitarian days, too, when 

+ ent, save for Inventors, has n entirely 


He sank down 


ort of upon a Iridium anvil, cast his arms around a 


Aas. and wept tears sufficient to float 
“ um I leet. 
And way?” he shouted, rousing himself at last, and apparently 








Sthrossing the highly-finished model of a hundred-pounder gun 
capable of being ed in a hat-box, which hung beside a waist- 
coat-pocket 0. 

He was answered, but not in the way hee The door of 
his den was suddenly opened, and the cellor of the Exchequer 
clad, like all officials of the time, in complete anti-d ite-asbestos- 
cum-adamant mail, appeared at the head of a detac t of the new 
Voleanic-Vulcanite-clad force of Police known as the Vesuvian 
Invulnerables. These formed a cordon around the now entirely 
crushed Troglod te of the Thames. 

“War?” ec the Chancellor, in tones of spirit-palsying 
severity. ‘* Wretched man, too well you know. Else, why hide you 
here in this new Cyclops cavern of inventive infamy? Are you not 
of those, traitors to Thrift, defiers of Rhadamanthian Law, dis- 
turbers of Procustean Order, who already have nearly been the ruin 
of the State. Is it not ous to you and your kind that Salisbury 
Plain is piled Pyramid-high with the wreckage of obsolete ships, 
the débris of exploded guns, and the refuse of useless rifles, a 
Pelion-upon-Ossa of rusty ironmongery, which originally cost a 
mountain of gold, and is now not worth carting away as old metal ? 
Have you, and men of your pernicious sort, not for many years led 
nations a ruinous dance of Experimental Emulation in Systematic 
Slaughter? Have you not played Old Gooseberry with European 
Exchequers, and made the Lives of the Chancellors a burden to them ? 
Have you not seduced peoples by the perilous path of Patents to the 
very verge of the fathomless gulf of International Insolvency? Have 
you not rendered necessary the ing of a Draconic Code of Anti- 
Scientifie Enactments campesel. With which the Irish Penal Laws 
were mere legislative pleasantries, and Mr. Batrovr’s treatment of 
O’ Buren a benevolent jest. Inshort,are you not an Enthusiast, and 
—oh! culmination of unpatriotic infamy !—an Inventor *” 

The eouaes or the vi vi of ae ee 

rsistent planner of expensive improvements, on the 
— of the Cyclopean cavern. He had not a word to say for himself. 

‘*Thank Heaven, you are the sole survivor of the ‘malignant 
brood! continued the Chancellor, with feryour. “I 
have been on your serpent-track for years ; at last, I catch you in 

our own wicked web. (Thatis a mixed metaphor—but no matter !) 
Reise him, Bobbies—I mean Vesuvian Invulnerables! Away with 
him to a dungeon even deeper and dirtier than his own! The 
Public, so long the of Patentees, the paying victim of Science’s 
colossal Game rag, will view with pleasure the ignominious 
ending of The Last oft Inventors! i ” 
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““SHOPPY ”! 


Uxorious Editor (in his Honeymoon), ‘‘ Kiss uz, Dantinc—‘ NOT NECESSARILY FOR PUBLICA- 
TION, BUT AS A GUARANTEE oy Goop Faira’!” 








How to make the Home for Lost and Starving Dogs at Battersea pay. With compli- 
ments to the President, Committee, and all others connected with that admirable Institution. 
1. Turn it into a Limited Liability Company; all Dog-owners in the Home Counties to 
be compelled to take so many shares. 
2. Take a leaf out of the book of Madame Tussaup and the Chamber of Horrors. Allow 
an extra charge of one shilling to be made to all visitors desi to see Dr. RicuaRpson’s 
Lethal Chamber at work, wherein dogs of all kinds are painlessly converted into excellent 


top-dressing. 
3. Stre the Committee by a greater infasion into it of the practical male element, 
eliminating a good deal of the sentimental feminine ditto. 

4. Get an experienced -trainer to select the cleverest of the lost, teach them to jum 
Coenen beage and climb up , and so gain bones for themselves and sinews (of war 

or e ome. 

5. Throw open the official posts to public competition, with special invitation to Tony, M.P., 

Mr. Avevcsrvus Harris, and other first-rate organisers and eonler caterers ; the Committee, 


- | themselves and 





however, not binding themselves to accept the 
highest, or the lowest, or the medium tender, 
6. See that, when an owner comes and 
gives a full description of his lost hound, a 
notice is sent to him as soon as a dog 
answering that description is received at 
the Home. This simple expedient will 
obviate the re | nuisance of owners 
being—as now—compelled to come twice a 
week to the Home for months, on the 
chance of their pet having unexpectedly 
arrived in the last batch of street dere-licks. 
7. Welcome the coming, get a fee out of 
the parting, visitor. 
8. Muzzle Cerberus. 4 
9. See that valuable dogs find their owners; | 
and apply a general tonic—a course of bark, 
for example—to the whole management. 











THE BRITISH VOLUNTEERS. 
Tae Sone or A Snuppep Onr, 
Arn—“' The British Grenadiers,” 

Wotseter, our Alexander, 
Goscuen, our Hercules, 

And many a great commander 
And statesman like to these, 

E’en Jog, the Brum’s pet hero, 
When he’d elicit cheers, 

Talk bow-wow-wow-wow-wow-Wwow 
On the British Volunteers. 


.- ~ coolly we ’re commanded 
rom Wimbledon to cut, 
They flout remonstrance . 
Our mouths we ’re bid to shut. 
But always after dinner, 
They, y aoe snubs and sneers, 
Talk bow-wow-wow-wow-wow-wow, 
At the British Volunteers. 


We're clerks and counter-jumpers 
In soldier's gaz, they say, 

Yet drink our health in bumpers 
In this post- ial way. 

We wish they ‘d do us justice, 
These spouting Pots and Peers, 

And not talk bow-wow-wow-wow 
On the British Volunteers ! 








BETTERS AND GAMBLERS. 


Mr. Poxcu,—There is unquestionably one 
law for the Poor, and another for the Rich, 
or rather for the Ungenteel in —— 
with the Genteel. People who can rd to 
risk any money at in betting, are not 
por and others, that can’t afford to risk 
arge sums on the Turf, or in any other form 
of gambling, but, with expensive establish- 
ments to maintain, do yet risk them, are not 
rich. Their expenditure exceeds their in- 
comes. They require to be protected against 
eir gambling propensities, 
equally with the gentlemen of the pavement 
and the pese-neaes But this protection is 
denied the poor wealthy. Every daily news- 
paper almost, records a “raid” effected by 
the Police on a licensed victualler’s premises 
allowed om 4 by an os for & 

urpose 0 tting and playing games © 
feae. No matter if these be ly games 
of skill—like ‘“‘ skittle 1,” and that the 
ventures are no higher three 


penny, and —s stakes. gam 
and their host are liable to be fined, and are 
fined accordingly, and sent to prison if they 
can’t pay,—very much to encourage the 
others. 
But, Sir, you know that we never see re- 
rted a raid or a foray executed by the 
on any of the premises constantly 
for betting by noblemen and gentlemen con- 
nected with the Turf or Stock Exchange. 
Now, don’t you think that these great gam- 
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and rargoduite # much entitled to be protected from their vicious cially at the reckless gambli 

pts Lumet Deceenes go oven the mal urehin whe ever end pon | ntiong in stooks and shares wh 
; in crime -and- Aa ev m 

~~ {horoughfare or street corner? ee ” Experience of the Money Market and the City ; 
write feelings of mingled sorrow and indignation espe- Ever yours, truly, 
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monstrous! The key to his character is simply his keen relish of » 
A HOLIDAY REMINISCENCE. thoroughly good practical joke. His accidental smothering of 
, Desdemona is evidently one of these. He ought to come on in aj] 
Mr, W. H. Smith, on his | the earlier scenes with a banjo, to carry out the idea of his being not 

return from Monte Carlo, | the Moor, but the Moore and Burgess corner-man of Venice. I am 

regrets that he didn't| not sure that I wouldn’t dress him in red-and-white-striped trousers, 
a long blue-tailed coat, a shirt-frill and a large white tie. But this 
is a detail.” 

“‘Ricnarpson Reprvivus” after insisting that King Lear is 
the most ‘‘mirth - provoking character” SHAKSPEARE ever 
drew, and that all his scenes with his daughters. if rightly un- 
derstood, should be hailed by any intelligent audience as regular 
** side-splitters,”” passes on to the consideration of Paul Pry, who, 
he says, aftera good deal of mature scholarly reflection, he has 
discovered to be not a comic character at all, but a mel- 
dramatic villain of the d dye. He argues against his carrying 
an umbrella, insisting that he should be provided instead with along 
Spanish stiletto, and an ample and mysterious cloak. He further 
lays great stress on the fact, that whenever he enters with his catch 
yhrase of ‘‘ I hope I don’t intrude,” he ought to appear with blue 

re, either through a vampire-trap or secret panel, and not quit the 
stage before he has stabbed somebody. He adds, in conclusion, that 
he has forwarded all his notes on the subject to Mr. J. L. Toots, in 
the hope that the popular Comedian will see his way to their adoption 
on the next occasion of his reviving the well-known piece. 


** leave it on,” 





LINES SUGGESTED BY AN ELECTOR. 


How happy is the Party penman’s lot,' 
Whether he wins or loses all is well.' 
What though the counted votes against him tot ? 
Success in failure his keen scent can smell. 
Loudly he crows when he the leek has eaten, 
And ne’er is so triumphant as when beaten. 
serinerenions . Equal to either fortune? Better far, 
GIVING THEM THEIR CHARACTERS. Os edetchan happy omens from defeat ; 
Te quite novel light shed recently at the Lyceum on the charac- Winning, he loudly thanks his lucky star, 
ters of Macbeth and Lady Macbeth respectively, to say nothing of Losing, he finds in loss a savour sweet, 
Mrs. Lawerry’s New York revival, and the hundred-and-one on dits Like one who with two-headed coin doth toss, 
in relation to Mr. Mansrreip’s forthcoming much-talked-of produc- Loss is but gain, but gain is never loss! 
tion at the Globe, have all helped to stir the ‘‘ New Reading” dis- ———— 
soverers into a state of unwonted activity. Subjoined are a few of 














their latest suggestions :— THE (NEA RLY) PERFECT ENGLISHMAN. 


A propos ot Macbeth, ‘‘ A Stxty Years StupEnr”’ writes :—‘‘ B Translated the French Press. 
all means let Macbeth turn out to be a rather — nice-mind nisl ane 4% ered 


-natured and|. .0#, yes, the brave General is an Englishman. His mother—ah, 


pleasant-spoken sort of fellow, and his wife a hi - 
: : : : is dear, dear mother!—before she married his father, was an 
affectionate creature, with an eye to business, and never so wide English “Mees.” She was a perfect imen! Tall fe 


— with nen Se 5 p-walking coon, ~_ pe el ony a hair; beautiful and much-exposed front teeth! Thus, he is right — 
which the whole of the ghastly business turns, arriving at the castle | the braye General to be proud of his English blood! For he has 
in an advanced stage of dehrium tremens, in a fit of which it is|™2ny of the characteristics of the native of Albion—not perfide, but 
evident that, at a later hour, he commits suicide. That he is hope- ate a M .. pron! oe! a So a - iain 
lessly drunk on bis arrival, is clearly indicated in the text, for he voice, ** Oh, Shocking ot Grestly moved, he exiee w ed, ti £07 


addresses Lady Macbeth with the line— boule-dogue with its blue ribbon collar and silver bell? This ayy 


“*Give mo your hend : conduct mo to mine est,” boule-dogue was bora in the most fashionable part of London—Vaux- 
Then, stumbling up against her with the words _ hall Bridge Road—and is called ‘‘ Auguste.” th the brave General PRIZE & 
*“¢ By your leave, hostess! and the boule-dogue are English to the backbone. The boule-dogue BRAT TI 
reels up the steps into the Castle. I take it this gives us all we want | is fond of sport—he is pleased to jump through a hoop, and can 
to clear the characters of our hero and heroine. As for Banquo’s | dance the polka on his hind-legs. It is only natural that he should 
appearance, mind you, after supper, that can obviously be set down | fear rats. But the mice! Ah! he can hunt the mice! 
to an acute form of indigestion. The brave General is an expert at all English sports! Ah! how 
Dealing with Hamlet, in a similarly critical spirit, ‘‘ A Reasonmne | he plays the cricket! It is wonderful to see him in his flannel shirt 
Roscrus” remarks :—‘‘ As to the Dane being off his head, this is| (worn over a well-starched linen one), walking at every “ over” 
simply absurd. His game is evidently Spiritualism. He ought to| from one set of the stumps to the other set of the stumps! Asa 
go through the usual hanky-panky, table-turning with Horatio, | General, of course, the Elected of the Seine wears spurs at all times. 
Marcellus, and Bernardo, pa rove after eliciting a succession of | At the cricket his spurs assist him in catehing the ball. 
raps, dismiss them, and fetching out the regular Dark Séance| Then at the lawn-tennis! Oh, the brave General knows well how 
Cabinet, finish up with the usual illuminated banjo business, during | to play! Often he touches the ball with his bat, although he can 
which he carries on his conversation with the Ghost, whose head | miss it. Ah, yes! how well, with what grace, he can miss it! And 
appears at a hole in the cabinet-door covered with phosphorus, | when he does touch the ball with his bat, with what terrible force 
according to the accepted text, modified here ahd there, of course, | does he drive it against the net! . 
to suit the varying situations. I must add, that Hamlet must, by| But, before all and above all, he is a sportsman! Of course he 
no means, be made up ‘young.’ The Queen refers to him near the| wears his uniform, but that does not prevent him from putting a long 
end of the play as being ‘ fat, and scant of breath,’ thereby clearly | hunting-horn round his body, nor cunrrng a game-bag attached to 
indicating that to represent him even as a heavy, obese, middle-|a thin silken cord hanging by his side. And his patent leather 
aged, overgrown sort of Sir Jomw Fatstarr would only to err in | shooting shoes! And his white kid gloves! Ah, he is charming! 
the right direction. He should be a coarse ponderous hulking | And it is then that Auguste distinguishes himself! The brave dog 
fellow of about five and fifty. This would help to carry off his | and the brave General hunt together. They thoroughly unde 
philosophy, and, in some measure, explain his peculiar conduct to|each other. Auguste examines the bushes, the ditches, the shop- 
Ophelia.’ windows! At length the fox is found, and then the brave Ge 
With regard to Othello, ‘A Gzyumwe Lover or Homonovs| drawing his sword, gives Reynard his coup de grace! Ah, ind 
Comzpy” writes :—‘‘ I eannot conceive a more wanton distortion of | RovLaNcenr is a perfect Englishman-jockey, gentleman-rider! I who 
the merry Moor’s obvious characteristics than the usually accepted | write this wish him every success. (Signed) Hewat Pomp, 
view of him which stamps him as ‘jealous.’ Why? e charge is | Mf the Anglo-French Pres. 
} NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
im no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 
there will be no exception. 
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ad VELOUTINE SOAP 
Highly recommended by the medica! faculty 
for promoting a healthy condition of the skin 
and beautifying the complexion. 

Our latest Perfumes for the Handkerchief 


FLEUR DE LOTUS | KI-LOE DU JAPON 
ELLA LETTE BLANCHE 


Of all Hi eet ETT Chemists. 








LL OSBORNE GARRETT AC. Lenin W : 














NEAVE’S FOOD simtss: 
INVALIDS, 
AND THE AGED, 
BEST AND CHEAPEST. 
. N “A DAILY TREAT.” 
PATENT T BA, 
DIAGONAL) = sory mw EVERY TOWN. 
SEAM CORSET. 
Wi not spilt in the seams TIME triesall THINGS 
Sa | alle wa SAUCE 
HOT MINERAL SPRINGS OF BATH. Sil irse. ise. i they ar celebrates 
AO es db. © Smoensane of Hl For 100 Toare i has been the 
oheatey at Bath by the komans in the First BEST FISS GaUCB. 





The Genuine is Protected ewe 
Mark, viz.. Cuantes Cock 
ture,on a Wise Grouse 


[rsouciren TESTIMONIAL 


MILWARDS’ CALYX ‘SYED ems 
which require no threading :— 
able to siate m Dpreciati'n of the x 
constant use'of them for pearly 4 okies 
(although the work west L; metimes of as 
see peeve Siac, I have toohen only three 
the th wusene th the 


slit only about 4 ‘wanr “times —A. B, Brighton.” 
Sample packet free from Washford Mills, Readiich, 


DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA. 


For ACIDITY or rns STOMACH, HEARTBURH, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION. 
180, BOND STREET, and ali Chemists. 











oe, Girament and 
SAVAR'S g2i'ectnug oan 

| ally ese 
CUBE “Sri kueea 


i directions. All 


an 
FOR DELICATE CHILDREN, 


SQUIRE'S 





CHEMICAL 


FOOD. 


A PHOSPHATIC FOOD. 


» odhe. 2s., 9s. 64., and Gs. cach of Chomiste, 
Or by Pereel Post free direct from 


SQUIRE & SONS, 


Hee Maseery’s Cunmievs, 


413, OXFORD STREET, LONDON. 


WRIGHT S:= 
“COAL” 
==" STAR. 

=" SOAP 




















‘THE REAL CUP 0’ KINDNESS.’ 


A Perfect Blending of the CHOICEST 
BRANDS of the gy Classes of 
Fine Old Whiskies, in their Native 
purity, as produced in Sootiand, 

et untampered with. 

tivel 
Mstared is 42 Years’ Old. “gs.20es" 


ateed. 
A LUXURY IN PURE SCOTCH WHISKIES. 
Name, Brand, and Registered Trade Mark, 


B.0O.S. 





BLENDED OLD BOOTOH., 
An exquisite Bien harmonious in 
combination—So evenly balanced—S8o celi- 
cately toned—A Sovesr 90 rare—So tanta- 
pam bys cpa s =< eS tee 
Se ee CEs clei Bs Gory Tews plass 

e Pp 
cuongtigh-clmns stimalan tay Clover juges 


pronounce it “ unique and unrivalled.’ 


THIS 16 A BLEND OF THE 
FINEST SKIES 
i) Scomtanoo 


PURITY 1S GUA 





is remarkable for its “ delicious 

individuality of favour,” meilowness and 

softness on the palate. 
Twelve Years Old 50s. per Dozen. 

Bight ” ” nd ” 
Five ra 

Carriage Paid’ cs Cases of 1 des. and upwards. 
B.0.8. ia sold im square white bottles six to 


the gallon, labelled and capsuled. 
Cases charged 2. per Dosen, allowed for 
when returned, le. 


i" Dozen allowed 
for empty B.O.8. b 
sho ees are skilled blenders of 
Soom bmg A confident are they of 
ite appreciation Connoisseurs, that they 
will send a single Sample Bottle, Carri inge 
a rit in the United Kingdom, or 
, and Ss, 6d, respectively. 


PEASE, SON & CO., 
DARLINGTON, DURHAM ENCLAND. 
AMD AT 14, ¢ QUALITY 


Eerastisnen 1608, 
Please mention this paper when ordering. 


ottles. 























In 8 fine Volumes, ‘ “A Pictorial Key to the History of the Queen's Reign.”—Par. Mar 
r unc S$ Gazette. “Jt would be hard to surpass the pregnant humour of 

royal quarto size, * the more famous of the political Cartoons."—Times. “Jt would be 
illustrated with difficult to find a more agreeable or a more accurate epitome of con- 


a * 
1,000 CARTOONS, temporary annals.””—Guarvian, “ Jt is hard to find words of praise 
| onan ra that rightly express our admiration for this series of Cartoons.” ~ 


MANCHESTER GUARDIAN. (Bradbury, Agnew, & Co., & 9, 10, Bouveric Street, B.C. 
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GHZAP EDITIO x or mis6 ‘BRADDON'S 
NOVELS 
Price 26. ornamental cover, 2s. 44. cloth. 


te 


ge patie camanes woven out of the lives 
of mée ani women such as we meet and know is 
fhe world around us.” —Aruen aun. 
lenédon: *IMPKIN, MARSHALL, & ©O 


THE MATRIMONIAL | HERALD AND 


FASHION ABLE GAZETTE is the 

imal and omly recogn) —— -p- A, for High-Ciass 
eclons The \argest sed most successful 

latrimonial Agency im the World. Price 34.; in 

ep velope, 444 — —aaee ress Editor, @, Lamb's Conduit 

Street. London 


“OUR NEIGHBOURS.” 


PARTRIDGE & COOPER, 


E” STATIONERS, 
192. FLEET STREET. 


TO STOUT PEOPLE, 


Sorper Trees soye>—' Mr. Russell's aim is to 
FRaPiCeTE, to CURE the disease, and that his treat- 
ment ix the true one seems beyond ali doubt. The 
medicine he prescribes poss vot Lowra, SUT BeILES 
OF se) Tones THe overex.” Hook 116 pages) with 
yertpe and notes how to pleasantly and rapidly care 
Opserrt (average reduction in fret week is 3 ite.), 
pvst free t stam pe 


?. C. RUSSELL, Wobars House, 
Store Gtrest, Bedford Square, London, W.C. 


HUMANE TELEPHONE— 


Peopie + ho suffer from deafness and noises in 

head wil) be gled to hear theten eminent Acrel 
Specialist of London has bit upon a cure which te 
to be abso utely eflicacious, and may be applied 
wlck jaye nt'shome. it ea miniature Teiephone, 
ite inside the ear itisnot only a producer 

sound, Put alco « cure for the distressing noises 

g the head. Being com fortable to wear, it will no 
dount bea bonto mankind A pamphiet ‘deseribing 
ite construction is printed, and may be hed fom 
Bedford Square, London, W.C. 


TREES 


FRUI mA! Acres. 

20 Acres. 

ROSES. <u: BUSHES 
8s. doz. 60s. 100. 


6@ Pooking and Carriage Pree for Cash with Order. 


ORNAMENTAL TREES, 
91 Acres. 


4 ACRES of GLASS. 


CLEMATIS (80,000), 
12s., 18s8., and 24s. per doz. 


ROSES (in Pots), 


from 15s. per doz. 
SEEDS & | Vegetable, Flower, 
BULBS / and Farm. 
VESCRIPT! VE Li8tS FRER, 


RICHARD SMITH & CO. 


WORCESTER. 


LOHSE’S 


(MAIGLOCKCHEN ) 


LILY 


Or THE 


VALLEY 
PERFUME 


i the most fash onable of the day, 
sold by all bigh class [erfurners. 
GUSTAV LOHSE, BERLIN 


INVENTORS. 
colars an) cegtiet tes | on 
BAYNEE & CASSELL, Agents, 


Patent 
@, SOUTHAMPTON MULLDING=, LONDON 


FATAL THREE: A 
Audiey’s 


By the Author of “ 














the Publisher, 21, 
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If you have an idea toh 
for a trifling «ost. Pe 











First produced and designated CORN FLOUR by BROWN & POLSON 
in 1856. 


BROWN & POLSON’S CORN FLOUR 


Was in the field sometime before any other was anywhere heard of, 
and no other has now an equal claim to the public confidence. 








3*?” UME, 
TURKISH PASTILS 
travels few things as 

the Beauties 
of the Mavem emehing Narg! at Stam 


boul, Aftersemoking a sweet arumatic Past:) 
is used, which im an odour of fower 
the brea astils 























SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


MERCHANT TAILORS, 
OUTFITTERS, &c., 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, 
Lonpon, E.C, 

This Jacket is now 
the accepted form of 
“ Evening Dress" 
for Youths who have 
not yet adopted « 
gwallow - tall coat. 
Ite superiority over 
the “Eton” and 
other styles, is at 
once spparent. The 
materials used are 
fine Black Twill 
Biasticsn, &@c, and 
the Roll Collar is 
covered with rich 
corded silk or satin 
Patterns and Illus- 
trated Catalogue 
400 Engravings 

Post Free. 






w 
~ 
} - 


YouTHSs’ 
EVENING DRESS, 





SEVIN FIRST PRIZE MEDALS. 
HIGHEST AWAKDS at ALL INTEKNATIONAL 
EXHIBITIONS 


THE CELEBRATED 


WOLFF VIOLINS. 


Rest modern-made Violins. Grand tone, skilfully 
— High)y recommended by Senor Sarasate 


Prof, Wilheimi, Sivori, Leonhard, Pollitzer, and | 
Fy | other great artists. Intr in most of 
@ opean Con tories and Orchestras. List 


serva 
of Testimonials and Prices post free at all Agents 
throughout the kingdom, and of 


W. KONIGSBERG & CO., 
1 & 2, CHISWELL STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
Genuine Old Italian Vieling, from £10 and upwards. 


LUGGAGE, PASSENGER, &c. 
LIFTS Por HOTELS, MANSIONS, &c. 
DINNER and INVALID LIFTS. 
CLARK, BUNNETT &CO., Lim., 
RATHBONE PLACE, W. 
GOLDEN BRONZE HAIR.— 
Fo Grog 3 nuance “ (hatain Foncée” can 
Hair ef any colour Ly he ng ERINE 
wolonly byw bs ag RK. 472, Oxford >t , Loni on 


e 5, Gd. Bhs. For tinting grey or 
Hair ARIN ; ie y 1 -® - 


Hore COUGH 


W bovesaie Agents 
Victoria Street iormeriy of @, a te oy 
yard). Solid by most Price per bottie. 
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MAPPIN & WEBB’S 


ELECTRO PLATE 








REDFERN, 


LADIES’ TAILOR, 


TS 
ULSTERS 
“The most noved firm of Ladies’ Tailors 
in the World, and, be it said, the most 
original,’’—Vide Press. 
COWES, LONDON, EDINBURCH, PARIS, 
NEW YORK. 


Under the direct Patronage of B.M. The GUZEN. 








~ | special Roya! and Imperial Warrant, Purveyor 
Puce Wool Fabrics to the Roya! Families of 
Burope and the Kank and Fashion of the World. 


EGERTON BURNETT'S 


ROYAL SERGES 


and materials for Refined a] _ “Wesvlews Kew 





and Artistic Designs and - 454 
| Pure Wool. Unsurpassed for aoa fhm, and 
Sterling Value.—Admirable Wear Qualities — 


| Perfect Finish.—Sucerb Fast Dye. ihe Immense 
| Variety of New Patterns comprise specialities for 
Ladies, Children, and Gentlemen—to suit al! Cli- 
maton, “all Fashions. and all purses. The Navy Blues 
are unaflected by Sun, Rain Salt Water, or Mist. 


(NEW PATTERNS 
POST FREE to any address. 
Any length Solid Carriage Paid on Urders of 20s, 
and above to any part of the United K ingdom. 
No Aeenrts On Mippte-Mew Emurtoren 


EGERTON BURNETT, 
Wellington, Somerset, England. 


> |“ HOLD THE FIELD ” 
WILLS 


WARDS rs88, 
Ii Lia 





cy. AND 
PUKITY oe COLOUR. 
WARD | NOB eUets M RK* 
| UN-INJURIOUS 


LS CAMUEL rt WiLLe & 60., 
ENAMEL rr antic 








FOR ASTHMA &C 
DATURA TATULA 


FOR SMOKING AND INHALATION 


SAVORY & MOORE, London, 


And of Chemists everywhere. 











STE 


UUWMTED 2x, San 
18 NEW 


DIAMONDS 


£54 £5000 





BOND STW. 





Treloar & Sons, Ludgate Hi, 


TURKEY 
CARPETS, 


WHOLESALE PRICES. 
QUOTATIONS BY POST FOR ANY sy, 
IMPORTERS, 


TRELOAR & SONS 


68, 69, and 70, Ludgate nit 


A CATALOGUE OF TH BEST Floug 
COVERINGS POST FREER 


OXFORD.—-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDE 












WHITAKER & GROSSMITEy 


“ EUCALYPTUS’ 


SANITARY SOAP. 


Purifies the Skin and Heautifies the Comprin 
64. of Chemists, Grocers, Stores, or direct, post fv 
22, SILK STREET. CITY, LONDON 











‘MOrs, 





on" CEE tEccrT 
~~ sete 


19q MOM 
ae |e 








TUM Que wot 
Ti@UK UiINA:. and BS wl —o Japan 


Stamped on ONE croas- 
Ask for CARR'S STAMPED ‘ADDER Wis * 


VENETIAN BLINDS. 


From i) Ironmoneers and Furnixh ng lin 


ROYAL CHARTER 


A Choice TOBACCO in Packets on 


of Tobacconists, &c., or the 
Sole Manufacturers, 


M. & R. PEACOCK, 
KINGSLAND R ROAD, LONDOL 
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ur razors exoriient,” 
KROP? fees 
as Handle sf; lvory Hande® 


REAL GERMAN HOLLOW- GROUND? 


Fithian, bbe Be. ho 84., Tena. RAZO! 


PLAYER'S 


GOLP LEAF 


NAVY CUT 


_ The Perfection of Tobacco 
















hme 




































MOtmave 


« or" CHEM BETTY T REACOM 


tuye@c « 
<< ees aw Sete 








Fessvary 16, 1889.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARLI. 73 





—— 











mult pao 
dN Alli 


The Lady Godiva, ‘‘ Hiagh DRESSES TO BE WORN AT THE DRAWING- 
RooM—INDEED !—1F LADIES ARE ILL, INFIRM, OR ADVANCING IN AGE ! 
Ha, HA! Nor iv I Kyow ir!” 








A GLORIOUS SPIN AFTER A JULY RABBIT. 


A Hunting Story, by the Author of ‘‘ A Shoot with a For-hound,” 
‘‘ A Real Good Snipe,” ‘‘ The Herne Bay Harriers,” *‘ A Knacker's 
Mount,” dc., doc. 


Ir would have been impossible to have picked out a more wretched 
or - the opening meet of the Season than was Tuesday, the first 
of July, 188—. 

“You must not keep him waiting, Sir,” said Captain Dasnover’s 
servant, as he helped his master on with a thick Ulster, which com- 

etely covered his red coat, his snowy 
| ste es, his top-boots, and all the brave 
insignia of the chase. 
**T hope he is not too fresh,” muttered 
the Captain, stifling an oath. “As it is 
| raining, don’t you think Sammy had better 
return to his loose-box until it clears up?” 
‘** Bless you, no, Sir—in this county they 
often hunt in the wet.” 
Thus reassured, the Captain approached 
JH his steed (who stood patiently while he 
successfully ascended the saddle, with the 
material assistance of the stirrup), and, 
seizing his umbrella, slowly sauntered away. 

“A pretty pair!” exclaimed the Groom, critically watching the 
departing steed and his rider before returning to the dining-room to 
remove the remnants of his master’s lunch—*‘a pretty pair!” _ 

It was a bad day. A dense fog lay over all the land, enshroudin 
both hills and x oth shops and public-houses, turnpike-gates an 
boot manufactories, in its weird and ghostly embrace. It rested like 
a soft grey counterpane upon the fields, toning down to a sombre 
tint the rich brown of the upheaved earth. As for the lamp-posts 
and the red signals from the chemists’ windows, they were owed, 
and seemed to be im ted with moisture, Everything was 
nak, everything was a , and the rain poured down in buckets- 





After five minutes’ careful riding (the meet was at some little 


distance from the place of departure), the Captain joined the field, 
which had already assembled. 

“* Nuisance this rain,” ~—— the Master, as soon as the Captain 
had reported himself. ‘‘On my word, I hardly know what to do. 
| The hounds are sure to catch cold if I don’t What 
do you say, DasHover ?” 

** Well,” replied the Captain, pulling at his reins with both hands at 
once ; ‘‘ now that I have got my bit of blood out, I think we had better 
have a spin. Folks don’t like to be disappointed on such occasions.” 

The Master, hearing this, gave orders for the day’s proceedings to 
commence at once, and the hounds were trotted off at a brisk pace to 
draw a covert close by. But the rain and fog continued, and many 
of the field went home. Milestones looked dark and formidable, 
their dimensions increased instead of diminished by the imperfect 
light. The omnibus horses sniffed the damp air through their open 
nostrils, and discharged it with disgust. They looked round sus- 
piciously at the grey and unrecognisable conveyances beside them, 
were nervous and timid, and distrusted the commonest object. A 
wheelbarrow (containing penny ices), a donkey, a sheep-dog, filled 
them with apprehension; and all this time, Rone on the leaden- 
coloured atmosphere, rang out the er, murderous notes of collies 
and poodles, celebrated for their slaying qualities. Suddenly there 
was a cry of ‘‘Gone forrard, aw-a-ay!” which proclaimed that 
Master Bunny had left the snug underwood of the covert. There 
was evidently a hot scent in the open, for the hounds dashed out 
after him close to his tail, and, taking a bullfinch, disappeared 
in the diteh beyond. They threw their tongues Be and 
added their boisterous, chirruping music to the accompaniment of a 
distant, but appreciative brass band, of sporting proclivities. 
‘Gone forrard aw-a-ay!” Indeed, ‘‘ Aw-a-ay!” 

Off they went! Friendly gates could not be taken advantage of, 
so the field hurried along the high road as if they had to catch a 
train, which was seldom late! e pack had vanished from view, 
having stopped in the kitchen-garden attached to a country publio- 
house, and the only way to get up td them was to negotiate every 
ae and impossible fence on foot. Providence must provide for 
the rest ! 

Crash, crash, went the timbers of a stiff double rail as a waggon of 
hay moved aside to let a hansom Suddenly they heard a rail- 
way whistle, and the Master called off the hounds. He appealed to 
them by their names, and, obedient to his cry, they came whining 
towards him, and began fawning about his boots. 

‘*Darn this rain!” he exclaimed, resentfully, as he distributed 
sugar amongst his canine favourites, ‘‘ It ain’t fit to hunt in.”’ 

his had been for a ro | time the opinion of Captain Dasnover, 
who had turned back, and was on his way home. fie was progress- 
ing slowly as, beneath him, was one of the most perfect and resolute 
walkers that ever looked through a bridle, when he saw Master 
Bunny seated in the very centre of the road, devouring a piece of 
|eabbage. In a moment his horn was to his lips, and he blew a 
| strange, weird note that he had never heard before—perchance he 
would never hearagain! ‘‘ Yoicks! Hi away! Hout and aboot, 
Mon! Hoick,!my beauty! Hoick, hoick at him! Hi forrard, hi 
forrard tantivy!” and the Captain was fairly excited. Sammy, the 
horse, entered into the spirit of the thing, and took up the running 
at a gentle trot. Disturbed at his meal, the wily rabbit jumped away 
carrying his green-stuff with him. He ran on in this manner for 
some yards, and then stopped and began a fresh nibble, but was off 
again by the time the Captain had reached his new position. This 
was repeated over and over again. Cap- 
tain Dasnover leant forward in the saddle, 
and clasping his good horse’s neck within 
|his arms, spoke an encouraging word to 
him. Whatever the man’s faults were, he 
was brave and knew no fear! 

But Bunny was not to be caught. He 
leapt and leapt until he approached the 
sea! It was then the Captain stopped, 
for he liked not the look of the sands, He 
was on the eve of returning home when x 
Sammy suddenly pulled up, pricked up : 
his ears, and made a decided point at a bathing-machine. Alack, 
alack, for poor Bunny! After a desperate encounter, the Captain 
emerged from the submarine conveyance carrying with him the life- 
less form of the quarry! He almost sighed as, in duty bound, he 
sounded his horn once more, and shouted out yet again, ‘* Hi forrard! 
Hi forrard, tantivy | * 


e’em home. 





‘‘ Pleasant run, Sir?” asked the man, touching his hat as the 
| Captain dismounted. 

| ‘*Exeellent,” returned Dasnover, paying the customary half- 
| crown, and pointing to his watch to prove that he had not encroached 
| upon the second hour at the lower rate of two shillings, he left the 
llivery stables. Half an hour later he was hurriedly discussing a 
boiling cup of tea and a well-toasted muffin in his thrice-welcome 
snuggery at home ! 
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HERCULES FURENS. 
(Modern Teutonic Version.) 


. “Eros, ho! That sounded far o’er the Euboic wave; [rave. Amidst ‘‘ the mingled multitude of prey 
The shirt of Nessus is upon me: teach me, So crossed or thwarted dost thou ramp and The herdsman’s yet unparted care.” , too, 
_——- thou mine ancestor, thy rage : And every luckless soul who dares to stand Alcides, whose god-given strength could hew 
re me es — =. yey = Ae ~~ ; Erect within the reach of thy strong hand, | The hydra down, its poison felt at last ; 
—_ _ these hands, that graspd the heaviest Wonldst treat like Lichas, hurling him afar And luckless Lichas the hill-top cast, 
ee te gt oom or a falling star, apne a woman’s iatouy had — 
: “ Cleopatra. Act TV.. Scene 10, Headlong through air to ocean. is eager passion and his purpose spoiled. 
eating Gad Cngains, Bet 5V., Sune 00, So the gods Thrice the great Hera-hated hero lost 
Tue shirt of Nessus! Teuton Hercules, Set heroes’ muscles with their wits at odds, His reason’s balance, proud and passion-tost. 
Art on thine Ata’ Hot and ill at ease In the old Titan times. Achilles raged, Is it that brawn and brain close-wedded work 
At least thou seem’st. As when Alcides tore And Ajax, foiled by sage Ulysses, waged Wild mischief ; that the seeds of madness lurk 
Rooted Thessalian pines, and raised a roar A foolish war with Mocks, making be way * Sornocies’ Ajaz. 
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In all heroic might ? What leech shall cure 
‘The man, frenzied with mad distempera’ 
Who, stirred to wrath, poor woolly 
Or vents his spleen on women, 
Strange proof of the sardonic whims 
Strange satire on humanity’s estate. 
That demigods, souls of heroic mo 
As brave as brawny, and as big as bold, 
Should, tantrum-smitten, fall upon the flocks, 
And midge-enraged retort by heaving rocks! 


Hercules furens! It might make men smile 
ce eee ED 
e -¢ s’ applause, 
To ceo great apuile on MME ber oo alias Goane. 
**Can heavenly mi en in?” 
Sings Virert. See the angry hero strain 
To hurl the stripling heavenward, grip of steel 
Close-clenched upon the hapless youngster’s heel ! 
‘*Those hands grasped the heaviest club” 
should seek 
A worthier work than warring with the weak. 
Meanwhile, sage policy gives place to pride ; 
The lion-siaying club 1s cast aside, 
And what replaces the old lion’s hide ? 
Not Austria’s calf-skin surely? No, at least 
’Tis not the fell of the ignobler beast 
That hangs upon “‘ those recreant limbs,” stout still, 
But ‘‘ recreant” to wisdom and calm will, 
Awhile, awhile! The Nessus-tunic clings, 
Its folds constrain, its subtle poison stings 
The hampered hero into fury wild ; 
Only the highest strength is calm and mild. 
raged, CSAR was coldly still, 
ull cold-blooded Ca:sar,” whose calm will 
Not e’en the Nile Enchantress could subdue. 
The conscious AwTony too sadly knew 
His soul’s superior. After all, ’tis poor 
- — the hill of Basan to outroar 
The hornéd herd,” although the voive that shouts 
Is of a Stentor 8 whom war’s flouts 
Shook never. ‘* Savage cause” to stir the brave 
To frenzy. What availed the thrice-whipped slave 
To mend Marx’s fortune. Enosarsus knew 
Cold Casar had ‘“‘ subdued his judgment too.” 
Lodge Lichas on the horns o’ the moon, indeed, 
It shall not make wroth-gendered plans succeed 
In Policy’s despite. Resume the club, 
Teutonic Titan, ere on A‘ta’s hub 
A Hercules I iate make sport 
For cynic babblers of the baser sort. 
Or ere wise watchers must admit it true 
That your own hands your worthiest self subdue. 


* Sopnocies’ Ajaz. 
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A HINT FROM CLOUDLAND. 


Sap Anoy! Messmare, 

For, my dear boy, I can see you! Not every 
day, my hearty! because, when it is foggy, it isa long 
| way from Trafalgar Square to 85, Fleet Street. But you 
| should hear my voice, Mr. Punch, and, if you can’t, why, 
my dear eyes! here is my letter. Not that I used to 
garnish my conversation with such old-fashioned nautical 
terms when I was in the flesh. I put them in here 
and there because I have been so long mast-headed (or 
| rather, pillar-headed) in Charing Cross, that you would 
not believe me a sea-dog—you land-lubber!—unless I 
gave you a taste of the briny. And now, Mr. Punch, as 
you are a sensible person, who knows a marling-spike 
from a forecastle (please pronounce it “‘fokesle”’) yarn, 
I will assume that you want to learn the reason of my 
addressing you. Yes, you are right, my son of Nep- 
tune'—I have got a grievance. Having a grievance, I 
write to you—I select you in preference to the Editor of 
the Times, as I fancy that excellent and erudite gentle- 
man has just now other fish to fry in the neighbourhood 
of the Law Courts, and can’t be bothered with the grum- 
blings of a one-armed one-eyed old bronze statue stuck 
on a column, like Patience ona Monument! And that 
reminds me of what my grievance is. I am going to 
somplain of a Monument, and ask you to get it removed. 

ou hammered away at WELLINGTON until he was 
taken from Hyde Park Corner to Aldershot, and, if 
you get my monumental incubus carted off to Brighton, 





FELINE AMENITIES. 


I wis you HADN'T ASKED CapraAIn WAREHAM, Lizzir. 
I CAN'T BEAR HIM!” 

‘‘ Dear ME, CHARLOTTE—ISN'T THE WORLD BIG ENOUGH FOR You BoTH!” 

‘Yes; BUT YOUR LITTLE DintNG-Room isy'T!/” 


Horrip MAN! 








or, the still, Jericho, you will deserve the thanks not only of the dead, but of 
e living. 

You see, my heart of oak! up here I can catch what they are saying down 
below, and I can assure you it is not pleasant listening, CHARLES THE F inst made 
an awful row when they put up “the other one,” and Havetock was a 
indignant. When Naprer came he u that really was dreadful, and 
reminded me of the sort of things the troops used to utter when they were doing 
duty in Flanders. He has kept it up ever since, and I am ashamed that Goxpow 
(who has just joined us) should have to hear it. The worst of it—shiver my 
timbers !—it is justifiable. I ask you how would you like to have a person 
dressed in classical costume, on a circus horse, set up close beside you? And 
he is a person who did a deal of harm when he had the opportunity, and brought 
the monarchy, of which we are all so a proud, into disrepute. He is the 
odd, the very odd man out, as they can’t find any one to balance him. But 
even had he fons the best of men, his statue is so utterly ridiculous, that it is 
a disgrace to the neighbourhood. After all, Charing Cross is not the place for 
a circus, and the effigy is absolutely meaningless, unless appropriately supple- 
mented with the presentment of GrrmaLpt in the habit as he lived. So cart the 
circus-horse and its rider away, my good Mr. Punch, and earn the everlasting 
gratitude of Your sincere friend and admirer, 


Sparrow’s Nest, Trafalgar Square, W.C. Newson anp Bronrf. 


P. 8.—I see that some land-lubbers have been publishing my love-letters! 
It is fortunate for them that circumstances over which I have no control prevent 
me from getting at them! Wait until I secure a ladder, and then, bless their 
dear eyes! they shall see what a British Tar can do with his fist, in the cause of 
law, literary copyright, and Beauty! 


Check to the King! 
Kuve Darn, grim rider on the wan white horse, 
Has found too long at Courts his freest course. 
Now common-sense his dread career would check, 
Who has so often ‘‘ won by a bare neck.” 


Tue Baxrr’s Man.—There can be no doubt that all the supporters of le brav 








Général BovLancer will answer to the roll-call. 
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with her fust—Me or the Guv'’nor, or Winkle, or Snodgrass, or 
THE PICKWICK SYMPHONY. Tupman. Then Tommy Bardell comes in, and he =“ he mother 

oa " sing together. Then the Baker comes upon the scene. orgotten 
RoRy at Cag Bae, __|all about him ; but now I remember the brazen-faced Lothair that I 
“Tar play’s the thing,” as the member of the football club said | always used to see lurkin’ about Goswell Street. I’m certain our 
| when they broke both his legs, smashed half-a-dozen ribs, and / Baker, though, couldn’t sing half so wellas Mr. RurLanp Barrrneroy, 


| jumped on his stummick. Dessay it is, but it doesn’t do for a man|I kept on noddin’ my head to his delicious ‘‘ Baker-roll,” till Sammy 
at my time o’ life to be out late o’ nights. But my son Sammy—| gave me a kick, and said, ‘‘ Now, then, you mercurial old Mandarin, 
mind that old noddle o’ yourn don’t roll into the stalls.” But 

/ when at last I saw the dear old Guv’nor—bless his dear old gig-lamps 
6 and gaiters—come on to the stage, I shouted ‘“‘ Hooroar!” Samy 


=> 


y) 

poy said it was Mr. Antuvur Ceci; but I turned and said, quite solemn- 
@ like, ‘‘ Samrvet, my son, I don’t believe you.” There he was, with 
wi, his dear old bald head, his capacious waistcoat, his blue coat, and his 
kerseymere pantaloons. When he sang a song about me, “‘ The Happy 
Valet,” I nearly kicked the front of the box out, and shed tears 
behind the curtain. Then to see the dear old chap sit down to 
breakfast so nat’ral-like with a real relish. Always singin’ he 
was, and uncommon well he sang too. Vy didn’t he tip us a stave 
like that at Dingley Dell? And when he wasn’t, Mrs. Bardell she 
came in and took it up, and gradually got canoodlin’ around him 
—jest as our Mrs. Bardell tried todo. Then they sang a “ sympa- 
thetic duet”’—then came the “* Bardell Bolero,” which everyone 
cheered. Still she led the dear old man on—oh, how my poor old 
Dad would have liked to see the artfulness o’ vidders held up to 
reddicule in public,—and at last faints slick off in his arms, just like 
our Mrs. B. did. The Baker returns, Zommy comes in, Mr. Pick- 
wick gets more and more perplexed, and the piece finishes just the 
minute before I was introduced to my dear old Master. 

These players are bold enough—but they seem to know where to 
draw the line. They have had the temerity to impersonate Mrs, 
Bardell, Mr. Pickwick, and the Baker—but I don’t think they are 
quite darin’ enough to try to take off Sam Weller—that would be 
} rather more than they could carry as the ’bus conductor said when 
i they wanted to put twenty inside. ‘‘Sammy,” says I, when we 
PY Ny were era three dozen of i yi apiece cone tea, ** o author - 

. = our bein’ is obleeged to you for your treat. Yoursnack was excel- 

A Dickens of a Cantata. i kame fitted with a new patent lent, your oysters are auth and your Pickwick is first-rate. And 

— there is no one in the world can be a better judge of Pickwick— 
smart young fellow is Sammy—all-porter at the Ranunculus Club, | Pickwick was the only man who was a hero to his wally—than his 
said a mattinee wouldn’t hurt me. ‘* Vot’s that?” ses I. ‘‘ Do you/ old servant and faithful friend, your aged, but still lively parient, 
take it ot or cold?” ‘* Vell,” ses he, ‘‘ it depends upon the veather | Sam WELLER.” 
and Ge a . s whe Ap a playin on ty eon I 2 — —————————— SS 
got a day orf o’ Thursday, and [’ll give youa snack in servants’ ’ P si ee . 

and we'll go and see Pickwick.” ‘‘ None o’ that, Sammy,” says I, | WHAT MR. PUNCH’S MOON SAW. 
pullin’ him up short. ‘‘ Never make game o’ serious subjecks, as the —_ rermurrer 
man said when the barber larfed after cutting his nose off by mis- FIFTH EVENING. 
take. If they’re goin’ to make fun o’ the dear old Guw’nor, /’l/ let| ‘‘Tue other afternoon,” began the Moon, “‘I saw a dear old 
‘em see. Though I am seventy-four, I’m ’ale and ’arty, and can| gentleman coming out of a toyshop, laden with parcels. The people 
pop in my left pretty ‘andy if they’re up to any of their imperence.” | in the shop looked after him as he stepped into his carriage, and 
**Oh, you splendid old bounder,” says Sammy, larfin fit to bust his- | supposed that he must have a num- Va 
| self. ** There’s no imperence; it’s a Dramatic Cantata.’ ‘‘ Vot’s| ber of nephews and nieces, whom 
that, Samay?” ses 1; ‘‘if you don’t condescend to talk English to| he was evidently in the habit of -- 
your only father, I shall be sorry as ever I had you eddicated. All| spoiling. Now I knew that he had 
I can say is it don’t sound proper; but if you'll pledge your word, | none but grown-up relations, and 
Samay, asa ’all-porter and a gentleman, that my dear blessed old| that he rather disliked children 
Guv'nor ain’t held up to reddicule, I'll go.” |than otherwise, and so I followed = 

And lor’ what a time we’ad in the servants’ ’all! A snack he| him to where he lived, for I was : 
called it. Why the swarry we had at Bath years ago was nothin’ | really curious to find out what he 
to it, and Mr. John Smauker and Mr. Tuckle vere noveres along | would do with all the things he had 
o’ the affable young gents as sat down to dinner with us. They all bought. I looked through the win- { 

‘ad heard o’ me, m2 larfed and cracked their sides even when I| dows of his room, and ny gb 

talked about the veather and asked for the mustard ; every one was| saw him come in, and ay all his \__ fe 

80 ploosat that I wanted to spend the arternoon there, with a glass | parcels down, and carefully lock the » \__ == 

o’ hot brandy-and-water. But Sammy cut me short when I end y ney laughing to himself as he did “Sas Swe 
telling ’em all about the lark we ’ad at Nupxuvs’s, and said, quite|so with a glee of which he seemed —~— A QYES- 
undutiful-like, ‘‘ Come along, my rosy old fernomenon, keep that| half ashamed. I was afraid he SS —— 

till you publish your reminiscences,” at which they all roared, till| would draw the curtains, but he did not seem to mind whether I saw 
the Secketerry sent down his compliments and he vished to know if | him or not, so long as nobody else did. First of all, he cleared the 
the kitchen-chimbley was a-fire. As it was, we were late at the| table, and then he undid the packages one by one, and set out the 
Theatre—it was crammed full; but a friend o’ Sammy's, who had| toys. There was a little railway train that went by clockwork on 4 
something to do with the Theatre—I think it was the Author—had | cireular railroad, and he fitted the lines together, with all the stations 


». 
SSS 


‘. 











kep’ a private box for us; and there was pretty music going on, | and tunnels, and wound up the engine, which ran, whirring and clat- 
and a youth, not old enough to be trusted with a triangle, was| tering, round and round. It was really a pretty sight. Then he 
| conducting the band, and makin’ beleeve to play all the music with | brought out regiment after regiment of the most utiful tin- 
a white stick as he flourished about. ‘‘ Oo’s that, Sammy?” says I. | soldiers, and set them up in order of battle, and fired peas at them 
‘“Sotomon,” says he. ‘‘ Peli?” says I, larfin’. ‘Shut up! you! out of a cannon, till he was tired of that; and next he unpacked a 
| playful old porpoise,” ses he. ‘‘That’s the Composer.” M Then | village, and after that a model fort, until I could almost have 
| vy don’t he compose hisself,” ses I, “instead of "—— ‘‘ Ss-s-sh!” | believed that the table was part of the real world. He was perfectl 
ses he, quite sharp and unfitial, and up goes the Curtain! happy, playing with them, and there was nobody to send him to 

There was my old friend, Mrs. Bardell—but, there, if Mrs. | until he was quite ready to go. And I knew that this had been the 
Bardell had only been half as pretty as Miss Lorrre Vewne, there | dream of his life ever since he had left off being a boy, and had 
would have been no work for Dodson and Fogg, and I should have | had to amuse himself with grown-up things, or to work, without 
had none o’ the Guy’nor’s money, or should have run away with | leisure even for serious play. Now he was rich, and retired from 
her that night I went up to pay the rent. If our Mrs. B. had only | business, and able to please himself, without caring for the opinion 
sung like that, it would ha’ been a question who would ha’ run off | of the world, and this was what gave him most pleasure. 
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“T am not fp 9 Pgh ge WA.» I have net - aa 
tlemen, wi money to 5 
a themselves in ways which é thought far more foolish. For 
all that, I sometimes wish he would ask a child or two in, now and 
then, to play with him—but he never does,” 





ROBERT’S BOLD EXPERIMENT. 


Tue ‘ appinted day ” for our 
day,—allus a 
nary meeting a day or two 


t xperiment came orf last Satter- 
slack day for us Waiters,—and we held our prelime- 
afore, to settle all about our safegards 
afore running of our fearfool risk. We then 
decided to have jest one glass of sherry and 
bitters afore leaving home on the day of the 

i , to ve our pa insides for their 
sewere trial, and a glass of sumthink hot, strong, 
and sweet, reddy for us wen we got home. 
on y,as I have said, we boldly assembld, 
,, at 5 o’Clock sharp, to meet our fate like men. 
_/[, . There was suttenly a werry unushal look of 
i /4 dogged resolushun, not to say depresshun, upon 
y 477 the countingouses of all nine on us, when we 
* I ~ enterd the ouse of ospitalerty seleckted by our 

kind Ost, who receeved us with as much geneality, 
Warden of cum Pitsie AAI Ompate, tnd ted token bis poole” 
arden of sum Prime Livvery Com an en his prelime- 
nary glass of Sherry, &c., as we had. But in coarse he hadn’t. 

The fust thing as struck us rayther forcibly was, that he was not 
drest quite in the hi dress as his name woud have led us to xpect, as 
¢ ou we was, and allus ame, has _— meh ey learnt = h yy 

rom the naybouring kingdom es, which of coarse xplaind it. 

We began with clear Turtel Soup, as promised, and suttenly 
neether Barve nor RymeR coud have beaten it. The one glass of 
Maryskeno to be drunk with it was sumthink quite diffrent to what 
we had xpected, but it wasn’t at all bad, and Brown ewen took a 
second without flinchi But wer. we cum to taste the 1874 win- 
tage of the Black Current Wine, with the biled Sammon, we fust 
looked at our Ost, and then at one another, and then we all put it 
quietly down, and took quite along pull at sum Olimpia Water, a 
bottle full of which was most thortfully put before each on us. 

With the ontrays we was handed some reel Orange Shampane 
which, if not quite like sweet Click Oh, was suttenly quite as good 
as sum of the new brands as has been interdooced lately, which 
praps aint saying much. With the remarkabel fine Saddel of 
| Mutton that followd, we had sum Ginger Hale, which was not at 

all bad, and nicely warmed our somewhat estonished insides, which 

was becoming jest a leetle chilled at the large supply of cold water. 
With the Game we had sum Punch, quite diffrent from any we 
had ewer tasted afore, and called Winter Punch from its preshus 
coldness, I spose. 
The Orange Bitters with the Stilton was much admired, and was 
| unanimously repeated, as it quite warmed us up after the Punch. 
The Dessert a good deal zeld us, as there was such a wariety 
| of drinks to choose from. e began with the fine old Strawberry 
| Syrup of the sillybrated 1880 growth, and then tried the Mureller 
Cherry, and coud distinektly tell the diffrence! But the faverite 
was suttenly the Old Gingerett, which was reelly quite warming 
and cumforting. 

Weather we shood have pty tena objeckted to a gases or 2 of 
fine old Sherry, as a last final settler, I declines to say ; but Brown, 
in proposing the helth of our nobel Chairman in a bumper of Pine 
Apple Cider, declared that not only was we much oblidged to him 
for his orspertality, but that we had all thorowly injoyed our 
rayther novel xperiment, and shood not at all mind trying it again 
in the Summer, and we all shouted out, Here! Here! 

I hardly expees to be beleeved when I says that a reel Copperashun 
Deputy, tho’ a werry yung un, came in and jined us at Dessert, 
and drank away at most of the lot as if he reelly preferred them to 
old Port and Claret, which of course he may have done, and acshally 
said as we shood all do the same if we wood but persewere ! 

And now as to the final werdick. 

In the fust place, we spent a nice cheerful evening, thanks to our 
Ost and his frend the Deputy. In the second plaice, we didn’t have 
nothink to pay, In the third plaice, we didn’t none of us drink the 
glass of sumthink nice, as we had intended for to do when we got 

ome. I, for one, didn’t want it, and, besides, Honner seemed to 
forbid it, and there ’s Honner among Waiters as there is among— 
well, say other le. In the fourth plaice, we all seam to have 
slept the sleep of the temprate Waiter, and we hadn’t not no hed- 
aches on the follering morning ! 

3 And I werrily beleeves that, if they cood jest manidge to hintro- 
uce a leetle more into the warious lickwids, and not hand 
round Black Current ine with the biled Sammon, and, as I was 
told as the dinner didn’t cost more than harf the ushal price, that a 


good many peepel as hasn’t got quite so much money to spend as 











other peepel, might be injuiced to the new sistem, at any rate 
oeashunally, ond mast speshally in A. weather. F 
There’s jest one other important matter, as will keep on a pegging 
away at me, and it’s jest this—I allus finds as them as is most 
libberal with their wine, is allus the most libberal with their money 
to us pore ardworking Waiters; but the nateral hinference as 
surgests itself is such a paltry and shabby one, that I bannishes it 
away with all the contemp as it deserves. Ronert. 





NOT QUITE WRITE. 


Scenzs—Mr. Puncn’s Sanctum. Mr. Puncn discovered reading the 
fewspapers, To him enter a couple of Church Dignitaries. 


First Church Dignitary. We trust we do not intrude, Mr. Punch? 
Mr. Punch (looking up). You, Archbishop! Always pleased to 
see you. 
Second Church Dignitary. And having a great deal of leisure, 
Sir, I thought I would accompany 
is Grace. 
Mr. P. Delighted to see you 
both. Well, what is it ? 
First C. D. (breathlessly). Have 
you seen the letter that ap ee 


in the Zimes on the 
February—— 

Second D. (interrupting). About 
Journalism, and Sunday Obser- 
vance ? t 

Mr. P. Yes—I fancy I saw the 
heading—an excellent object. . 

Both C. D.’s (together). L wrote 
it 

Mr. P. I saw, now I remember, 
both your signatures. Well, your 
Grace and my Lord, what do you J 
want } ‘ 

First C.D. We objected tothe All’s wheel that ends wheel. 
appearance of a paper on Sunday—an entirely new departure. 

Second C.D. Started by the London editionof the New York Herald. 

Mr. P. Come, you are out there—how about the Observer and the 
Sunday Times, to say nothing of a number of London weekly papers 
with special Sunday morning editions ? 

Both C. D.’s We never read them, because they appear on Sunday. 

Mr. P. Indeed! Well, of course, you are quite right to act up to 
your principles. And as, no doubt, you are consistent, 1 suppose 
you never see any morning paper on a Monday? 

First C. D. What nonsense! Of course we do. How should we 
get on without the latest intelligence from abroad, and the latest 
comments thereon ? : ‘ 

Mr. P. All of which are most ee me J written and set in type 
for you on the Sunday for the following Monday. 

First C. D. (astonished). Dear me! 

Second C. D. (astounded), You don't say so! 

Mr. P. Yes,1 do. And, pardon me, you really know very little 
about the matter. You see, the movements of the world cannot be 
ignored for two days out of the seven; and consequently there must be a 
pes published on a Monday. Of course there should be as little 

unday labour as possible, and I feel sure that in every newspaper 
office in the kingdom this rule is observed. The 7 mae point is, that 
there should be one day of rest in the week, and this point our trans- 
Atlantic contemporary seems to have overlooked. I do not think its 
omission will be to its ultimate ocmatngs, As for the Observer and 
the Sunday Times (both of them very old established pepers), they 
have supplied the want of a comparatively small public for many 
years. I have no doubt you would find that in their cases no more 
work is done in their offices on a Sunday morning than in many a 
Fleet Street composing-room on a Sunday night. As to their distri- 
bution on the first day of the week—does it entail in their cases 
much more than getting a few tobacconists, who would be open on a 
Sunday to sell cigars, to vend journals as well? Railways and cabs 
and omnibuses are ni evils that we are forced to tolerate every 
day of the week, month, and year, and a news-cart or two on a 
Sunday morning are not so very ing after all, especially if they 
carry to the home a paper that may outrival the attractions of the 

ublichouse. You mean well, Your Grace, and My Lord, but a little 

nowledge is a dangerous thing. By all means secure one day of 
rest in the seven for everyone, but do not run a tilt against neces- 
sary labour, which, in the case of papers to which I have 
referred, is practically work very late on Saturday night or very 
early on Monday morning. 

[ Scene closes in as the Archbishop sedately makes his way to the 
office to subscribe to the ** Observer,” and the Bishop 
carefully produces the requisite funds for one year’s order 
of the“ rt oe Times.” 
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WINDOW STUDIES. 
A HARMONY IN LONDON SMUT. 








LONDON COUNTY COUNCILS! 
Orn, ‘‘ Tae Same O_p Game!” 
Bumble loquitur :— 


Now wot did I tell yer? Oh, yus, they wos orfully down upon hus, 
times wus, 

If you arsk me, my dear M. B. W. Oh! it's no end of a lark, 
the dark. 

Publicity, Sir, is their motter, no sly ’ole-and-corner for them ; 

Which I ’opes as they likes th 


condemn 


More liberal-like as to perks, or more easy at handy per-cents, 

I never have known, nor don’t want to. Reform? ft’s 

of rot, 

Mere Radical clap-trap, the patter of parties as don’t know wot 's wot. 

I always did say it wos noisy as any big drum, and as ’oller, 

And look at this ere County Council, afore it’s got fair into collar ! 

So wise and so ‘virtuous, ah! and so calm it wos going to be, 

No rows and no robbery here ; and behold it’s all fiddle-de-dee ! 

Pooty nice state o’ things, Sir, now ain't it? No politicks! that was 

the word, 

And they fought it all round just like cats, and them Rads, they 
’ops in like a bird, fuck. 

All along of hus being caught napping, bus Tories I mean, Sir, wus 

No politicks ? Wot I maintains is as that is the merest of muck. 

Your Englishman can’t chip his hegg, as Lord Rosgsery said, with- 

out them— 

(Which Ae ain’t not arf a bad sort ; for a Radical Peer he’s a gem)— 

It was Party all over the place, ’cept a bit in the City, you know, 

When a and RoszBery romped in, being kindly allowed to 

Go 8O,. 

But ceonhene it was fair pot and kettle, or hammer and tongs, wich 

you please, 


And we must ‘ave been napping, I say, or we ought to have licked 
em with ease, 





Mister Jonner, yet werry fust orf they’re as bad. Ah! a ’undered 


And their little game, dontcher see, can’t be played up, like ours, in | Like the rest on us. 


the greatest | 


| Those blessed Progressists. New name, but it means the old thing, | 
and that’s bad; 
| A Progressist’s a Socialist sometimes, and always a rampa ing Rad. 
’Owsomever the P.’s got the pull, and oh! where’s yer ‘‘ No Politicks” 
now r | 
Wy, their wery fust meeting was shindy, their second began in a row, 
And wound up in a ramp; a fair swindle, a regular do. That there | 
FIRTH (berth. 
Was always a bugbear o’ mine, which no doubt he’s his heye ona | 
Bumbles, or Bigwigs, or BortroMLEY Freras, | 
it’s all one, [be mighty prime fun 
| And Principles when they’re spelt proper means Perks. ’Twould | 


e result. They was too jolly quick to| If they hadn’t three years to run loose in. These Aldermen ought | 
gents, 
Dear Lord Maccrrrmorn and his lot, which a nicer more kind lot of | Hevery one on’em, titled and Tory, to keep the thing straight. It’s 


to ha’ bin, [a sin, 
And a shame, and a scandal, I say. Never mind, they must ’ave the 
fust go; {tables? Oh, no! 
| But when the three years have expired, won’t we just turn the | 
| Gerrymandering, Sir, is a game two can play at. We won’t raise 
much bobbery [jobbe: 
Now, but I’m sure as three years of their dashed Rad jobation an 
Will jolly well sicken the woters, hus Tories will then’ave our turns, 
And then won’t it be Bon’s a dying with Borromigy Frera and that 
Burns? (year they can’t; 
They can’t pull Law and Property down with a run, not in three 
Their Perlice game and Ground-renting rubbidge will turn outa 
proper old plant. 
Or else I will eat my cocked at, Sir ; I’ve ’eard all their kibosh afore; 
The Purity-monger may spout, but its Cuteness and Cash as score. 
Think Monopoly’s game is all up? Think the Masses will ’ave their 


own way lr 
Yah! It’s all very well for palaver, but, put to the test, it won’t pay: 
And things as don’t pay never prospers, Sir, that is a moral, Say bet. 
They are up in the sterrups jest now, Sir, but we'll be upsides with 
’em yet. [Big Job! 
Won’t they get in a precious fine ‘ole when they tackle their blooming 
Next election it won’t be “‘ No Politicks! ” neither, that I’ll bet a bob. 





Well no, Sir, I mayn’t be no prophet, I’m old and my orfice is ’umble, 
But if this don’t end in a fraud and a fizzle my name isn’t BUMBLE! 
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A VALENTINE. 


To aN ADVANCED WoMAN. 


Lapy, in the ancient times, 
I had sung to you of love, 
Mingling freely in my rhymes 
Soft allusions to the dove. 








taught ; 





thoug 





In St. Stephens, and methinks 
Man must by the cradle stay, - 





it seems ; 


ahi Now you’d scorn 
~*) me if I wrote 

What the old- 
world poets 


Ps ?_) For, as your slang 
La goes, your 
foes, 


Ba SS Is all philosophic 
\ ‘y You are equal now 


‘> with man, 
Rather better, as 


You would vote, and then hold sway 


While the child has forty winks. 


Once we numbered ’mid P say charms, 


_ Soft low voice and tender eye ; 
Now you wave a Mwnad’s arms, 


On the platform shrieking high. 


Where is all the gentle grace 
Where the soft seductive glan 


In the bold virago face 


ce, 


Like a “‘ Pétroleuse” of France ? 


You go in for every “‘ fad,” 
_Fancies that fanatics please ; 
accination ’s counted bad, 
‘Thus you help a dire disease. 


Little children, noe they learn 


Ample lessons time, 


cir poor pittance must not earn, 


Since it is in Pantomime. 
[EE 






~ | remains, 








“Now, 1r I Jump 17, I SHALL CERTAINLY FALL OFF ; AND IF I DISMOUNT TO OPEN IT, 
I SHALL NEVER GET ON AGAIN.” 


Lady, though you’re now enroll’d 
On committees, talking loud, 
Trust me, in the days of old 
You’d more reason to be proud. 
Then no mannish maids we knew, 
Man for woman’s love would pine ; 
Can a cross between the two 
Win me for a Valentine ? 








AN ALDERMANIC DIARY. 


Finp that I’ve been made a ‘County 
Alderman” for London! Very gratifying, 
but haven’t the ghost of a notion what I’m 
expected to do. It seems I’ve been ‘“‘ co- 
opted,” which sounds like the Stores. Friend 
drops in, and tells me I’m elected ‘‘ on the 
Progressive ticket,” and that it’s ‘‘ a glorious 
triumph.” Ask him, diffidently, whether as 
an Alderman I shan’t have to eat a lot of 
dinners, Friend surprised ; says that all that 
sort of thing is done away with ; dining not 
a bit Progressive, it seems, and ‘‘ we must 
leave luxurious banquets and wine-bibbin 
to effete old Corporation.” Question sti 
at are my duties as Alderman? 

Meet brother Aldermen at my first County 
Council. Find they are just as muh at sea 
as I am about their future)functions. A 
spirited debate going on about “‘ Barking Out- 
fall.” Some Councillors want to abolish it 
and take London sewage down to East Coast. 
Vote for the Outfall, to save expense to rate- 
payers. Surprised afterwards to hear that 
rs Pregmmaive policy is dead against Barking.” 
Warned by chief Wire-puller of Progressive 
Party that I’d “better be careful’ how I 
vote. ‘* Having been elected by reformers 
I am expected to vote as a reformer,” an 
more to the same effect. Annoying. 

Invited to grand City banquet. Never been 
to one before. Go, and have a delightful 
time of it. Never realised what good fellows 
these City magnates are—almost as good as 
the wine they generously provide for their 
guests. Much gratified, too, to see what a lot 
they seem to think of me. Query—is the Cor- 
poration, after all, as effete as some people say ? 
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. Next Day.—Progressive Wire-puller calls. 
last Might” Teant deny it Thaw aif he 


can say is, that he hopes it won’t occur again.” 
I tell him that I hope it will occur frequently. 
He makes a ting allusion to flesh-pots, 
and ends by saying that ‘‘ there will be a pro- 
posal, from the reactionary Councillors, that 
Aldermen shall be invested with robes and a 
chain, and I shall be expected to vote against 
it.” Tt seems that a robe and chain are con- 


sidered the reverse of Progressive. Why? 
Have voted—for the trappings! Regret to 
say, proposal lost, as most o ermen going 


in constant fear of the energetic Wire-puller, 
who organises the Party, and ap to dis- 
organise most of its members, Go to another 
Civic spread, and get a City official—on my 
promising never to vote against the interests 
of the old Corporation—to lend me Ais robes 
and gewgaws, including massive gold chain. 
~~ fee coeens Sie on Alderman. 
uery.— ming a 
Anyhow, can’t be pushed out of my position 
for three years ; so don’t much care what the 
Progressive Wire-puller thinks of me. 
Later.—Attend a still more sumptuous en- 
tertainment,this time given bya City Company. 
— a old -, J Companies—not 
rogressive, perhaps, but progression | 
Go to bed on robes cal eae. 








A PERSONAL ANSWER. 
(By a Prejudiced Party.) 
Way should not Ladies smoke 
The fragrant cigarette ? 
surely that is asked in joke, 
My sweet-lipped pet ! 
I know the practice grows, 
Like others that are baneful ; 
But see a ‘‘ weed” beneath your nose ? 
The thought ’s too painful ! 


Ah! 





Personal? Why, of course! 
Yet ’tis ‘* most relative.” 
Answer of more conclusive force 
How could I give ? 
Let females coarse and plain, 
With lips none care to kiss, 
Puff what is womanhood’s worst bane, 
Though manhood’s bliss. 
But you, with birdlike lips, 
And breath like briars in June ? 
Take my earnestest of tips— 
’Tis not in tune. 
Take no foul cigarette 
Beneath that dainty nose. 
Heavens! Who would fuming Tophet set 
Too near the ? 


No! 





CaritaL Ponisement.—Direct Taxation. 
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FIGURATIVE. 


Head Waiter (the Old Gent had wished for a stronger Cheese). ‘‘H1! JAMES—LET LOOSE 
THE GORGONZOLA !” 


ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

Economica Enrertarnine.—Your determination to show your friends how to lessen the 
expense of social intercourse, and to exemplify your idea by giving a cheap entertainment 
yourself, is certainly spirited, but we think on the whole we woul advise you not to men- 
tion your project, as you propose, on the cards of invitation. Your idea of decorating your 
rooms with a dozen penny coloured lamps is tasty, and ought to afford some aa and 
surprise to the two hundred and fifty guests you talk of inviting. Sixteen shillings is not 
a large sum to spend on the supper, but as you say you are determined not to exceed this, 
perhaps your plan of laying it out on tinned oysters would be the most effective. They 
should be carefully re-served up on shells got from some adjacent dust-heap, and then, if 
their flavour be well smothered with Chili vinegar and Cayenne pepper, it is just possible 
that, coupled with the fact that there is nothing else to eat, they wit muster, and even 
in some instances, be swallowed hurriedly with relish, We think your receipt for 
champagne-cup a little risky, one bottle of Jobson & Co.’s ‘‘ Dry Creaming”’ (1889) being 
hardly enough to mix with the six gallons of water, as you suggest. Perhaps a bottle of 
cheap potato spirit, if added to the beverage, would help to give it character and a little 
more of the “‘go” usually associated with this fashionable drink. Your method of 
supplying the necessary music, by getting a mechanical street-piano into your hall, and 
giving the man ninepence to play it the whole evening at the bottom of the stairs, is in 
every way excellent. By all means secure the services of the drunken linkman you 
mention. Sach an official is invaluable in assisting at the departure of your guests, and 
would, with his familiar sallies, lend a fitting éclat to the conclusion of the whole enter- 
tainment. 

Deatove wera a Morrvy on Boarp a Preasure Yacut.—Your having started with 
your friend the Duke and a distinguished company for a cruise down the Channel, with 
a crew consisting of a crossing-sweeper, two Lascars, three ‘‘ unemployed” riverside 
loafers, and an ex-pirate, under the command of a dismissed Boulogne steamboat-steward, 
who assured you he would be “ quite sober as soon as he came on board,” was hardly a 
proceeding that promised a very successful issue to your voyage, and we are not surprised 
to hear that at the close of second day, when you had got out of the Thames, and 
beyond the immediate hail of every passing ship, you fo yourself suddenly face to 
face with open mutiny. It must, as you ae 4 fove been very annoying to you and 
your guests, just when you were preparing to sit down to a comfortable little seven o’clock 


_| worst, you can, of course, as 





“8 i 
dinner, to have had your cabin invaded by th, 
whole crew, hopelessly drunk, " 

to : 


year’s wages in advance, 
cupboard, a free ca, and 
threatening to scuttle the yacht forthwith, 
if these ou terms were not instantly 
— with. Your clearing out the in. 
truders with a mop seems to have been a very 
happy inspiration. Of course, the corned 
thing w have been to have put the ring. 
leaders in irons, but as you say you had » 
ae  Y board, this L oo, ,« 
sible. Your subsequently ones 
“ for’ard”’ in hie clone to read the Riot At 
to them, while you watched him from th 
skylight with a loaded revolver, may k 
in a certain sense as a substitute fi 
this, and we think—though it led to i 
more serious than his Grace being obli 
to retire under a shower of stout- 
certainly a little risky. However, “All 
well that ends well,” and it was undeniably 
fortunate your chancing on that tug tht 
eventually towed you into Margate. yn 
evidently made no terms with the peptae, 
you had better pay the £754 14s. 6d. he d&- 
mands for his assistance, and not dispute it 
in the County Court. It is a pity on 
arriving, you quite forgot to hand 
— = over to the local police, and 
t they all of them in uence escaped 
Aw Awxwarp Berqvest.—We can quits 
understand your feeling puzzled to know 
to turn the hundred and -" Bathing- 
Machines, of which you have lately com 
into possession your Great Uncle’s will, 
to any pe account, but feel convince 
that, if you only give free rein to a littl 
invention and enterprise, that you wil 
speedily solye the difficulty. Your idea 
starting a Farthing Omnibus Company has » 
doubt —— in it; but why not purchs 
a hundred coal- ' 
bathing-machine on to each, 
ublic with a — and serviceable 
t? d do this, and manage 1) 
get them all down at Henley by the nezt| 
regatta, we feel quite confident pas 2 
do an enormous business, and ” 
little fortune. Anyhow, if worst comes # 
you 
get rid of them in half dozens through the 
columns of the Bazaar in exchange for pian 
organs, bicycles, Japanese fans, guinea-pigs, 
concertinas, cranberry jam, rare postage 
stamps, and other attractive and usfd 
articles, for, as you very sensibly point out, 
a aa is always a useful 
in itself, and sure to be in much request 
amongst English middle-class families, espe- 
cially those located in inland county tows 
and suburban districts, where you 
anticipate some difficulty in running across 
one at a moment's notice. Still, we think it 
isa pity that the Executors had them st 
away from the sea-side, and delivered to yu 
at your place at Wimbledon, without ging 
you any notice of their proceed ngs 
would have been, we think, better, had they 
first consulted you on the subject. Howeve 
no doubt you will get rid of them in tim 
We shall, of course, be ‘glad to hear fra 
you how you get on with their disposal. 





clap 4 
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Piazons and Crows.—The Post re 
experience of ‘‘ heavenly weather” at Mont 
Carlo—the shining hour —o by nobility) 
and gentry, British and foreign, with the 
manly sport of pigeon-chesting. It needs a 
be said that pigeons are plentiful at th 
great Continental resort of gamblers F 
gunners. Besides the birds turned out 
the trap, other pigeons are let into it, to} 
plucked only, none shot, except those ¥”*) 
now and then shoot themselves, for example} 
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A Compromise For THE CaLT.—An eveni Contemporary takes| Goose Savce—Preparep in Jaran.—It has been announced, with 
+ wae to remark, that ‘‘The ideality of the Irish Celt was in|a flourish of paper trumpets, that certain enthusiastic Japanese 
direction of taking other le’s spices without payment.” Not | to send Buddhist Missionaries to Europe and America. 
exactly so. Instead of that, Roteuld much prefer to give his Land- | The — of this project may be considered a proper gander 
spice, and pay a pepperecorn rent. | in i 
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BALLADS OF TO-DAY. NECK OR NOTHING. 


FURNIVAL’S INN. Her Masesty, having expressed her willingness to dispense with 
(By Houquet Walkere.) the daylight display of sho ders at her Drawing Rooms, in the case 
of applicants who can satisfy the Lonp CHAMBEBLALN that on accouny 
Ly your still garden, when the bells are chiming, either of ‘‘i//ness or infirmity or advancing years,” they are entitled 
When the rooks clamour, and the crocus blows, to a dispensation, it is probable that that ctionary will find him. 
And house-boat snails the border-bricks are sliming, self in some difficulty when called upon to disc the rather 
And light and shadow line the lawn in rows, delicate duty entrusted to him. However, let him heart, He 
has merely to prepare the following brief paper of questions, anj 
request every fair applicant to fill up as much of it as she will ory 
—and the thing is done :— 

1. What illness have you had? State whether it was nett] 
measles, one of the five fevers, or any other contagious or infectioy 
disease that would necessitate your being wrap up in its conys. 
lescent stage in an East wind ? 

2. Are you infirm? If so, state the nature of your “infirmity” 
Are you p se | lame, or blind? Do you wear a wig, false or 
a glass eye, or are you able to mention any other artificiality aboy 
you that may warrant you in claiming the exemption on the plea 
of your being conside ** infirm ” ? 

3. If you put forward the excuse of “‘ advancing years,” give you 
age on your last birthday, and state, if you can, how yop 
“‘advaneing years” tell on you? Do you totter and stagger w 
you walk, and are you helped up the steps by the footman? An 
you hopelessly imbecile? Is your memory either going or gone? 
or are you merely a middle-aged frisky matron, who tries to eu 
out her own daughters, who say of her, behind her back, “0h! 
Mamma’s too dreadful!” If not this, mention one or two sign, 
such as a paralytic stroke or two, indicative of the fact that you an 
generally foadine up, and should therefore enjoy the privilege of 
attending the Quezn’s Drawing Room in a dress that will not accel. 
rate the process by leaps and bounds. 














a how, amid the roar ¢ City — OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

make heart’s music to the jarring din, 3 “nr,” . . : 

And spin Aleaic, Elegiac, Sapphic, hy. _ , = Ba it all to himself this week. He apparently 

Taking anne Case = F urnival . Old Inn. If Mr. Frepericx G. Krrron’s first Number of Charles Dickem 

** Furnival’s Inn, and Furnival’s outt, by Pen and Pencil is a good sample of what ; 
Furnival’s grown a gadabout ; | the whole work will be like—and there is no 
Furnival’s here, and Furnival’s there, reason to suppose it is not—it is likely to be a 
Thorough the crescent, athwart the square ; valuable addition to the Biography of the 
Furnival’s off. and Furnival’s on, * Author of Pickwick. In the present Number 
Whither, ye Shepherds, has Furnival gone ? there is a portrait of Dickens in 1835, there is 

the portrait by Mactrise in ’39. There are 

many additional Iiustrations of great interest, \\, 

and in the letter-press there is not a little \ 

that will be new to the countless admirers \ 

of our great Novelist. The whole work seems 

to be carried out with an exactness, and the 


Rolls there a ’bus by, or careers a hansom, 
Rattles the poscerel Picxrorp’s chariot-van, 
Love still, with smiling eyes, will pay the ransom, 
Still chant serene what man hath made of man. 
Though on their prancing destriers = Templars 
Stay not the traffic now in Fetter Lane, ; nt : : 
The Mail-cart Knight reveres his great exemplars, Staal detail, that 
And drives his palfrey half as fast again. Old Chelsea, by Dr. Mantis. “ All m A Dip in a Book. a 
Still, through a conflorescent spilth of splendour, eye and Berrr——” No! Beg pardon. ‘‘All the eyes of Dr = 
Vanquiching Sucies ‘and the lim eh % Manriy”’—seems to have been used to the best advantage in hij 71 
The heart will yearn for England’s April tender, ‘“‘summer-day’s stroll.” If anything escaped him, he fortunatdy] I 
Singing, Go, rill, along with sober boon. had Mr. JoszpH PenneLt—he ought to be called Mr. Josepn Pzsct 
And, like some great Express to Bath or Grantham, = with him, who has given countless graphic representations dj) 
Gleams of your voice chat day you came to tea ‘‘all that is good in Chelsea.” A genial gossiping book. Chela |i THR 
Mingle for ever with the old-world anthem, is here pleasantly penetrated by pencil and by pen, and no one wil] 


Sung on May morns to Tudor minstrelsie, be anxious to become a eee oy Boox Worms & (0. | 
+ + . A ) Ah 
** Furnival’s Inn, and Furnival’s outt, ¥ | 


Furnival’s grown a gadabout ; 
Furnival’s here, and Furnival’s there, Sporting Intelligence. 


jal a , “fond Purniedl's _ a _ Very bad for sport of all kinds nowadays. If you want to sho, 
Whither, ye Nymphs, has the malapert gone ?” it rains furiously ; if you wish to hunt, it freezes vindictively. Its 
: , poor sport, after all, to stop at home. Much better to go to 
—— Grainery at _ George's Hall, and ER Ce —— oy 
TACHTING FOR THE PROSTRATE.—Rare and cheery oppor- | t#iner give a solo on the Corner! (Ha! ha!!) He will tell yu 
\ tunity. A eonfirmed Naval Valetudinarian, who hee aeieds about it, with wondrous bonhomie and spontaneit ; with an ull 
yurchased a Penny River Steamer in an averagely good condition, is | *>sence of the dismal horse-collaric merriment of funny me 
iedime of meeting with one or two cheerful but hopeless invalids, | #24 with sparkling snatches. of song and aa. Go and herr 
who, struggling for existence, think that they might possibly derive | %i™&. “* J won't go out Shooting OF ane” Something ag 
some benefit from the novelty and excitement consequent on joining the pathetic “‘ Squire’s Song,” and “‘ The Old Banjo.” | In “a 
him in a projected cruise down the Channel. The idea of the Adver- fortable, well-warmed room, you will be quite independent : 
tiser, if the vessel prove seaworthy, would be to put in at all the detestable climate, and in 4 Day's Sport you will find an even 
recognised Hospitals along the Coast, and endeavour to obtain advice | #™¥sement. : 
gratis from the Authorities. Applicants could come in their own ae 
Bath Chairs, which they could occupy during the whole of the}  Errtarn ror tue Great Tower or Panis (if # topples over): 
voyage, being securely strapped to the bulwarks in rough andj“! fell!” 
boisterous weather. For full particulars and terms apply to ‘“‘ Commo- : 
dore,”’ 5, Churchyard Place, Gravesend.—[Apvr. ] . A Parapox.— BouLaNncEr representing the Seine ! 

















iP NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, wil 
in no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Lnvelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rue 
there will be no exception. 











PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.—Fearvaar 16, 1880 





0LD HIGHLAND 
WHISKY. 


Per dos. Per 
Tyears, Very Fine, 48s. 22s, 
, 10 ,, Extra Fine, 60s. 28s. 
3 For Invalids, 72s, 34s, 
, Finest Liqueur,120s, 4. 
stl BROS., COBBETT & SON 


(LIMITED), 
910 & 211, PICCADILLY; 
18 & 19, PALL MALL. 
histy Bonded Stores, Inverness, W.B, 


VINTAGE 1864. 


SOPER 


BY Freres’ 
A FIRST QUALITY 


CHAMPAGNE. 


ASHAW &. 00.8 


i 
.¥ Srafesves oa to bs Shegeat Ot Street, W. 


URE-QUIC, 


ise Oure fer Colds and 
Influenza. 
NEVER PAILS. 











for Childien oF 
Adults,” writes 


Rest Quinine eg FS seid, 

Colds, Nenraigia, and eee 

ts 64. per Bottle. Of all Chemists, 
and FP. Neworny & Sons, Londen. 





The most sovereign ond p recious | weed that ever 
rarth tendered to the use of man.""—Brs Jonson. 


am LLOYD'’s 


THE ABSOLUTELY Fenrect 


MOKING MIXTURE. 


al Tobacconists and Stores, in Pacaers osx. 
LLOYD AND 8ONS, HOLBORN BARS, B.C, 


LD IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES, 


PF oest 
FOOD 
NFANTS. 


In Tins, 1s., 2s., 58. and 10s. each. 


VORY & MOOR 


/ AND BOLD EVER 








BOOTS 





UNITED KINGDOM 
TEA COMPANY’S 


SUPPLIED FIRST HAND 


Bamries Faas, 


TEAS. 


DsviveesD anywuess 
Canataez Pain. 
V3, 1/6, 1/9, and 2/- a ib. 
14, and 20 Ib. in Canisters free, 


Thousands upon Thousands of Customers drink these Teas with unvarying satisfaction. 
UNITED KINGDOM TRA COMPANY (Liurrzp) have the honour of supplying all the 
Tea used in the Members’ Refreshment Rooms of the Houses of Parliament. 


Address: THE SECRETARY, Offices, 


21, MINCING LANE, LONDON, E.0O. 





MAPPIN & WEBB'S 
DRESSING BAGS, 





MILWARDS’ NEEDLES. 
Patzyt 


Tarts 
trnovr 
‘RRBAD- 

3. 


WASHFORD MILLS, REDDITOH. 





For Diseases of Liver, 


-| GRAN DE-G R | LLE, Biliary Orgens, &e. 
CELESTINS, "isemstiar Binietes at: 
HOPI TAL, For Stomach Complaints. 

HAUTERIVE, An excellent Tasts Waren 


IMGBAM & BOYLE, 62, Farringdon Strest, 8.0., 


AND OF ALL CHEMISTS. 





COLT’S 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


as supplied to HM. War aaa 
COLT’S SINGLE-ACTION ARMY 
aevesves, 5 as adopted - the United 
es Government. 
T's “FROW b” PISTOL tates the Colt and 
Winchester Mag’ zine Rifle Cartridge, “44 cal 
oust pores Bves POCKET REVOLVER, 
DERINGER, for the Vest pocket ; best qua 
-- & Coit's Kevol vets are used all over the w 
COLTS DOUBLE BA SHOT GUNS and 
LIGATNING mae ——. for india and 
the Colonies. 
CcOoLT'’s vIRBaRMs Oe. MM. Pall} Ma!!,London 4. W. 


JEWSBURY & BROWN'S 


Oriental = 
"Tooth ‘et 
— RY Pa ste. 


a4} 








C. BRANDAUER & CO.’S 
CIRCULAR POINTED 


Write as smoothly as a lead PENS 


1, and neither seratch 
May the points being 
pounded by & new process. 


Seven F shy & Medals 8 
, or post free for 


Cc. Brasidayer & EScke s Pen ae Pocne, 


FLOR DE JAVA 


MILD INDIAN CIGARS 

of am exquisitely choice oy and delicate aroma, 
22., 20s., and 18s. Bex Of 100, Post Free, 

Samples, ¢ 6 for be. (14 stamps), 


BEWLAY Hy C0., 
Chea 


» Grenee, and 1438 
for Great Britain.) 








MADE WITH BOILING WATER. 


|e PP 8’ S/ 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


COCOA 


MADE WITH BOILING MILK, 





“FOR THE BLOOD I8 THE LIFE.” 


CLARKE’S 


WOBLD-FAMED 


BLOOD MIXTURE, 


Jo warranted te cleanse Se Ses Danae 

from wnaTrven cause bw gs Bed 

Eczema, Skin and Blood Iiseases. 

kinds. its effects are maryellows, I ts the a 

specific fur Gout and Rheumatic beh 

moves the caves from the wen a 

bottles, 2s. 9d. and 11s, each, of 

prietors, Lincoln and Midland Counties ° 
Lincoln. Bewant of Wonrutess Iurrations 


GOLDEN. MAIR—ROBARE'S AUREDLINE 


grrisctiy harmiom > Pree 





sduived 
be. 6d. and Yee é., a all pri 
Chemists through 

pan & Bons, wt and “1 


GENTLEMEN'S Wwics. 
ave eo or 


1; peme eac 
Et oll 


ek 





Perfumers and 
Wer A any ¥- a. i Hove 








HE SPECI 


‘Conga 


secccccoes 
invaiuabie aS ae Has proves 
eflective im all 228s cy ata we have 
pores *- S ssoreat Pass. 
and ils Of all Ohemists 





FRY’S PURE 


CONCENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 


COCOA 


“1 consider it a very rich, delicious Gocos-”—W. H. &. STANLEY, M.D. 








y the use of HUNT'S 
rAMILY" PLL. Large numbers of 
pe le in robust health can testify 

truth of this assertion, having 
regulated lves entirely by 
these Pills for over 50 years. One 
will invariably relieve, and a 
verance radically cure, 


id Liver, Costiveness, 
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arey or faded hair 
to its original colour 
NUDA VERITAS 
a ents hair fallir 
NUDA VERITAS 
Pei At causes growth on baid 
NUDA VERITAS is din ecnses at M00. Od by 
fumers, Chemists, &c 
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R. HOVENDEN & BONS, end 32, 
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HOLLOW 
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Post Free frum 
168, Oxford Streot, W., 


SHEFFIELD sx: ssfte",x- 


London, or from tho — Morfolk Street, 
Case yaa sN Sheffield. 
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—. She. “I INTEND BUT ONLY TO SURPRISE HIM.” 
= Timon oF ATHENS, Vy 
He. “WERT THOU THUS SURPRISED, SWEET GIRL?” 


eo te: | ANDRON., © 


ASPINALL'S ENAMEL Pleases and Surprises, Eve 


ransforms Furniture, Wicker, Glassware, Metal Work, &c., &c Articles 
TIRCr POISONOUS * MrTarie: vs” Tins, Ss. and ls. 64, Post Freo. For Baths, Ss. 64. and ls. O4., Post Fre. ASPINALL’S is. SAFE AND C 
Sold at all respectable Shops and Stores, or from the Works, London, 8.E. Pattern Card and Liat of Tints, $e np Pree. 





Priated ‘Wiliam Stans} ont, of 90, Loraine Road, Hollo Ley -. tH: 1 in the County of Middlesex, at the Prin Offices of Messrs. Brad! , & Co., Lombard 
by hy ° ae way Mary, Islington Younty o =x, at the ting My obranry 14, 1088. 


Whitefriars, in the by him ‘st No. &, Fleet Street, in the Parish of 8t. Bride, City of London.—Servapat 








~ fi MP sin Session|y:" "2NO"S, _ |“HAPPY THOUGHTS” 
Victorian Era Birthday Book. 


By HARRY FURNISS. 
1000 CARTOONS. : , . 
Price 5s. Boards; 6s. Cloth, Gilt Edges. 3 Fine Vols., price’ 42s. | Choicely Printed, Elegantly Bound, price 3s. 6a. 





(BRADBURY, AGNEW & CO. & », 1 BOUVERIB ST., EC. 





“SONS3d SBSAYHL 201d 


VOLUME 


NINETY-SIXTH. 


—~— 


FEBRUARY 23, 





\ / \ 
Se ae i 
Wits 
=3 an ii 1b 
i itd Ny 
‘~ = 4 its Wl 
i a 


CPt ( * 
Ali IK Hh 
ib > He 
, ] i) MW) ik | 
PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 


AND BOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


CHOCOLAT MENIER » oe 


























PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.—Fesrvarr 23, 1889. 








DR. SMILES'S WORKS. 


LIVES OF THE ENGINEERS. 
Titustrated. 6 vole Ts. 64. cack. 

“We cannot bet refer to the captivating 
instructive Younes which Mr Smiles has dev. 
to the ‘ bi ves of the Engineers,’ a record not before 
attempted of the echievements of « rece of men 
who have conf rred tne hirhest honour and the 
most extensiv«: benefits om their country 

Evisacees Kevirw 


LIFE OF GEORGE STEPHEN. 
With ieetrations. 2is.; 7s. @4.; of 2. 
book wth anmingled s*tis- 
y ever remember t) have reada 
eo thoroug oly unaffected it is an 
Orliess att mp’ te eet ot the character and cercer | 
of one of tue most ingenious, honest resoiute, | 
hameiy, and kind-heerted of human beings, The 
amie sorte ‘ the work & Geambiticus, baci 
thoroughiy manly, and good.''—Saruapar Keview. 


JAMES NASMYTH, ENGI- 
See liustrated. 6s, 


i. Whole range of tes rary bagraphy may be 
oases in ‘a foram nu — ng r cord of an 
act ve, usefu cael sl, end happy life, than is 
—— by the “ae ightrul aut e.... A ‘of James 

hesmyth."—Epixsscsen Kaevisew 


LIFE AND LABOUR; or, 
CHARACTERISTICS OF MEN OF INDUSTRY, 
TALENT, AMD GENIUS. 6 

AND 


MEN OF IN VENTION 


INDUSTR 


SELF-HELP. "THRIFT. 
CHARACTER. | DUTY. 


SELP-HEL? IN FRENCH, &. 


INDUSTRIAL BIOGRAPHY. 
LIFE OF THOMAS EDWARD, 


SCOTCH NATURALIST. Liiusirated by Usoaus 
Kew, ADA. & 


LIFE OF ROBERT DICK: 
GEOLOGIST AND BOTANIST. lLiiustreted. is 
JUHN MURRAY, Albemarle Street. 
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CHEAP EDITION OF MISS BRADDON'S 
NOVELS 
Price 2s. Ornamental cover ; 2s. 44. cloth. 


THE FATAL THREE: a 


Novel. Hy the Author of “ Lady Audiey's 
Beoret “ a 
“ A really able roman 
of men an! wom 
tue world around us 
MPKIN 


*, woven out of the lives 
euch as we meet and know in 
ATHEN aUM 

MAKSHALL, & CO 


HORNER’S PENNY =| 


load a 





Nos. 1 to 32 Ready. 
3 250 000 issued. 


THE P. & 0. Pu ia 


menene @ 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 
Accumulated Fund, 67 Millions Stg. 


. 


x 


FOR PROTECTION 
ANIWLSIANI P 


EDINBURGH, 8 George 6t. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 63 King William Street, B.C. 

8 Pall Mal) East, 8.W. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Backville Street. 
Branches & Agencies in India & the Colonies 


DUNN’S FRUIT - SALT 
BAKING POWDER. 

THE COOA’S LEST FRIEND 

st, sin ing Tne, bt Works-donuome 


Mellor Sauce 





“ue rey. 





iS DELIC OU S 








VAN 





HOUTEN’S 
pure souuste OOCOA 


BEST & GOES FARTHEST. 
“tt is admirable.”-—BRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL. 











The BEAUTIFUL BABY, 
Dr. RIDGE'S FOOD. 


Wr tten by Haney Howres expressly for Doctor 
Rives, Sung by the Morawk Minstre's and alj the 
leading Minstrels throughout the world 
CHORUS 
** Did' em, did’ em wake’ emup, pretty ickle chap? 

Wait a trddy iddy bit till papa gets the pap ; 
He shall huve his RIDGES OD and bottle | 
by-and-bye 


Ridgy-puigy, ducky, darling baby, don't you | 


ery 
Roevee YACHT “ O* BORNE,” 
bd Cowes, loiz of Wionr Sept. 3 
m,—Having sun “* 
Kh dg s Food,” defere th: whole of the 
Fem ly, and latety before the Prince ava 
ff Wales 
could send me a copy the words and mvs c,as ! 
earnt it years ago from one of your pamrhiets. and 
howid |i asees to co rect yan b f not accurate 
: the mu ic. ve sung it 
wt el-ewher: ec r-ferenee in “the “ siandard 
ring the wedding tour of ths Duke a 4 Duchess 
fConsaught. It very po“ ar with Koyalty 
am, Sir. yours teuly 
Hraerar Patios, Seaman, KY “ Osborne ” 


TO STOUT PEOPLE. 


Sexpert Timms seys:—* Mr. Russell's aim is t& 





prapicate, to cons the disease, and that his treat- | 


nent t+ the true one seems bey ond all dowdt Th 
mesicine he prescribes poms nor Lowen, BUT BUILD. 
Pra’) TONRS Tee eveTew.” Kook (116 pore with 
recipe and notes how to pleasantly and repitiy cure 
(eeerry (average reduction im iret week is 4 lve 

} ost free 6 stamps. 


?. C. RUSSELL, Woburs House, 
Store Street, Bedford Square, London, W.C. 
LIEBIG 


COMPANY’S 




















and Family, I shall frei obliged if you | 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 
SPOONS & FORKS 














== Oh! bother | fans goes 
Drnacthen. ta hy Gate 


am mpéd erry dar 











CAUTION —Other and nfer.or makes of WOVEN 
LADDER WEBS are now beme old The Oxtorn at 
nd Baer Ras the name CAKK'S stimped om UNE 

im every d Ask fr CAR. 'S 


st 
rs | STAMPED LADUE LJ Win and see that the 


LONDON, ENG, 


po tn cali 
FINEST SITUATION 
EVERY LUXURY axe 
COMFORT 
MOST RECHERCHE 
CUISINE. 

VERY MODERa«TE 

TARIFF. 











OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDx 


Ww. WALLACE & (0's 
NEW 


BOOK OF DESIONS or 


INEXPENSIVE ART FURNITURE 
ppiicatic 
The best ty ia ¥ ‘cates for Cash buyen 
WM. WALLACE @ Co., 
Art Furnishers and Decorators, 
151, 162, and 163, Comtarmw Roan, BC 
All goods carriage p*id \o any station in the 
Kingdom. 








WHITAKER & GROSSMITH 


“PURE WHITE’ 


GLYCERINE SOAP 


Softens and Preserves the Skin and Compiere 
64. of Chemists, Grocers, Stores. or direct , post te 


22, SILK S'TREET, CITY, LONDON 





Specialities in FINE PERFUMERY 
and TOILET SOAPS, 


29, Boul. des Italiens. 
SOLE INVENTOR OF 
ROYAL THAIDACE SOAP 
and VELOUTINE SOAP 
Highly recommended by the medical facuity 
fur promoting a healthy condition of the ss 
and beautifying the complexions, 
Our latest Perfumes for the Hanckerchuf 


FLEUR DELOTUS | KI-LOE DU JAPON 
MELILA | VIOLETTE BLANCHE 


Of all High-Class Perfumers and Chemuts 
Wholecale OSBORNE CARRETTASS (otal 














"THE BURGLARY SEASON. 


CHUBB’S 
SAFES 


WILL PREVENT 


JEWEL ROBBERIES 


Paice Lists sent reer. 
128 ow ~~ VICTORIA STREBT, E.C.; 
4, &T MES’* STREET, Pali Mall, Lond on 


TO INVENTORS. 


| If you have an idea for an invention, PATENT it 
for a trifling cost. Porticulars and pamphiet free 
| RAYNER & CASSELL, Patent Agents, 


IN BUILDINGS, LONDON 





| &, SOUTHAMPT< 


“A DAILY TREAT. 


TOWER 
TEA. 


BOLD IN EVERY TOWN. 








COLLINSON & LOCK’S 
ARTISTIC FURNITURE. 


SOUND AND HONEST 
EXCELLENCE OF 
MOST 


METHODS OF nae he gee 
DESIGN AND WOREMANSH 


NABLE PRICES. 


30 NEW AND COMPLETELY FURNISHED BED-ROOMS ON VIEW. 


‘68 to 80, OXFORD STREET, 


Ww. 
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7ARRY ON THE ICE. 
Deak CHARLIE, 


’Ow’s Eighty-nine serving you? Fust time I’ve wrote yer this year. 
It’s a pelting like fun as I start, we ’re in for a drencher, I fear. 
Skates to-day seems as useless as snow-shoes; I’ve only ’ad mine on me twice, 
But I do want to tip yer the tale of the gammock I had on the hice. 


The year began topping, dear pal, though old blokes as would doss in a bog 
So long as "twas m id warm, did complain of the frost and the fog. 

Fog and frost! The oi hs om ble along o’ the cold and the dark 
But they do me a treat. o wants ight when you’re out for a lapand a lark ? 


Ony wish as they ’d stay a mite longer, 
frost more pertikler, old pal. 
That’s the wust of ourclimate, confound 
it! It’s jest like a party youne gal, 
On the shift and the shove all the time. 
’Ardly got your old skates out of pop, 
When the ponds, as wos stone in the 


mornin’, at night is all slither and 
slop. 


I don’t lose no time I essure you; as 
soon as the puddles gits friz 
I’m down to the parks like a popgun ; 
it’s sure to be tidy good biz. 
le If yer carn’t mount the irons, m 
| pippin, and go fora fair rattle round, 
There is sure to be some barney on if 
there’s mivvies and mugs on the 
ground 
Oh, the mugs and the mivvies, dear 
CuHaruie! Wot would life be wuth 
: without them ? took ’Em. 
It is sech as gives to hus snide ’uns. I went to Hyde Park and 
You know little ’Em of the Boro’ ; as smart as they make ’em she is, 
And I don’t know a dashinger ’and at a ’op and a bottle of fizz. 


Couldn’t skate, so I hoffered to learn her; in course she wos on like a shot ; 

You trust ’er, old man; she knows ’Arry, and twigs that he’s up to wot’s wot. 
Pooty foot, too, she ’as, and no error; I tell yer it fair did me proud, _ (crowd. 
When I screw’d on the steels to them trotters, and steered her along through the 


I'd been the day prevyus, but, bless you, the Bobbies was then on the ramp, 
And the trees was all ung with “‘ Prohibits,” the hice bein’ thin-like and damp. 
“Ware, oh!” wos the cry; but we worked ’em, mate, me and jest twoor three 


ék, 


more, 
Till the hice-men wos reglar at sea, and the crushers went dotty ashore. 


We dodged ’em, we did ducks and drakes with big stones as went skidding along, 
And bashed one or two gals on the hankles. In course this wos rorty and wrong ; 
But the fun of it, CHancre, the fun of it! Lor’, I did laugh fit to crack, 

When I shied a big chunk at a hice-hole, and caught a old bloke in the back. 


He ’owled and went down like a hegg, and the crushers was soon on the nick, 
But A 1 ain’t a sprinter, and ’ARRY for Bossy’s a trifle too quick. ; 
So we kep up the barney, dear boy, till the ice-men and slops wos that riled 

t they pooty nigh bust, and the ice, so the papers all spluttered, wos spiled. 
Spiled! We didn’t find it so, CHaRLiz, not me and ’Em Bares didn’t ; no, 
Bit rough and cut-up round the edge; but we chanced it, and didn’t we go ? 
’Em wos jest a bit sprawly, in course, and we sometimes came down with a run. 
But who cares for a cropper or two? Wy, the gals think it arf of the fun! 


We cannoned a pair of rare toffs, fur and feathers, mate, quite ah lah Roose ! 
We wos all in a pile on the hice, and the swell he let hout like the doose. 

But his sable-trimmed ner, a topper, with tootsies so tiny, dear boy, 

Well I do not believe she arf minded, a spill is a thing gals enjoy. 


‘Old hup, Miss,” I sez; ‘“‘no’arm done: it’s all right hup to now, don’tcher 


now, 
And she tipped me a look from her lamps, as was sparklers and fair in a glow. 
If she didn't admire me—well, there, hany don’t want to gas, but ’Em Bares 
Got the needle tremenjus, I tell yer, and threatened to take orf the skates. 


I soon smoothed ’er feathers down, Caantiz. But, oh! the rum look and 


the smile 
As that other one tipped me each time as we passed. She’d a heye for 


true style, 

She 'ad, and no error. Lor’, bless yer, the right sort they knows the right sort, 
And that’s wy I ’old as Park-skating ’s a proper Socierty sport. 

Helps the great Modern Mix, my dear feller. You know ’Arxy ain’t a low Kad. 
And if there is one thing I ’ate like bad whiskey, old man, it’s a Cad. 

All your levellers ought to be squelched. Skilly round is the biggest of hums, 
But the dough in Society’s Cake’s getting more and more mixed with the plums. 


They ain’t all at top, not the plums ain’t ; it’s stirabout now, my dear boy, 
. 4 gent who ain’t flush with the ochre, yet knows ’ow to tog and enjoy, 
Cos ae Clubs, big Ball Marsquees, ancetrer, ain’t no call to look down on him 


’s one on ’em, CHARLIE, at art, though he 
swim, 





mayn’t ’ave shoved into their | 


Suppose J struck ile or nicked nitrates ! 


Lor bless yer, 
the swells d soon find 


woul 

I wos born for their Mix, dear old pal, me and them being 
all of a mind. round on the skates, 

Then me and that sparkler in sables might do a waltz 

Though at present I ’ave to put up with grey Astrykan 
cuffs and ’Em Bares. 


Well, my turn may come, mate, who knows? There's 
lots like me now come out top row; 
Of course the thor bunnicked the hice hup afore we 'ad 
’ad a fair go. {will carry 
Howsomever, the Winter ain’t over; as soon as a kid it 
e very fust ones on, you bet, will be ’Em, and yours, 
bobbishly, ’ARRY, 


BIG GUNS AND LITTLE ONES, 


Scene—Mr. Puncnu’s Sanctum. Mr. Puncu discovered 
reading the Speech of Lord Wotseiey at the Prize 
Distribution of the Artists’ Rifles (Volunteers), Enter 
to him the Adjutant-General. 


Adjutant-General (saluting). Trust you are satisfied 
with Te! little speech, Co r-in-Chief-Commanding- 
in-Chief. 

Mr. Punch. Hum! Flowery as usual. Not quite up 
to the mark, perhaps, of those wonderful manifestvoes 
you used to send from Egypt, my Lord. 

A, G. Well, Sir, you see they were so much better 
done subsequently by Mr. London County Councillor 
Aveustus Harris, that I thought it as well to discon- 
tinuethem. But what did you think, Sir, of my reference 
to the step we are taking in the right direction ? 

Mr. P. What, getting new swords and bayonets ready, 
to supply the place of those that broke at Suakin ’ 

A, G. (confusedly), No, Sir, 1 don’t think I touched 
upon that matter. (Regaining his habitual self-confi- 
dence). No, I alluded to the offer that has been made to 
the Volunteer Artillery of two hundred and fifty-two 
field-guns, 

Mr. P. Pardon me, my Lord—but gammon! Call 
that a move in the right direction, why they are all of an 
obsolete pattern ? 

A. G. But still they will be useful for drill. 

Mr. P. And the Volunteers, in exchange for these 
old-fashioned muzzle-loaders, are to return into store the 
40-pounder rifled breech-loaders they already possess ! 
A nice arrangement truly! How are the gunners to learn 
their breech-loading drill ? 

A, G. (vaguely). By joining Schools of Instruction or 
something. 

Mr. P. Come, come, my Lord, you are too sensible to 
mean what you say. As a matter of fact only officers 
are entitled to attend the schools. And how many (non- 
coms. and commissioned combined) can afford the time ’ 

A. G. (shifting his ground). Well, Sir, at any rate, 
it’s introducing a novelty, 

Mr. P. It hasn’t even that questionable merit. There 
were numerous Volunteer Field Brigades (one of the best 
was the 3rd Middlesex Artillery) until the War Office 
took it into (what it is pleased to call) its head to break 


them ap. 
A, G. Well, Sir, as I suppose, we shall have to submit 
to you, in the long run, what would you advise ? 

r. P. I advise nothing! I order that the obsolete 
guns be returned into store, and that ones of the latest 
pattern with all the most recent improvements be served 
| out to the Volunteers in their stead. 
| A, G. (grumpily). Anything else, Sir ? 
| Mr. P. Why, yes. Just see that the Keserve of 
Officers (that most useful body of men) are properly 
treated. After a man has served twenty years, grant 
him a step of brevet rank. It is y just. The 
auxiliary Forces have this advantage, why not the 
Reserve ¢ , 

A, G. (making «a note in his book), Certainly, Sir. 
Yes, Sir. I will see that your suggestion is carried out. 
Anything else, Sir ¢ 

Ur. P. Why, yes. I am busy. So you, my Lord, 
can go! (Lord Wotserer salutes and exit, while Mr, 
Punch gives his mind to matters of more serious import, 














A speciaL Costame has been designed for the Lady- 
-it is called the Aldermantle. 


| Alderman- 
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Mr. Punch. “‘ Estimates ! 


“When a Mammonite mother kills her babe for a burial- fee, 
And Timour-Mammon grins on a pile of children’s bones.” 
Tennyson's “* Maud.”’ 

“ The strongest statement in favour of infant insurance is that it encou- 
rages thrift.”—Mr. Braxton- Hicks on “ Infantile Insurance.” 

“ It is clear, he remarks, that to allow a poor parent to effect an insurance 
on his child’s life gives him a direct interest in its death.”— The ‘‘ Times "’ on 
Mr. Braxton-Hicks’s Letter. 

‘* Tuerrt, thrift!” Oh, convenient Death ! 

Wise counsel he whispereth under his breath 
Into pitiful poverty’s ear! 

Poverty makes even parentage keen 

At catching his sinister hints. "Tis a scene 
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Yer, BUT THERE'S SOMETHING FURTHER FOR YOU 


MAMMONITE THRIFT! OP, THE HEROD OF OUR DAYS. 


INFANTILE jte | 
EUR | 
eee’ 
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rO LOOK AFTeR, Mr. Surra—rue Sureivs Porviation |” 


For a new Danse Macabre ; that bald bony nowl 
Crape-canopied craftily set cheek-by- —_ 

With the conscienceless vassal of 
** Thrift, thrift!’’ It is surely the last subtle shift 
Of the Spec tre to pose as a preacher of Thrift! 


True, Mammon and Mors have been ever allies ; 
But here is a scene that might almost surprise 
The Moloch for whom they both cater. 
The cynical grin of the fiend of the flame 
Might melt to a look of compassionate — 
At sight of the Golden God’s last little gam 

Which should bring a hot blush to a Same. 
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“NOT NEGOTIABLE!” 


Impecunious Lodger, ‘‘JaMIMA, DID YoU ASK Mars, MAGGLES WHETHER 8HE WOULD TAKE My I, O. U. FoR THIS QUARTER’s Rent, 


as 1’M RATHER 


Maid of All Work. ‘* Yes, Sin, AND SHE SAY SHE WON'T, Sin, NOT IF YOU WAS TO HOFFER "ER THE ’OLE Hatpnasit |” 








| 

| TO CHLOE. 

To have some more Supper. 

| 1 ask not again to encircle that waist, 

| Though prettier never a girdle ; 
That our feet in the fetters of rhythmical bars 


| May a together, like hide-and-seek 
stars ; 

| I look not again for the flash on thy cheek, 

| The eyes that of mystical maidenhood speak, 

The rabblesome sunlight of clustering curls, 

And Se dancing delight of the dearest of 
girls ; 

I seek not to bind you for waltzes far on, 

When one, or the other, or both, may be gene 

Nor to throw others over, with falseh and 


in,— 
But let us, my fair one, have supper again. 


Should I slip in alone 1 should quail at the eye 
Of the waiter who served me with turkey and 


pie, — fare, 
Who jplenished my plate with the choicest of 
And filled up my gee with assiduous care. 
But happy and bold with a chivalrous grace, 
With you for my object I’ll make for a place. 
I do not desire you to drink or to eat, (sweet, 
Coquette with the Clicquot, or toy with a 
But I, gentle lady, with might and with main, 
ill really and truly have supper again. 
Then leave we the Arabs, Venetians, and Japs, 
The satin-skinned beauties in charity caps, 
e aw young pinafored ae (<< Png 
8, clocks. 
and the slim seintillations of a and 
he sweet fishermaid from some myrtle clad 


coast, 
The statue diviner than sculpture can boast. 





The pee in a velvet of willow-leaf hue 

The dashing Hussar in his medals and blue ; 

Like pattern in paper on waiting-room wall, 

Like crests of the billows, that rise as they 


Love’s fancies in endless ssion advance, 
But supper stands firm in the swirlof thedance. 
For you and for me in the wonderful crowd 
Nay, let us confess it, some fancy cries loud, 
And the swoop of the music, like gales of the 
spring, 

Brings tidings of summer to come on its wing. 
But I find that the costume of Francis THE 
Develops inordinate hunger and thirst ; [ First 
So seek we the supper-room. silent and cool, 


With the Bandit and Milkmaid, the Fairy and 


Fool, 
And list to the soul-racking music unmoved, 
And eat unmolested, and laugh unreproved. 
| For the world it is weary, and true-love is vain, 
So let us, I pray you, have supper again. 








POLITICS FOR SCHOOL-GIRLS. 
Tue following appears in the Daily News : — 
G OVERNESS, dismissed from Conservative 
clergyman’s family for her Gladstonian views, 
desires the assistance of her party in getting 
SITUATION as COMPANION, or to teach young 
children, immediately. 
Undoubtedly this is a case for the considera- 
tion of Mr. Grapstone. In the same way, 
the lady been dismissed from a Liberal clergy- 
man’s family on account of her Salisburian 
notions, the matter should have received the 
immediate attention of Lord Satispury. At 
the same time, we object to any Governess 








having ‘‘ views,”’ and we deprecate the intro- 
duction of politics into the schoolroom. If 
this kind of thing were allowed to go on, poor 
PaTERFAMILIAS would never have a moment's 
. When he sought the quiet of his 
ome he would be made miserable by the 
“views” of rosy Radicals or gleesome 
Gladstonians; he would be annoyed by the 
orations of Home-rulers in home-spun, 
Tories in tailor-made frocks, Liberals in lace, 
Conservatives in crinoline, Socialists in short 
petticoats, and Fenians in frills. In fact, he 
would find the house divided in most un- 
parliamentary fashion. 


A DIGNITARY ON DANCING. 


Tar Bishop of Beprorp is willing 
That girls for Terpsichore thrilling 
—— vom ina“ bop " 
uch as bigots would stop— 
Bilious duffers! Bravo, Bishop Brtiine ! 


Nay, more ; this most sensible Bishop 
Knowing innocent girlhood will wish hop, 
ould lead off the dance 
If he had a fair chance ! 
Bigots will not find custom at Ais shop ! 


But, oh! won’t these bigots just fish up 
Complaints, and a scan : mag : soon dish up 
Against kindly Bitte ? 
But Punch bets a shilling 
Good Christians will back up the Bishop. 


Sour faces at this will be screwing, 
But dancing does not mean undoing. 
‘* Saints” given to curse 
Blameless joys, may do worse 
Than smile upon Brrtinc—and Cooing ! 
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ALL IN PLAY. 
Dear Mr. Ponca, 


Wey I learned that it was your desire that I should, so to 
oak, sample the London Theatres, not only for the benefit of the 
Metropolitan Public, but for the information of the greater part of 


c\. CUARBACTERS ™ COOP OLD TIMES Aah / 


* Good Old Blood and Thunder.” 


the civilised world (always ‘‘ coming to town”), I was delighted, as 
i knew I should at length have an opportunity of seeing Me Wane 
BaRRETT once more in a romantic ¢ r. This pleasing ian 
is, in my opinion, at his best as a ted hero of Mel a. 
I admit that some like his Hamlet (which certainly is a creation that 
would not be conside incongruous in the Tottenham Court Road), 
while others, I confess, find more pathos in his Claudian, than in 
all the ‘‘ serious moments” of Mr. — in Paw Claudian (good as 
that popular gentleman is in the character) put together. For all 
that, personally, I — Mr. Witsow Barrett in some such imper- 
sonation as John Langley in Good Old Times, than in any other. 
It is delightful to hear him declaiming, in the centre of the stage, 
the noblest sentiments. It is magnificent to find him brave but 
luckless during three-fourths of a piece, to come out braver than 
ever and overwhelmed with good fortune in the last quarter. In 
Good Old Times (I did not quite understand the title, but fancy it 
may be meant as a subtle compliment to the ‘‘ leading journal,” 
when | suggest that Good Old Punch would be better), Mr. Wixson 
Barnett is a Sheriff of Cumberland, who has a mad clergyman 





known as “‘ Parson Langley” (this is the only way I can account for 
this strange ecclesiastic being seemingly dis of his property 
by his own son, and certainly wearing the gaiters of a bishop) for a| 
father. As Sheriff, he has married Miss Panaxe who, for some | 
resson or other, shirks meeting the murderer of her father,—a| 
murderer who also happens to be her lover, and who has concealed | 
his identity under an assumed name. Mr. Barrett becomes jealous 
of this former lover, when | 
he pays him a visit on 
Christmas Eve (which is| 
being not festively in| 
Holme lace, Derwent- | 
— = two mp Hy 
and a few igs of holly), 
but upon ting subse- | 
) my that he (the mur- | 
erer) been shot by his | 
(the Sheriff's) wife, oblig- | 
ing! y takes the consequences 

0 


iss EasTLake’s crime | 
upon his own shoulders. | 
Those consequences entail | 
transportation for a series | 
of years to poor Mr. Wrison 
Barrett, for life to Mr. 
Lewis WaLer (the excel- 
; , lent representative of the 
villanous early lover of Miss Easrtaxke), and expatriation to Miss 
EFastiaxe herself. The consequences er entail scenes in a convict 
settlement, a long panorama, a serio-comic savage, a wholly humorous 
colonial cle an, and several sketches of low cockney life. Here let 
me say that I have discarded the names of the dramatis persone, and 
kept to those of the performers, as the easiest means of identification. 
To the last I was in doubt about the real title of the heroine, and I 
fancy had the matter been brought before the learned President of 
the Probate Division of the High Court of Justice, that his Lordship 
would have been equally puzzled. Perhaps the most pleasing incident 


A Dangerous Situation. The Part-Author 
with his (fowling-) piece. 





in the play is where Miss Easttaxe, cleverly disguising herself as 
Marie Anrorverrr, takes her convict husband into her household 
without his discovering her identity. This is the nobler conduct on her 
pert, as the persecuted Mr. Barrett continually carries about with 
im a gun that he handles so anes it must be the terror of 
all those within its range in the neighbourhood. In the course of 
this charming situation, Mr. Barrett laments that he (the infant in 
uestion unhappily Loy defunct) ‘‘ will never see his baby boy,” 
dnd there are few who do not join in his sorrow, as a long line of 
Langleys (with speeches to match) is a prospect that offers to most 
persons a weird fascination. In the last scene the mad ‘ Parson” 
arrives in Tasmania (apparently with the insane idea of causi 
Miss Eastiake to ) is uni to his son, and all end, 
happily. This being so, it is unn ‘to add that the heroine 
ceases to be Marre ANTOINETTE by di her wig, and, having 
done so, becomes once again the comely Mrs. aw: 
I can conscientiously recommend Good Old Times to those who 
like the more ancient form of Melodrama. It reminded me fre- 


t 
quently of Good Old Skelt, not to say Good Old Penny Plain and 





A Theatrical Float. (Sketched from behind the Scenes.) 


Twopence Coloured. On the first night the Panorama was a little 
unmanageable, and consequently it was a comfort to me to see that 
Mr. Wizson Barrett (who was very much to the front in a stationary 
canoe) was accompanied by his Chaplain, as I cannot help thinking 
that it would have been an extra trial to this always courteous 
Tragedian had not the presence of a Clergyman exercised a restrain- 
ing influence upon what would naturally have been, under such 
trying circumstances, the bent of his eloquence. Had I been in his 
jlace as part Author and leading Actor, I know that I should have 
found great difficulty in uttering noble sentiments behind the scenes 
to the stage-carpenters. However, all’s well that ends well, 
Good Old Times ended very well indeed. Both Mr. Wiisow Barrett 
and Miss EasttaKe received any number of floral souvenirs—s 
demonstration which gave the former an opportunity of displaying 
once again his pluck and common sense. This time not behind, but 
before the curtain. A bouquet caught fire, and Mr. Witson Barrert 
immediately put it out with his boots. : 
Of the other theatres, I may say that Nadgy is doing well at the 





| 
| 


A Very Cold Audience, (Suggestion for the Stalls in Mid-winter.) 


Avenue, and The Balloon at the Strand. Mr. Brersoum Tree, | 
am told, has strengthened his legs in Sir John — which were 
thought at first (by the hypercritical) a little thin for the part. 
versatile Actor seems to be able to accomplish everythin 

even supply his own understudy! Pickwick is flouri 

Comedy, and Macbeth is drawing enormous audiences to the Lyceum. 
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Visitors to London should go to all the theatres ‘ =, | wea! he say, 
there is some seeing in every one . 

the time these lines are published, the weather will be positively 
charming. However, when I went the rounds, I found the wale 
covered with ice and snow, and furs and —— for evening dress 
de rigueur. So cold was it, that it was with genuine reluctance 
that I found myself Tue Critic From THE Hearra. 


ROBERT WITH THE COUNTY COUNCILLORS. 
WuertHeER it was quite a wise thing of the old Co un to 
allow the now boty’ GH naast to pertere: Se. seater 1 t tarsk 
: of guvverning the of Lundon in the 
same grand style as the old City i a 
1 ber, 












—to meet in their butifool Counse 
remanes to be seen, but it suttenly was a 
bold and an ansum thing to do, and so in 
course they did it. I was there on 
Sa | larst to see how the new-comers 
behaved theirselves. 
. There wasn’t quite the same amount of 
Yj y -a 
Yj quiet and ite - at - homishness 
yy among ’em as when reel owners of the | ' 
Peake takes their seats, and in course the 
— s of the plaice was sumthink quite 
diffrent. The new Lord if he is one, didn’t make much of 
| appearance, for I ardly expecks to be bleeved when I says as he 
| didn’t wear no butifool of and still wuss, no Cocked Hat 
of Power! In course the na result follered, and scarcel 
nobody paid a un to what he sed, and so set to work to elec 
sumbody else in his plaice, which acshally took ’em just about 2 hours, 
aitho amost ewerybody was agreed that, as they were most on ’em 


| Raddiels, they coodn’t do better than yung Lord Rosrserry. 
I think as Brown must have been rong when he told me as they had 
got nineteen Aldremen am ’em, for I ony seed one a setting on 

| their onnered bench, and he hadn’t no Skarlet Robe on, and, as has 

| bin said, a Alderman without his Skarlet Robe is no ansumer than a 

| live lobster. 

| The butifool Counsel Chamber seemd just «about to fit its new 
ockepants, but I opes as they won’t forget as they’re ony Quorterly 

| Tennants and allreddy under notice to quit. 

I seed quite a lot of the old ritefool Owners up in the Gallery, and 
they looked on at the rayther noisy perceedings, I think, with more 
estonishment than hadmirashun. But they had a good menny broad 
grins at the rayther noomerus mistakes as the yung Counsellors 
made, Seweral Pints of Order was called for, but, I rayther think, 
as many on ’em, judging from their thirsty looks, wood have 
preferred ordering Pints of quite a different kind. be the wery 
artiest larf of the hole arternoon was caused by the alushun of one 
Counsellor to a ‘‘Shampane Supper!” Ah, my poor hard-working 
Lundon Common Counsilmen! you may hutter such delishus words, 
and cheer ’em to the Ecco, as you did on Tuesday arternoon, but 
they will never be anything more reel to you than recklecshuns of a 
fairy dream ! 

At the end of the 2 hours of not werry hinteresting tork, xcept 

| when one onerabel Counsellor called another onerable Counsellor a 
Trayter! Lord Primrose EBERRY was elected Chairman in 
plaice of the other almost unanimusly, and went and took his seat in 
the Lord Mare’s one ir. And then came the treat of the 
arternoon, and that was the new Chairman’s speech, which I most 
respectly calls a reel staggerer. In the fust plaice he sed as he had 
never spent two more uncumferal hours, for they had all bin a tork- 
ing about him all that time, and he wasn’t alowd to say a word. He 
then estonished us all, Counsellors, and Common Counselmen, and 
Waiters, and all by declaring that he quite agreed with the few 
gentlemen as had woted him that, neether by traning, or 
capasity, or xperiens, was at all fit for the plaice! Of course 
—— thort as he was about to give it up, but he didn’t, but 
oecypied the Chair for about two hours, and, allowing for what we’re 
accustomed to in Lord Mares, did it werry creddibly. How the old 
sperrit bubbles up in a true man! One of the new mon Counsel- 
men, who is also a old Common Counselman, kept adressing the new 
hairman as “‘ My Lord Mare,” at which they all larfed, but I’ve 
werry little dowt but that my Pruwnose Roseserry wished as 
it was true. Who nose but that the singler mistake may be the 
ferst thing to put the hambishus idear into his —p—y- honnerd hed. 
Sum great Feelosofer has remarked that you can allers form sum- 
tink hgh ong = idea of ve eam of branes in a Pesiiek 
ssembly, by preportion o among ’em, as it is the 
hactivity of the brane as wares off the hare. Judging the New 
Counsellors by this standpoint I shood say as they compares werry 
Seely vit the Ouse of Commons mn bad the habsence of hare 
remar 
_The Counsel broke up about 7 a clock, and most on ’em drove away 
direckly ether in their own private i or Cabs. But a con- 
siderable number lingered about jest as if they thort asthe grand 





Old Copperashun might posserbly ask ’em to dinner, and it woodn’t 
have bin at all a bad idear for the new Fust Commoner to have 
inwited ’em to a nice snug little dinner at the Gildhall Tawern. 
There ’s nothink like a hinterchange of wishes over a glass or 
two of pres old wine to smooth away di ces and make things 
ginerally plessant, and it must naterally have caused jest a leetle 
pnting gelosy to arise in the buzzums of at any rate sum of the 
oe Mager Siok fat they was leaving the old oe of 
pitality without so much as a stirrup cup to elp ’em on their long 
weary me Bh to Bethnal Green or de, Ropert. 





THE NAGS’ TALE. 


A REPRESENTATIVE gathering of London horses has just taken 
place (in response to an urgent * — a consider the state of the 
streets, and to support the action horse-owners and horse- 


the Barbican Reposi to 
2 debate the same wioct. 


A Bay Mare proposed that 
their Special fatend, the 
Sorrel Nag, having once had 
Dest hae (oheord i id 

y cheers), shou 
_ occupy the Chair 

The proposal was voted by 
acclamation. 

The Sorrel Nag, on teking 
the Chair, to than 
his assembled friends for the 
honour they had done him. 





Light and Leading. 
He supposed every horse pesteat wnigestoes the object of the meeting. 
e 


(Cries of *‘ Yes, yes !’’) lieved a gathering recently taken 
place in the City, at which some very sensible opinions were expressed 
as to the execrable state of the London pavements. (Cheers.) After 
all, men could not know so much about that sort of thing as horses 
themselves. Men laid the pavements, and horses used them. It was the 
horses that slipped—the men only whipped. (Laughter, and cheers.) 
He would now invite suggestions from | horse present. (Cheers.) 

A Cab Horse, whose name failed to reach the reporters, in a lively 

and humorous speech, described the awful condition of asphalte when 
greasy. The wood pavement was little better. What was wanted 
was scouring when muddy, and this scouring could take place at night. 
(Cheers.) If that were done, and gravel strewn in slippery weather, 
they would have very little to complain of. (General cheering.) 
A Brewer's Dray Horse hoped his presumption—(‘* No, no /”’)—in 
rising to address such an aristocratic assembly of horses would be 
pardoned. He knew he was called clumsy, but then he was very 
strong. (Cheers.) What he could not understand was, why the 
Authorities insisted on laying wood or asphalte at the bottoms of hills 
just where a horse’s real collar-work began. (Cheers.) He would 
rather sacrifice his oats any day than have to go up Ludgate Hill 
in a greasy thaw. (Sympathetic cheering.) 

A Spirited Roan said he noticed that the City people were going to 
form themselves into a Standing Com- 
mittee to watch the state of the roads. 
The Horses who had to use the roads 
were a falling Committee. ( Laughter.) 
He thought it was very appropriate 
that the Authorities to appeal to about 
the slimy nature of the pavements 
should be the Commissioners of Sewers. 
(More laughter.) 

A Piebald remarked that he should "*-,; 
like to say a few words about 





I | which he feared werea necessity of what A Turn for the Turf (a sketch by 


was called civilisation. He had recently 
had to change his shoe-maker—— 

The Chair-Horse, interposing, remarked that he thought they 
must keep off the subject of si ; to which the Piebald replied 
that the difficulty was to keep them on. re ter.) ; 

A Bus Horse said that what he chiefly complained of was having 
too heavy a load behind him. To ex two horses to cong a cum- 
brous machine uphill and down dale, with an average of twenty 

ngers constantly in it or on it, was sheer cruelty, (Cheers.) 

Another Bus Horse said in the Company to which he belonged, the 
horses were well treated. (‘‘Oh!/”) He meant what he said. He 
would never condescend to draw what was called a “ Pirate,” 
belonging to some need Festa jobber, who could not afford to treat 
his animals properly. 1 theers, and ‘* Question !”’ ; : 

A vote of re ntlemen Named had os 9 rt in the City 
meeting being p the Chair-Horse reques t present to 
signify their assent in the usual manner, by holding up their hoofs. 


Horse-lie). 





e Vote being carried without a single neigh, the audience then 
dispersed to their respective stables. 
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HARDLY CONSISTENT. > 

n 

Brown (to Smith). ‘‘Uon! Tere cozs JonEs, AS USUAL, WITH A CROWD OF ADORING DUCHESSES HANGING ON HIS Lips, AND ~ 
GROVELLING AT HIs FgeT, AND FOLLOWING HIM ALL OVER THE Room! How DISGUSTING IT Is TO SEE A MAN oF GENIUS TOADYING 





« SA 





rue ARISTOCRACY LIKE THAT!” 











; a , Toot-toot ! That seems a friendly echo on 

“A FLOURISH OF TRUMPETS!” The brazen bass of Herald Hartineron, 
Sounp an alarm, ye brazen trumpets, sound Big-lipped, the steadiest twangler in the Commons. 
And call the brave, the eager brave, around! Hark! TZirra-lirra! Surely that is not 

Of an old lay the latest of new versions. The silver clarion of Sir La Ape : 
Twang! Tootletoot! List to the fourfold bray! ’Tis strident, strong, a blast to fret and frighten. 
How mighty heralds multiply to-day, | See, see, the Grand Old Trumpeter, with lips 

And how increase alarums and excursions. Full-puffed, and nervous tremulous finger-tips, 
Time was when trumpets twain sufficed to rally Is blowing stoutly, like a Grand Old Triton. 
Two rival hosts. They twangled musically, No want of wind! Some hold there’s overmuch, 












Competing horns in well-set antiphone. And that the ancient stately truth of touch, 
But now four-square to the four winds they blow Famed in old tourney days, has now diminished ; 
Conflicting blasts, loud, gentle, fast, and slow, But blow he can, like Boreas, and will blow 
Cacophoncus and querulous of tone. Until the tourney’s issue all men know, 
Or the old Herald’s fiery course is finished. 





The Jewish ram’s-horns blew in unison 











Round Jericho, but this strange four find fun And in his rear what blast is that which blown 
In harshly hurtling forth discordant shindy. Appears to blend and mingle with his own ? 
One wonders much what stable party-wall The harp upon the tabard ’scutcheoned only! 
Will be the first to totter and to fall Yes, ’tis the new Hibernian Herald, he, 
At this sonorous summons wild and windy. Whose tirra-lirra has so little glee, 
The public tympanum has long been strained Who, fixed amongst the four, yet looks so lonely. | 
By vigorous reveilés that have rained Blow! Blow! Alarums and Excursions soon | 
All the recess in ceaseless charivari Will follow. ’Tis a more than doubtful boon, 
From brazen lips and loudly-brayin, throats, This innovation of the Fourfold Flourish. 
Till sense has wished the noodles and their notes, Blow! Blow! But, Heralds all, remember pray 
With other nuisances, at—well, Old Harry. Your business is not a// brazen bray 





Bugles end penny-trampets cllence now Wisdom on wind alone you cannot nourish. 
Before the rousing right official row 






































- Ot fe four — in wah mee) tabards. Scarcety Frast Cnor.—Count Herpert Brsmancr, to judge from 

Will tumble 5 ; h y, up, the = — his demeanour towards ambassadors and others with whom he 

M — mn htt _ tumult to their posts, brought in contact, exhibits himself in the character of a chip of 

aces will lift, and swords will fly from scabbards. the old block. A chip that (if rumour is to be believed) has recently 

Tan-ta-ra! Tory Surru, that herald sleek, been cut. 

Sounds an advance that is not wild or weak ; AR ' 
So think at least the troops that heed its summons. t Tue Most Conscrentiovs ALDERMAN.—Miss Cons, of course. 
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A DISTINCTION WITH A DIFFERENCE. 


Cautious Craner. ‘‘H1! I say! Wd#AT’'s THE OTHER 


sIDE?” Sportsman (just landing’. “‘ You ang!” 








VERY CIVIL LAW. 


In the course of the prosecution of Patrick Mortoy for perjury | 
a witness of the name of DELANEY was examined, and informed the | 
Court that he was ‘‘ a convict undergoing penal servitude for life,” | 
for having conspired to murder Mr. Justice Lawson. A little later | 
Mr. Coantes Matrnews, the most courteous of Counsel, had | 
oecasion to recall this misguided and luckless individual, when the 
following dialogue is reported :— | 

“Mr. Marriews : I think, Detangy, you wish to make a correction in 
your evidence. You said on Friday that you had not seen the prisoner from | 
the year 1882 until you saw him in the dock here, when you gave evidence. 
Is that so ?—Witness: No. I saw him in Holloway Prison. 

“ Where you are at present detained ?>—Yes. ’ 

‘* Where you are at present detained ”’ is delightful, and suggests 
reflections of the pleasantest character. Why should we not be 
— with our prisoners? After all, ess is a relic of bar- 

rism. We have it on the authority of Ovrp that the polish of 
social life ‘‘ Emollit mores, nec sinit esse feros,” and surely the 
Bench and the Bar should lay the lesson to heart. Instead of the 
usual painful conelusion to the more serious trials at the Central 
Criminal Court, which commences with ‘‘ Prisoner at the Bar,’’ and 
ends with ‘* mercy on your soul,” why should we not have something 


like the following ?— 
Scene—The Old Bailey. 
The Audience are awaiting the delivery of the Sentence. 

Judge (ceeusning his black cap). Mr. Witt1aM Sixes, will you 
favour me by kindly standing at that Bar for a few moments—I will 
not inconvenience you for many seconds, you. I must ask 
your pardon for wearing my hat while you remain uncovered, but 
the fact is this Court is terribly draughty, and I find that even my 
wig is not a sufficient ion against the chance of my a 
sudden chill. Coughs and colds are so very prevalent at this incle- 
ment season of the year. Hem! I am sure we are very much 
—— to you for giving us so little trouble. Thanks to you, the 
evidence upon which the jury have founded the verdict they have 
just delivered is of the clearest possible character, and they have had 
no difficulty consequently in arriving at a just conclusion. I am 





sure that you will wish to join with me and the Lorp Mayor who 


sits on my right in offering them our sincerest recognition of their 
valuable services. I will not weary you with the details of a matter 
in which you have taken a prominent pt and with which, there- 
fore, you are equally conversant as myself. It is my duty, however,— 
a duty which is at once a pain and yet a pleasure,—to inform you that 
the law requires certain formalities to be observed which I am con- 
vinced will meet with your entire approbation. On leaving the par- 
ticular portion of the Court which has been with your presence 


|on this most interesting occasion, you will be invited to return to 


the apartments 


yen have recently occupied. You will find that my 
worthy friend, the 


Sheriff, has studied your comfort by providing a 
handsome carriage and pair for your convenience. It is heartily at 
our service, and I hope you will have a pleasant drive. A little 
ater, the Sheriff will call upon you and submit other arrangements 
in contemplation, for your consideration. I have no doubt every- 
thing will be entirely to your satisfaction, and—you will pardon the 
innocent pleasantry—that enough will be given to you. We 
must not be too strict with persons like yourself, accustomed to have 
their own way. In conclusion, believe me, you have my earnest 
desire for your future happiness. I must now reluctantly say adieu, 
as we both have engagements that require immediate attention— 
moreover, I am unwilling to trespass further upon your goodnature. 
I have the honour to wish you a pleasant afternoon. 
aa Soneny oye bows, and sol 
Surely this wou an improvement upon present painfully 
disagreeable formula, Perhaps Mr. Justice Hawkins (who has not 
unfrequently taken a part in p ings somewhat similar to those 
to which we have referred) might like to inaugurate the new 
régime? His Lordship is never wanting in co , even now. 
Were he to advance in the direction we have indicated, we feel sure 
that, in a very short time, it would be a genuine pleasure for all of 
us to hang upon his every wi 








Chess So! 
(Dr. Kr, Bishop of Ltxcoxn, is about to be tried for ritualistic practices.) 
Wat, going to try the great Bishop of Lixcoin ’ 
A terrible thing for a layman to think on. 
Their game? Ob! it’s not an unusual thing, 
A Bishop to move to give check to a Krve. 
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SO VERY LIKELY! 


SHavu I TAKE CARE OF YOUR LITTLE DAWG WHILEs You RE A SHopprn’, Miss?” 








DOWN SOUTH. 


Villa Rouge-gagne, Monte Carlo, Feb. 14. 

Caer et Cano Monsignore Poscuio, 

Here at 9°30 a.m., having just finished my early chocolate and my 
fragrant cigaretto per esser felice—the adjective reminds me of what Mrs. 
{aMSBOTHAM said when, after telling her nephew not to smoke in the dining- 
room, she found him with what he called ‘‘a fragrant weed” in his mouth, so 
that, as she said, ‘‘I caught him in fragrante delicto”—but this quite ‘en 
parson,” as the waiter said when he saw his white tie reflected in a looking- 
glass—here I am, sitting out amid the orange and lemon trees, feeling myself 
making part of a Burne-Jones picture, in summerish attire, under a sunshade, 
looking out on to the blue Mediterranean, down on to the hot and dusty road to 
Nice, and up at the saffron-coloured tiles and the pale white-and-yellow walls of 
the Citadel of Monaco. It is too hot to walk much—except, presently, down 
hill, as far as the terrace of the Casino—so I prefer to bask beneath the pleasant 
verandah while I read the day before yesterday’s Times, which recounts how 
London is in difficulties, as usual, with the snow, how the sun has shone ey 
for a few minutes at a time, during the day, and, in a general way, how beastly 
the weather is everywhere but here. 

On Monday we had our share of wind, for there was what Mrs. Ram terms 
‘*a Minstrel,” which raised blinding clouds of dust, and one minute you were 
hot, and the next you were cold, the whole entertainment ‘‘ presenting,” as the 
dear old lady above-mentioned says, ‘‘ a complete illustration of one of ALLSoP’s 
Fables about the Sun, the Wind, and the Traveller.” But to-day life is worth 
living,—and it would be still more so if one could look back without regret to 
the result of last night’s roulette, when I lost quite fifteen francs, or could 
anticipate with certainty the successful issue of planking down the maximum on 
a single number,—and, at the present moment, life would be perfectly enjoyable, 
if two dirty raffish-looking troubadours, with a couple of guitars, had not 
invaded the gardens, and commenced a serenade. Where are the police? 
Where is the army of Monaco? They don’t expect police, but they do expect 
“coppers.” And J shan’t be happ till they get them. Their style and manner 
reminds me of the Derby Day, and of the itinerant musicians whom one sees 





outside public-houses in London, pursuing their calling, 
or rather, their bawli I fancy under the influence 
of a Franco-Italian s y I am ropping into poetry, 
**It’s the fine weather brings them out,” says our con. 
fidential waiter at the Hétel Windsor, ‘* Comme les oiseauz 
au protons ”” which is small compliment to the birds, 
Every y here, in this wonderful Casino ! Many who, 
I imagine, must be neglecting their mrofessional duties 
“to serve tables.” Some excellent people would like 
» see -_ of Lae me agg on where’s 
the special and particu , any more, that is, than 
in horse-racing, card-playing, Stock Exchange specula- 
tion, or any other form o bling ? 
Perhaps all gambling is —I don’t say it isn’t, and 
I certainly am far from saying it is,—but why is this 
particular form of it at Monte Carlo to be denounced as | 
so utterly monstrous ? 
‘* Why,” says some one to me, “ notice the faces round | 
the tables! Look at the people! Did you ever see such | 
aset? Look at the women, rdthemen! The Demon | 
of Play has seized them all at isa Pandemonium!” | 
** Quite so,” I reply, ‘‘ and by the way I observe several 
distinguished Engl sh tatesmen and ighly respectable 
English ladies in that crowd—and—and—as the red hasn't 
turned up for the last four times, I shall er on /es quatre 
premiers, and on red—excuse me.” nd turning to | 
apologise to my companion for interrupting his flow of 
moral conversation, [ find I am addressing myself tos | 
perfect stranger, and that my virtuous friend has con- | 
trived to get a seat, and has his money on in four differ- 
ent places. The Mediterranean is blue, the oranges and 
lemons are yellow, the sun shines brightly, the air is 
exhilarating— health hefore everything by all means. But | 
at Monte Carlo—as in Denmark where there was some- | 
thing rotten in the state tempore Hamletto—“‘ the play's 
the thing ””—il n’y a que ¢a—rien ne va plus—and | 
finish my brief correspondence just to let you know where 
Iam. Well, Iam on the four first, the middle dozen, 
and red. I sign myself yours truly, singing— 
= owen Carto 1s My Name!” | 
P.S.—I have returned from the Casino. Yes. The| 
gambling ought to be stopped. The weather is chilly. | 
I will have the fire lighted. Such a fire! Only wood—| 
no coals, ! Why come here for health and ¢ 
of climate? Isn’t good honest snow and muck in England, | 
and no sun, better than losing 500 francs in three-| 
quarters of an hour? And to think that if I had only put 
on the quatre derniers, instead of the quatre premiers (as | 
did), I might have won something fabulous. I shall send 
for my bill. Where’s a cheap restaurant? Shall I have 
one turn more at the tables? Well, just one. To-night. 
P.S. No. 2.—Lovely night! Beautiful moon! Stars 
magnificent! Such an atmosphere! Who would stop in 
England, and, above all, in wy, London, if they could 
only get out here? Let me see; I’ll just empty out my 
pockets—750 francs; that leaves me 250 to the 
After all, there’s no harm in gambling; merely pour 
asser le temps. And then the place is so healthy! 
Vhy, one can be up till two in the morning, and take 
anything and everything, and smoke any amount, with- 
out feeling the effect. The air is so exhilarating. Shall 
stay here a few days more. Shall I play again? that is 
the question. At present I am inclined to say, Monsieur, 
faites votre jeu! J’y suis! I send you this as a sort ot 
diary just to show you what good the climate here is doing | 
to Yours truly, M. C. 











Those Happy Japs! 
(Mem. by a Parliamentary Cynic.) 


Ayp 80, without riot or revolution, 

Japan has got a brand-new Constitution, 

The which, according to quidnune and quacker, 
Was the one lack in the great land of lacquer. 
From the Mikado’s rule to true M.P.-dom 

Is a long stride in the great March of Freedom. 
Our western pro is more slow and breezy. 
Those Japanese do take it Japaneasy ! 

They’ve taught in Art (though some that as an error 


rate) : 
Next they will teach us how to job and perorate : 








“A Bor rrom THE Bive.”—Ranning away from the 
Policeman. 
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House of Commons, Wednesday.— New Session opens to-morrow ; Vi t 
old one seems to have closed only yesterday. Time coming when //@ 
we shall refuse to make two bites at cherry, and, meeting on Ist | | 
of January, shall adjourn on Christmas Eve, as we did last year. 
Found Ocp Moraity here taking last glance round before battle 
begins. Looks plump and pleasant. Has laid in new stock of copy- 
book headings, a few culled from foreign languages. ; 

“A little more flowery some of them,” he said, affectionately 
urning over leaves of stout note-book, “* but I fane they ’ll fit in.” fy 
“Heard you were not coming back,” I said. ‘ rted that . ou 

Were going a step higher to consort with the Barons of England. 

“ Well, if you listen attentively you may hear a good deal of me 
that is not actually consonant with truth. Never was any founda- 
tion for this particular fable. Shall never desert the Commons until 
they wear me out.” ~~ 

Glad to hear this. Oxp Moratiry not as brilliant as Dizzy, nor as 
eloquent as Grapstowe. But everybody likes him, and wishes him 
uck in the new Session. 


by) 
‘ 


\ 
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Business done.— Going to begin. 





Walt 40 
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WHAT MR. PUNCH’S MOON SAW. THE IMPROMPTU ARMAMENT. 
SIXTH EVENING. A Lay of the Gunless Fleet. 


Hear what the Moon told Mr. Punch :—‘‘1 knew an Ant some time ago.| “Jt has been circumstantially stated, that at least 15 great 
He belonged to the class of worker Ants, though he had been too much disturbed | war-ships are useless for purposes of defence or attack, because 
in his mind of late to attend to his duties. Often of a night, when I was at my | they are without guns.”— Universal Review. 
full, and all the other ants in the hill were aes 
busily engaged in their various labours, ; 
he would come to the entrance of the ~! 
ant-hill, and gaze up at me with sorrowful, But you see, my Lord, it’s no use to me, 1” 
hard, bright eyes. Pregueatie the other Ants — If it ain’t got none of them blessed guns! 
would follow, and endeavour, by striking him — - | It was a rough old Admiral who spoke 
with their antenna, to recall him to the work _ ; And then a muffled oath or two he owere. 
he was born to perform—but he heeded them Seam = | The First Lord smiled. He recognised the joke.— 
not. He complained bitterly that the whole = = The French in force were threatening the Nore 
universe was in league against him. Many a % = 7 ’ 
time has he reproached me for what he called = 7 = | For war had on a sudden been declared, 
my ‘ cold and passionless serenity’—and yet I , - And things had gone,—well, just a little wrong. 
could not help it,” the Moon said, plaintively, Cz -— In fact Whitehall had not been quite prepared, 
**and I was really sorry for him. For a long ¥ 7 Although on paper they had come it strong. 


time I did not know the reason for his unhap- 4 a : : 
piness—I thought it was what in Germany is 7 ——s = Greene camshow hat eee Canty. Sau: 
¥: ad * r, ¥ rz ’ . 4 . —_s | j 0 ) 2 ; 

called ‘ Welt-schmerz,’ or despair over problems oie. ap he Gracias ienen tale Chane , 


in life which his intelligence was powerless to A. ; ~ 
solve. This is not uncommon among the more thoughtful Ants, and is a very These fifteen vessels of the Gunless Fleet! 


sad thing to witness, because there is no certain cure for it. _ And so the First Lord thought it out a bit. 

“* However, it was worse even than this, as I learnt a few nights ago. It was| «J ook here.” he cried. ‘‘ Don’t fear. We'll see you | 
not to me, after all, that he confided his sad secret, though I happened to be through. ‘ ‘ in 
shining when he unburdened himself to a Soldier Ant who was on sentinel duty | yo. °}) have your ships all right and trim and fit ; 
at the gates. They conversed, of course, by touching one another with their| 4 nd this is all you know, you’ll have to do 
antenna, but I understood them quite well. From what passed, it appeared : , v 
that this unhappy Ant was indeed to be pitied. He was suffering, as he said | ‘‘ Behind the Horse Guards—there, two guns you ’lI find; 
himself, from the pangs of hopeless love, an attachment for one so far removed| They mayn’t, perhaps, prove quite the proper sort— 
from him in station that any return was impossible. The Sentinel was a rough | But take ’em. Then a third I’ve in my mind, 
old warrior, and I thought he might have shown more sympathy. Females, such At Margate, by the flagstaff on the Fort. 
was his opinion, were not worth so much fuss being pe them ; he recom-| ,, ' . 
mended the other to ‘ be an Ant,’ and forget his infatuation, but this, the Civilian| 92 Ramsgate pier you ll find a couple more. 

Ant declared, was out of the question while he lived. Then, gathering courage, If of their size you ’re going to complain, 

he disclosed who it was that was the object of his passion; and I myself grew Well, go to Mr. Harris. 
pale as I heard, for I could not have imagined such audacity. When I have 
told you, it will be your turn to be shocked. You may even disbelieve it, | «*1¢ you want more, there ’s some cracked thirty-twos 
though it is quite true—the object of this misguided lover’s attachment was no| ‘They’]] let you have, at Portsmouth, I’ll be bound. 
less a personage than the Queen of the Ant-hill herself! With antenna that| go thouch if not quite 'u » to modern views 

were quivering with emotion, he described how he had first beheld her, sitting in| Your fleet in guns won't be half badly found ! 

the State Apartment, surrounded by pupe and eggs, and how he had never been / 
the same Ant since. Yes,” said the Moon, thoughtfully, ‘‘I have seen many | ‘‘ So set about your work without pony fe 

lovers in my time, some of whom were in much the same position. I have seen| The Admiral responded, ‘* Yes, my Lord!” 
Antony at the feet of Creoparra, I have heard the Intes of Kizzio and of | And gloomily went on his darkened way, 
CHASTELARD—but that poor, humble, labouring Ant showed a passion more really| And, in low spirits, got his guns on board. 

voleanic than any I had ever witnessed before. He absolutely rolled in the dust, | They had } P He shook his h 

and bit his hind legs in the agony he suffered, though the Sentinel remained un- to _ but one leemed he shoo: woh ead 

moved by it all, and, as soon as the hapless lover had grown calmer, summoned | 4 “ ~ ** vealed hie the oan he <P 

the guard, and informed them of his monstrous presumption. Next I saw that | “"% D —_ . I thi agen Pe e at “= h 
they marched back through the gates into the Ant-hill with the labourer Ant | ) you know, 1 think, we t ought to fight. 
between them—a prisoner. The whole affair must have been kept very secret,’’ | ‘‘ But here’s my orders sealed.” He looked them o’er, 
concluded the Moon, “‘ for, up to the present time, I have not seen a word about| Then shook his head again. ‘‘ It’s all no go!” 
it in any of your papers. Yet I should like to know his fate, for I have not He cried—‘‘ we’ve got to stop ’em at the Nore! 
been so interested in anything I have seen for a very long time.” | So follow, Mates; I’m off to meet the foe!” 


——= Pe | Then they set sail. They hadn’t far to run 
IN THE “ SUNNY SOUTH.” 7 ore they met ae foe, and ow? a worst,— 
ote » ees ) Vhich wasn’t much, for eve ritis 
(Notes from the Travel Diary of Toby, M.P.) That day, soon as they fired it, stenlghoway burst. 


Ow bleak Bayonne Beitiing to — | And so the Frenchmen triumphed down the line, 
Ho cunlight chene. ” By fog immured. Sank half the fleet, and took the rest in tow; 

: At Areachon ; Sailed up the Thames, crushed Woolwich by a fine, 
| And with a shot or two laid Greenwich low. 


S Bord And when the 7imes came out next day and moaned 
At Jean de Luz > ¥ And st 4a blow. In three long leaders o’er the “‘ base defeat,” 
Fur coats we use. ial —s A gale « id DLOW. And let the First Lord have it hot, and groaned a 
= : a . " s. 66 . 
A peep at Spain N My box I pack. At his shortcomings with his ‘* Gunless Fleet ; 


Blinded with rain. r P And hurry back, Until it stirred the mob, who then and there, 

. G . , Determined jobbery should have its fall, 

At crested Pau a. ’ Never to roam Dragged the First Lord from his official chair, 

Shut in by snow. Again from Home. And lynched him on a lamp-post in Whitehall. 
Tus Curse of Koshiu, by the Hon. Lewis Wuverretp. Curse-o’- Koshoo! Reogh Junction, Vrape- pened = agtings its turn ; 

Sounds like a sneeze, doesn’t it? But, anyway, this is not a book to be sneezed | not tile. meer henna thew eniaht howe 60 bead. — 

at. It is an original story, treated in an original manner, which is mighty | ““p,,; ahile treat was Br 2 rt a. 

refreshing in these days, when most novelists run in the same groove. It isa “P Nie ea} canoe 4 

thrilling romance, written in Japan, with real Japanese sensation, properties and | And since that day each First Lord has relied, 

scenery painted on the spot. It is a genuine Japanese story, which is not, toan| The chances of invasion to prevent, 


“* Iv’s as fine a fleet as you'd put to sea, 
If you come to measure by steam and tons ; 


He’s a store, 
And p’raps might lend you some from Drury Lane. 


1» 





At Biarritz 
Wild hailstorm-tits. ‘ Re-rained upon. 














untravelled chap, an easy task to write—a capital bit of Japanese lacquer, which | On ships with proper ordnance supplied— 


should not lack a Jarge number of readers. And not on an ‘‘ Impromptu Armament !” 


—— 





GH NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
in no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 
there will be no exception. 



























a 


Ss 


er, 





will 





PUNCH, OR THE eee am 23, 1889. 





OLD WIGHLAND 
WHISKY. 


Per dot. Per 

7 years, Very Fine, 488, 

, 0 5, Extra Fine, 60s. 28s, 
-) » For Invalids, 72s, 348. 
05 Finest Liquewr,120s, ... 
REL BROS., COBBETT & SON 

(LIMITED), 

910 & 211, PICCADILLY; 
18 & 19, PALL MALL. 
risky Bonded Stores, Inverness, N.B. 





ALLMAN'S 





To be had at Clubs, Hotelé, | 
Restawants, ond in easké 
Wholesale Wine and 
Merchants 


United Kingdom pe Célonies. — 
) MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1678, 


INAHAN’S «tits opeax 
us, MILD, ane LL Say antsy, 


etic iv3 N 
MO 

mcsowe WHISKY. 

E PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865. 

GREAT TITCHFIELD STREBT, LONDON, W. 


ARLTON 


HIGHLAND MALT 


WHISKEY. 


ELEVEN YEARS OLD. 

LD MEDAL, CALCUTTA EXAIRITION, lee. 
20s, the Gall. ; 604. the Dox 

Cada Onct. 


RICHD. MATHEWS & CO., 
ad 25, Hart $t., Bloomsbury, W.C., 


LATE OF ALBANY &T., NW. 
fats for Indla—CUTLERZ, PALMER, & 60. 


Rogie bottic as a sample, will be sent post free 
Wany ad ldress om receipt of P.O for ae" 6 bea. 












Cossicon Pas, 









FOR a mesa, 


NEAVE’S FOOD S32: 


BEST AND CHEAPEST. 











. 
POUDRE D’ AMOUR 





MAPPIN & WEBBS 
TABLE KNIVES. 





a Fe B+ 8 IRISH 


Pocket Handkerchiefs 


Samp. eae Pe ren »post- free, 
4, Children’ é. rT at Hematitehed od 





jeter e- + y Ladies’ . a : 
(Prepared by Picanp Fauass, Parfumeur; pont 6 v6 } Gent's . 1 
A Toilet Powder combining every desideratum, ” een. cae ee Empress 
Hygienic and Cosmetic, for beautify ng and soften- LOBINSON & AVER, 
will Le equally welcomed by all, Telegrams :—* linen, ife 


ps the Skin. it 
ees o 
complexion 


most natural fraicheur to the 





retion.  anait nas woothing ood passant | OP TERI SPRINGS OF BATH. 


use after shaving. 
me three tints; ; Blanche for fair skins, Naturetie | Daily yield 507,600 ) Pane, at a temperature of 


for darker complexions, and Rachel for use by 


artificial light. 


ice 1g. Hy Post, free from observation, ls. 34. 
To be had of all Hairdressers, Chemists, &c. 
Wholesale Depot: B. HOVENDEN & SONG, 
S31 axp 32. BERNERS STREET, W. 


lite te 
Raths founded at Bath by the Komans in the First 
Century. The waters are weil known as Being most 
valuable in cases of Rheumatiom, Gout, Skin 
Affections. The Corporation of Heth have recently 
enla' ged and perfec ted the Baths at creat exp nse, 
In the words of one of the grea‘test Hygien fe 





And 91—95, CITY ROA), B.C., LON DON. Phys: cians Tn ATES ARE THE MOeT COMPLETE In 
Kurors. Rand Dei y in the Pump-t'oom = Letters 
to the Manager w 4 receive attention and every 


Leaves the mouth in « state 
of delicious and durable freshness, 





omation. 


LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


In copeegrmre x4 Imitations of 
LEA & PERRIN®S SAUCR. 
which are calculated to dective the Public 
Les & Pennine beg to draw attention to the fact that 
each bottle of the Original and Genuine 


WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 


bears their signature. th 








Le. Gh, ; 

a i | 

*.* Bold Wholesale by the Proprietors, W orcester, 

Cacess & biscawse.t, London; and Export Ollmes 
generally 

Ketai) by Dealers in Sauces throughout the World, 


| [JNsoLiciTeD TESTIMONIAL 


i te MILWARDS’ CALYX-EYED NEEDLES, 
j vale require no threading 





iy, 61, Faire Sracer, Loxvos, W "1 am gied to 



















Hi DIAMOND MARK. 


TO SECURE THE BEST 


UNGARIAN APERIENT WATER, 
DEMAND THE 

DIAMOND MARK, 

and insist upon vectiving the 

RIAN APERIENT WATER 

SOLD BY THE 

Mpollinaris Co. Limited, 

LONDON. 
(l Druggists & Mineral Watér Déuléve. 

















to sate my «ppreciativn of the Calyx-Eyed. 


| ‘ane hem f rly 12 month 
Hoorn pA mop ho te 


efectuai cure without mternal 


Coase onally heavy kind), oy broken only th — 
es, and drawn bac« the thread thro the 
W. Eowsase & "hon, i, “Quewe slit only about as many times. —A. B , Brightow.” 


¥ Br 
Vietoria Bticet (formeriy of 67, St. Paul's Churen- | Sample packet free from Washford Mille, Krddi'ch, 


yard). Bola by most 


ost Chemists. rice 4s. per bottle, 
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REAL GERMAN HOLLOW GROUND. 
ALL DEALERS ‘ct og aR. 


FROM ENGLISH 


138 DIGBETH, SMW TAE 


‘J. EXSHAW & 60'S 


FINEST OLD BE AND 


per dos in Cases a6 impor 
7W Sncleates & Co., 78, Regent Sercet, W. 


God d ar rd’s 
Ptate Pow rd é 


NON- MERCURIAL The BEST and SAFEST 
ARTICLE fr CLEANING SILVER, BLECTRO- 
YLATE, &c. FIVE GOLD MEDALS ewarded, 

oid every where in Boxes, le. 2s. 64., and 4s. 64. 


REGISTERED. 





PRICE, 


1N LEATHER CA 
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SPINALL: 


COLORS EXQUISITE 
SURFACE LIKE PORCELAIN. 9 


ENAMEL 








LIQUEUR OF THE 


Git. CHARTREUSE. 


. Which has 
o. 5B. te public favour 
on aceount of its wonderful proper 4 
of preventing Dyspepsia 
now be of all the pal Wine one Spirit 
Kingdom, and at » con- 
ates than formerty. Sole Or en «e, 
w. 35, Crutehed Friars, London, E 





TORPID LIVER 


POSITIVELY CURED 
BY THESE LITTLE 
riLis 
They s\s0 relieve Dis 
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auth, Coated Tongue 
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late the fowd wels and 
evem tion 
c and Pi The omeliont 
oma oe Puases 





at le. yd. sold by. ali Chemists, or sent by post 
SHALL PILL, SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE. 


lilustrated Pamphiet free. 
British Depot, 46, Ho! born Viaduct. London, B.( 


HOWARD 


BEDFORD 
HARROWS. 


FOR DELICATE CHILDREN. 


SQUIRE'S 


CHEMICAL 
FOOD. 


PHOSPHATIC FOOD. 
Is senate de., 3s. 64., and Gs. each of Chemists, 


Or by Parcel Post free direct from 


SQUIRE & SONS, 


Hea Maseort’s Cuemiere 


413, OXFORD STREET, LONDON 


DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA. 


For ACIDITY of rae STOMACH, HEARTHU UN, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION 


206, BOS BOND STREET, and ant Chemists 
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The GOLD MEDAL For INFANTS. says: * 
: of the A a repeals 
nternational Health 
Exhibition, London, ee ye te ene 
has been awarded for &* oy al 
this Food; Chemists, ac. here, or hoa 
and it is recommended 
by the LANCET & 00, 


and the 
entire Medical Press. CHILDREN, and INVALIDS. 

















DINNER AND SUPPER DAINTIES. 
CLEVER RECIPES ARE GIVEN AWAY 
With Every Packet of Bizp’s Custaap Powprs. 


This admirable Substitute for Eggs is 
most enjoyable with all kinds of Tinned 
and Preserved Fruits, and provides an 
endless variety of Choice Dishes. 

“I heartily recommend it. Eggs may disagree with 
the Invalid. This wil) not.” 

Goxpon Srazces, C.M., M.D., B.N 

Sold Everywhere, in 64. Boges sufficient 

for 3 Pints; 1s. Boxes for 7 Pints. 


‘PASTRY & SWEETS” GRATIS. This valuable little work, 
containing Practical Hints asd Recipes for Tasty 
Dishes for the Dinner and 6a Ta will be sent, Post Free, 
on application to ALPFxED @ sons, 


Hen &§ Hanburys’ 
Castor Oil 


Tasteless. Pure. Active, 
Soild everywhere at 6d., l/, VO & 3/. 


‘Salt Regal is a grateful cup at all times. 
Refreshing — Agreeable — Recuperative — 
Health-giving — Health-preserving — Quite 
distinct from all other Saiine Preparations. 
An entirely New Saline. 


Protected by H.M, Over Fifty Patents, 
Royal BEER es: — =! ard 
Letters Patent. 


SALT REGAL 


THE NEW ANTISEPTIC EFFERVESGING SALINE. 


Instantly destroys impurities in the 
system, and fortifies the body against the 
attacks of disease. 

SALT REGAL ie not y of or an imitation of acy previously 

existing Saline but an entirely new vention 
in which principles hi therto unknown to science have been 
applied in the f mation of a perfect saline. SALT REGAL will 
cleanse the Mowth, Throat, and Stomach at one operation 
dispersing Sick Headache like a charm, and speedily eradicating 
Flatulence, Feverishness, Acidity, and all Kindred troubies, 
imparting to the system a vigorous tore of exhilaration. No 
depressing influences attend its use. BALT REGAL changes to 
colour during effervescence, and develops an antiseptic, 
mecesing a distinct ind viduality Messrs. FRITZ & CO 
iil pay handsomely for sati.factory evidence of infringement of 
ether their Patents or Trade Marks. SALT REGAL is not only 
» delightful drink for the hot weather, but for all seasons, all 
climes, all the year round. In botties hermetically sealed, 2s. 64.. 
{ all Chemists and Medicine Vi ndors throughout the Worid 


Patentees and Scle Proprietors, FRITZ & CO., 
SALT RECAL WORKS, FLEET STREET, LIVERPOOL. 


Lowpos Derér: 25, LIME STKERT, E.C 


* Is ag nearly tasteless ag Cod Liver Oil can be.” vee 

Allen Hanbury “Smart ae wy 
Medical Pres 

- ” It can be borne and digested by the ™ 
Tan delicate; is the ONLY Oil which does 


only, ie tin use 
| p BYNIN, BEER SHES 








Frinted by William Steet mith. of No. 9, Loreine Road, Hollowsy, im the Parish 
ww the Frecinet of W hitefriars, ip the ( ity of London, and 








Mr. PUNCH’s Thentre So nl St. Stephens. “Turn over the pages at random, and you are sure to come 
PARLIAMENTARY on something laughable that you havenot seen and are grateful 


for; or that you have forgotten and are glad to be reminded of. 
PORTRAIT M. Pp’ gS n Sessi 0 ik *M.P.’s in Session’ is worth all the money to anybody; but to 

GALLERY. ose who are familiar with the figures of the people's repre- 
5s. Boards; 6s. Cloth. By HARRY FURNISS. so Ua it is simply a fountain of glee.”—Pall Mall Gazette. 
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P¥otussiy luustrated, price 64. ; by post, Bd. 


THE ENGLISH 
ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE 


Vor MARCH, contains :— 


1. Pertralt of « Taller, efter Moroni Frontispiece. 

& Geet Dario. By F. Marion Crawford 

a Leeds 

& The House of the Wolf By 6. J. Weyman. 

4 Palace. By B.C. Finch, With 
litustrations 

6. A Woman's Story. By Lady Lindsey 

7. Success. A “tory in Six Parts By Katharine 
6. Macquoid 

& Carpe Diem. Illustrated by H. Ryland. 

0. Bt Catera. By H. D. Traill 

MACMILLAN & ©CO., 


Ry 5. A. Bytes, With Illustrations. 


LONDON. 








Now ready Sixpence). New Series, No @, 


THE CORNHILL MAGAZINE 

for MARCH, containing “The County,” 
Chaps. 10-" Snow, Frost, Storm, and Ava- 

lanes” —" A Rambler's Refiections ”—* Dorinda's 

Brother "—*‘‘ Desert Sands,’ aod ‘ French Janet,” 

Chaps. 16—20 

Lonéon : Surrn, Ecorse, & Co., 15, Waterloo Place. 


THE tun aeaanes mann HERALD AND 
GAZETTE is 


=r A, for High- tise 
only ecogune and inost ae 
coimecial Agency in the World. Price 
envelope, 444 —Addrese Editor, #, Lamb's Conduit 
Street, London, W 


HORNER’S PENNY STORIES. 


Nos. 1 to 32 Ready. 
3,250,000 issued. 


“OUR NEIGHBOURS.” 


PARTRIDGE & COOPER, 
192, FLEET STREET. 
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pame is there 


N WOVEN 
ER wEBs are now being sold. The Opsetsat 
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“FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.” 


GLARKE’S 


BLOOD 
MIXTURE 


le warranted to cleanse ine. For be: ail impurities, 
from waareves cause arising Bevan Seurvy, 
hesema, Skin and Kiood Diseases a sores of 
kinds ite effects ma we the real 
specific for Geut and Rhe for it re- 
moves the caves from In 
bottles, ae S¢. and Ils all Pro- 
paietors Linroin and Co, 


Bew.se of Wonrutess Lurrarions. 





























































































































FRY’S PURE TURKEY 
URKEY |) 
CONCENTRATED GC O C O A C AR PETS. = 
SOLUBLE WHOLESALE PRICES. 
“Tt consider it & very rich, delicious Cocos-”—W. H. BR. STANLEY, M.D, | SVOTATION® BY Roe NOM ANT sun F 
ap 
TRELOAR & SONS i |< 
68, 69, and 70, Ludcate Hil 
A CATALOGUE OF THF BEST Flo 
COVERINGS POST FREE 
APPIN & WEBB’S} | OXFORD.—MITRE HOTEL 
ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
LIGN- ALOE. OPOPONAX| ELECTRO PLATE. FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KiNopoy 
FRANGIPANNI. PSIDIUM a 
AT UNION OF LONDON- 
Roy ge eo 
Shot ei ys in go yer fan re 
chance of = of the Someceus valuable ible Pan 
The List will close March 30, 
_— A Troventon, Hon te, 
MADE WITH BOILING WATER. L| FT S pe —— ir i 
3 DINNER and INVALID sires. WHITAKER & GROSSMITES 
Ee P Pp S S CLARK, BUNNETT & CO., Lim., | " 
ATEFUL—COMFORTIN RATHBONE PLACE, W. WHITE CLOVER it. 
CRATE c. GOLDEN BRONZE HAIR THE FAVOURITE SCENT OF TEE crus, ye 
The lovely nuance “ ( hatain Foncée” %, 6d. of Chemists, Perfumers, Stores, or urees, th 
C O C O A imparted to Hair of any colour by using Post free, th 
Price ad) Jos. 6a. tis "Por unting grep tabed {= hi 
MADE WITH BOILING MILK. air H is invaluable 
Hair MARINE is invaluad TO INVENTORS. . 
: Shs have an idea for an invention, PATENT & 
NES TLES F O OD Sarin Se ae ; 
RAYNER & CASSELL, Patent th 
43, SOUTHAMPTON BUILDINGS, LoxDox £] 
10 
AN. ENTIRE DIET FOR INFANTS. |CHANCELLOR r 
8 lies all el t essary for th let urishment 
_ osu af helm ia * CIGARETTES. re 
Nestle’s Food, being partly composed of milk, is complete br 
and entire in itself, and soguives sim ply the addition of th 
water to make it instantly ready use. It is not rt 
merely an auxiliary, like other Tnfant’s Foods, which I 
require milk to added in preparing for use. 
It is recommended by the highest Medical Authorities as the nearest dr 
ae Cater to ee S MILE. be 
Taaps Mane. Pamphiet, with . = tay 3 rq) paoedny pont free on application to " 
] pperrance, ¢ <* P 
S AM U EL B BR OT H E R S. | <a = med at icin Pe “aad ) “ 
By, Bere! School Ontsts. PATENT s . 
Messrs, SAMUE L | 
“Eton” « neenans have ready | 53 he 
jate use a very fc 
assortment of Hors’ 
Vourms’ C.cru ine . as 
:| WINDOW DECORATION. n 
Yor Decorating the Windows of Private Houses, ) a 
- | Churches, Schecls, &¢, producing the effect of i 
Stained Glass. . di 
| Sealer oy Ladies ori necttry Fee gn OLD JUDGE t 
o pe Manufacturers, ata nominal charge 7 
for particulars. | pout free, 1s: 3a. Designs, TO BACCO. ’ 
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THE DIARY OF A NOBODY. 


January 21.—I am very much concerned at Lorin having started 
a pony-trap. I said, “* Lupin, are yoo juice in this outrageous 
extravagance?” Lupry replied, ‘‘ Well, one must get to the = 
somehow. I’ve only hired it, an 

can give it up any time I like.” 
repeated | question, ‘“‘Are you 
justified in this extravagance ?” 


my saying so, but you’re a bit out 

of date. It does not pay nowadays, 

fiddling about over things. I 

don’t mean anything rsonal, 

Guv’nor. My boss says, if I take his 

tip, and stick to big things, I can make 

big money!” I said I thought the 

y, Yery idea of speculation most horri- 

i, tying. Lut said, *‘ It is not specu- 

Yi \ation—it’s a dead cert.” I advised 

: R him, at all events, not to continue the 

> pony and cart; but he replied, ‘‘I 

e £200 in one day; now suppose 

._.. ._J only make £200 in a month, or put 

it at £100 a month, which is ridiculously low—why, that is £1250 a 

year. What’s a few pounds a week fora trap?” I did not pursue 

the subject further, ond saying that I should feel glad when 

the Autumn came, and Lupin would be of age, and responsible for 

his own debts. He answered, ‘‘ My dear Guv., I promise you faith- 

fully that I will never speculate with what I have not got—I shall 

only go on Jos CLEANAND’S tips, and as he is in the ‘know,’ it is 

pretty safe sailing.” I felt somewhat relieved. Gowrne called in 

the evening, and to my 8 ise, informed me that, as he had made 

£10 by one of Luprn’s tips, he intended asking us and the Cummives 
round next Saturday. Carnrre and I said we should be delighted. 

January 22.—I1 don’t generally lose my temper with servants, but 
I had to speak to Saran rather sharply « ut a careless habit she has 
recently contracted of shaking the table-cloth after removing the 
breakfast things in a manner which causes all the crumbs to fall on 
the carpet, eventually to be trodden in. Saran answered ve 
rudely, ‘‘Oh, you are always complaining.” I replied, ‘‘ Indeed, 
Iam not. I spoke to you last week about walking all over the 
drawing-room carpet with a piece of yellow soap on the heel of your 
boot.” She said, “* And you ’re always grumbling about Bae break- 
fast.” I said, ‘‘ No, I am not, but I feel perfectly justified in com- 
plaining that I never can get a hard-boiled F. The moment I 
crack the shell it spurts all over the plate, and ve spoken to you 
at least fifty times about it.” She Beeps, te ery and ea scene, 
but fortunately my "bus came by, so I a good excuse for leaving 
her. Gowrne left a message in the evening that we were not to 
forget next Saturday. CARRIE amusingly said, ‘‘ As he has never 
asked any friends before, we are not likely to forget it.” 

January 23.—I asked Lupus to try and change the hard brushes he 
recently made me a  gmery of, for some softer ones, as my hair- 
dresser tells me I ought not to brush my hair too much just now. 

January 24.—The new chimney-g 
drawing-room. CARRIE some fans very prettily on the 
top and on each side, It is an immense improvement to the room. 

January 25.—We had just finished our tea, when who should 
come in but Commanes, who has not been here for over three weeks. 
I noticed he looked anything but well, so I said, ‘‘ Well, Cummmnes 
how are you? You look a little blue.” He replied, ‘‘ Yes; and I 
feel blue, too.” I said, ‘Why, what’s the matter?” He said, 
“Oh, nothing, except that I have been on my back for a couple of 
weeks; that’s all. At one time my doctor nearly gave me up, 
yet nota soul hascome nearme. No one has even taken the trouble 
inquire whether I was alive or dead.” I said, ‘This is thefirst I have 
heard of it. I have passed your house several nights, and presumed 
you had company, as the rooms were so brilliantly lighted.” Cum- 
MINGs replied, ‘No. The only company I have as my wife, 
the doctor, and the landlady ; the last-named having turned out a 
perfect trump. I wonder you did not see it in the paper. I know it 
was mentioned in the Bicycle News.” I thought to cheer him up, 
and said,—‘* Well, you are all right now?” He replied,—‘‘ That's 
not the question. ‘The question is, whether an illness does not 
enable you to discover who are your true friends.” I said such an 
observation was unworthy of him. To make matters worse, in came 
“owmye, who gave CuMMINes a violent slap on the back, and said, 

‘Holloh! Have you seen a Ghost? You looked scared to death, 
like Inviwa in Macbeth.” I said, “Gently, Gowuve—the poor 
ill.” Gowzrxe roared with la hter, and said, 

it too,” Cummines quietly said, ‘‘ Yes, and I 


suppose ard silence fol- 
said, ** Ni 


you care.” An awkw: 

ever mind, Cummines. You and the 

und to my gees to-morrow, and it will cheer you up 
"ll open a wine.” 





a bit, for we 


1 | is expecting us.” 


i He | not at home,” 
replied, ‘* Look here, Guv.; excuse|Cummaines and his wife arrived. Cummines was very lame and 


lass came home for the back} 
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January 26. An extraordinary thing happened. Carrie and I 
went round to Gowrne’s, as arranged, at oe seven. We 
knocked and rang several times without getting an answer. At last 
the latch was drawn and the door opened a little way, the chain still 
being up. A man in shirt-sleeves put his head through and said, 
““Who is it? Whatdo you want?” I said, ‘‘Mr. Gowimnc. He 
The man said (as well as I could hear, owing to 
the yapping of a little dog), ‘I don’t think he is. Mr. Gowrne is 
I said, ‘‘ He will be in directly.” At this moment 


leaning on a stick, but got up the steps and asked what the matter 
was. The man said, ‘‘ Mr. Gowrne said nothing about expecting 
anyone. All he said was he had just received an invitation to 
Croydon, and he should not be back till Monday evening. He took 
his with him.” I was too indi t tosay anything. CumMines 
looked white with rage, and as he nded the steps, and struck his 
stick violently on the ground and said, ‘‘ Scoundrel! ”’ 





A WEATHER WAIL. 


“ I wonder whether, bless your eyes, 
Can any man be weather-wise | ""—Songs of a Sangarorum. 


Wuat is the use of forecasts and | Disregard dartings in regions he- 
barometers ? patical, 
Silly the study of air and ofsea.| Mind not the shoot of your 
Useless are weather-cocks, warn- | favourite corn ! 
ings, thermometers, Thoughtless the Clerk of 
Storm-drums and signals mean | the Weather is he— 
nothing to me! No one can tell what the 
Hopeless the conning of clouds and weather will be ! 
hygrometers, : ’ 
No a can tell what the weather | Lured by the sunshine, so bright 
will be! and magnetical, : 
the climate, I| How you will eve if your 
think you'll agree, 


Captious ; ‘ 
_ Gamp you've orgot : : 
No one can tell what the | Uf in fur ents you ‘re peripa-~ 
A ll be ! 1 
— | Doubtless you'll find that the 


day will ; 

lothes that are 

thin and wsthetical, 
Then the Nor’Easter will blow 
—will it not ? (as she, 
Coy as a woman, and fickle 
No one can tell what the 

weather will be ! 


Weather-wise 
and empha ‘ 
Heed not their prating at night | 
or at morn! ; 
Do not take notice of twinges 
rheumatical, | 
Treat all catarrhical symptoms 
with scorn ; 


| 
rophets, precise | 
tleal, | Should you wear c 





Tae Warter-Compaytes’ View.—An eye to the Main Chance. 
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**T gave no Men to govern in this wood : They come like shadows, and they so depart, Not Awvratn to AmuRaTH succeeds, 
That makes my only woe!” These mannikins of mine. In my disordered state ; 

So CLeoparTra cried in mournful mood Not one with a strong head and dauntless heart Midget to midget, rather. My heart bleeds 
(Tewwyson tells us so). Like a fixed star to shine. O’er such a petty fate. 

My only woe is of another kind. GamBetra’s gone, brave little Tarers is dead. Trrarp to Froquer, and to TrkarD whom— 
’Tis no Mark Antony No Czsars they, and yet In, say, six weeks or so’ 

I seek ; my sorrow is that I can find That fiery spirit, that sagacious head, No Men to govern me, that seems my doom, 
No Men to govern me. i cannot but regret. And that’s my only woe. 

Marx Avyrory indeed! That steel-clad tool | Nay, even perjured Louis, for a space, But for this Phrygian cap I could ery out 
Of silken fingers? Nay! Made shift to stand and seem For Car's se again j 

Rather some C#sar who at least can rule. | The hero he was not. But this new race If there be any Casars—which I doubt. 
And where is such to-day ? Of pigmies? A bad dream! Bovtancer? He may strain, 
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And strut, and crow; but, after all, a cock 
Is not an eagle—no !— 

And yet—and yet—when all the others mock 
My hopes, rise, fall, and go, 

E’en a NAPOLEON pour rire attracts. 
He poses well, but then 

Should disillusion come when he once acts ?— 
I’m sick—for want of Men! 

[Left lamenting. 











ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

Ay Amateur Menacertz.—Your deter- 
mination to make the two full-grown Bengal 
tigers and the boa constrictor, that have 
recently reached you as a present from your 
friend the Indian Nabob, the nucleus of a 
little private Menagerie, which you purpose 
starting for the amusement entertain- 
ment of your friends, does credit to your 
spirit a enterprise, and your temporary 
sojourn at your invalid Uncle’s suburban 
residence = on one nae, to offer some 
conspicuous advantages for the inauguration 
of your little project. It is certainly a matter 
of congratulation that, with the aid of the 
sixteen dock labourers who brought them, 
you were able, by their heads into a 
couple of coal- , to move the tigers 
up to the back drawing-room; and t, 
though they have torn down the looking- 
glass, the chandelier, the wainscoat, and have 
eaten away the inside of a cot iano, as 
you keep them supplied with a leg of 
mutton every half our, you may consider 








that, for the moment, at all events, you have 
them fairly under control. Your having, 
however, i the African lion you 
ay at the Wild Beast Emporium at 

End the same evening to the bath-room, 


hoof only a temporary measure, strikes us 
as slightly injudicious; for, in the event of 
your invalid Unele wishing to take his 
customary bath before retiring to bed, the 
creature could hardly be got out of the way 
at a moment’s notice without the interven- “ 
tin of of lanes a dozen policemen, provided THE FOURTH ESTATE.” 
b= pag La pL oo foyer tay _ Dapper Gent (former Employer). ‘‘Weit, Bowser, HOW ARE YOU GETTING ON! WHat 
ted to act prejudicially on the nervous | 4*®,¥0U-—— ! eee . 
system of any one who, our Uncle, is Bowser. ; THANRY, Sin, very weit, Sie, I’m on THe Parss now, Sir. 
under strict injunctions from his Doctor to Dapper Gent. ‘Ou, ispeeD! Epiror! + 
avoid, at all costs, any unusual or unneces-| __ 2owser. ‘No, Sin. I pinect tae Wrarrens, Str | 
any coctemnen The pt en hoe ¥ rk y ; PRIN 
managed in area seems J DARL y G. 
right, though his “trumpeting” all night — 7 T5 BL . 
appears to have annoyed your neighbours y @ Mixed- Impressionist. ) 
opposite; but it is a great misfortune that| THedaylengthens _ The tree-tops feather 
you have let the boa constrictor escape out In crocus and daffodil light ; The sharp, cold line of the sky ; 
of the attic window, and that it should have| The cold strengthens, In the windy weather _ 
terified 8 five o’clock tea-party next door by B.C ~ s a regular fright ; ne dachstty mill-sails fly. 
coming the drawing-room chimney. By ng and choking, e brown furrows 
all means send soul @-dicthas-basiees i Like a storm in a desert of sand, Follow the sturdy team ; 
with your apologies, as soon as it is dark’ Is the dry joking On sandy burrows 
and keep it in future, as you i Of the well-meaning mud in the Strand. Patches of sunlight gleam. 
cupboard. As your U is still k Snowdro 1 (The breezy vision 
ta fet > 4 ; eep- now tranquil, <7, - 
mele upstairs, per! it would be as Glad of their snowdrop lot! B ah pe ‘ from fancy’s eye 
pen mention the arrival of the creatures, Fragrant fenquil, Ty co iaien : ? 
— y ey - are intending, as you say, yacinths, sixpence a pot! it @ corpulent passer-by.) 
ots friend in the counter who bee cite ran | Yellow in Jaffa Like solemn Hindoos 
leave to bring a few domestic “ a oth , ges, juicy and sweet ; The night-clouds are swathed in white, 
you. Yes, certai : gu ity Yellow in daffa- And the shop-windows 
amnibus big enough, fake them ell doe ino Seuemeeeaen te the ctecst | Shame them with shameless light ; 
. per and amber 
night weit e elephant, by the way, ver St. Clement Danes a ee, lend 
at walk. It would perhaps be as well The clouds clamber With unm Sean ’ 
arrive in the dark, Th h at steer 16 sofas? ith wan fingers _ 
Rare Prawts,—The itinerant vendor who en—oh, my hat :—how it rains: Soothing its sleeping hand, 
As a lone mother, 


persuaded tting An hour’s journe \ : 
4 selection ae ne rae letting 7 ran wre By a lelsendhy toeal train, Weary with anguish wild, 


one-and-twopence And, fuarzy and ferny, Her grief will smother 
iving y Here is the home de. Nursing a neighbour’s child. 





ve been offered the correct thing at two Important Lirerary Anyouncement.—Sir Wituiam Harcourt is about to publish a 
t for three- We are afraid| History of the Round Table. He would doubtless like to end his prose epic as Lord 
you have been taken in. Tewwyson did his poetical one, with a ‘ Passing of Antuvr” (Batrovr). 
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ON COMMISSION. 


Preliminary and Explanatory.—I must confess that I felt very 
greatly gratified when my learned friend, Mr. Tony, Q.C., M.P., 
aving work in “‘ another place,” asked me to ‘‘take 2 note,”’ for 
him, of the proceedi claiming attention at the hands of the 
President of the Probate, Divorce, and Admiralty Division, and 
Messrs. Justices Smrra and Day. 

** Just jot down what occurs to you, Brreriess,” he said. ‘* You 
see we have a full report in the daily papers, to say nothing of 
the verbatim s note supplied by the Court itself, so that I 
am not very anxious about the evidence. But I should like to know 
how it’s going. I give you the greatest latitude, and would st 
(if you have no objection) that you should not robe, for you be 
more at home without your wig and gown.” 

I did not quite follow my learned friend's reasoning in the last 
particular. However, without further preface, I append the ‘‘ note”’ 
ane in the unconventional fashion that has received his recom- 
mendation. 

Tuesday, February 19.— Some difficulty in obtaining a seat. 

ingly the place, if 
any, to which the green 
ticket I held entitled me 
was occupied. Upon re- 
monstrating, I was in- 
formed that I could not 

ssibly have it, and I 
elt that as I was not in 
my robes, I was practic- 
ally powerless. I was 
glad at length to sit 
amongst the gentlemen 
of the Press, for whom a 
limited number of places 
had been reserved. The 
rest of the Court was 
occupied by persons who 
certainly did not look in 
the least like journalists. 
. I was forced, I fear, to 
be the cause of great inconvenience. I cannot sufficiently thank, under 
these trying circumstances, two eminent descriptive writers who, in 
the most courteous manner imaginable, permitted me, so to speak, to 
occupy a moiety of their laps,—each supplying one of their knees 
for my accommodation. However, in this position I suffered under 
the disadvantage of an take my note with a very friendly 
but still an) elbow in my ribs onone side of my body, and an equally 
friendly (but still equally an) elbow in my ‘ibe on the other. My 
situation was further distracted by the movements of one of the 
officials, who while the Court was present, was forced to give direc- 
tions to somebody (who I fancy was sitting on someone else’s hat) in 
dumb show. 

The proceedings commenced with an application by Sir CHaRries 
RvsseLL to commit someone for contempt of court. My hearing is 
scarcely so good as it used to be, and I regret to say I did not quite 
catch what passed. And this was the stranger, as Sir CHARLEs and 
the President spoke with 
their customary distinct- 
ness. I asked a gentleman 
near me to tell me what had 
happened. 

‘The same old game,” 
was the immediate reply. 
** Russett to get the Hf 
davit and the rest of the 
bag of tricks, and then 
those chaps on the Bench 
will think it over.” 

Scandalised at this disre- 
spectful reference to their 
Lordships, I turned my 
etention » So wanes 

x, and foun r. Mac- 
DONALD (the Manager of the Reserved for the Public. 

Times) in possession. I must confess that I was astounded at 
the acuteness shown by this gentleman in answering some of 
my learned friend Mr. AsquirH’s questions. His caution, his 
eandour, and his shrewdness were equally remarkable. As for 
my learned friend, he acquitted himself so admirably, that I made a 
mental note that, should an opportunity ever occur, I would do my 
very best to get him to consent to act as my devil. During the 
hearing a point of law was raised—Had a Counsel the right to ask 
the Manager of a newspaper for the name of a contributor? Sir 
Cuartes Russet. contended that he had, and when asked (by 
Mr. Justice Surrm) for a case, gave the instance of a witness 
retreshing his memory a diary or an account-book. The Court 


Reserved for the Press. 


| having (so it appears to me) shown some dissatisfaction that 

| name of the cause referred to had not been disclosed, I to oa 
|the omission, speaking roughly, from recollection. I ask leave ty 
instance the unreported case of Brown y. Jones, or was it Smith y, 
Robinson ? 

Wednesday.—As 1 had been so seriously inconvenienced on the 
previous day by having no seat, that I had to abandon my note. 
taking prematurely, I entered the Court early. My right to sit down 
again being challenged, I appealed to the universally res 
Secretary to the Commission for redress. That learned gentleman, 
having explained to me the scope of the verb hypothecate, most 
courteously invited me to occupy a seat in the box usually reserved 
for the Jury. I was very grateful thus to find at Jength a spot, the 
possession of which could not be challenged, as I hitherto felt a 
sort of Nineteenth Century forensic em ent of the old | 
(immortalised by the pen of Sux, and the pencil of Dorf) of the 
continually perambulating pedestrian, who, although travelling al] 
the world over, had a legal domicile in Palestine. And here I may 
note that I was much amused at the changes of position of some of 
the spectators from day to ong. The movements of Mr. Saw. 
Lerevre, for instance, reminded me of a game of chess. (n the 
Tuesday this eminent statesman had occupied a seat with the Junior 
Bar, but on the Wednesday he had moved down a bench, and, so to 
speak, had taken a Q.C.—presumably my learned and res 
friend, Mr. Locxkwoop, who did not a pgm the sitting, 
Then there was Professor Bryce (whose Lectures before now have 
filled me with a sensation of indescribable awe), who occupied s 
place next to a well-known artist, who on the previous day 
on the other side of the Court, and during the adjournment, presumably, 
had (once more to use the chess phraseology) ** castled.” The pa 
Professor appeared to take a great interest in his neighbour's 
sketches, and seemingly frequently cnecnrnges him to renewed 
exertions with a smile of friendly approval. is being the case, | 
was sorry to find, later on, Mr. Bryce shifted away from his neigh- 
bour, and earried (by a sort of Knight’s move) from the right of the 
Bench to the left of the Witness Box. coh 

The feature of the sitting was the cross-examination of Mr, 
Houston by Sir Coartes Russert. It is my candid and deliberate 
opinion that more searching questions could not have been put to 
this witness, even had I cross-examined him myself. 

Thursday.—I notice that a great deal depends upon the Ushers of 
the Court. Seemingly, when one of these officials thinks a statement 
of sufficient importance has been made to cause a sort of bold whisper 
(and thus warrant the parenthesis ‘‘ Sensation ’’ in the daily reports), 
he shouts ‘‘ Silence!”” He adopts the same plan to mark the proper 
insertion of ‘‘ laughter” after some one has audibly smiled. To-day, 
for the first half an hour or so, there being nothing to do, the Ushers 
had a grand time of it. The Secretary was also well to the front. 
The celebrated Parnell Letters were examined in the course of the 
day’s proceedings, and then came Ais opportunity. This resembles 
in some degree what followed, thrown into a dramatic form :— 

Mr. Attorney (addressing Secretary cour toomey}- Will you be 
good as to separate these two letters, which, I find, are in the same 
case f 

Secretary (very distinctly). You are quite right, they are in the 
same case, (Solemnly.) i ut them in the same case myself, for 
convenience. (Asa concession.) But if you think they will be more 
convenient in separate cases—(with an in, 
air of authority)—I will have them W 
divided, and put into separate cases at 
once ! 

Mr. Attorney (bowing deferentally). 

If you please. 

ecretary (good-naturedly). Certainly. 
(Decisively.) The letters shall be put in 

ifferent cases forthwith. 

This dialogue, heard in a dead silence, 
was really most impressive and interest- \ 
ing. Exciting, however, as was the 
evidence given during the sitting, the 
day’s sensation was, in fact, the sensation 
of the Day. It has been suggested (in Ge 
my opinion most improperly) that the 
excellent Justice of that name, has 
occasionally, during this pro 
inquiry shown signs of weariness. Imust “""* ‘ 
confess that, when the occasion warranted it, his Lordship was very 
much awake indeed. Several times during the course of the examit- 
ation and cross-examination of Mr. Preorr, Mr. Justice Day sho 
that he was following the inquiry with as much interest as the most 
excited spectator, It may have a surprise to those who had s 

reconceived idea of his Lordship, but to those who have long known 
fim as one of the ablest Judges on the Bench, and one of the wittiest 
and kindest of men, this demonstration of acute intelligence caused 
no sort of astonishment. . 
At the luncheon adjournment one of the officials, as usual, was good 
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ough to give information on seemingly abstruse points of law to 
em ee ligent and younger senliees of the aristocracy, w 
very. P properly . seemed to ee ay second edition of that 
legislator the Lg «agp mD CHANCELLOR. Again Sir 
a oo conducted his case with an ability that made me 
foal regret Gab T eould agiiame Eis 00 6 pagel whe hed read fa say 
own chambers. 


Pray We re A ene eso, mut onl ph, and my 


Sie ace eon exciting 
. Inughior™ and and 













Farben,” said a with a 
a -_- ‘you must 


“ «Well, Sir,” he replied, 
“ Amongst those present was Mr. B-rne evidently’ searching his me- 
- ~ veceslianat to take a great interest mory, **T never forget a face, 
N.B. However, it is noi eet ta that pe and yours, somehow, man? 
pond 9 © sketch was e his hesitated a little, as if about 
” to put a fishing question. Then 
he asked, in a tone cnagetiye of great doubt, ‘Am I wrong, in 
supposing that you are a Member of the Bar ? 
This tome! After practising for—— Well, such is fame! 
Pump-handle Court. (Signed) A. Brrercess, Junior. 


Srupy or A MAn or Lerrzrs, 











WATERLOO! 


(A Lone Way Arter Lorp Byrroy.) 
Being a Lay of the Leash written at the great Coursing Cup Meeting of 1889, 
Hark! there is shouting 
at Hill House! Brave 
sight! } 
I , Sport, = Capital 






CouRS ING 





WATERLOO 


MEETING coursing zeal, and bright 
rt TING a day shines on 
the sporting men. 

A ont hearts beat 
rly ; and when 


Swi Mics Glande has beats 


smart Hap 
oe. es loo fers hate’ Se eyes 
ch gleam again, 





And come lenght merry as 
a marriage 
To some the favourite’s fall 
is as a gloomy knell. 
See, there goes Sorais, 
swift as flies the wind, 
Rattling up points in 
on smart as 
Off with the leash! E’en 
Fullerton will find 
768 ee the Second’s 
beat. 
But Colonel — t puppy ’s oy ing feet 
puree Ba she ahead, th e laine ait t score, 
Grea’ victory d repeat ; 
And nearer, venga vay dy than before, 
Comes the great final struggle. How the people roar ! 


And yet bad luck poor Herschel doth befall, 
For Mr, Horwsy’s favourite, one must fear, 





Is gravelled by that last fierce rush of all, 
That hare was a fleet as deer, 


there’s a voice our ear 
Which hints to-morrow H won't be well, 
And Fullerton will have the p AN he 
Yeo, Hien Senayee 08 Orr ma 
But to young b Inst In rottin® Troeghend fell. 
Third day! These jo saab b to and fro, 
And gathering distress. 
Backers are eo ‘Propet 
pr wl 





The Cup is hi a tid , 
Next year Sie Great 

If to the sli oo 
But this y - abe 7 


orthern Star, 


o’er—the ped is, ‘* Home!” 











A LITTLE LESSON FROM MONTE CARLO. 








BALLADS OF TO-DAY, 
DRIFTING. 
(By Houquet Walkere.) 


“* Witt we walk a little faster?” said the Miller to the Maid. 
‘* There ’s the Cooper close behind us, and a Miller’s ne’er afraid ; 
But ’twould make the laddie’s heart beat sair beneath the chestnut 


shade, 
If he saw us walk tohethes 3 in the hey-da eo-ho weather, 
Since hand in hand a week agone wi’ you Jooper stray’d.’ 


‘Oh, Miller, Miller, Miller,” the winsome lass replied, 
“Tn flow’ ring rush and meadow-sweet that grow the stream beside, 
The ferry-boy his ferry-boat against the bank has tied ; 

Then, sweetheart, blithe and merry, you shall row me o’er the ferry ; i 
Though Cooper Jom is cross and sad, the stream is deep and wide.’ 


He he, oy ’d her o’er the river; they have climbed the fencing 
slight 
Where Lerrice fair, the laundry lass, has hun mag the kirtle white, 
And in Farmer Grixs’s clover-field their troth they ’re fain to plight ; 
But the brindled bull was feeding, broke in upon their ng, 
And toss’d them o’er the palings in the golden evening lig t. 


Up to the star-land sailing, 
Over the pleasaunce paling, 
It is merrie, merrie merrie in the crimson ‘dies glow ; 
Birds in the 
Kine in the clover browsing 
And a ferry-boat is drifting fast where ning, weir-waters flow. 
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WHAT TOMMY DREAMT ONE NIGHT 


Arrerx Miss SMITH HAD TOLD HIM THAT THE MAMMOTH WAS LIKE AN ELEPHANT, ONLY EVER SO MUCH MORE 830—AND THAT ITS Limas 
WERE LIKE THE TRUNKS (AND ITS TRUNK LIKE THE Limes) OF THE TREES IN KENSINGTON GARDENS! j 








Mr. Nestor-Punch speaketh :— 
Wuo knows not Ilion’s tale? How, dropped 


from heaven, 
Pallas’s statue, to King Ilus given, 
Assured the safety of Troy’s citadel 
So long as Troy that image guarded well ? 
True patriot’s charge was the Palladium’s 
Neglected, lost, or out of due repair, [care ; 
Its power-protective property was lost 
To traitors shrinking from its charge or cost. 
For what could reconcile “‘the blue-eyed 
maid” [trayed ¢ 
For her stol’n statue, and her tower be- 
** For so religion and the gods ordain, 
That if you violate with hands profane 
Minerva’s gift, your town in flames shall 
burn.’’* {learn 
Joux But, from the old legend you may 
Opportune lesson. Trust your Punch, old boy, 
And take to heart this ancient Tale of Troy. 
Traitors kick out, strike dogs of faction dumb, 
England, like Troy, has her Palladium, 
Britannia rules the waves! The brave old 
boast [eost. 
If you’d maintain, you must not count the 
Britannia 's self in crested helm arrayed 
Resembles wondrously the blue-eyed maid 
Whose shield was Troy’s assurance, and 
whose spear, fear. 
Unblunted, shook Troy’s fiercest foes with 
The helm, the trident, and the buckler, Jouy, 
Are arms that Pallas would be proud to don 
As goddess-guardian of our sea-girt isle. 
One pictures Neptune, with a pleasant smile, 


* Vino, Aneid, II. 





PATCHING THE “PALLADIUM.” | Pisin his tri-pronged fork, the emblem 


Of ocean rule, in his great sister ’s hand. 
| ‘* Here you are, Pallas! Jom ’s a pal of mine, 
| My pet and partner on the billowy brine 

Your head-piece and my trident ought to be 

Combined to keep him ruler of the sea— 

Minerva armed by Father Neptune! Come! 
That ’s something like a New Palladium!” 


Twig, Joun? The truth is patent to your eyes, 
| Though put by Punch in semi-classic guise. 

| Ilion’s Palladium was Minerva’s form— 

| Whilst Troy held that, no foe its walls might 
storm : 

Ours is BrrrawntA, armed to hold the main, 
| So that no foe our citadel may gain ; 
|’Tis yours to keep the Sea-queen helmet- 

ec 


| Her trident pointed, and her buckler sound. 
| That duty to fulfil grudge no expense, 
| England’s first cod National Defence. 
| Patriots no wise expenditure would spare 
| To keep our great Palladium in repair, 
| Which lost, or left to fall inte decay, 
England, like Ilion, shall have seen her day ; 
| Her pride is lowered, and her hope is sped, 
| Then let Ulysses come, or Diomed, 
| Alien astuteness, foreign valour, creep 
| Into our citadel what time we sleep, 
Or count our coin, we by false thrift ensnared, 
For valiant onset shall be unprepared, 
And lost in petty reckonings of pence, 
| Lack time or heart for National Defence. 


No, Jonw ; to do you justice, you’!l not mind 
| The cost of your Palladium, if you find 
| Its guardians vigilant in honest care, 
| And its proud panoply in full repair. 


| To furbish our P. 


’Tis their first duty, all too long ignored, 

They ’ve spent your money, but have not 
restored 

That tutelary figure to such state 

As only makes you master of your fate. 

What mean those blunted points—that dinted | 
shield ? (should yield. 

Not thus the crest should droop, the neck 

Erect and cap-d-pie the shape should stand, 

Vigour at heart, and valour in its hand. 

Cost money? Yes, good Goscney, without 
doubt, he’s about, 

And Butit—like Punch—would know what 

In loosening his purse-strings once again, 

So often loosed aforetime, and in vain. 

No trumpery temporary patching, pray, 

iumforaday; . 

No squandering of millions, spent sans wit, 

On arms that bend, and helm that will not fit. 

No, put it once for all in sound repair, 

Joun Butz’s Palladium, and he will not care 

To haggle over pence. But fumble on 

As you, and those whom you succeed, have 

one 

This many a weary year, and Jony, tired out 

By rival bogglers turn-and-turn-about, 

Each potent in self-praise and party curse, 

Till each guards the Palladium—and the 
purse ; 

Kicks out the rival duffers—and does worse. 

Jonx will declare the whole bad sjuabbling 
batch 

Not patriots but Sinons; not a match | 

For hostile Greeks, or champions, or spies. 

But warders who invite the foe’s surprise, 

Like those of old Troy’s Temple who slept on, 

Waking to find death near, and their Palla- 
dium gone! 
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PATCHING THE “ PALLADIUM.” 


Lozp Satispvry, * FIRST, WE MUST PUT 7HIS IN ORDER.” 
CHANCELLOR or THE Excurover. ‘‘H’M!—IT WILL COST A LOT OF MONEY!” 
Mz. Buu. ‘I DON’T MIND,—IF YOU’LL ONLY DO IT THOROUGHLY !!” 
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“CLEVER WITH HOUNDS.”——MR. TOPPLE’S SECOND HORSE. 








MOANS AT A MATINEE. 


“ For years we ’ve come to this decision, 
That lovely woman blinds our vision !’’ 
The Gloomy Gargler of the Ganges. 


In a well-cushioned ten-shilling Stall, 
An elderly gentleman sat ; 
But he sat and saw nothing at all— 
His vision was barred by a Hat! 


For a lady was 
sitting before 
—I fear the 
old gent 
muttered, 
it) Drat ! _ a 
When he saw 
that her lady- 
ship wore 
A marvellous 
steeple- 
cro Hat! 


a 
ms y It obscured e’en 
. glimpse of 
e stage 
With feathers, 
ai 
plait ; 
And the playgoer in & rage— 
His pleasure was apa by a Hat! 
All the music he heard, it is true, 
And sound of the dance—pit-a-pat ; 
But of singers and dancers view 
Was hid by that horrible Hat ! 
Thus for aught he could tell of the play, 
ae rp: i as a bat ; 
ad no’ to ut 
The build of a frivolous Hat! 
So he dodged it each side with a frown— 
And, testily, murmured he, ** Cat !””"— 








He got up, but they all cried, ‘‘Sit down!” 
He wished he could sit on that Hat! 
Now let Managers quickly decide 
To issue at once their fi-at, 
That the ladies should all be denied 
Such tyrannous use of the Hat. 


For why should we ten shillings pay— 
Can Managers answer me that ’— 
To see, at a long Mati-née, 
Just naught but a feminine Hat ? 





WHAT MR. PUNCH’'S MOON SAW. 
SEVENTH EVENING. 
‘*T tove the Children,” said the Moon, 
‘especially the quite little ones—they are 
roll. Why to you look like that? I 
will know. ... Oh, so Hans ANDERSEN 
declares I said the same thing to him long 
ago, does he? J should have thought it 
would have been more polite to put it down 
to a ‘literary coincidence ;’ but, as you will 
probably be able to find all that I was 
to tell you in his book, I shall evidentl 
waste my time in talking to you!” sai 
the Moon, looking distinctly flushed.—‘* Good 
evening!” and, Sawin a cloud around him, 
he promptly betame invisible. Mr. Punch 
however, “lay low and said nuffin,” 
presently, as he had foreseen, the Moon came 
out again. ‘If you nay want me to go on,” 
he said, in a much milder tone, “I will— 
but please have the goodness not to mention 
Haws ANDERSEN to me again. I know very 
well that I am not clever, and that he was a 


and | beca 








jus—but, for all that, one doesn’t care to 

ve words put into one’s mouth, even by a 
genius, does one ? 
“ ight, then, I shone down on a small 
gustan ot the back of a suburban villa, Two | 


children, a little boy and a still smaller girl, 
were digging in one of the side-beds; both 
looked very solemn, and this was proper, as 
they were inasadoceupation. The 
were burying the little girl’s doll, which ha 
died that morning, of scarlet fever and old 
age. Atleast, the boy said so most positively, 
and his sister,—although she would never 
have discovered for herself that the doll had 
died, and could not, even now, see any striking 
difference in her ap- : 
=p 

much respect for his . 
opinion to dream of 
contradicting it. So 
the doll—a forlorn- 
looking object, cer- | 
tainly, — was ing - 
buried, and the boy, 
who was grave-digger, 
undertaker, and chief 
mourner, all in one 
was enjoying himself 
in a decent and sepul- 
chral fashion. Before ; 
he had quite finished Ss] 
di ging the hole, 2 Am eZ, 
(which he made deep ie 
enough to hold adoll’s _ 

house), the little girl sli 
use, so I thought at the time, 
not bear to stay to the very end. 
however, she came 


quietly awa 

ime, che could 
ees > f 
k, carrying some little 
china dishes, which, to m 


eat surprise, 
she placed in the grave wi e doll. ‘ For 
the worms!’ she said in a whisper, and I 
really think she found an odd comfort in 


fal ain 
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MEETING OF THE NEW LONDON COUNTY COUNCIL IN THE COUNCIL CHAMBER,GUILDHALL. 
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“ BUS”-ING ON THE CHEAP. 
(What it may Come to.) 


Coxpuctor, I have come from Hammersmith, and wish 
to be set down at the Bank. Here is a half-penny—could 
you oblige me with change ? 

What! Twopence for the journey from Greenwich to 
the Revel Eaten ? Oh, must be a Pirate Tram, 
and I shall ce 7 pam So 2 Eesaapen, 

It is satisfactory ve hot-water tins and the electric 
light provided in the "busses of the Universal Omnibus 
Company ; but I should feel more comfortable if the Con- 
ductor always got his ‘‘ Sunday off.” 

This Tram Line must be a triumphant success! Not 
only does it return fifty per cent. dividend to its share- 
holders, but it takes from Hampstead to 
Croydon for three-halfpenea, and gives them mulled 
claret in winter, and iced champagne-cup in summer, 
gratis, on the ey & 

No wonder that the Underground Railway has closed 
its stations and gone into the Insolvency Court. The 
rivalry between ** Road pany” and the 
“General Car Company” is so great that the latter 


actually carry their s for nothing, and supply 
them with concertina ies, candwienes, and the 
daily papers to beguile the tedium of the way. 

Yes, that ‘“‘ wheeler” certainly does a) be 


to 

rather thin, and I am convinced that he is only supported 
on his legs by the rigidity of the pole to 7 he is 
attached. But it is, of course, impossible for the Company 
to pay thirty per cent., and carry passengers fifteen miles 
for a om without economising their quadrupeds’ oats. 

Hi, Conductor! I asked to be put down at Hyde Park 
Corner, and here I am at Picoadill y Circus! hy, the 
man looks just as if he had been asleep! It’s abomin- 
able, and I shall complain to——eh, what? ‘‘ Only five 
hours’ sleep last nig: = do you say? ‘‘ And fourteen 
hours’ work a day, Sundays included ?” H’m! Result 
of free competition in fares, I suppose. But is that the 
same thing as fair competition ? 








DUE SOUTH. 
_ Evening of the Fifth Day.—Beautiful night for walk- 
ing home. Moon bright. Air fresh. ming place! 
Lovely weather! After many ups and downs at the 
tables, I have come off a winner of ten francs. Had I 
lost ten franes, I do not think the night would a r to 
me 80 lovely as it does, It is a long way up to the Villa 
Rouge Gagne, so my companion, who says he is out to 
“see life,” purposes taking light refreshment en route. 
Among the many light ant-qinons here, one of 
the most successful seems to be an English Bar, on a 
small scale. Here distinguished compatriots stroll in 
after the tables, to take a ‘‘ John Collins”—I believe 
this is the name of the harmless bev a few 
oysters and stout, or a glass of beer, or spirits and water. 
Odd to come all the way London merely to play 
roulette in a hot and crowded room, and afterwards to 
sit at the bar of a small public-house overlooking the 
blue Mediterranean. But I do—and so do very many 
others. In front of this bar, within the last few minutes, 
the policy of an empire could have been quietly arranged 
over a “John Collins” or glass of whiskey-and-water 
and acigar. We stroll out into the moonlight, and just 
look in ‘ Chez Perens.” Here, while the dignified but 
obliging and industrious Monsieur Perers serves be- 
hind the bar, sportsmen gather round the simple marble- 
topped tables, discussing pi -shooting, and strange 
stories of the chances of war, at trente et quarante and 
roulette, One very big man, with a loud voice, is ener- 
getically recounting toa small circle of admirers some 
wonderful coups that he had made at the tables. Thirt 
thousand franes at one go is the lowest amount he will 
ey talk about. 
put down, Sir,” says he, emphatically thumping 
the marble table with his fist, and Given no ray 
particular, “‘ four times I put down a thousand francs at 
a my of the numbers cmp up iy Da al 
0!” exe some men whe ing, 
en-route, young whe are ning 
ou Ory !” drily remarks a shrewd-looking person, 
with the yh air ¢ an olgetly Mephistopheles." 
i , Gentlemen, I did,” says the big man, empha- 
sising his narrative with more thumps on the marble 








































THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE EXPRESSED OTHERWISE. 


‘Wet, I must say Goop-pyz, Miss Green, I’ve cor My Sermon TO 
PREPARE.” —‘‘Ou, SURELY YouR SERMONS NEED WO PREPARATION !” 








table, ‘‘and then I put down forty on passe, ahundred on siz premiers, and 
another forty on 22. They all turned up, and so I went on, and that evening 
made me eighty thousand francs, in something under an hour.” 

“No!” —_ murmur the younger portion of his audience, while the elderly 
Mephistopheles, lighting a cigarette as he raises his eyebrows, and observes, 
‘*Did you really? Very strange!” 

I certainly became interested in his stories. They made me thirsty. Some 
one suggests oysters and stout. I think, hearing of all these vast sums of money 
being won, has given me a stron inclination for oysters and stout, as sug- 
gested. Though I had not thought of them before, I now feel that I can’t 
possibly go on for another five minutes without them. An additional incentive 
is, that the friend who has joined us, and who suggested this form of nourish- 
ment, is in excellent spirits, having unexpectedly won forty francs, and offers 
to provide the entertainment at his own expense. Offer immediately accepted. 
And so we sit down to oysters and stout, and bread and butter ‘Chez Perens,” 
at Monte Carlo, and for all that we see of the Southern sky, the brilliant moon, 
and the blue Mediterranean, we might as well be at Ruxe’s, in Maiden Lane, or 
Wirton’s, in King Street, St. James’s. But when we leave “‘ Peters,” and 
walk up the hill, then we feel the effects, not of the supper, but of the invigo- 
rating air, and the clear atmosphere ; and as we look upwards at the deep blue 
sky, and the brilliant moon, we say to one er, we go wen 
such a night’ we could stay out for any length of time, and walk anywhere, 
without fatigue’’—which sentiment may be more postically exprensed in the 
words of the immortal bard, who sang, ‘* We won’t go home till morning, Till 
daylight doth appear.” As a matter ot fact, it is, 12°30, and we retire now, one 
of the party to Vitia Rouge Gagne, and the other two to the Hétel Windsor. 








On a Current Controversy. 
(By a Sufferer from Smoke.) 
No Coal! That’s ap of which we the cost shun 
Though seventy years hence, savants say,’tis our le 
But Coal has cost me such a deal of exhaustion, 
I could almost desire the exhaustion of Coal ! 





Whew dear old Mrs. R. was visiting her American cousins, “there was 
ing,” said she, ‘‘ that I enjoyed so much as the Terrebene soup and sparkling 
Micawhber wine!” 
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shall be row over Jonw Moriey’s Amendment to Address: but that | 
not coming on till Monday. In the meantime two sittings to dispose 
of. At eight o’clock some one proposes Count Out. Very nearly 
done, but just fails, and speech-making on till midnight. 
Otp Moratrry in fine form. Sells the House once or twice by 
approaching table with portentous air, pausing till | Soe silence 
reigns, and then making formal announcement. Irish Members noting 
his serious look, thrilled by his deliberate manner, thought he was 
at least about to proclaim a Province in their unhappy country ; 5 
cried, ‘‘Ha! ha!” *‘ Ho! ho!” and “ Preorr!” 
O. M. sternly regarded them, makin 
their flesh creep: then solemnly said, “ 
beg to remind the House that, under Stand- 
ing Order No. 16, unopposed Bills may be 
brought in before the commencement of 
public business to-morrow.” 
Made impressive oration in reply to Giap- 
STONE'S disquisition on Speech from Throne. 
“*T trast,” he said, ‘‘ due regard will be had 
to the exigences of the public service and to 
the duties this House has to discharge to the 
country.” Later, evidences of forei 
travel manifested themselves. Extolling the 
Government as the custodian of English 
honour abroad, and the fructifier of its hap- 
= at home, Orp Moratrry, glancing at 

is note-book, said: ‘‘ Eviter les contre- 
facons! LExiger le véritable nom! Se 
méfier des imitations! Quant d moi, M. le 
SPEAKER, je frappe seulement sur la boite !” 
and suiting the action to the word, he 
brought his clenched hand down on the 
brass- bound box. 

This splendid passage strangely moved 
audience. Two & 











istinguished members of 
Parisian press in Eg 
“* Quel homme!” cried M. Jounston, of 


Le Temps. 

Business done.—Address moved. 

Friday.— Business of Session really ins 
on Monday; but something must be done 


, ime yA to-night, to keep up appearances, So Brap- 


Laven, taking foreign affairs under care, 
discourses at length about Suakim, Red Sea, 
Thibet, China, coming home by Leicester 
" Railway Station, where, as he told House, 
H i i> he *‘met a railway porter.” Understood 
ies BP, that Ireland shall stand over till Monday. 
r , Joun O'Conwnor no party to such arrange- Long John. 
ment. Gradually drawing himself up to 
full length, diseoursed about state of country between 1830 and 
; 1 f 1841. Everyone going to sleep, when PaRNELL came in with news 

House of Commons, Feb. 21. ee 7 that Carew had lost not only his flannel shirt, but his hair and 
~—“‘Here we are again!” said , moustache. Batrour tried to laugh the little incident away; but 
Oxp Moxatity, coming into the Bs 3. Opposition very angry, and sitting closed in a storm. 
Commons cart-wheel fashion on ' Business done.—Debate on Address. 
the stroke of half-past four. ‘ 

House delighted with evidence 
of Leader’s agility and lightness Pee The Rule of the Ring. 


f hess. Gt.spavets extived bel Ruve here, and ring there. Aa bees seems to indicate 


ap hour later, but content to walk . ing. 
: : , : “ That Mammon his right to sole rule means to vindicate, 
in ordinary fashion. “ All ver H Fy Tow ted cnahemih 


y 
well for young fellows like 0. M.,” he said, ‘‘ to betray this sportive- e ; 
ness. Another letter makes all the difference. G. 0. i — le ee gy a este fs at 
—_ ‘7 life. s es, and reserve strength for the final and crowning And then some shrewd knave, since Old Sol is our one light, 
Hakcovxt, into whose sympathising ear these words were dropped, Will want to establish a “‘ Corner in Sunlight ! 
ag aie pernees Lanter Babes ean saes away a tear. ooo 
_ A pretty full House of Commons; but the Lords Piry THe Pves anp Pooptes !—On Monday, March 4, a Dramatic 
Tively, with benches well filled, rows of ladies in the gallery, and and Musical Entertainment is to be held at Gaevend? House, for 
crowd of Privy Councillors on steps of Throne; Bishops turned up benefit of the Home for Lost and Starving Dogs. A host of talent 
in serried row, representing Peace below the Gangway, whilst) 111) assist in the good cause. Mrs. BaNcnorr and Miss ELtxs 
Lonpesnonoves and PewRuyn, in military array, fittingly embodied Texny will both be there to kindly give their services, Fearless 
martial strength of Great Britain, GkamviLte played prettily| . iossible attack by his protégé, a WoL¥r (a gentleman, elthougs 
around the Speech, dealing some nasty thrusts ashe smiled. Brought| | Herr) will play the violin, and a Gee Gre give a musical ske 
up SELBORN®E in state of almost Pagan wrath ; aceused GLADSTONE | There will be songs, too! And all for a guinea, or half-a-guines! 
and his colleagues of “organising opposition not against the —_— | Surely this will not be an extravagant price for a ticket, 
of their opponents, but against the administration of the Law. | the money ssill go to the dogs! 
The Marxiss, with few rapid touches, sketched-in real picture of | y ge , 
Irish Question—O’ Brren struggling into his small-clothes ; Hzaty eis oe 
dashing out of Police Court, and Haxemmeton mourning for his| Inroric Reason.—The only excuse the absurd people me 
) é. Noble Lords chuckled hugely over this, and, there | want to pull down Gzozez Dancer's picturesque old prison— 
nothing more to be said, went home. frowned on London for more than a century—is that such a proceed- 
In Commons even less show of fight. Everybody agrees that there | ing will render Newgate nugatory. 


ESSENCE OF i 
PARLIAMENT. 
Cceralee fom Be Blois) 
} ToBy. nN. 
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ON COMMISSION. | 
Tuesday, February 26.—Quite delightful to find so many persons | 
of distination turning their attention, at length, to the Law. The} 
wife of an eminent ex-Premier was accommodated with a seat 
amongst the Press. So far as I can understand, it seems to be a rule 
of Court, when in —_ as to =_— to do bg by ——— o- 
ity, to find him or her (as the case ma a seat amongst the | 
= amy Thus the seats reserved 
for the chroniclers were, as my 
learned and laughter - leadin 
friend, Mr. Lockwoop, woul 
say, ‘‘rather suggestive of 
essure.” I am quite sure 
owever, that my learned and 
laughter - leading friend will 


agree with me that the occasion | 4 


See-Saw. 


searcely warranted a = | mirth-provoking a ~<4 of what (io 
our prem might be termed forensic jocularity. For the occasion 
was certainly a solemn one. 
On the Commissioners taking their places, after bowing to the Bar 
(by the way, I fancy their Lordships must sometimes miss the cordial 
courtesy of the briefless brotherhood who have had to surrender their 
benches to others), there was a slight pause. My learned friends, 
the leaders on both sides, were present, but the witness-box was 
empty. Then it transpired that Mr. Picorr (a gentleman whose 
cross-examination, I think I may venture to say, without laying 
myself open to a charge of contempt, was becoming quite a feature 
in the case), had removed himself without giving reasonable notice of 
his intention so to do. Immediately Mr. Arronner—(by the way, 
how sincerely my learned friend Mr. Soticrron must regret that he 
is not associated with his brother Law Officer of the Crown in this 
deeply interesting case)—had announced and proved that Mr. Picorr 
was non est, Sir CHARLES RUSSELL, in his most persuasive manner, 


asked for a warrant 

for the witness’s ap- 

prehension. To this 

the Bench consen- 

fos _after — 

edging, in suitable 

Ready for a Box. terms, Sir CHARLES'’S 

eloquence. Then there was quite a competition for a place in the 

Tantee- box. Mr. Soames was Sir Ricuarn’s candidate, and Messrs. 
awe, LaBoucHERE, PARNELL, and persons of lesser note were read 
represent the other side. Ultimately, Mr. Soames appeared, an 





gave additional iculars about Mr. Picorr’s correspondence—a 
Me dance ways of a more or less interesting character. After 
t. GEORGE Lewis been called, came an adjournment—nay, I | 
adjournments—in fact, I do not think I should | 
I describe the day’s proceeding as “intermittent | 
The order was somewhat as follows: —1. Fiery | 


€ man 
be far out 2 
adjournment,” 
Se 


address of Sir Coarves Russevt about something or other. 1. Mild 
remonstrance of the Bench. 3. Renewed fiery address. 4. Desire 
of Mr. Arrorney and “‘ the friends, with whom he was associated,” 
to consider their position. 5. Adjournment. Their Lordships’ 
appearances and disappearances were not only frequent, but (from a 
spectacular point of view) most pleasing—the Commissioners seemed 


| to be taking part in a new figure of a sort of forensic set of legal 


Lancers. The “‘ setting” every time the Commissioners appeared on 
the Bench of the Judges to the Bar was full of a semi-gay and semi- 
gloomy grandeur. During the absence of my lea (but slightly 
embarrassed) friend, Sir Ricnarp WeEssTER, and those with whom he 
was acting, my learned and laughter-leading friend, Mr. Lock woop, 
occupied his place, and I have reasons for believing employed his 
brief leisure in preparing proofs that, had they been e exhibits 
in the case, would, I fancy, have illustrated the situation in a manner 
entirely satisfactory to parties. And here I may note, that 
uring the absence of the Commissioners, their ever courteous 
Secretary served asa truly admirable locum tenens. One of the most 
dramatic situations of a day full of excitement was the moment 
when a loudly-talking audience were hushed to a deathly silence to 
hear the ever courteous Secretary ask (in tones at once solemn and 
business-like) for the name of the constable who should be charged 
with the duty of apprehending Picorr. The day’s proceedings were 
brought to a pleasant close by a merriment-compelling joke of Sir 
James Hanwewn about “ catching a hare,” which sent me and the 
rest of my learned friends into hearty but respectful convulsions. 
Wednesday.—Again the Court was crowded. Since the adjourn- 
ment it appeared Sir Ricuarp Wesster had devoted his whole 
attention—“ almost entirely every second of his time’”—to the 
ve matter claiming their Lordships’ consideration. My learned 
iend handed to the Court a packet ing a qpunergten, 
which was alleged to be in the handwriting of Mr. Ricwarp 


Picorr. Sir'James Hanwen gave the mom wee | permission to the 
ever courteous Secretary to the documents which the packet was 
official (with the zealous aid of 


found to contain, and the obligin 
talented assistants), carried out his Lordship’s instructions, The 
documents consisted of a signed confession, witnessed by Mr. Gronor 
Aveustvs Sata, and a brief but cheery letter from Mr. Pisorr, 
penne y intimating that he“ would write soon.” The Arrorney- 
ENERAL then made a statement, in which he presumed (and, if I 
may humbly suggest, rightly presumed) ‘‘that everyone would 
agree with Lim at no one ought to attach any weight to the 
evidence he (Picorr) had given He further expressed sincere 
regret, in which I think all of us (and I even venture to include the 
persons accused in the number), must have shared, that the letters 
received from Mr. Picorr had been published. Mr. Parnew. 
was then called, and on oath denied the authenticity of the letters 
which had been imputed to him—he had neither written them nor 
authorised them to Be written. He moreover gave evidence of his 
skill as an expert in the comparison of penmanship. During the 
examination of this witness Sir CHARLES received assistance from my 
learned friend Mr. Asqurtn, whose services in the case (if | may 
be permitted to suggest) have been of very great and very distinct 
value. My learned friend’s learned leader listened with the greatest 
attention to his Junior’s remarks, 
However, this did not create %, 
surprise, as Sir CHARLES is well he 
known for the marked courtesy he y 
invariably displays to those mem - 
bers of the Outer Bar who have 
the honour to act with him. 
Shortly afterwards, as there were 
no other witnesses ready for | 
examination, and Sir RicHarp 
Wenster having also expre o 
desire for further time, the Court - 
adjourned. Thusthe proceedings 
of this sitting only occupied about 
forty minutes, and were not quite 
of so exciting a character as those 
of the previous day. Indeed the 
rising of their Lordships was at 
so early an hour, that my learned 
friend Sir CHARLes RvusseLy 
did not consume his usual self- 
strengthening ‘‘ refresher” —a 
compound in a soda-water glass, A Refresher. 
that, from a distance, suggests 
some delicious preparation of coffee. However (and I have no doubt 
my learned pt laughter-leading friend, Mr. Locxwoop, will confirm 
the assertion), the documents received from Mr. Pigorr were in them- 
selves a ‘‘ refresher” of a sufficiently supporting character. 
Friday.— Only formal evidence and paper-reading. However, the 
law-loving spectators were cheered by the promise that an important 
statement would be made to them on the following Tuesday. 
Pump-handle Court. (Signed) A. Bureriess, Junion. 
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REALA. 
Another Study from Life, after ‘‘ Ideala,” 


Sue came among us with a flourish of trumpets, and 
we have never been able to get rid of her since. We 
have leaped over her, car around her, and yelled at 
her. Yet there was nothing very remarkable about her. 
I think something was wrong with her hair. But she had 
those lustrous and translucent eyes, like great saucers 
of whelks, which thrill yet confound unobservant 
spectator with a sense as of some remote and ill-disci- 
plined longing. She curious notions on the subject 
of dress, and it was never easy to say exactly what she 
had got on. Sometimes she would appear in a sort of 
loose bed-curtain that fitted her like a sack ; sometimes 
in a cretonne tea-gown bouillonné, with a ruching of 
antimacassars ; but whatever she wore it was sure to be 
staring and ee “It isn’t the clothes that 
make the woman, but the woman that makes the clothes,” 
she said to me one afternoon, throwing off with her rich 
aluminium laugh one of those profound philosophical 
aphorisms that used to fall from her so plentifully at 
- ut Ley time ; and we all clapped our ral and capered 

ter her. 

It was at a garden-party at the Bishop’s that I first 
met her, and she was in one of her absent moods. A 
performance of Punch and Judy had been provided for 
the entertainment of the guests, and she was seated 
opposite this watching the progress of the story with a 
— and earnest gaze, slowly a omg Oye wy the mean- 
while from a large plate of muffins that she had uncon- 
sciously appropriated and held on her lap. At length she 
reached the last half-slice that made up the dozen, and 
quite realised the feat she had accomplished, for 
she rose with an impatient sweep of her head, and made 
for the house. I don’t think she can have been feeling 
very well after that, but we were anxious to see what she 
would be up to next, and we followed her. ReALA was 
in a curious mood that afternoon. She found the dear 
good old Bishop fast asleep in an American rocking-chair 
with his feet on the drawing-room mantelpiece ; and she 
tilted him out of it under the grate. We quickly rescued 
him, and sat him up on a sofa, and rubbed his legs for 
him, but on being informed what had happened, he onl 
smiled feebly and shook his good old head and said, ‘It 
was so like Reata!”’ meantime was supremely 
unconscious of the whole incident. She had then the 
red-hot poker from the fire, and in a dreamy abstracted 
manner was drawing patterns with it on a blue satin 
| ottoman. On one of us pointing out to her the damage she 
was doing, she suddenly looked up with a surprised smile, 
and saying, ‘‘ Dear me, I thought I was stirring the fire!” 
deposited the poker, still red-hot, in the gold-fish globe. 
In less than two minutes the fish were boiled, and as she 
swept out of the room, humming the refrain of a low 
musi¢-hall comic song, we all with one accord, echoed the 
good old Bishop’s words, and said, ‘‘ How like Reata!” 

* 7 * . * 


But a great change had come over Reata latterly. We 
had all noted it, and agreed that her moral nature had 
undergone a pantomimic-transformation scene. The truth 
was she had met JERRYMANDER. I don’t know where she 
picked him up, ‘‘I just saw him, and went for him,” 
‘kaLA had said to me one day, with her own marvellous 
incisiveness of expression, when I asked her about him. 
She had found him at the Pauper’ s Cosmopolitan Palace 
of Superfluous Delights, a colossal undertaking to which 
he had been appointed ing director. She was at that 
time thinking of putting Bradshaw's Railway Guide into 

lank verse, and I fancy she went to him to give her a 
hint or two how to set about it. They took in the half- 
po or at the palace, and so she would naturally 
~ od = these to fall back upon as a library of 


, But it was a peculiar institution. It had been founded 
»y Several millionnaires, for the ae of supplying 
indigent paupers with useless commodities. These were 
pe all day, at the front entrance, in waggon-loads ; 
whi JERRYMANDER’S spacious eight-windowed room, to 
which they were contin: being transferred, afforded 
Teale of chaos and conluaien that defies description. 
- A splendid Louis Thirteenth silk-brocaded furniture 

© apartment was literally covered with piles of jam 
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WHAT OUR ARTIST HAS TO PUT UP WITH. 


He. “By Jove, 1r’s tue pest Taine I've Ever Painted !—aANp I'LL Te 
you WHAT; I'VE A GOOD MIND To Give It TO Mary Morison ror ner Wep 
DING PRESENT!” 

His Wifey. ‘‘Ou, nut, Love, THE MORISONS HAVE ALWAYS BEEN sO 
HOSPITABLE TO Us! YOU OUGHT TO GIVE HER A REAL PRESENT, YOU KNOW— 
A FAN, OR A SCENS-BROTTLE, OR SOMETHING OF THAT soRT!” 


MY 








blacking-bottles, polishing-paste, jewellery of the most ¢elicate description, 
kitchen utensils, cases of British wine, and a thousand-and-one other miscel- 
laneous articles. 

Here Reaxa would sit at nen | JERRYMANDER as he rushed raving about the 
room, tearing his hair, and maddened by the confusion and disorder which he 
was powerless to control. They would be for hours together like this, then he 
would suddenly start up and say, ‘‘ There is no means of getting a sandwich in 
this confounded establishment; let us come to the railway buffet round the 
corner, and have a regular champagne luncheon.” MReata asked no questions, 
but followed him. And this went on daily. But things came to an end at last. 

One afternoon, when the customary champagne lunch was over, and they had 
returned again to his quarters, JenkYMANDER, looking at her almost savagely, 
said, ‘‘I tell you what, this can’t go on.” 

kata faced him steadily, and drank him in with her large melting saucer eyes. 

**Can’t you guess ’”’ he hissed, slowly. Then he groaned and tore his hair, 
and rolled about the floor, in a paroxysm of uncontrollable emotion, knocking 
over chairs and tables as he proceeded, and scattering pearls, pork chops, 
diamonds, patent medicines, mechanical toys, and new potatoes in every direc- 
tion in his progress. Rxata got on a chair and watched him. 

‘“*T guess,” she said softly, to herself, “‘I had better get out of this.” Then 
she left him. 

After this, she disappeared for several years; but one evening, when we had 
invited a few dozen friends to meet the Bishop at a quiet little dinner, she sud- 
denly turned up with the railway omnibus, and took us all by surprise. We 
rushed at her in a body, gave her three cheers, and carried her up in triumph 
to the drawing-room. She bounded from us, and came down with a heavy 

irouette upon the good old Bishop’s toe. He started with the pain, and, rubbing 
fis glasses, said, ‘‘ Why! bless me, if this isn’t Reara!” ‘* Yes, my Lord,” she 
answered, chucking him, in her old familiar manner, playfully under the chin— 
‘*and, what is more, I’ve come tostay for six months.” She had—for she is with 





tarts, diamonds, pork ch heads of cele 

imonds, - h ry, unstrung 
Pearls, rich Eastern silks, choice ohjets de vertu, patent | 
(ees 


us still—and how we shall ever get rid of her again—Goodness only knows ! 
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| decline in the time-honoured office of a Chape 
| as we can see, there is every 
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THE LITTLE FLIRT’S LETTER. 


“ There is no doubt about it. 


rospect that this much-maligned, 
long-suffering individual will soon cease to exist.”— The Lady. 


My dear Mr. Punch, I must shout Hip! Hurrah / 
You really don’t know how delighted we are, 

To read there’s a prospect, at no distant day, 

Of ending the grim chaperonical sway : 

When girls will be able to do as they please, 

With no one to counsel, or worry, or tease /— 
When I may sit talking with Someone alone, 
Unmindful of frowns from a prim Chaperon" 





If I’m at the Play, in the smartest of frocks. 
And Berti should chance to look in at our box : 
He’s tall and extravagant, well-dressed and dear— 


A poor younger son, who has nothing a year !) 

1 know why he comes, for he’s bored with the play, 
I see, by his eyes, what he’s longing to say— 
Though forced to reply in my frigidest tone, 

I wish I could strangle my stiff Chaperon ! 


Tis hard that I always am under her thrall, 

That I ne’er can escape at a rout or a ball ; 

She vows I shall dance with Sir Caar_es CLARRIVERE, 
Because he’s a banker with thousands a year ! 

He’s fat, and he’s gouty—just look at his shoes— 

If Atey should ask me, I’m bound to refuse ! 

Though none can valse better than he, | must own 
Such partners are gall to my sharp Chaperon ! 


Her eye is a piercer, which few can evade— 

I loathed her last Sunday at Prayer-Book Parade! 
When innocent Hucure, who tried to look good, 
Found all his nice speeches were msunderstood. 

She saw through my semblance of haughty disdain— 
He spelled for an invite to luncheon in vain / 

How I longed for some power to swiftly dethrone 
And quite disestablish my strict Chaperon ! 


Thank goodness, the Chaperon’s dynasty’s past, 
And there is some chance of enjuyment at last ! 
Her dull, rigid reign let us try to forget, 

The trksome restraint of her cold etiquette : 

For we will decide what is quite comme il faut, 
The men to be danced with, the people to know ! 
So, dear Mr. Punch, let it widely be known, 

In future a girl is her own Chaperon ! 


“Ir I've no appetite,” says Mrs. R., ‘I always find 
the best thing to take is a glass of nice Manila Sherry 
and Anaconda Bitters, about half-an-hour before dinner.” 


Bo-Peep in the Peers 
Loxp CARNARVON would kee 


From the Peers all ‘‘ black sheep ;”’ 

Says Satispury, ‘‘ Where will you find them ? 
Let them alone, 
There are few, almost none,— 

Best go on our way, and not mind them!” 


There is a distinct and steady 
; and, as far 





| 


| luck, and it 





DUE SOUTH. 
Monte Caro, February, 1889, 


Ow my road to the Casino at Monte Carlo I meet Hovexrns, Perersoy, and 
Fricxmorr. ‘‘ How have you done ?’’ I ask, as I am collecting all the informa. 
tion I can about the country, so to speak, in which I am about to try my fortune, 

‘Pretty fair,” answers Hopexins. ‘‘ Not bad,” says Pererson. ‘“ Might 
have been worse,” observes FLICEMORE. 

** Lost five hundred louis first day,” says Honexrys, looking sharply at his 
two friends. 

I smile sympathetically. Five hundred! Dear me, a large sum to lose. And 
I began to think that I’d better reflect before I tempt the hazard of roulette, 

“We picked it up next day, though,” puts in Peterson, also looking round 
at his companions, and smiling. 

‘* And the second day were two thousand to the good,” says Frickmorr, 
** Not pounds—louis; but not bad business even in that.” 

Bad business, indeed! I wish it would happen to me even in francs—or 
half francs, for the matter of that. I am eager to know the system. 

** Well,” answers Hopcxrins, “‘ you see it’s a little difficult to explain and 
to carry out, unless you’re really going in for it. Perhaps you 4 hardly 
understand it.”’ 

Well, I think my powers of comprehension are quite up to this; I mean that, 
if these three chaps, who are mere fldneurs on the face of the earth (except when 
they are in their business in the City) can master the system, I’m pretty sure 
that J can. 

‘**Can’t you give me an idea of it?” I ask, almost piteously. 

** Well,” says Fricxmonre, ‘it takes a day to carry out properly, even with 

requires three fellows to play it. We’re a Syndicate, and we bring 
in five headed « yiece. Lose that, we stop.” 

Thank you. uch obliged. I needn’t trouble them for their system, as 
am not “‘ three single gentlemen rolled into one,” and so can’t be a Syndicate, 

They are going in to the Casino, and pass me on the steps. Now what shall 
Ido? While I am meditating on my lan of campaign, Lord ArTuur Sroye- 
BROKE, passing me hurriedly, cries, * Halloa, old chap, going in to break the 
Bank, eh ?” reply, as he halts for a second by the door, as carelessly as I 
can, as if I hadn’t quite decided whether 1 should let the Bank have another 
day’s grace or not,—‘‘ Well, I don’t know.” And then I pay him the com- 
pliment of asking ‘‘ what he is going to do,” as if to imply that my movements 
shall be decided by Ais. 

“Oh,” says he, in an off-hand manner, ‘‘I’m just going in for a flutter 
before dinner. Only taking in five hundred louis.” 

I nod to him pleasantly, and he passes in, and disappears. ‘‘ Only five 
hundred louis to play with before dinner!” I am debating with myself 
whether I shall - on three five-frane pieces all at once, or extend the opera- 
tion as they used to do the torture of the rack by doing it in three turns, 
Shall I stop at three five-franc pieces, or shall I goon to six? Let me see— 
five five-frane pieces are a sovereign, and therefore ten make two sovereigns. 
I wish one could make two sovereigns—and that one be myself. 

First Decision.—I settle that it is better to have the ten five-franc pieces in 
my pocket, in case I want to play. 

Second Decision.—The number of my coat is 200. I’ve often heard that 
man backing the number of his coat, or multiple of it, or some division of it, 
makes a heap of money. Happy Thought. Try it. I ask Smrruson, who has 
been an Aabitué for years, how he would divide 200 so as to make it into playable 
numbers. SarrusoN, with an air that inspires me with confidence, says offhand, 
** Put on the siz premiers—that includes the two—on the middle dozen, so does 
that—on the pair, which includes the 20, and on zero, that’s your game.” And, 
nodding knowingly to me, he walks away with the satisfied air of a man who 
has done the best he can for a friend, and who, throwing off the responsibility 
there and then, leaves the friend to do the best he can for himself. I note it | 
down, and determine to act upon it. It is, one fiver—I mean one five-franc 
piece—that is, four-and-twopence, only it sounds more sporting to speak of them 
as “‘ fivers’’—one fiver on the first six numbers, another on the middle dozen, 
another on ‘‘ even,” and another on zero. Good. Stay—that makes four all at 
once, and I only intended to put on three. If I lose these, then on go four 
more—that’s eight—and I shall only have two left. 

I decide to change a third sovereign—just as well to have fifteen “ fivers” 
(silver fivers) in my pocket as ten. ; 

I enter the room. fwalk up to the Changers’ bureau, and get my fifteen French 
five-frane pieces in exchange for three beautiful golden English sovere 
It doesn’t seem fair, to begin with. I look upon them as counters, and three 
sovereigns seems a lot of money to pay for fifteen counters. I go to a roulette- 
table in first room. Crowd. No getting near it. I see Pererson with a pile 
of gold before him, looking very serious; behind him stand Hopexrys and 
Fricxmore. Their eyes are on the table. They don’t see me. Next moment 
the croupier cries out something that I don’t catch, and the effect of it is that 
a lot of money is swept off one way, a lot another, and then Hopexrys an 
FLickmore seem to breathe again as Peterson has notes and “old a 
towards him with the croupier’s rake. Somehow I don’t like table. I 
leave it. I don’t even visit the one opposite, and enter the middle room. Here 
the table at the lower end has an attraction for me. Some one standing by 
one of the croupiers just moves out, and leaves a momentary vacancy, wile 
fate seems to point out to me as the very place for me. It is almost opposite 
pair, which just suits my plan, the only difhculty being to 9 get at the other end 
of the table, and deposit my five-frane piece on the middle dozen, and to 
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in, with the companion which it ought to win, from that 
rt. tables. have age rf of = cae 
women collaring what doesn’t belong to them ; en, indignantly 
protesting that the expostulating Englishman had tried to vob toe, 

This rather sets me against the middle dozen. Also somehow I 
don’t faney zero. If I snub the middle dozen and zero, then I only 
need risk two fivers each time, and this will give me more sport for 
my money. And, after all, on the middle dozen you only get two to 
one, and the odds against zero t up are greater than against 
anything else on the table. Besides, instead of losing four each time, 
I should only lose two. For all these excellent reasons I decide to 
follow only of my friend’s advice, and I select the six premiers 
and pair. When I begin? No time like the mt. Now: 
this next turn. I brace up my nerves, I give a nod the Duke of 
Wettineton, at Waterloo, might have copied, when he shut up 
his telescope with a snap and gave the word to charge, piaies 
two five-frane pieces, I over the man in front, and with a polite 
“Pardon, M’sieur!” I take his rake from him, my piece on 
to pair, nearly jobbing Sit ie thee e with the handle as 1 draw the 
instrument bac Elderly Frenchman looks wy nee I 
feel hot and awkward: I foresee a duel, and so give him a smiling 
apology to turn away his wrath (which it doesn’t), and then catchi 
the croupier’s eye—not with the rake this time, but figuratively wi 
my eye—I ask him to shove my other five-frane piece on to siz 
premiers, which he does with a careless air as if it didn’t matter two- 
pence to him (and it doesn’t), or to anybody (no more it does except 
to myself and family), what becomes of this absurd stake. 

Then I draw back, fold m arms, try to appear utterly indifferen 
look round the table to see if I can spot a friend to nod to, fail, 
then I keep my eye on m pieces, and stoically await the issue. 
“ Rien ne va plus !”’—click !—it is over. Vingt-cing—middle dozen 
and uneven. you—five-franc pieces, fare 7 well! 

Two more on the same. Same business of jobbing Frenchman’s 
eye with rake, catching croupier’s eye, folding arms, awaiting ver- 
dict—which ... . nineteen! 

Thank you. Exeunt second supply. Upon my word, I think I’ll 
try the whole lot at once. Six premiers—zero (hate zero)—pair—and 
middle dozen. Ido. Mrmpieton comes up at the minute. “ 
any i?” he asks. I shrug my shoulders. As I turn round, the 
number is called—I don’t see what it is—but whatever it was, I find 
that it was neither zero, nor pair, nor middle dozen, nor sir premiers, 
and all my ae chicks are gone at one fell swoop. No, [’ll limit 
myself totwo. It’s quite enough to lose at a time. And those two 
shall be—stay .... shall I change my plan—evidently I’m not in 
luck. Wish I hadn’t asked Sarruson how to divide 200. Also wish 
I’d never heard that some gamblers choose the number of the ticket 
given them for their coat, and have immense luck with it. Stupid 
story: it’s stories like this that lead one so astray. 

My last two. I object to zero. The first six have played me false. 
The middle dozen can no longer be trusted. Impair has once stood 
my friend, Suddenly the number 19, which has nothing whatever 
to do with my calculations, seems to stand out from the rest, and 
invite me. It absolutely seems to say, ‘‘ Put five francs on me, and 
one on the red.’”” My whole plans are deranged. Nineteen is staring 
at_ me. ‘* You'll regret not planking down on me,” i 
‘* Messieurs, faites le jeu!” ‘* Faites!” Fate it is. Once more 
“pardon,” and I job the irate Monsieur in the eye with the end of 
the rake. On to the 19 plump, en plein. Already I see the croupier 
preparing to pay me thirty-five times my stake. Shall I put 
another, the other—and the last—on something? If so, on what? 
The ball is whizzling round! The second—shall I on zero? Smiru- 
son said zero—it was part of his original plan—as I catch the 
croupier’s eye—an inspiration. ‘‘ Siz premiers, s'il vous plait” — 
he pushes it on just where I would give any amount—another five 
francs to recall it. The ecroupier opposite says, inexorably, ‘‘ Rien 
ne va plus!” and—click!..... zero! ! a! ha! and I was 
within an ace of putting on zero, O Smirmson! When I tell you 
that, after asking your advice, I’ve not acted on it, you will think 
I’ve been making a fool of you—and of myself. 

Shall I ¢ another sovereign? And try another table? I 
will. I go to the rm oy who warily examines and changes the 
gold into silver be the pigeon-hole of the bureau, and get my 

i Boe ae pa Odd! this time as I slip them into my pocket, I 
feel as if I’d won them from the man behind the pigeon-hole, and 
somehow, I experience the pleasant sensation of having somehow or 
another got the best of him in a bargain. To which table shall I 
go? What plan shall I pursue? With Sarrason’s I can only play 
once with four francs, and if I lose, then once with one. At this 
moment up comes BYNGLEIGH. 





‘ Now and Then. 

LITTLE while ago the Knights of the Modern Round Table, were, 
according to Mr. CHAMBERLAIN, “within sight of each other.” Now 
they appear (politically speaking) to be taking sights af each other 
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ALL IN PLAY. 

My Dear Mr. Ponca, 

As the most recently produced piece at the Princess's will, 
no doubt, sooner or later, its way to the i I give you a 
few particulars for the information of all England, Ireland, 
India, and the Colonies. It is “‘a new Romantic Drama,” and also 
“‘a Tale of the Turf ;” it is called Now-a-Days, and is written by 
Mr. Witson Barrett (again to quote from the programme), *‘ the 
most popular actor of the age.” far as incident is concerned, it is 





Now-a-Days. 


very like Flying Scud and The Odds—two sporting Dramas that 
were exceedin ely popular some ten or twenty years ago. There is 
also a savour about it of the Run of Luck, which was produced a 
little while back at Drury Lane. i e is rather uneven— 
some of it not very good ; some of it far from bad. The author 
introduces us to a strange set, in which are included a ‘‘ heavy 
father,’”’ who makes an honest livelihood by gambling; a pathetic 
bookmaker, who is the bosom friend of a country squire ; a masher 
jockey, who is joyfully accepted as the said squire’s son-in-law ; and 
a wicked baronet, whose better nature comes well to the fore in the 
last Act. So far as I am aware, it is not a very correct realisation of 
modern society. To go into details, the scenery is excellent, and the 
acting quite as good as the piece deserves. Mr. Austin MeLronp 
reatly distinguishes himself in the part of a low-class betting man. 
t is a very clever sketch, and quite worth seeing. Mr. Wr.son 
Barrett (who reminded me not a little of Mr. Weepon Grossmirn), 
appears in a character that I fancy is intended to be more comic than 
tragic, but of this I will not be sure. Mr. Geonoz Barner is the 
thetic bookmaker, and certainly the creation is an interesting one. 
still I think the two brothers might swop parts with advantage. 
Miss Grace Hawrnorne, ‘‘ the sole lessee of the theatre,” is also 
included in the caste. may add that the ‘‘ most popular actor of 
the age,” although fairly amusing in the last scene (especially when 
he condescended to show nothing but his legs kicking over a hoarding), 
was more to my taste as the Silver King, or even in Hamlet. | shall 
not be surprised if Now-a- Days is very well attended during Lent. 
The Yeomen of the Guard is going merrily at the Savoy. The 
music improves on acquaintance, and the acting is excellent all 
round. Sir Arruur, I fancy, will not be required to supply any- 
thing better to fill this popular house for a very long time to come. 
Weather, as I write, bitterly cold, consequently I shiver as I sign 
myself, once more at home, Tue Critic rrom Toe Heartn. 








What Next? 
(By a Votary of the Weed.) 


Tuxse Leagues are just getting too doosed despotic. : ' 
There are Leagues against Landlords, and Teagues against Drink ; 
And now here’s another called ‘* Anti-Narcotic,” 
Whose object—confound it !—is—what do you think ? 
To put out our pipes, and taboo our Tobacco ! 
By Jove, Mr. Punch, ’tis too much of a joke! 
Many Leagues we to faddist, fanatic, and quack owe. 
But this ’—Well, thank goodness, it must ‘ end in Smoke!” 





A Missine Cottre.—“ Iononamus” writes to say that he went to 
the Collie Show held last week at St. Stephen's , Westminster, 
i inted. Among all the Collies, he didn’t find « 
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NORTH AND SOUTH. 
(Differences of Dialect.) 
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Here wave I come a’ THE WAY TO LONDON TO VEESIT Y’R GUID 
MITHER, THAT BROUGHT YE WITH "EM TO SEK ME IN THRUMNITROCHIT LAST YEAR—WHERE YE RODE A COCKHORSE ON 
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BLOW IT, BOREAS, BLOW IT! 


A tats Man's Ope to Marcu. 


“ It is an ill wind that blows nobody good.” 


* Roarrye moon of daffodil and crocus!” 


As I think you once were dubbed by 


: TEeNwnrson,) 
Clear us of foul cants that blind and choke us, 
And you ’ll earn our benison. 


Your East Wind is an ill wind to most of us, 

Torment to our lips, our lungs, our livers ; 
Giving to the suffering human host of us 
Shock, and smarts, and shivers. 


Yet if you will only waft away from us 
Much that makes our public life so hateful, 
Blow the foul miasmas of the day from us, 
We shall be quite grateful. 


Life, dear March, is getting too mephitic. 
Clear us, if you can, of scurril shindy, 
Party Pasquin, and log-rolling critic, 
Spouter wild and windy. 


Blow away the blatant Boanerges, 
And the perorating public liar. 
Yes, the year on vernal verdure verges, 
Whiff from budding briar 


Soon shall greet us when abroad we wander ; 
But there's aneffluvium foul and sickening — 
Tis the pestilential breath of Slander, 
Daily, hourly thickening. 


Oh, for any Boreas-cum-Eurus, 
hough as fierce as Harcovrt's 


polemie, 
That should clear the atmosphere, and 
cure us 
Of this epidemic ! 


This fierce Saturnalia of Spitefulness, 
This base Billin: te of mutual “‘ slating.”’ 
Robs the dawning Spring of all delightful- 
’Tis asphyxiating. {ness— 


Blow these mad M.P.’s, all blare and blether, 
Madly bent on mutual provoking, 
| While in all this fury of foul weather, 
Public spirit 's choking ! 


Blow these big and little party papers, 
Basely slandering and bold! oie 
Whilst amidst their mean, malignant capers, 
Common sense seems dying ! 


| Blow the whole vile, venomous fraternity, 
| Tools of huckster greed or party profit, 
Who, for pence, would make to at eternity 
Public life a Tophet ! 
Yes, loud March, I own I do not love you ; 
But I’d brave your asthma and bronchitis 
If you'd scatter—ss the task above you ? 
Malice’s mephitis. 
Cant, and calumny, and mean mendacity, 
Cloud our civic atmosphere—all know it. 


If March winds can clear the foul opacity, 
Blow it, Boreas, blow it! 


hot 





VERY 0O.U.D.-ACIOUS! 

**Ho! Lictors, clear the way!” This is 
just what the Lictors at the Oxford revival 
of Julins Cesar failed todo. They didn’t even 
clear” the Curtain, but got their ‘‘ fasces” 
mixed up with it in such a curious fascion 
that the audience tittered. Probably they were 
not aware that Lictors and “‘ sticks” have 
been connected from the earliest classical ages. 

Then, weren’t there too many women and 
children about the stage? We confess not to 
know much about these classical occasions, but 
surely when a revolution was going on, all the 
little Roman girls didn’t appear in the streets’ 
Anyhow while Antony was making his funeral 
oration they seemed superfiuous. . 

Mr. Arma TApeMA must have revelled in 
that Scene of the Forum! He and Mr. Ha 
between them have made an admirable thing 
out of it. The Temple of Janus and the 
Capitol in the background are picturesque, 
and so is the ‘‘ Rostra” in front—so-called, 
we were told by an undergraduate who accom- 
paiee us, because it was the place where the 

toman “ beaks” used to give judicial de- 
cisions. Some old Roman wag had actually 
ainted picturesof beaks on the pedestal! Very 
| Risrespestfal Perhaps one of the classical 
children before-mentioned as pervading the 
performance did it. : 

As a whole, the play was good, and interest- 
ing. Lovers of the Bard might have done 
much worse than take a return-ticket to the 

| Isis to see it. 
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‘*RIpDE HER ON THE SNAFFLE, Tom ! 
‘Hane your Curz AND SNAFFLE ! 


I 


I 


- 


OFF! 


Don’T RIDE HER ON THE CuRB!” 
I'VE ENOUGH TO DO TO RIDE HER ON THE SADDLE! 


,” 








WHAT MR. PUNCH’S MOON SAW. 
EIGHTH EVENING. 


‘Tere is a Blind Man whom I know very well,” the Moon told 
Mr. Punch, ‘‘ He has never seen me, but I have seen him for many 
years now. All his dogs I have known, too—some of them really 
me for most dogs are in the habit of telling me their private 
affairs, when they are tied up alone and I am at Te 
their grievances. One dog of his wasa particular friend of mine, 


| and it is about him that [ am going to tell you this evening. He) 
was a terrier, with long bluish hair, and a face that somehow | 


always wv me in mind of a pansy. His master had trained him 
| very well, and he was naturally intelligent. Every morning when 
the Blind Man left his lodging, the dog would take him to a corner, 
where the omnibus passed, and, when he had seen him safely inside 
would run away across the Park, and wait for his master there ; an 

| when the omnibus arrived, and put him down, the dog’s leash was 
fastened on again, and he led the Blind Man to a certain passage 
behind a church, where he sits all day and makes nets. I have seen 
this myself on man a morning, when I have been up later than usual. 
And the dog would lie by his side with a tin cup under his chin, 
and, whenever a passer-by coopeed a coin in the cup, the dog 
would thump his thanks with his tail on the pavement. He 
was, of course, deeply attached to his master. One night, when 
I came out as usual, and looked down into the deep narrow passage, 
I found the Blind Man sitting all alone ; and for many nights after 
that he sat there, netting by the light of a candle stuck in a lump 
of clay, with no dog by his side. The fact was, that some thief (who 
must have been more wicked than most thieves) had stolen the poor 
man’sdog. However, before very long, a kind-h person gave 
him another—a great ugly lurcher this new dog was, who would not 
wag his tail even for silver, and who growled, and showed his teeth, 
Uf any stranger attempted to pat him. Still, he was honest and faith- 
ry his way, and master soon grew used, and even attached 


* Well, and this is my real story :—One evening, long after this, I 
rei another dog come hurrying down the e, and I recognised 
myn me - the paney feed terrier, the = pe been 

y stolen. He was grea am to say, 
for the better, since I had seen him last his fet Goon oul, 


es 


| and mage Ba 


isure to listen to | | ne t : 
i | not remind him in the least of his shagsy 





| and his coat harsh, and uncared for; now he was sleek and smooth, 


he wore a silver collar, and his hair was carefully parted all down 
the middle of his back. But, for all that, he seemed overjoyed at 
getting back again to his old master, and the leash, and the tin cup, 
and lying still all day, and he danced round him, barking violently, 
frantically to fondle and caress him. 

“The I Man sat there, puzzled. He could only recognise 
objects by the touch; and this silky-coated, well-fed animal, did 
old servant—he imagined 
it was some gentleman’s pet, who had taken a sudden fancy to him. 
I longed to tell him who it was; but a poor Moon can’t do every- 
thing, and I found I could not make him understand me. 

** All at once the original dog saw his successor, and grasped the 
situation in an instant. Before he could take his old lace, he must 
drive the intruder away—so, though he was no match for the lurcher, 
he flew at him furiously. 

‘There was a terrible combat ; the coppers flew out of the tin cup, 
and went rolling and chinking over the flagstones; the lurcher, 
though hampered by his chain, fought savagely, and the pansy- 
faced terrier was generally undermost, though that was, in some 
ways, better for him, for then he esca the heavy stick with 
which the Blind Man laid about him in all directions. 

‘The fight could only end in one way; the lurcher was so much 
stronger, and the original dog seemed to get so much more than his 
share of the stick. e fought on as long as he could, but at last he 
saw that he was beaten, and must give it up. So he disengaged 
himself, all torn and bleeding, crept up to his master’s side, and 
licked his hand once more, in token of forgiveness and farewell, 
and then limped away, whining, into the darkness, while the 
lurcher, still grumbling, coiled himself up, and, after licking his 
wounds a little, went to sleep. 

**T think,” concluded the Ress, ‘that the defeated dog went back 
to his new owners, where he was certainly much better off, and he 
has certainly never returned to the e again. I am sorry for 
him, nevertheless, and I wish he could have been allowed to stay.” 








‘“‘Eyotisn as sue 18 Spoxe.”—Anglo-Saxon is being hurriedly 
acquired in Biarritz in honour of the Queen's visit. A shopkeeper 
already hopes “‘ to be a ritz person” before Hen Maszsty’s departure. 
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ROUGH SKETCH OF MINISTERIALISTS LISTENING TO THE G. O. M. 
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BELGRAVIA V. BOHEMIA; 


Or, ART AND ADVERTISEMENT, 
Scenre—A Studio. The Bohemian speaks :— 


S his picture ’s sold, and mine isn’t! 
Well, f own it is rather a blow. 
My coat is so — y —— 
And my friends are so painfully low. 
They say that I keep in the background, 
Don’t put myself forward enough, 
| For these are the days of advertisement, 
| Paragraph, Posters, and Puff. — 
Well, no one can ra! that of him, 
| No bushel hides Ads little light ; 
| He’s nobbled the Press pretty well, 
And perhaps, after all, he is right— 
There ’s nothing Ae’s kept from the Papers, 
Nothing he’s “— omenr> ting 
Except, p’raps, his talent for pai ” 
And that is—as yet— mei 
You may read of the servants he keeps 
Of his butler, and coachman, and groom ; 
Of the size of the bed that he sleeps in, 
And how many sleep in a room. 
Of the lemony-pink of the doorway, 
The hall with its luminous mauve ; 
And the duck-weedy green of the boudoir, 
And the soft yellow-tinted alcove. 
The lamp that’s so quaint and artistic, 
With its gentle and soft diffused light— 
So soft that you can’t see to read by it. 
And certainly can’t see to write, 
You can read of the terrible quarrel 
He had with his whilom dear friend 
When one of them wanted to borrow 
And t’other dear friend wouldn’t lerd, 
You can read of the parties he gives, 
And the dresses the fine ladies wear, [them 
With the names of the firms who supplied 
And a list of the ‘‘ smart” people there. 
Some two or three ladies of title, 
Who really don’t know why they go; (dear, 
| ‘But those artists you know, are so 
And quaint in their ways, don’t-cher know.” 
| Then forsooth he declaims about Art, 
The Beautiful, Chaste, and Sublime ; 
How Art must be kept Pure and Holy; 
Art is not for now, but all time ! / 
Faugh! why can’t he try and be plainer, 
And placard himself once for all 
With sauces, and boots, and mix’d pickles, 
On ev'ry street-hoarding and wall ? 
But why should I bother about him, 
It’s no use to snarl and to whine ; 
If he chooses to crawl in the gutter, 
| It’s surely no bus’ness of mine. 
What reason have J got to grumble ? 
I’m not badly off as I am. 
What I’ve earned, I have honestly earned, 
And never by shoddy or sham. 
've plenty of friends at my back, 
Tho’ you wouldn’t describe them as ‘‘ smart ;”’ 
| But a7 ’ve brains and, moreover, they ’ve 
wha 
Some ‘* smart” people haven’t—a heart. 
| So I think I’ll go quietly on 
Independent and free while I can, 
After all, tho’ my coat is so shabby 
| There’s something in bei ! 


a Man!! 
| | wonder now if he remembers 
| The old student days long ago— 
| There were four of us chumming together 
| In a little back-street in Soho— 
How hungry we were in those days, 
and how seldom we had any meat. 
When we hadn’t we eat baked potatoes 
All hot,” from a can in the street. 
I wonder now if he would come 
aad sup with us three as of yore ? 
No! I don’t think he ’d like Paked potatoes, 
And beer from the public next door. 
So! Farewell, my old student friend, 
” ¢ can never recall the old days. 
You stick to your new-found Belgravia, 


And I to Bohemia’s ways. 
Iiidiaricies ad 
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““aA STRICT REGARD FOR TRUTH.” 


PeorLe "LL THINK you ’RE Screwep !” 
No, xo, Suroncen! No’ 
‘ OSHT NTAS'HLY 


Nephew. ‘‘Houp vr, Uncie! 
* Unele (the Wedding Breakfast had been hilarious), ‘*Sacrew’p ! 
SH’ BAD ’SH THAT! ‘SHAME TIME— DON’ LESH BE” — (lurching heavily) — 
SuHoper! ‘CAn’T BEAR OsnT'NTASH'N !!” 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 

House of Commons, Monday Night, February 25.—House wore business air to-night. 
Two days spent in getting ready for work; ready now. Opposition Benches crowded ; 
electrical condition; going off in startling pops at ys provocation. ArTroRNEY- 
GENERAL innocently brings in two Bills. One deals wi Criminal Evidence, the other 
with Disclosure of Secret Official Information. Amazing reception from Opposition as he 
strolls towards table with measures in hand. A quick-witted spontaneous of humour. 

Windbag Sexton, who always underlines his jokes, fearful lest meaning of this should 
escape attention, asks whether one of the Bills will prevent disclosure of documents and 
information in possession of the Government in a case in which the ArrouneY-GENERAL 


holds a brief for one of the parties ? ; a é 
“ Proorr ! Preorr !” Trish Members cry. A new sort of incantation this; a strange 








weird light illumines countenance of Josera G1L11s as he utters it; it stops the mouth of 
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Carer Srcretaxy when presently he rises to reply—*‘ as if it were 
spiggot,” says Jouw O'Connor, who is presently going to prison, and 
in meantime claims all sorts of licence. It b s out now and then d 
propos of all kinds of unlikely things, but always with the same effect. 
The Opposi- 
tion hilarious, 
uproarious; 
the Ministe- 


rialists de-| 


—— dum 
lounded. The 
most potent 
word in the 
English lan- 
guage just 
now. 

This, # or 
something 
else, inspires 
Joun Morey 
to most suc- 
cessful effort 
i Parlia- 

de- 


Thrown aside 

all that aca- 

demical man- 

ner that for- 

— merly handi- 

“ Here to-day—gone to-morrow.” capped him. 

Got his notes with finely-turned, adroitly balanced sentences; but has 
learned how to use them. Good hard-hitting, slashing, debating-speech. 

‘* By far the best thing Mor:ry has done yet,” said WHITBREAD. 
‘*He has discovered the secret of his certain success. Always 
marvel to me that his platform speeches should be so effective, and 
his House of Commons lectures so inadequate. What he had to do 
when standing at table of House was, to imagine he was on the plat- 
form at Newcastle. Did it to-night, and made a great hit.” 

Weighty words these. No one who has not lived in House of 
Commons for twenty years knows how wise is WHITBREAD. 
“Solomon in all his habiliments,” as Lawson says, “was not half 
as impressive as WHITBREAD’S waistcoat.” 

BaLrour brave to the last; his back to the wall. So far from being 
depressed, he is defiant. Instead of retreating, sallies forth on encom- 
passing array. Perfect the single stroke by which he smote O’ Brien 
and Grornce TREVELYAN. TREVELYAN, he said, had gone so far as to 
found upon the eloquence of 0’ Brren the argument that he ought to be 
treated better than other people. ‘‘ About the merits of Mr. O’Brren’s 
style,”” Batrour went on to say, with a graceful obeisance to TreE- 
VELYAN, “‘no man has a better right to judge than the Right Hon. 
Baronet. Few have had fuller experience of it ;” an awkward remi- 
niscence of the days when TREVELYAN sat in the place of Chief Secre- 
tary, and the Irish pack, who now applaud, nightly howled at him. 

Business done.—Joux Mor.ey moved pte me A to Address. 


Tuesday.—Only one subject of conversation in either House to-day. 
Picorr first, the rest nowhere. 
Debate on Address goes forward in 
Commons, but all ears strained for 
mention or reference to the, but yes- 
terday, obscure scoundrel whose 
name now echoes to uttermost ends 
of earth. Tr Heaty back, in high 
irits. Has suggestion to make to 
irst Commissioner of Works. On 
walls in Octagon Hall is a vacant 
space for a fresco. Long been ques- 
tion what shall be done with it. Tim 
has idea. Why not ‘‘ The Parting of 
Picorr?” he says. Picorr making 
off with a black . and in the back- | 
ground two “‘ old friends” wringing 
their hands in despair. PLUNKET 
says he’ll think about it ; but really 
so hard at all times to get any money 
for Works purposes out of Caan- 
CELLOR oF Excurquer, that hardly 
likes to broach the topic. Still, if 
Tim will leave it in his hands—and 
sons Bottle-hold Tr does. 
eentecrasr Poncmcti Comedy and tragedy take turn in| 
debate. Comedy, Saunperson, full of quips and cranks, keeping | 
the House in constant roar. Tragedy by Joun Dixon, pale-faced, | 
dark-haired, sad-voiced, denouncing a system of Government, which 





Saund 


he says ‘‘ breeds Picorrs as corruption breeds worms.” Saunpeprsoy 
brought down prodigious number of impromptus neatly written down 
on note-paper. Wanrtne takes charge of manuscript, as, sheet after 
sheet, Sacnperson flings it back on the bench. Also carries in hand 
a tumbler containing refreshment. Hands it up at regular intervals, 
occupying spare moments with collecting and rearranging the used. 
|up manuscript. A pretty, touching sight! 
Business done.  e debate on Address. 


Thursday.—Thought just now there would be bloodshed under 


o black shadow of gallery on left of Srzaxer. An outburst of angry 


conversation ; a sudden tussle; and O’ Han on discovered on his legs 
excitedly throwing his arms about. 

**T want this Gentleman to apologise,” he said. 
him a minute to think, and if he doesn’t apologise I 

What O’Hanton contemplated drowned in roar from shocked 
House. ‘‘ This Gentleman” evidently Havetocx, who sat holt 
upright looking into space. 

This was 0’ Hanton’s second incursion into proceedings. A few 
minutes earlier had interjected remark from one of the side-galleries 
and been repressed by Spxeaker’s stern cry of “‘Order!” Had 
thereupon descended, entered from behind Spraxer’s chair, skirted 


cif St 


a propos de bottes, persuasively whispered in his ear the magic 
word, *‘ Picorr!”’ 
tion. 
he ‘“‘happened, by accident, to 
come into contact with O’ Han- 
toy.” O’Hanton, on the con- 
trary, shouted out, ‘‘The Hon. 
and Gallant Gentleman, as I 
suppose I am bound to call him, 
comes over and throws himself 
on me.” However it was, here 
was 0’ Hanton angrily regarding 
the clock, and narrowly limiting 
Ha veELock’s opportunity. 

**T’ll not give him much time,” 
he said. “Just a minute to 
think.” 

What a position for a man who 
had ridden into Cawnpore and 
won the Victoria Cross! Only 
sixty seconds and his blood would 
dapple the walls of the House of 
Commons! CuHaptrin, standing 
at Bar, in Heavy-Father atti- 








bench from which T. W. Russert was addressing House, and, | 


Precisely what followed is a matter of conten- | 
Havetock, called upon for explanation by Speaxenr, said 





tude, held his breath. 

Speaker attempted to bring 
about strategic movement in 
relief of gallant General. Called 
on Russe to proceed. RUSSELL 
went on with his remarks; hadn’t 
got through many sentences when 
O'HANLON discovered once more 
on his legs, waving his arms 
semaphore fashion, blood-thirsti- 
ness in his eye and a crumpled 
copy of the Orders in his hand. 
**Mr. Speaker!” he roared, 
**T beg your pardon again, but 
he says I had better get out of this.” 
HAVELOcK. 

SPEAKER interposed with increased gravity, and HavELock, cast- 
ing on 0’ HanLon a glance that should have withered him, stalked 
away with his still uncrushed head defiantly upcast. 

Business done.—Debate on Address. 

Friday.—G. O. M. resumed Debate to-night. Seems to have 
renewed his life, like the eagle, in foreign parts. Voice come back 
in all its force ; bubbling over with high spirits, particularly tickled | 


The Heavy Father of the House of 
Commons. 


‘“* He,” the indomitable 








\by proximity of CHAMBERLAIN; goes through some high comedy | 


scenes with him, amid rapturous cheers m Pit and Gallery. 
Parties in the Stalls a little glum. Been the usual lever de rideau, 
in which Ministers called over the coals about alleged connection | 
with the departed Picorr. Tm Heaty got his back up; cros- 
examines OLD Moratiry with pitiless persistency. Harcourt tries) 
to put an oar in; but not to be mentioned in same boat with Tm. 
ust before midnight ended Debate, PaRNELL turns up. Enthu- 
siastic reception; disposition to chant, ‘‘ He’s a Joll Good 
Fellow,” stopped by Speaker. Business done.—Joun Monier’ 
Amendment to Address rejected by 339 votes against 260. 


i 
= —— i 


——— - 
Aw Iuprrerrect Rrppie.—When is a Joint Stock Company like 8 


watch ?—When it is wound up. Obviously. Only then the wateh 


| will go, but the Company stops. 





{> NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 


im no case be returned, not even when eccompanied by a & 
there will be no excevtion. 


- ‘ } 
tamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this ru‘ 





Del 


— 
A 


7 
= 
aon 


reo ayes 


= 
fr 


hillice 


is 




























Se “Ss. 


p of 


table 


ulked 





have 
back | 
kled | 
nedy | 


lery. 
ction 
tries 
thu- 


Good 
LEY's 


ike & 
ratch 


will 








PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI—Manon 9, 1889. 





MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878. 


INAHAN’S “THE CREAM 
gx p, AND OLD IRISH, 
Ly LL WHISKIES. 
<tles WHISKY. 
miZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865. 
1 TITCHFIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 


CORK 
STILLERIES 60.S 
OLD IRISH 


HISKY 


iad of principal Spirit Dealers, and supptied 
oenale merchants in casks and cases, by 
oak our DIS STILLERIES COMPANY, Lrp., 
MORRISON'S ISLAND, CORK. 


ALLMAN'S 





























ih DIAMOND MARK. 


S. & H. 


HABNESS COMPOSITION 


___(Warearncor). 


SADDLE FaGts 


| Warunrncer.) 


HARRIS'’S 


MireaStanr Foto BLACKING 
~~ ie 


eqnisates PASTE. 
me Mer 


ats any Otass. 





| ee Senateaens LONDON, E. 





NEAVE’S 


| FOO 


FOR INFANTS, 
IMVALIDS, 
AND THE ACED, 


BEST AND CHEAPEST. 





THE KODAK 





Is a HAND 


CAMERA weighing bat $2 ounces when 


ready loaded for making ONE HUNDRED EXPOSURES. 
No rr whatever of 


is required— 
No dark room or Che 
THREE MOTIONS NLY. 
HOLD IT STEADY. PULL A STRING, 


PRESS A BUTTON. 


This is all we ask of YOU ; the rest WE will do, 


Send or cal! for full information. 


THE EASTMAN DRY PLATE AND FILM CO., 
115, OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W. 





The QUEEN of Laundry and 
Household Soaps 


THE NEW 


cece svavee| KOVAL GHARTER 


washing Fine Linen, . 

Laces, eee, ‘ 

taces, sux Kone, A Choice TOBACCO in Packets only, 
fnstertunendiel.| Of Tobacconists, &c., or the 
eate colour. Por the Sole Manufacturers, 

Toilet, La ‘ 

vist tanserzss~t| Mt @ BR. PEACOCK, 


B80LD 


44. PER CAKE 
Onn Cane of 
Soap will last as 
and do as much wo 





EVERYWHERE, 


KINGSLAND ROAD, LONDON. 





ear Tee g 
FLOATS ON WATER. as two por inavof any = EF} 


A Small Sample Cake will be sent POST FREE, 


receipt of Address by the Sou8 Mawvrictunens, 


GOODWIN BROS., MANCHESTER. | GRANDE-GRILLE, "Sumcyonse se 








CELESTINS,"ssresia fear 


HOPITAL, ror stomach Compiat 


LEA & PERRINS' SAUCE. 


Ema A Pennine yuir 
och are calculated to decei 





WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 
bears Une! signature thus — 


Lea Cereneg 


ye yen) Worcester, 
Caosss & Biacawsit, Loadon, and Kaport Viimen 


Retail by a ee the World. 


Epwano Pantien & c. yntract traneferre me the 
Papatebace of bia te ecine & Be 
Public are fs number of Yeferr 
imitations | (iitering in compos: sien j 2 @ sold 
Parrish’s. To obtsia the orig 





sold for the last 30 yeass or fee A - one, 
purchasers should ask 


SQUIRE'S — 
EMICAL 
FOOD 


FOR DELICATE CHILDREN. 


Or Acente, on sy Pancet Poor Face 
pikect Fraom 


SQUIRE & SONS, 


Her Majesty's Chemists, 
413, OXFORD STREET, LONDON 


LIEBIG 
COMPANY’S 



















Signature 
in Blue on each 
Label. 











HAUTER IVE, An excellent Taste Waren, 


INGRAM & BOYLE, 52, Farringdon Street, £.C., 


AND OF ALL CHEMISTS. 


C. BRANDAUER & CO.’S 
CIRCULAR POINTED 


bean as smoothly as oie lead 
end neither scratch 

for i, the points being Pp ENS 
by a new process. 

C.BRANDAUVERSC™ 


PoImttoP ENO 


Seven Prise Medals awarded. Assorted Sample 















ex: S 


gorerece Coocecee hie 


Boz, 44., oF post free for7 stamps from 
©. Brandauer & Co.’s Pen Works, 
Birmingham. 





For ACIDITY of ras STOMACH, HEARTBURN, 


{Cougars DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA. 


Lem 
Sgesccosegeee®.. 
in these cases in which web 
Given + on 
2s. Od. , 40. 64, amd Tle. all Chemists. 


owr. HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION. 


180, BOND STREET, and ail Chemiste. 













be a opera 


cure without mternal 


(formerly of 67 atom een 
’ . 4 
Price vote, 


yerd). Sold by most Chemists. — 











10 SECURE THE BEST 


NGARIAN APERIENT WATER, 
DEMAND THE 
DIAMOND MARK, 
one upon receiving the 
ANIAN APERIENT WATER 
SOLD BY THE 
ipollinaris Co. Limited, 
LONDON. 
sts & Mineral Water Dealers, 





E NAME 





COLORS ener ae 
SURFACE LIKE PORCELAIN. 














Stramonium, and 

> eae, Sewagerore, 

juen eure Asthma 
reat * Cough 


SAVAR’S re hats 
CREB Serie 


Full direetions. All Chemists 


CIGARETTES. co rurcsse’s sanant woos on 


Ca poules, +. 64. per ox. 








Try THE . * DLANET ” PENS. 
1 THe PLANET ” PENS. 


oe event 











ALL STATIONERS, 
and grow Boxes 
_ Makers, } BIRMINGHAM. 


WRIGHT Si 
COAL... 
a TAR: 
koe SOAP 
'Borwitks 


Baking 
I OTTIUA 
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CapBurRyY's Cocoa Sustains against 
Increases Muscular Strength 
sical Endurance and 
wer. It is absolutel 
d st, 
i full of health- 
s. It is absolutely 


pure Cocoa inlam pere d with. 





A few of the many Good Reasons why CADBURY’S COCOA enjoys such World- wide Popularity: 


It is guaranteed to be Pure Cocoa. 


It can be made instantly with boiling» the Natural Article, without the ex-} against hunger and bodily fatigue 
Milk or Water. T rar 


i j n the whole process of man 

It is not reduced in value by the addition iy Lan genre of =. . ' ; Cadbury’s e Cocoa, the auld 
of Starch, Sugar, &c. It is delicious, nutritious, digestible, } machinery employed obviates 

It is specially rich in flesh-forming on comforting, and a refined beverage } 


It contains all the delicious aroma of!It is a gentle stimulant, and 


necessity for its being once 
suitable for all seasons of the year. by the human hand. 


‘ite YS ask for CADBURY'S COCOA, Always examine your . 
recall id all arming. been induced to accept an imitatwn, and be wary of highly-coloured and drugged prepar 
pure Cocoa, Anything of a medic ated character associated with Cocoa proclaims at once ce that it is not 
Printed by W illiam lay fmith os Re 3, Loraine Road, Molloway, te the Parish of 6¢. Mary, Islington, in the County of Middlesex, at the 


Futasian Otero of Manse, Beatbens & Co,, Lombart 
W hitefriars, in the (ity of f London, and and Pudlisbed by hiro ‘at No. 66, Fleet Street, in the Parish of 60 Bride, City of nee ee ee, 


strength-sustaining principles. 








PICTURES VICTORIAN ERA. (1,000 Cartoons). Three Volumes, royal 4to, 42/- 

M.P.’S IN SESSION. By HARRY FURNISS. Cloth attra, 6/- 
JOHN LEECH’S PICTURES. (9° pages). Three Vols., royal 4to, 31/6 
~maS. KEENE'S Pictures of OUR PEOPLE, Royal 4to, 21/- 


Seep ~ Te »>\ 


|, FROM 
\“PUNCH.” 





wits au, 
tS | wi ti" Me 





“BONSd SSIYHL 301d 


I 
SCTE cme 
. ~ : a 
MARCH 16, < Sr <i arw an £1. 2) a 
— DUALS bh VOL YL, oe 
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| ‘ll 
P int iv - j Al 


\ Kt iW 


. lihee « Ply Ny 
© itn Pi 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 


AND SOLD BY ALL — 


The filling at the Apollinaris Spring 
a Na VY1S amounted to 11,894,000 bottles in 1887, 


and 12,720,000 bottles in 1888. 
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HORNER’S| #70 yon 
PENNY 


STORIES. | “'teady.” 
THE MATRIMONIAL _ HERALD AND 


Lo pee pone es MARRIAGE GAZETTE is the 
miy recognised medium for Hign-Clase 
In trod ue tions The largest ond most successful 
Matrimonial Agency im the World. Price 34., in 
enveiope “Ae - “7 oss Kditor, @, Lamb's Conduit 
Btreet. le “ 


TO STOUT PEOPLE. 


Sewnpey Trees sape >" Mr. Russell's sim is to 
PesmicaTe, to come the disense, and that bis treat- 
ment ix the true one seems beyond ali dowht The 
medicine he prescribes poms BOT Lowra, BUT BTILDS 
©? oF PD TOR Ee THE OVeTER” Hook (114 peers) with 
recipe end notes how to pleasantly and rapidly cure 
(Cwnerrd (average reduction im first week is 3 ite.), 
post free 6 stamps 

?. C. RUSSELL, Woburn House, 


_ Store Street, | Street, Bedford Square, | London, W.0, W.6. 


“OUR NEIGHBOURS.” 


PARTRIDGE & COOPER, 


STATIONERS 


t 
PLE! EET STREET. 


EXCLUSIVE ART 
ina Finish. GOLOURS. 


China Finish. 
ls Non- Poisonous 


Trura ble and 
easily applied. 
Is prepared in 
endiess Shades, 
Dries quickly 

wally adapted 

for Drawing-Room 
Decorations and 
Outdoor Work. 
Ketaiied Every 
where in Tins, 
6d., ls., and @.; 
or Post Free, $d. 
jis. 3d,, and 2, 6d 
CASTLE BRAND CO., Nowcastlo-cn-Tyze. 
JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS’ 


UPRIGHT IRON GRAND PIL NOPORTES 


Prices from # Guineas —- 


erigipal and « 

















Ba Sone 
P anoforte Makers te iH. zn a “the Princess of Wales, 
is ad and 72 Wigmo est... W ] «te free 


SEVEN PiRsT PRIZE MEDALG. 
HIGH Est AWAKDS «ot ALL INTEKNATIONAL 
EXHIBITIONS 


THE CELEBRATED 


WOLFF VIOLINS. 


Rest mode:n-made Violins. Grand tone, skilfully 
fivished. Highiy recommended by Senor Sarasate 
Prot, Witheimi, Siveri, Leonhard, Pollitser, and 
many other great artists Introduced im most of 
the Ee opean Conservatories and Orchestras. List 
of Testimonials and lrices post free at all Agents 
throughout the kingdom, and of 


W. KONIGSBERG & CO., 
| & 2, CHISWELL STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
Genuine Old Italian Violins, from £10 and upwards. 


LIFTS is 


For HOTELS, MANSIONS, 0. 
CLARK, BUNNETT &CO., Lim, 


DINNER and INVALID LIFTS, 
RATHBONE PLACE, W. 








No brashes required. Applied’ 
with sponge atiached to 
cork. Gives « beilliant 2 
equal to patent leathor to 

Shoes, Harvessand Leather articles,which 
s week in all weathers. Mud can be washed 

4 polish remains Sold 





FOR ASTHMA &C 
DATURA TATULA 


FOR SMOKING AND INHALATION. 


SAVORY & MOORE, London, 


And of Chemists everywhere. 


MellorsSauce 








1S DELICIOUS 


COMPLETION OF 


GOULD’S ORNITHOLOGICAL WORKS. 


PPPOE PPL 


H. SOTHERAN & CO. 


Having at length brought to a conclusion the above Grand Series of Books 
(unrivalled in the annals of Natural Histor 


Messrs. 


publication of Part 25 (price £3 3s.) 


THE BIRDS OF NEW GUINEA, 


Will send on application a Descriptive CATALOGUE 
of the whole Series (price 


36, PICCADILLY, w., and 136, STRAND, w.c., LONDON. 


y), by the 
) of 


21 ,000). 





TURKISH PASTILS 


“ Through all my travels few things as 
tomished me more than seeing the Heauties 
of the Harem smoking Narghiiés at Stam 

Aftersmoking @ sweet arumatic Past) 





BOYS’ 
SCHOOL 
OUTFITS. 


Messrs. SAMUET 
BROTHERS have resdy 
= immediate use a very 

ze) =6atsortm nt of 
bors’ and YOUTHS 
CLOTHING. They 
will also be pleased to 
send, upon application 
Parreans of Mareniate 

wear of Gentie- 
men. Hoys, or Ladies, 
together with their 
new Iiiveraarep Cats 
Loe Us, containing about 

Engravings. This 
furnishes Ceiails of the 
various departments, 
with rice Lists, &&« 

SAMUEL 
“Wrean- 
Fasarcs 
(Sees ) are especially 
adapted for KOS 
“Erow” Serr. HAkD WEAR 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


MERCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, &c., 


65 & 67, Ludgate Hiil, Lonpon, E.C. | 





“FOR THE BLOOD I8 THE LIFE.” 


GLARKE’S 


WOBLD-FAMED 


BLOOD 
MIXTURE 


Is warranted to cleanse the blood from all impurities, 
from wuatreven cause arising. For Scrofula, Scurvy, 
hea , Skin and Blood Diseases. and sores of ali 
kinds. its effects are marvellous. If is the only real 
specific for Gout and Rheumatic Pains, for it re 
moves the cavee from the blood and bones. a 





‘NEW _ PATTERNS 





MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
SPOONS & FORKS 


»y aod Imperial Warrant, Purveyor 
of Pure Wool Fabrics to the Royal Families of 
Rurope and the Kank and Fashion of the World. 


EGERTON BURNETT'S 


ROYAL SERGES 


materials for Refined ww RE in “Weeviags ~~ 
= Artistic Designs and H 
Pure Wool. Unsur lor —~J Novelty or 
Sterling Valuc.— Admirable W Qualities 
Perfect Finish.—Superb Fast 
Variety of New Patterns com me apes cialities for 
Ladies, Children, and Gentlemen—to suit all Cli- 
mates, al! Fashions. and all purses. The Navy Bives 
arc unaffected by Sun, Rain. Salt Water, or Mist. 


special Royal 


he Immense 


POST FREE to any address. 
Any Length Boid Carriage Paid on Orders of 20s, 
and above to any part of the United Kingdom. 
No Acents on Mippie-Maw Eurtoren. 


EGERTON BURNETT, 
Wellington, Somerset, England. 


USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES, 


= BEST 
FOOD 


FOR 


INFANTS. 


In Tins, 1s., 2s., 5s. and 10s. each, 


SAVORY & MOORE, tonoon, 


AND SOLD EVERYWHERE. 








Treloar & Sons, Ludgate Hil, 


TURKEY 
CARPETS. 


WHOLESALE PRICES 
QUOTATIONS BY POST FOR axy Siz 
IMPORTERS, 


TRELOAR «& SONS, 


68, 69, and 70, Ludgate Hi! 


A CATALOGUE OF TH BEST FLoog 
COVERINGS POST _. SR 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICA, 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDow 


D® PAGET, oeiera 


aring Cross Station 
Artificia) oy Bom Piates. Periect imitation 
of the Natural Teeth Artistic, painies « 
perfect. Most moderate fees. Co rnsultations bw 
daily. Lllustrated Pamphlet post fre 











WHITAKER & GROSSMITE’s 


“PURE WHITE’ 


GLYCERINE SOAP 


Softens and Preserves the Skin and Compiene: 
6d. of Chemists, Grocers, Stores, or direct, post ine 
22, SILK STREET, CITY, LONDOX 


FRUIT * TREES 


74 Acres. 


mr 20 Acres. 
a é BUSHE 
8s. doz. 60s.) 


4@ Packing and Carriago Free for Cash with iris. 
ORNAMENTAL TREES, 
91 Acres. 
4 ACRES of GLASS. 


CLEMATIS (80,000), 
12s., 18s., and 24s. per doz. 


ROSES (in Pots), 


from 15s. per doz. 
SEEDS & | Vegetable, Flows, | 
BULBS and Farm. 


DESCRIPTIVE LiISIS FREE. 


RICHARD SMITH & 60, 


WORCESTER. 


MILD INDIAN CIGARS | 
of an exquisitely choice flavour and delicate som 
22s,, 20s., and 18s. per Box of 100, Post Fre 
Samples, 4 and 5 for ls. (14 stamps). 
BEWLAY & C0., 


49, Strand, and 143, Cheapsids | 
(Agents for Great Britain ) 


GOLDEN HAIR —AOBARE'S AU 


_- barmies. 

be. 6d. and We. 64., of vy thtay 
Chemists throughout the orid. Agess. 5 ~ “<4 | 

vas & Sons, 31 and 32, Kerners Street, London, ¥ 











adm 








Get a bottie to-day of PERRY DAVis' FAl™ 
KILLER, the O "est, and most widely-kae"® 


and Limbs, and ail Neura! er 
Any Chemist can supply it at 1/1) and 2/ per do 
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PRESERVES THE mk 
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ON COMMISSION. 

Tuesday, ch i. aris becoming slightly bored with 
law. Still ere number Pinan the ning ity of the ever- 
courteous Secretary. Having 
settled in our places, the Com- 
missioners prepared to take the 
armchairs, which had been 
arranged beforehand for them at 
. an angle calculated to allow of 
\ their entrance with a dignity 
fitting to their exalted station. 
There was the usual bow from 
the Bench to the Bar, which, 
alas! had no briefless brother- 
hood Ge the back rows) to 
gratefully and gracefully return 
it! Then Sir James Hannen 

* gave a decision about the admis- 
sion of certain sowunnuers, 

which, it was alleged, had 

used by the staff of the Land 
Ss= League for disseminating disaf- 
ed with noble lors.” fection, That decision once 
oo ee ome - known, Mr. ATTORNEY was 
pearé- called upon to read the para- 
phs complained of. It was then that I fully appreciated 
io disastrous it would be were ladies ever admitted to the 
Bar. I could not help feeling that had two aged females been 
in the place of my learned friends, Sir Ricwarp and Sir 
CHARLES, there would have been any amount of squabbling and 
loss of time. As it was, it is scarcely necessary to y: that Mr. 
ATIORNEY was ready on the instant to g on, and that he received 
the greatest ible assistance from his learned friends on the other 
side. The Commissioners could scarcely conceal the gratification 
they evidently felt in presiding over so happy afamily. It was a 
pretty and touching sight to gaze upon Sir Kicwarp as he turned to 
is learned friends and asked, ‘‘ Are you ready?” In a moment 
any number of miscellaneous documents were handed to him—all, 
no doubt, of the greatest possible value, if put in at the proper time. 
Mr. ATTORNEY’s gratitude to ‘‘ those associated with him’ seemed to 
be unbounded, and he constantly called for Mr. Soames, no doubt to 
express to that learned gentleman his warmest acknowledgments for 
the valuable assistance that was being so copiously extended to him. 
Then came a few witnesses full of ‘‘ information,” as, no doubt, my 
learned and laughter-leading friend Mr. Lockwoop would say, as 
they were informers—hence the smile-compelling pleasantry. The 
t was seemingly a youth 
of somewhat tender years; 
and when my learned an 
laughter-leading friend sug- 
gested that Mr. Ronaw 
should wheel the witness 
home (after re-examination) 
in a perambulator, the Court 
became quite Christmassy in | 
its merriment before adjourn- 

ing to the morrow. : 
Wednesday. —Interest in 
Law once more on the wane. 
The perusing of extracts 
continued at the rate (after 
taking into consideration the 
expense of the inquiry), of 
suppose, about a pound or 
so a minute. However, this 
rather costly exercise was of distinct value to my learned friend, 
Mr. Asauitn, who had the benefit of a reading n, personally 
conducted by Sir James Hanwen. ‘ May I ask you, kindly,” said 
the revered President of the Probate Division, co usly but firmly, 
to raise your voice, and hold your head up?” For a moment | 
almost expected to hear his Lordship add, ‘And slap your right 
leg with your cane, Sir, and wink’ at the girls!” I hasten to say, 
with heartfelt respect, that Sir James gave no such martial, but 
7 unlawyerlike direction. Moreover, it is only just to my 
learned friend (whose services in the case have been of the greatest 
value to his leader) to express my opinion that had he received such 
an order he would have itated, and rightly hesitated, to have 
carried it into execution; and this would have been the more com- 
mendable, as my learned friend has other than forensic claims to 
the title of “Junior,” and Beauty in the Court has never lacked 
representatives. But it will be patent to everyone that it is no part 
of a counsel’s duty (even under direction of the Bench) to recognise 
female comeliness by the en ing and upraising of a wig- 
surmounted eyelid. This reminds me that some of our forensic 
Perukes are far from perfect. Had I frequent occasion to renew 


fi 


CV 


“ Well suppli 


Mr. Lockwood, Q.C., kindly assists 
Mr. Ronan to act on Counsel’s Advice. 








own, I should 


to Mr. Fox (whose wigs at the Maske of 
wers at Gray’ 


m 
Flo s Inn during the Jubilee were, so to speak, the 
fpettict the Bench apd the Rar) who, I feel sure would always 
t me to my entire satisfaction. To return, the reproduction of the 
speeches of eminent statesmen and others (declaimed in his most 
brilliant style by my learned and energetic fri Mr. ATKINSON) 
had certainly one advantage—it nearly cleared the Court. After 
the midday adjournment, the ike “* grey shirtings” on 
certain interesting occasions in the City), became more “lively.” 
Thanks to the oallant conduct of my learned and fiery friend, Sir 
CHaR_LEs RussE.L, there were oval little ‘‘ scenes in Court” (sub- 
Fx coquenty found of great benefit by 
2" the gentlemen of the Press) and now 
%) again there was quitea ‘‘ sensa- 
4 ion.” I left before the adjournment, 
;y and was surprised to hear a rumour 
that, after my retirement, in spite of 
the ample room in court for all pre- 
sent, the President was reported to be 
quietly sitting upon Sir CHances Rus- 

SELL with every sign of satisfaction. 
$ '  Thursday.—A further falling off 
/ « in the attendance. Mr, Soames (the 
- most hard-working of solicitors) of 
A Consultation. course was present, and if Mr. 

Grorce Lewis was less en évidence, that fe 


} earned ‘gentleman left 
matters in the able hands of a most efficient representative. It was a 
very pleasing sight to see the principal conversing with his devoted 
adherent. My learned and fiery fri Sir CoaR_es Russe, however, 
was instrumental in giving a distinct interest to the p ings. With 
evident disinclination (for he assured us that he was ‘singularly 
averse” to interru anyone), he somehow contrived to have quite 
an exciting little altercation with the Bench by (so it seemed to me) the 
introduction of contention- ing in tions. He cross- 
examined a witness with a verve and a go that may have recalled to 
some of us the most respec ed memories of that grand old institution, 
the Ancient Bailey. But when he accused my learned and apparently 
rather depressed friend, Mr. Arrornery, of making an ‘‘ audacious 
request,” I reluctantly confess I could not enthusiastically follow on 
the same side. However, we were so p) when we learned that 
Sir Ricnarp expected to complete his case in the course of a day or 
two, that Bench and Bar seemed to forgive and forget every- 
thing. Asa matter of fact, when Commissioners reti for the 
week, they took their de with an air of relief that conjured 
up a vision in my mind of three of the best and ablest of our Judges 
dancing with dignified joy in their own private apartments. 
And now, as this seems to be a suitable time for explanation, per- 
haps I may be permitted to make a personal statement on my own 
account. I have reason to believe that there has been some surprise 


& 


d | expressed that I have not myself been “‘ retained” either on one side 


or the other in this very interesting case. I must admit that it is 
certainly a fact that no brief has been delivered at Pump-handle 
Court (up to date) desiring me to appear either ‘‘with me the 
AtTrorNey-GeneraL,”’ or ‘‘ with me Sir Caartes Russet.” How 
ever, on reflection, I commend the judgment of Messrs. Soames and 
Lewis in making what at first sight may have appeared (to the 
uninitiated) an omission. I venture to suggest that it may have 
occurred to 
certain emin- 
ent Solicitors 
in Ely Place 
and Lincoln’s 
Inn _ —(FFields, 
that perhaps, 
if at an 
future time 
desired to 
enter Parlia- 
ment, I might 
wish to join ‘ 
that august 
assembly un- 
tonmanelied by 
associations 
which, al- 
though abso- 
lutely profes- 
sional, to the ’ sey 
lay mind might be suggestive of Party predilections. And not having 
been engaged in this matter, of course such ds, so far as I am 
concerned, are non-existent. For the rest I feel sure the Juniors asso- 
ciated with Sir CHaRtes Russet have got on very well without me ; 
and as for the case of the Times (especially that branch of it that 
engravers would scarcely term “‘ proofs before letters”), I honestly do 
not think any effort on my part could have materially improved it. 
Pump-handle Court, (Signed) A. Bareriess, Junior. 


Au revoir! 
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THE OSPREY AND THE EAGLES. 
“ The abdication of King Mriaw of Servia ... . has at length fallen like a thunderbolt on the State-craft of Europe.” — Times. 
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Fa..en at last, but not quite like a thunderbolt! True birds of prey should be boldly beiligerent, 
Osprey is hardly a Jovian bird ; Dauntless in danger, and strong on the wing ; 

Rather a fowl that will, after big blunder, bolt ; Crises on cocktails will act as refrigerant, 
Timid rapacity ’s slightly absurd. Courage he needs who of air would be king. 
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Fish-eating Oneey- ae do not think much of him ; 

Not e’en a white-tailed Sea-eagle is he. {of him, 
His prey, when he’s pressed, he lets slip from the clutch 

Shrieks, and seeks safety in flight o’er the sea. 
Aquila imperialis is ¢ . 

)sprey now hears his wings on the wind, 

Hates him, but has little fancy for faci if him, 

Hooks it—but leaving his booty behind ! 
Qbrenovitch Osprey, you never were eagle-like, 

Jackal at best to true kings of the air. 

Nemesis long on your track hung, beagle-like, 
Destiny ’s down upon those who can’t dare. . 
Yes, you have made a big splash, there ’s no doubt of it, 

Dropping your in summary style. 
Poor puzzled fowl, you are surely well out of it, 
Osprey ; but apres? A deluge of guile, 
Or war's cataclysm? The prey you have parted with, 
Drops from your clutch; will it fall where you please ? 
Swift on your track two true eagles have » with 
Eyes on that prey. These are turbulent seas, 
Wild and wind-swept from the East; fierce and furious 
Swoop those two fowls in competitive chase, 
Whilst on his crag, in an attitude curious, 
Watching the fray with a Sphinxian face, 
Perches a third one, Teutonic ; the Thunderer 
Throned on Olympus might own him for mate. Vy. 
He is no rashly belligerent blunderer ; “ST 
Watchful as Memnon, he’s silent as Fate. Up ‘ 
What shall the issue be? Poor pusillanimous 
Osprey, the rm ye are gathered ; you go! 
Iron-winged might is not mild or magnanimous, 


; a pa —_ foe. tan Setathtanad & 
nto whose claws e you ’re frightened from 
Fall in the end? The ee at looks black; [from, 
When the far East afresh storm shall have lightened 
Which of those Eagles will ride out the wank ? 








Dr. Rosson Roose has written an admirable article on 
the Water Saar © Lenten in the current Number of 
the Fortnight ew. Seemingly, we poor ony oy 
are fairly well off, if we take care to keep a filter in the 
house. However, it is as well tosee that it is not supplied 
like another philter) by some modern Dr. amara, 
While thanking Dr. Rossow Rooss for his really valuable 
contribution to the welfare of mankind, Mr. Punch, in 
dealing with the subject, has a natural preference for a 
rather more spirited policy—a policy which would include 
in its scope lemon, nutmeg, alcohol in various forms, and 
gredients. The water used in this mix- 
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AN APPEAL. 

‘*Now, SMITHERS, LET ME EARNESTLY EXHORT YOU TO TAKE THE PLEDGE.” 
2 **CERTAINLY not, MY Lapy! I’M NoT ONE 0’ YouR PEZOPLE AS CAN'T KEEP 
ould of course be heated to a suitable temperature. | Soper wirnovT Gorn’ AND TAKIN’ HOATHS ABouT IT!” 











WHAT MR. PUNCH’S MOON SAW. 
NINTH EVENING. 


“Nor very long ago,” said the Moon, ‘‘I shone down on the deck 
of a large Emigrant Ship, which was just leaving its moorings. It 
was crowded with people—men, women, and children, and many of 
the faces I saw wore a very expression. They were leaving the 
country of their birth, and the friends 
and scenes they had grown up and lived 
amongst, to begin life again in a strange 
land; so it was not wonderful if they 
were not in the best of spirits. Still they 
bore up bravely, especially the men, 
though some of the women wept a little 
behind their shawls, and the children 
cried too, for company and the strangeness 
of it all. But they were sensible people 
at heart, and they quite unders that 
it was best for themselves, their country, 
and everybody, that they should go. 
They were strong, industrious, and sober, 
but there was no room and no work for 
them at home, the population was too 

already, and by going they were 

ing it better for the others who re- 
mained. And in the New World, far 
away, with their energy, industry, and 





Moonshine. 


health, they would be sure to 
’ prosper and become a credit to the colony. 
All that they knew—and yet, now the time had come to quit the old 
u 


—s for ever, they could only feel how dear it was; and some of 
_ would have given all hor had in the world just then to be 
lowed to stay in their own land, even though they starved there. 





’ As the great ship began to move slowly, another vessel passed it 














i close in the opposite direction. Its deck was as crowded as 
t 


1¢ first, and the passengers on both thronged to the sides and looked 
curiously at one another. I could not help noticing,” said the Moon, 
‘* what a difference there was between the two sets of passengers. 
The first were peasants and artisans, sturdy, honest-looking, self- 
reliant, pinched some of them by recent privations, but all belonging 
to a class of which a great country might well be proud. Of the 
others—those in the vessel that was arriving—as much could not be 
said. They were undersized de; ed-looking creatures, ignorant 
and filthy, of whom their own d was only too glad to be rid. 
They were coming to your shores with vague ideas of getting more 
money and living better than at home. I know what will happen to 
them!” said the Moon, “‘ for I have seen it many atime. They will 
fall into the power of some of their own countrymen, only a little 
less degraded than themselves, and they will become slaves, herding 
together in horrible dens, and spreading disease and squalor and 
general bestiality in the neighbourhood they dwell in. 

‘* And as the English emigrants looked at these foreigners, I know 
what the thought was which rose unbidden in all their minds. 
‘If there is no room for us,’ they were asking with their sad eyes, 
‘ Why is there room for these?’ 

** And, upon my word,” concluded the Moon, “‘ although I suppose 
your clever statesmen could answer the question satisfactorily, I have 
not found it so easy myself!” 


Nemesis. 
(By a Sufferer from the Ring in Copper.) 
Tut huge Copper Syndicate came a huge cropper ! 
Hooray! Like Hoon’s laundress they shiver and quake; 
For, like her, they went in for “* Skying the Copper,” 
And blew up themselves —by mistake. 





New Name For THe Capra or H.M.S, *‘ Sucran.’’—Ground-Rice. 
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DUE SOUTH. 


Tux Barriz or Frownres at Nror. 


Waar! did with Brwexxron, who came up after I had lost my little 
all, and had changed some more gold into five-franc pieces, I will re- 
count on a future occasion. At present a day must intervene, a féte 
day, which removes me away from the tables, and takes me over to 
Nice. Certainly, being at Monte Carlo, let us go to the second day 
of the “‘ Battle of Flowers.” This is March the 4th, and the Battle 
of Flowers does sound such a summery proceeding. 

‘* Mrs. Grayine and her niece MABEL want to see it,” says Mrs. 
GraYttve’s brother-in-law, the generous TaPLiy 
for a holiday, likes to do the thing well ; ‘‘ and so, if you *) come,”’— 
this to me,—‘‘ I'll take the lot of you. One more or less makes no 
difference.” 

Being delighted at hearing that my presence will make no differ- 
ence, I embrace the offer. 

The carriage is at the door. There are two baskets of flowers and 
two bouquets. This looks like the First of May, old ‘ Chimney- 
sweepers Day.” It may “ look like” the First of May; but with a 


Going to the Battle of Flowers at Nice. 


cutting North wind, with just a touch of East in it, it feels like the 
time of year it is; namely, the fourth day of March, at Monte Carlo 
and elsewhere. At all events there is no fog, as there probably is in 
London at this moment. The sky is clear, the Mediterranean is blue, 
the sun is bright, the view is lovely; yet the wind iseutting. We take 
rugs, wraps, and overcoats, but out of compliment to the appearance of 
the place, with its hedges of geraniums, its roses on the walls, 
the spreading palm-trees, the cactuses, the olive-trees, and the 
prickly pears, ‘‘ all a-growing” and looking tropical—(how they do 
it isa wonder tome! I am inclined to think they’re most of on 
sham, the a being connived at by the authorities, and kept 
up by the hotel-keepers and the Casino officials at an enormous cost) 

80, as | say, out of compliment to the tropical ‘‘ scenery and pro- 
perties,”” we decide on not having foot-warmers in the carriage. 

Tapiry, huddled up in rugs, with only the upper part of his head, 

under a pot-hat, appearing above (so to speak) the bed-clothes, 
exclaims, from time to time, ‘‘ There’s a beautiful view ! ’—nodding 
at it, for he won’t take his hands out from under the coverings,— 
** Lovely, isn’t it?” to which we all assent, the pair on the back seat 
not turning their heads to look at it, for fear of getting a stiff neck 
and being “ struck so;” and then Taptin, wriggling down lower 
than ever under his counterpane and blankets, murmurs, with con- 
viction, ** But, J say, it is cold!” And so say all of us, and all 
snuggle down under the rugs. For all this, we are going to the 
celebrated Battle of Flowers at Nice. 
_ Nice.—We pull up at the Restaurant Francais. Descend. Nice 
is en féte, Flower-baskets everywhere. Fans for sale. ed 
urchins with baskets of flowers. Everybody moving about. For- 
tunately we find one table unoceupied. We swoop down on it, and 
occupy it bodily. We are here for the Battle of Flowers; so a la 
guerre comme a la guerre ! 

Restaurant doing enormous business. Crowd too big for the small 
room. Prices up probably in consequence. It will be ‘‘ breakfast at 
the fork out.” Head-waiter imposing personage, but with his wits 
about him. Good breakfast oat good wine. We begin to feel warm 
and comfortable. 

““Amusing scene,” says Mrs. Grayiine, patronisingly. Miss 
Mase is delighted with everything. Tarr says uf don’t see 
anything very Carnivalish about the place.” Miss Maser exclaims, 
‘Oh, don’t you think so!” She is evidently afraid that if Uncle 
TAPLIN bagine to be disappointed with it, he may suddenly decide to 
return without seeing any more. So she continues, “ Why, Unele, 
look at all the people! And then, you remember, we saw that figure 
of King Carnival sitting in a ship as we drovein!” ‘ Ah, yes, so 
we did,” repled Unele Tapiim, brightening up. Whereat we all 
brighten up too, and Uncle TaPtry insists on our having some old 





| when tired of standing still, taking short sharp 


Burgundy, whereupon we brighten up still more, and become warm 
and by two o’clock, when 


and genial. We expand like the flowers, 
we get into the carriage again,—this time with the rugs concealed, 
and only the flowers displayed,—we are all in full bloom. The North 
wind has blown itself out,—at its own luncheon, perhaps,—at all 
events, we don’t feel it so much in the town, and the sun is shining, 

Everybody is now en féte. ee are closed, all business onspentel 
for the rest of the afternoon. It is the Flower Derby Day. Ajj 
sorts of Tom-fools among the populace in false noses, dominoes, as 
Pierrots, and in a variety of shabby fancy costumes, the odds and 
ends of costumiers’ old clothes, A iage comes along, being one 
mass of flowers, wheels and all. It is Jack-in-the-Green on wheels, 
These faded costumes, and ruddled cheeks, these clowns, and harle- 

uins, and columbines, do certainly recall ay Mag pe recollections of 
Chimney Sweeper’s Festival in London, with My Lord and My Lady, 
Pantaloon, the Swell, and Clown with the ladle collecting the coppers, 

It is a great day for the Nicois’Anry and ’Arrier. It is a great 
day for everyone who has anything in the way of a fan or a bouquet 
to sell. Any price. How much for that fan? ‘‘ Fifteen francs,” 
Bah! ‘‘ Then how much will Monsieur give ?’’ Monsieur will give a 
third of the price. ‘‘Oh, impossible!” Monsieur passes on, and 

urchases two fans (with which the ladies are to protect their faces), 
or one frane each. ‘‘Let’s have two good bouquets,” says Uncle 
Tarun, becoming enthusiastic ; and the ladies exclaim, ‘* Oh, yes, 
do! Let’s!” So Uncle Tar purchases two bouquets, and our coach- 
man, being an ingenious creature, and a bit of an artist in colour,— 
having already decorated his horse’s heads with small nosegays,— 
now takes the carriage-lamps out of their sockets, deposits them in 
a shop (I hope with a trusty friend), and in half a minute, the two 
bouquets have replaced the lamps, and give quite a gay and festive 
appearance to our equipage. r 

Besket after basket of flowers is offered to us. Ten francs, nine 
francs, any francs, down to one franc, according to size. Here’ss 
os basket-full. How much Madame? Madame replies readily, 

azarding a likely price, ‘‘ Monsieur shall have it for nine francs.” 

Monsieur, who is hard at a bargain this morning, won’t hear of it. 
What, then, will Monsieur give? Monsieur will give five francs. 
‘* Tenez !” she exclaims, shoving it into my hands, “ prenez-le, 

enez-le !”” She won't wuip-the banat is concluded—she is afraid 
I shall change my mind. I take the basket, and, my hands being 
full, I ask Uncle Tap for the money. ‘‘ Et encore un franc pour le 
corbeille!” shrieks the lady, who is a type of a Nicouse as an 
outside-Covent-Garden market-woman. 

Hey, what’s that?” asks Uncle ,Taprin, suspiciously, under 

the impression that something has gone wrong with the bargain. 
, a france more for the basket,” I say, carrying it off to the 
adies. 

‘** All right!” says Uncle Tap, much relieved, and pays up. 

Boys surrounding us, begging to be taken as ramasseurs. Fortu- 
nately some one has told me beforehand that a ramasseur, at two 
frances for the afternoon, is ne- 
cessary as a sort of running foot- 
man, to!pick up the nosegays, 
and return them to the carriage. 
I select a sickly- looking chap, 
who really does seem in want of 
a job. Five franes he wants. 
No. Three. Very good, he’ll 
undertake it for three,— and 
will Monsieur pay before- 
hand? No, Monsieur 
This engagement being made, 
our successful ramasseur shows 
that he is not quite the sickly 
creature he appears, by kickin 
and cuffing all the smaller an 
unsuccessful er we - 
ramasseurship, and then he 4 
mounts by the side of the coach- nin Gee 
man, and we are off to the Promenade des Anglia. _ 

At the entrance we are stopped, and a louis is demanded. 
“Halloa!” says Uncle Tartrx, induced to resent the demand ss 
an imposition on confiding foreigners, ‘‘ What’s this for’ 
remember the Derby Day, and remind him that even in free England 
we have to pay a guinea to take our place among the coaches on 
hill. ‘* Ah, so we do!” says Uncle Taptiy, and seeing the matter 
in a different light, and rather pleased that this price of admission 
should be an imitation of an English custom, he pays it with cheer- 
ful alacrity, and the coachman receives a yellow ticket, while for one 
franc more, our consumptive ramasseur has pure d a Carni 
fool’s cap, which is the badge of his official connection with our 
carriage, and so we enter the rank as combatants in the Battle of 
Flowers. : 

The Drive'is not crowded at first, It is railed in on both sides 
There are mounted gendarmes keeping the course, and, occasionally, 

gallops from one 
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point to another, on the evident pretence of giving each other orders, 
or delivering La messages. There = — ,pomenagee, 
stewards 0: on foot, wearing rose who are very 
ill-tempered, cae unl fussy. By the Hétel de la Mediterranée the 
crowd 18 y dense,— but never at any one point, or at any part all 
along the course, does it ever exceed the crowd to be seen in Hyde 
Park by the Serpentine on a fine day at the first meet of the Four- 
in- , or Coaching, Club. Here are the Tom-fools and clowns, and 
other professional gentry going about just as the acrobats, and the 
conjuror, and the strong man, and so forth, do on the Derby Day. 
There are very few good turn-outs, and the presence of voitures 
hired traps, and vans, are rather suggestive (to the Englisher o 
Cockney experience) of a ‘‘day out” with the Foresters, ’Appy 
‘Ampton, or Odd Fellows. There is a band playing somewhere, 
which is to be heard occasionally. 

“When is the battle going to begin?” asks Mrs. Grayiinc, who 


isa \y~ nervous. : ae , 

“0 Aunt!” exclaims Manet, “ — re throwing already.” 
And casey am Se words out of her mouth than three small nose- 
gays fall lightly into our carriage, and a fourth drops outside, which 
is immediately picked up and given to us by our ramasseur, who 
from this moment has his work cut out for him. A gaily-dressed 
lady drives by, and throws a bouquet at Uncle Tartin. 


“Hal” he ex his ing with delight at the com- | onl 
a —,, eyes sparkling ligh e y 


pliment thus pai the fair stranger, and he discharges one 
at her, which misses. Mrs. GrayLine receives nice little nosegays 
on her bonnet or her face, and returns a graceful sort 
of movement, as if she were curtseying on her seat. Miss MapeL 
becomes energetic, and goes in for rapid pelting, keeping the con- 
sumptive ramasseur at work. 

“ y,” says Unele Tartix, chuckling, ‘‘ this is capital fun.” 
Here comes at a bunch of violets, which he returns so 
quickly that it gently hits his assailant—a very pretty woman—on 
the corner of her ear. ‘‘ Aha!” laughs Unele Tar —* and all done 
with such good-humeur! Oh!” he cries, suddenly, ‘‘ who the 
deuce did that?” as a heavy-handled bouquet, bound with wire, 
gives him a stinger on the I can’t help laughing. ‘‘ That 
was a nasty one,” I say, and, seeing a big man, in a white hat, pass, 
I hurl the heavy bouquet at him. goes his hat, and there is a 
shout of laughter. It is too late to rm Ln »—he has been driven off 
one way, our another. 

“Capital!” I exclaim. I’m really getting quite warm ‘with the 
exertion of throwing. select prominent personages, on coach 
boxes, or sitting up at the backs of the iages. 

“Now look here,” I say to Uncle Tap, ‘‘ see me catch that cha 
on——Ha! conf——,”” A heavy blow, as if from a tennis-ball, 

catches me behind the ear, another whack 





in my eye, and a third bang on the cheek 
—‘en plein” —as we say at roulette. 
Shouts of laughter from the bystanders. 
My cheek is smarting painfully, and my 
eye is watering. This is pen nl 

his is not good-humoured. That blow 
on my ear—my, how it tingles!—was 
\\ vicious, distinctly vicious. I a re a 

\ heavy, well-wired bouquet. If I could 

mB only catch the confounded fellow who 
-——Ah! bangon my hat. I turn sharply 
and discharge, savagely, my life-pre- 
server bouquet,—‘‘as an olive-branch out 
of a catapult,’’—whack, on to the nearest 
Tom-fool’s head. He flinches and 
down to avoid, whereupon, my life- 
_  .preserver bouquet catches an antinty 
Innocent person, stan just behind him. A laugh—and a whac 
at me—right on the tip of my nose—which feels smashed in. Nose- 
gay indeed! I feel my nose is anything but a nose-gay now. Shouts 
of laughter, in which Uncle Tartiy joins. This reminds me sud- 
denly, that I must k my temper, or at all events, keep up 
appearances of being in the possible humour ; otherwise, if the 
crowd becomes nasty, vegetables might follow. So I take my 
punishment smiling. 

Mrs. Grartove and Mawer have recognised lots of friends, and 
have been pelting and pelted right and left. Once Mapex gets rather a 
hasty one, and retaliates with all her might and main. Mrs. Grar- 
LING has her hat knocked on one side, which gives her a momentarily 
dissipated appearance ; but she only smiles, and tosses back upon her 
fierce assailant a Si brag making her usual half-curtsey 
on the seat, and ts her hat to-rights. 

Happy At.—As our baskets of ammunition may be soon 
exhausted, let us attract the fire of others upon ourselves by feigning 
to be to throw. This succeeds admirably, and in a few 
minutes our baskets are choke full agai 

Some one cries out, “‘ There’s the Prince of Waxs!” and in the 





After the Battle. 





distance we hear the band ing our National Anthem, but I am 
unable to eateh sight of His Tinea! Wich ne neta: but Tam 


raising my hat to salute him, I receive afheavy bouquet full in the 
face,—‘‘ en plein” again,—and can’t distinguich even the most dis- 
tnguiched poms for the next couple of minutes. 
avin ven up and down 
having, all of us, received ‘* nasty ones,” more or less, in the eyes, 
nose, mouth, and ears, isn’t the amusement becoming a trifle 
monotonous? Isn’t the fun a little forced? Isn’t it rather devoid 
of “life” and “go”? ‘Is there anything else to do or to see?” 
I ask the driver when we get into a quiet part of the promenade 
where there is only a single line of carriages. The coachman shrugs 
his shoulders; no, thisisall. ‘ Tout ce qu'il y a @ faire, ou d voir.” 
When does it finish? Well, about 4°30, the coachman says, naming 
an early hour, as he probably is becoming tired of it, and wants to 


get home to tea. 

_ “*It’s not well arranged,” says Uncle Tartam, with his hat smashed 

in, ont $e mo as pees ses from ascent venues =. 
** No,” eeling v very , use wit! 

oute - a burning om, aa a partially Gatcloured eye, I have 

no na al 


be revenged on \ a 
: Se W Y 


struck O’Hara” 
—(Oh, if I had » 





him with a thick 
stick! I’d have 
shown him whata 
Battle of Flowers 
ought to be, and 
be blowed to him } 
for « coward !). 
** Let’s turn bac 
and cut it,” I 
suggest. Yes— 
the ladies have 
had enough of it. ; 
We are not vanquished. We do not retreat. No; we simply don’t 
want to play any more—and—ha!—a drop of rain’ Rain it is! and 
rain it will be, when it once begins. Soh back, Coachman, Out 
with the bouquets, in again with the lamps, lighted this time, for the 
my is coming on, all the forces are routed, and in full retreat we 
rive along the road to Monte Carlo, arriving in time to vaseline our 
wounds, and prepare for dinner. 

It has been a glorious fight, this Battle of Flowers. Not quite so 
lively as we expected, and yet a little too lively occasionally. We 
all agree that it is a pretty sight. But Uncle Tariiy and myself are 
of opinion that it is badly managed, and that the horse-play spoils it. 

In excellent form for p Ne The very evening for a glass of real 
good champagne. Now in France, as a rule, this is just what you 
can’t get, pay what you will for it. But, to the eternal praise of 
Signor Zuccut (of our Hotel) be it recorded, that he is able to produce for 
our benefit Pommery and Greno ’80, and very soon we are all unanim- 
ous in our expression of opinion that the Battle of Flowers at Nice is 
well worth seeing, that we wouldn’t have missed it for anything, 
that all the pelting was most good-tempered, and that if there were, 
now and then, a little horse-play, it must be ex from a crowd ; 
and—after all—didn't we join in it as heartily (and as fiercely) as 
any one? Certainly. Another bottle of Pommery, ’80 or 84, and 
here ’s the health of the Battle of Flowers at Nice! 


Sudden Interruption of the Battle of Flowers at Nice. 
“ Sauve qui peut!” 





Tips to the Two Sides. 
To an Ululating Unionist. 
‘* Uton is strength,” when sense cements communion, 
But strength (of language) is not always Union ! 
To a Shricking Separatist, 
‘* Force is no remedy ”"—that’s true, of course. 
Then why seek remedy in (verbal) Force ? 





“Dust Ho!” 


** A parr day’s work, and a fair day’s bay !” used to be considered 
the modest ideal of male labourers. A day’s labour of eleven hours 
knoe-deep in a foul-smelling, disease-disseminating dust-heap, for 
tenpence seems, according to recent Clerkenwell revelations, to be 
the wretched reality amongst some of our modern women-workers. 
If this is how our ‘ Golden Dustmen”’ gather their pol, the ery will 
be, not ‘* Down with the dust!” but “ Down with Dustmen ! 





Or THe Tur? Turry.—The case against Messrs. Sancen, on 
account of the accident to the “ Baldwin Pony” was dism by 
the Bench. ‘Quite right too,” says little Proween. ‘* Bettin 
may be i —more or less—but it would be a y state o 





things, by Jove, if a fellow were liable to be had up for the quite 
too ewtully common misfortune of ' dropping « Pony,’ teher ¢ 
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KINDLY MEANT. 





Scens—A Danee at the Portman Rooms (late Madame Tussaud’s). 


Ingenuous Masher (to Ancient Chaperons). ‘‘ Aw—I SAY—AWFULLY DRAUGHTY HERE, DON’ TOHERKNOW. 
THE ‘CHAMBER OF Horrors’ !—THEY ‘VE GOT A STOVE, AND YOU ’LL FEEL 80 MUCH MORE AT HOME THERE, DON’TCHERKNOW !” 


Won’r You GO AND SIT IN 








A WHITEHALL CANTATA. 


Anoument.—The Wizard of the Admiralty 
attacked in his Official Mystic Domains by Mal- 
content Spirits of the Opposition, defends his pro- 
gramme, and ultimately, spite the intervention of 
the Melancholy Demon of Peace-at-Any-Price, 
carries it through triumphantly amidst the accla- 
mations of his supporters. 


Corvus oF MALCONTENTs, 


We wait here in our silent watch of wonder, 

Mark everything you leave undone or do, 

Keen to exult o’er every slip and blunder 

That indirectly may be traced to you. 

We care not tor your facts, nor what your 
case 15, 

The whole may be well drowned in party din, 

Provided it supplies us with a basis 

Of ousting you,—and getting ourselves ‘‘in.”’ 

So mark us. If you prove to demonstration 

The Navy for its work is all too weak, 

And that the very safety of the Nation 

Hangs on your getting the increase you seek : 

lf you prove this, and count on our assistance, 

You ’ll find that you "ll be disappointed quite, 

For what you say is black, with much per- 
sistence 

We're perfectly prepared to swear is white. 

And this we'll re with will right true and 
hearty, 

For as a Politician you must know 

That when the question’s simply one of 
Party, way go. 

The *‘ Country” to the dogs may strai fe 

So here we keep our silent watch of wonder, 

Mark everything you do or leave undone, 


And mean to trip you up. You’re safe to 
lunder, 
And if we oust you, then begins the fun. 
But as for danger threatening the Nation,— 
That possibly may be, or not, the case: 
But anyhow it means to us Salvation. 
If it, ’mid chaos, brings us into ‘‘ place!” 
Tae ApMIRALTY Wizarp. 
What venomed streams on Office seem to pour 
From these malignant Opposition shelves ! 
| And yet, such sentiments I’ve heard before! 
| When “‘ out,” we’ve given vent to them our- 
selves, 
| But as my wish at present’s to keep 
I’ll with my spirited demand begin, 
And boldly aaile agitation meet 
By asking means to build a brand-new fleet! 
CHorvs oF ALARMISTS, 
| Ask what you will! For untold millions call. 
We're dazed with terror, and we grant you all! 
| (They are about to kneel to him, when The 
Melancholy Demon of Peace-at-Any-Price 
slowly rises from the depths of an official 
was per - basket. The Malcontents 
crowd about him, and greet him with 
manifestations of welcome. 
Tae Metancnoty Demon or Peace-art- 
Any-PRice. 
Not so! Already far too much you spend! 
Why fancy every foreign Power your foe ? 
In every neighbour you should see a friend, 
And at no outrage e’er resentment show. 
Should war break out by chance, amid the 
scare [ prepare. 
’Twould be quite time your programme to 





Te ” 


in, 


| 








A Hatr-Pay Apmrrat (con fuoco). 
Great Heav’n! Must I such rubbish sit and 


hear ! 

[ Addressing The Wizard of the Admiralty. 
We’ll listen, please, to what you ’ve got to say. 
THe WizarpD oF THE ADMIRALTY 

I think that I can make my purpose clear. 
Shall I begin ? 
Cores. 
By all means, 
SONG. 
Tae Wizard or tHE ApDMIRALTY,| 
Wir reproaches too long I’ve been loaded 
That the Navy ’s deficient and weak ; 
Till, by eis and Admirals goaded, 
At length I’ve determined to speak. 


Fire away ! 


It appears that, if we were invaded, 
We should have no first line of defence 
And, of this as you all seem persuaded, 
You will not mind a little expense !— 
And Twenty-one Millions is all that I ask, | 
With which to accomplish this National task 


Don’t imagine the matter I’m hot on, 
Though I badger you here for a Fleet: 

It’s the experts who’ve put the whole pot on, | 
And have left me no means of retreat. 

So I’ve bid the Departments get ready. 
If the F. O. meantime makes no slips, 

In five years, should things keep pretty 
: 77. a en® 

You ’ll possess your new ‘‘ seventy ships, 
So give me the Tyent -one Millions I = % ; 
And I’ll soon accomplish the National task! 


ne 
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Cuorvs (finale). 


Gleefully your Millions voting, 
All your facts and figures nesing, 
e will give you what you ask. 
So all Opposition scouting, 
Nothing fearing, nothing doubting, 
Set about your promised task ! 
[The Melancholy Demon of Peace-at-Any-Price sinks once more, 
and disappears in the official waste-paper basket, as the Malcon- 
tents cower away in the distance, crouching in threatening atti- 
tudes, while the rest join in a wild dance around the Wizard of 
the Admiralty, who surveys them with a sickly smile of satisfac- 
tion as the Scene closes. 





PAINTER-ETCHERS IN PALL MALL. 


Ir has been said that ‘“‘ pleasure is pain in disguise.” If that be the 
case, possibly pain is but pleasure 
masquerading. Any way, painter- 
etchedness, as exemplified 7 the 
Exhibition now open at the Royal 
Water Colour Society’s Kooms, is 
in all respects likely to produce 
joyous sensations. The Presi- 

\,) dent, Mr. Seymour Hapen, con- 

tributes over 140 examples, and 

‘| if we see more of his work than 

Wi anybody else’s, he is doubtless 

uy!’ aidin’ the success of the show by 

contributing so largely to the col- 

= lection. ost of the exhibitors 

ty Seem to have ‘‘ got the needle,” and 

: yw having got it, it is needless to say 

| they have used it with point and dexterity. There are over 350 

| examples on the walls, and in most of them the lines seem to have 

| fallen in pleasant places. It is strange that in so large an exhibition of 
needlework there is but little that is So-so. 








THE PRESIDENT’S MESSAGE IN A NUTSHELL. 


Ovr Policy, friends, may be briefly Samet: 
Keep out Foreign Labour, keep in Native Trade! 
Protection ’s our ticket, Free Trade is no go; 

We have small faith in Mii, but we’ve much in Monnor. 

Of alien Cadgers we’d make a good clearance ; 

We won’t interfere, and won’t stand interference. 

If twixt East and West seaboards we wish for a shorter way, 
Uncle Sam, it is clear, must be boss of the water-way. 

We won’t trust for freedom to Franks ; what Lord Brron meant 
I mean—we will not have ‘‘ hostile environment.” 

We are quite snug at home, and have no need to ‘‘ collar.” 
But—well, you may just lay your bottomest dollar, 

Our continents Europe must not take a stand in ; 

We’ll want North and South—by-and-by—to expand in. 
We’ll leave—for the present—the small states their freedom, 
But Europe must kindly ‘‘ hands off” till we need ’em. 

We'll respect foreign flags, in the spirit and letter, 

If they ’ll respect ours—and, by Jingo, they ’d better ! 

We do not much mind “‘ diplomatic adjustment,” 

If we get the pull; if we don’t, there’s a dust meant. 

Our Surplus—well, that not much rough your hair, if 

We trim things a bit without touching the Tariff. 

That’s sacred, of course. If you don’t make a bother, 

You bet, we shall fix it up, somehow or other. 

Protection we "ll back without making it bigger, 

I f “ sections” you ’ll drop, and—make use of the Nigger! 

Civil Service Reform ? at, of course ; bless you, yes! 

We shall tackle that job, with the usual success. 

Party Service from office a man won’t disqualify 

(A principle that which a Caro might mollify), 

But fraud or incompetence winked at by Me ? 

Snakes! What do you take me for? Fiddlededee ! 

I’ll do quite as much for Civilian Virtue 

As CLEveLanp—and that, I s will not hurt you. 

That’s all—save the usual rhetorical flourishes. 

Our Big Bird o’ Freedom its noble youth nourishes 
On—whatever comes in his way. ile he carries on 

This game, it’s all right with that Fowl—and with Harrison ! 





ont C: my 3 = ape of Society into the “ - yl 
he ** Masses,” thoug’ at present, is vague and inex- 
hanstive, — b. really Ae 4 up of Lag Idlers and ees; 
atin orking, g, 








A DOG’S TALE!-THE STORY OF STING! 


[N.B.—Please to remember the poor Bow-Wows, who are in a sorry plight 
at the Home for Lost and Starving Dogs, at Battersea.) 


Aun! Sting! my old friend, as you sit by the fire, and gaze so con- 
tentedly into the coals 

Can I wonder when men have no need of their hearts, why it should 

_ not be true that some doggies have souls ? 

It is folly to say that you never have thought, when you turn from 
your retrospect into the “=y 

And leaving the vision of what might have been, you rest your dear 
eyes on your mistress at last! 

Ah! many’s the mile, in this weary old world, we have jogged on 
together in sun and in snow, 

There was never a pain at my heart but you felt: there is never a 
day of distress but you know ; 

When joy has been with me you've capered at heel, in days less 
distressful, neath sunnier skies 

But the tears that in solitude wetted my cheeks, were mirrored, dear 
Sting, in your faithful old eyes ! 

Come, leave that old rug where you’re scorching your nose, and turn 
round and round in your home on my lap, 

And see if we both can reflect and recall how I found out my friend, 
and poor Sting a mishap. {ery touched each sensitive heart. 

I was strolling alone round old Lincoln’s Inn Fields, when a piteous 

Ah! it pierces me now, that sharp anguish of pain, ‘‘ Run over, ‘a 
poor little dog,’ by a cart!” 

And the brute drove away with a laugh and a leer. 
who could help, but a hundred to see. 

So I pushed through the crowd, and your eyes fell on mine, as 
with poor damaged paw you came limping to me ! 

To the Hospital straight, with my friend in my arms, who moaned, 
and then licked me in pain and despair ; 

But at night, when I’d done all my work in the wards, my patient 
I found in my Hospital Chair! 


Ah! Sting,’you old scamp! Shall I ever forget, when you took to your 
ood and were able to play, 

That I found your chair be A A desolate hearth! for the friend I 
had found—well! had bolted away. 

Then I flung myself down in disconsolatemood—the ingratitude yours, 
and the folly all mine, 

But at last from my reverie woke when I heard at my door most 
distinctly—a scratch! then a whine ! 

I could scarcely believe my own eyes !—bless your heart, never tell me 
that dogs’ cannot think—when I saw 

The Dog who was well—with a tear in his eye—was conducting a 
friend who had damaged his paw ! 

Alone he had hunted his playfellow out! Alone he had helped his 
lame friend up the stair, 

And at night, curled together, a paw on each neck, my Sting with 
his Snip were asleep in their chair! 


And now, my old friend, as we doze by the fire, our wandering done, 
we are lonely at last! (from both of us, into the past ! 

For Snip, who once gambolled around us in youth, has travelled 

When I think of the years that have faded away, I look in your face, 
and I surely see there 

The eyes of a friend who has never proved false, and the sign of the 
love that you meant me to share! 

The dear ones who loved and caressed us are gone; we gave them 
our hearts ; there was nothing to save, . 

But the picture of parting that never is lost, and a rest on the hill by 
a desolate grave ! (faithful companions a crumb, 

Let us never forget just a shelter to give, and to throw to your 

Since the fate that denies us the voice of a friend, can comfort our 
hearts with a Love that is Dumb! 


There were few 








GOOD WOOD! 


Twat delightful writer on Natural History, the Rev. J. G. Woon, 
died the other day, to the regret of everyone who ever di into 
his multitudinous books, Notwithstanding its unfailing industry 
and perennial charm, his prolific pen was unable to make provision 
for his sick widow and her six children. The Vicar of St. Peter's, 
Kent, where Mr. Woop resided, has made an appeal to the public in 
this case, which he says is “‘ very urgent,” as it is surely very 
deserving. If every reader, boy or man, who owes any number of 
happy hours to the author of so many charming works, were moved 
to pay some minute ion of his debt by sending his mite to the 
op é. Woop Fund,” that Fund w 8 y become a pretty 
plump one. Mr. Punch gladl the mites in question 
—may they be many !—ma sent direct to the Rev. ALrnep 
Wurrenean, Vicarage, St. Peter's, Kent, or to the “J. G. Woon 
paged aa Hammuonn & Co., Bankers, Queen Street, Ramsgate. 
Now, boys! 
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ROUGH SKETCH OF THE OPPOSITION LISTENING TO MR. BALFOUR. 
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A VICAR OF —? 
Tur Vicar of Great Barling 
Is of bigets quite the caning 
enunciation equally applying 
. To his Bishop's small : 
Unto ing with Dissen : 
As to other Jeadly sins—like theft and lying. | 


0 Rev. F. A. Gace, 
You must bea babe o’ grace, = | 
A (let us hope) anachronistic rarity ' 
One feels, did you begin 7 
At codifying sin, Charity! | 
Your cardinal transgression wo’ be — | 


content) 








THE USE OF MICE IN POLITICS. | 


Rivicutus Mvs, who, according to the old | 
fable, once released the lion from a net, may | 
yet save the British Lion from the meshes of 
| female domination, which some deem to be 
| closing on him. A nm of a Woman’s 
| Suffrage League is said to have been hur- 
| riedly broken up by the scare created through 

the sudden apparition of ‘a little mouse”! | 
Fancy, strong- minded Blue ~ Stockingdom | 

beaten by the tiny household rodent! The 
| ladies were assembled “to appoint female 
| Candidates for Poor Law Guardians.” To 
them in solemn conclave gathered, enter | 
| one little furry creature with sparkling eyes | 


| and long tail, and lo! a hast ering of | 
skirts, and a flurried flight! Would-be 
| Women Guardians scat by “‘ the most 
| magnanimous mouse.” F a modern 
| Mock-Heroic on the ** Battle of the Female 
Suffragists and the—Mice!”’ The ‘‘ Rat” has 
long had his place in the Political World. 
Now is the time for the Mouse. The s 
has, of course, been denied, and perhaps is 
too good to be true! 














A Song of Street Barriers. 
Am—* The Wolf.” 


[The County Council threatens the existence of | 
| Street Bars and Gates.] 

’Tis the County Council’s hour, 
Ducai Landlords harsh and dour. 
(Won’t it make their blue blood creep ?) 
Street-bars shall not longer keep. 
Cabby soon shall freely prowl ; 
(** Compensation!” Dukes will howl.) 
Gates and Bars will fly asunder ! 
Won’t the Landlords call it plunder ? 








A Ruynine AccouNT WITH THE FRENCH.— | 
The seasons of the year do not seem to affect 
the success of the Babes in the Wood, at | 
Drury Lane. Ever since Christmas the 
nerd has oon, —- daily, and em 

ris reached, the house is sure to 

crvwded, or as “ our lively neighbours across “THE RESERVE FORCES.” 
the Yhannel”’ uld . M - P48 “Ar ' : = s* 
while (they might Aa! hen oy Babes, Militia Ofer. Avon |\—a NEW Max, AH—'VE YOU BEEN IN ‘SERVICE BEFORE | 
even in Lent, are visited nine times a week| ecrwit. “ Yxs, Sin. ae " 
by the caréme de la créme of Society. Officer. ‘‘ Avon—wuat Reoiment!” Recrwit. ‘Mrs. Wicarins’s Coacuman, Sin! ! 











veil designedly awkward question by Harcourt as to vagaries of 

ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. Tieetennnt in Deunead of, Detachment of British Army at Church 

EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. at Clonmel on Sanday. Diligent inquiry made known fact that 

House of Commons, March 4.—Things delightfully dull to-night anonymous person was THEOBALD, the ember for Romford. This 

after fervour of last week. At Question Time Irish Members tried question his maiden speech; evidently ared with . 
t up little breeze about mysterious movements of Head Con- But, whether owing to nervousness or writing, cou 


to ; 
stable Preston. HaRcovrt, a gg A away successes from below | out contents of manuscript. Doggedly stuck at it; Seaged sent, 


ay, followed on same tack. TTHEWS blundering ual; | mixing up alternate lines ; talking about the ‘‘ Commanding 
but even that didn’t succeed i i ona dng aaiees on the Reverend Officer.” At last, SrzaAKER interfered ; suggested 
., Must have a quiet night sometimes,” Orp Monratrry pleaded. | notice had better be given of question. saea, looking up over 
Quiescence plays in daily life the part of nitrate on the exhausted manuscript, affected not to see Srzaxer ; stumbled on again ; 
“hen et me or, as i wess say, it makes it fruitful.” | cries = _— ! ae ” wr and, THEOBALD ¢ on pan 
¢ promise of diversion unexpected quarter. Anonymous | together; THxopaLp only wo more J : 
Gentleman rose from Bench behind Ministers : “ittempted soamnate- | them at a trot. Came sovder cropper ; not quite clear whether the 


ee 
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priest was ‘‘ publicly rebuked by said officer,” or whether said officer | good cause. O_p Monatiry moves Closure. BrapLaven yotes with 
was publicly rebuked by priest. | Government. 
‘Order! Order!” cried Speaker, with increased sternness. | “*Ha! ha!” said Pickensertt, gloomily regarding Member for 
‘‘Order! Order!” roared Irish Members. | Northampton. ‘* The time will come when 











THRonaLp, popping head again up over manuscript, looked round 
the House with anguished expression, and sat down on his hat. 
Irish Members, soothed by this Tittle incident, subsided, and talking 
went drowsily forward. Business done.—Btill 
harping on Address. 

Tuesday.— A little froth left on top of Parlia- 
mentary bottle. Wanting to know all kinds of 
things abuut secret interviews between emissaries 
of the Times, and prisoners in cell. Emissaries 
alleged to be Government officials. Cons very 
anxious to know how the Chevalier Le Canon 
came to be introduced to Mr. Houston ; whether 
an official of Scotland Yard gave the Chevalier a 
number of confidential documents, forming part 
of correspondence that had come into ANDERSON’s 
possession in his official capacity. Matruews, 
assuming early-morning attitude of Sphynx, 
knows very little about anything. What little he 
does know, declines to disclose. Ba Lrovr equally 
reticent. Lrish Members pepper away. Hancourt 
unable to resist temptation, plunges in, an 
splashes round. Batrovr and Matruews, stand- 
ing back to back, face the crowd. After squabble, 
lasting nearly an hour, attacking forces withdraw. 
BaLFrour Salies in graceful attitude on Bench ; 
Hewry Matrnews mops his forehead, and wonders 
why he should have consented to be Home 
SECRETARY. 

Axers- Dove tas moves new writ for Kennington 
in place of Gewt-Davis. Grnt-Davis person of 
renown. His history told in two chapters and 
eight stars; thus :— Inquiring Cobb. 
Cuarrer I, 

Mr. Gent-Davis, M.P., brings action against Mr. Punch. 
>. . . . > 


Cuarrer II, 


Mr. Gewr-Davis, M.P., comes a cropper. NolongerM.P. Exit. 


RoBeERTSON makes lively attack on OLD 
Morauity because he didn’t move expulsion 
of Gent-Davis. Accuses him of displaying 
indifference to the honour of the House, an 
violating one of its best and worthiest tradi- 
tions. O vp Morauity shocked at this lan- 
. “*The Hon. Member,” he says. 
Freeks me why, as Leader of the House, I 

did not, upon publication of Mr. Justice 
Noxrn’s strictures upon Mr. Gent-Davis, 

at once bring the matter under the notice 

of the House. I would reply by putting 

another question. Does the Hon. Member 

for Dundee know why a poker (resting on a 
fender) feels colder than the hearthrug which 
is further off the fire’ No? 
(Triumphantly.) Then I will tell 

> him. use the poker is an 

» excellent conductor, and draws 

heat from our hand much more 

rapidly than the woollen hearth- 

rug, which is a very bad con- 

ductor; though both, therefore, 


47 


to be the colder. at is my 
answer to the Hon. Member, and 
I am content after the explana- 
Rol MP tion I have given to leave the 
sovertson, i.’ matter in the handsof the House.” 
“Yah! yah! yah!” roared Ronert Fowrer. C taken up from 
all the Ministerial Benches, and Surrn resumed his seat suffused 
with consciousness of virtue. Business done.—Debate on Address. 


Wednesday. — A Conybeare-cum-Cunninghame-Grahame sort of 
day. CunnriveHamE speaking when Debate on Address adjourned 
at midnight ; comes up quite fresh this afternoon, and continues 
mom for an hour. m enter ConyBEARE, and exit the few 

embers left by Cunnrinename. CoNYREARE growls and snarls for 
ce of an hour and a quarter. Subject, neglected condition of 
orking Classes. Fenwick points out that a day has been secured 
for regular, full discussion of subject on Motion by Broapuvust. A 
working-man himself, representative of a great constituency, FEN- 
wick will have nothing to do with Conybeare-cum-Cunninghame- 

Grahame. Rather hints that ‘they are wasting time and spoiling 


| Brother 


are equally warm, the poker seems | 


SRADLAUGH, too, will join the 
Gentlemen of England, and go out to dine 
with Dukes.” 
Business done. — Address voted. 
Thursday.—W .REpMOND 
wants to know whether it is 
true that on night of his 
arrest Dr. TANNER was 
obliged to sit in a chair, the 
Home Secretary having 
omitted to provide him with 
a bed? Irish Members pre- 
pared to be thrilled with 
this fresh enormity. But 
sresently RepMoND wishes 
e n't spoke. Home 
Secretary tells plain un- 
varnished tale. Draws with 
firm yet sympathetic hand 
cosy picture of Tanner, 
sea in only armchair 
by Scotland Yard, 
specially drawn in for him, 
with whiskey ad libitum, 
gardwiches ad infinitum, 
and cigars of the best British make. 
The O'Gorman Manon listened with glistening eyes. ‘‘ Begorra!” 
he says, smacking his lips, ‘if that’s the way they’re treated at 
Scotland Yard I'll get taken up meself. Go and see about it at 
once.” And he strode forth with his stately gait. 
W. Repmonp still takes tragic view of situation. 
** Does the Home Secretary,” he asked, ‘‘ mean to say that cigars 
and sandwiches are a sufficient substitute for a bed ?” 

**My Right Hon. friend,” 
said Op Moratiry, coming 
to the table, ‘‘ has asked me to 
answer the question of the Hon. 
Member. As we have all read 
somewhere, the bearing of his 
observation lies in the appli- 
cation of it. Are sandwiches 
and cigarsa sufficient substitute 

m fora bed? he asks. I answer, 

‘That depends.’ If you have 

a sufficient quantity of sand- 

wiches, and they are spread out 

mattress-fashion, accommoda- 

tion fora night’s repose might 

be obtained. I would point out 

to the Hon. Member that if 

choice is open to him, it would 

be well to select beef as the 

viand, being softer—I = say 

more springy —than ham, 

especially ham of American or 

highly-salted brands. The 

cigars, also presupposing that 

. they are furnished in sufli- 

Ss ‘Se cient numbers, would, properly 

, oi treated, admirably serve the 

purpose of a bolster. I have 

now given the Hon. Gentleman 

every information in my power, 

and I sincerely trust that he 

will accept the explanation as 

satisfactory, and that we shall be permitted to go forward with the 

| business of the House. Her Masesty’s Government have nothing 

to hide in the matter, their single object being to consult the con- 

venience of the House, and perform their duty to the Queen and the 

Country.” Leud cheers greeted these few remarks, and the subject 

dropped. Business done.—Lord Grorex Hamitton brought i 
scheme for strengthening Navy. 





Anxious about Bradlaugh. 





“ Going to see about it.” 


Friday.—That subtle humorist, Jackson, pre little surprise 
for House to-night. Sort of double-cutting joke. Ministers 
Ministerialists thought they were going to have a good grind at 
Supply, already in urgent state. Opposition had Bacco g Supply 
not put down in first edition of Orders, and assumed it could not 
come on. Notice absolutely necessary to. dealing with Supply. 
Nett consequence was, that it could not be taken, and sitting cheer- 
fully wasted. By Ten o’Clock everythin wound up, ant sary 

ea one. 








if not delighted Ministers, went home. usiness 
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in the World, and, be it said, the most 
original. Vide Purss. 
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DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


as supplied to H._M. War i 
COLT’S SINGLE-ACTION 
REVOL as.adopted by the United 






Government. 
COLT’S “FRO " PISTOL takes mee one and | 
Winchester Mageaipe ec Cartriege, ° 
ours HOUSE POCKET REV 
d DERRINGER, for the Vest pocket; best online 
aby. Coit'’s Kevolvers are used all over the world. 
COLTS DOUBLE-BARRELLED SHOT GUNS and 
LIGHTNING es 57 RIFLES, for india and 
Colonies. rice List free 
COLT's FIREARMS Co. M4, Pall Mall,London 5. W. 
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|NUDA rs HAIR RESTORER. 


Por Twenty-Two Years 
acknowledged 

superior to all other 
Mair Restorers. Most 
effectual, harmiess, and 


permanent. 
NUDA VEMITAS re- 
faded hair 
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# First in ert .te the Public in 
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BEST PIS SAUCE. 

The Genuine is, Protected by Trade 
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BEAL GLRBAY HOLLOW GROUND 


From all Dealers, ee direct 
ery the English Depot, a, : RAZOR. 
Frith St, Suhe Bq, 





‘The most sove Hey and precious weed that ever 
the earth tendered te the use of man.""—Brw Jonson, 
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ABSOLUTELY FEeRrEcT 


SMOKING MIXTURE. 


At all Tobacconists and Stores, in Pacasts omar, 
k.  LLOSD AND 650NS, HOLBORN BARS, E.G, 
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WASHFORD MILLS, BREDDITOH. 
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The Perfection of Tobacco. 
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“ is the most fashionable of the day 
sold by all bigh class ferfurners 
GUSTAV LOHSGE, BERLIN 













THE BURGLARY SEASON. 


CHUBB’S 
SAFES 


WILL PREVENT 


JEWEL ROBBERIES 


Paice Lieve cent reen, 
128, QUEEN VICTORIA STRERT, F.( 
6, ST. JAMES'S STRERT, Poll f Malt, le 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


HOLLOW 
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Post Free frum 
168, Oxford Street, W., 
and 18, Poultry, £.0., 
London, or from the Manufactory, Norfolk Street, 
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TORPID LIVER 


POSITIVELY CURED 
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tress from Dyspe 
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fect remedy tor Dient 
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ness, Had Taste in ¢ 
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Vaoerssie, do not gripe or purge, but by th F 
gE action please aii who use them. Hatab! sho! 

Standard Pili of the United Bates. In priate 
at le. gd. Bold by all Chemists, or sent by post 


SMALL PILL. SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE. 
lilustrated Pamphiet [ree, 
British Depot, @, Holborn Viaduct, London, ¥« 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.—Manzca 16, 1889. 


A HUMOROUS TEST OF THE MEMORY, 


| .~—— desirous of testing their powers of committing words to memory will read the following with much interest and amusement. It is tay 
Macx.im, the celebrated actor, that one evening he made ‘‘ The Employment of Memory in connection with the Oratorical Art” the subject ¢, 
P in the course of which, as he enlarged on the importance of exercising memory as a habit, he took occasion to say that to such perfection had ly 
brought his own, that he could learn anything by rote on once hearing it. Foorg, a humorous writer of the period, waited till the conclusion of 4, 
lecture, and then, handing up the subjoined sentences, desired that Mr. Mackimx would be good enough to read and afterwards repeat them ing 


memory. More amazing nonsense never was written :— 











“So she went into the garden to cut a cabbage-leaf, to make an apple-pie; and at the 
time a great she-bear, coming up the street, pops its head into the shop. ‘WHAT! NO SOAP Y 
So he died, and she very imprudently married the barber; and there were present the Picnit 
and the Joblilies, and the Garcelies, and the Grand Panjandrum himself, with the little 
button at top; and they all fell to playing the game of catch as catch can, till the gunpowder 
out at the heels of their boots.’’ 

It is needless to say that the laugh turned against old Mackiix.— Quarterly Review, XCV., 


WHAT! NO SOAP? GET PEARS 


ete _ ef St eee rere eee ae ct het to Vince Stsect, le the Pasian af Ot Betas, Chap” 
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Te Sea MATa om Te oe NOOK 


complete in ttself ; and the whole Series forms a complete OF THE ARM. 
i : THE CROPS OF THE FARM. 
HANDBOOK OF THE FARM, intended to guide all those F ARM THE SOIL OF THE FARM. 
who are engaged in agricultural industry towards the most 
. THE ANIMAL LIFE TH 
successful results. (Bradbury, Agnew, & Co., & g 10, Bouverie Street, F.C. Price 2/6 each. THE I Aor 4 ON a at he 
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are ve, cloth. 
com pisted in 


published, va 1.9 
6+., or half-moreceo, Se. 
ight quarteriy vels., 


BLACKIE’S 
MOvERR CYCLOPEDIA 


OF UNIVERSAL INFORMATION. 
A Haady Book of Reference on all Subjects and 
for all Readers. 
With numerous Eogrevings, Maps, and Plans. 
Berren sr 
CHARLES ANNANDALE, M.A., LL.D., 
Réitor of “ Ogiivie’s Imperial Dictionary,” &e. 
*,” Pall prospectus, with Specimen Page, post free 
on application 
BLACKIE sxe SON, @ and ©, O14 Ralley 


“PHEBUS & CO., LIMITED (a Satire), 
AND OTHER IRRECULARITIES.” 


Br Ons oF tus S¥eprmste 
“ A garewd obeerver.”’—County Gentleman. 
“ Stings merrily .”—®unday Times 
“ Poesesees the vein of true wit ''—OCiv Ser. Gas. 
oe ished by emartacss."'—City Presa, 
e Se ie 








Price 64., 
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Rewser & Oo. ae Pee! ef 


? ve you 
HORNER Ss a them P 


STORIES. | ““Keaay. 


Ready. 
Now Ready, price 2s; per post, 2s. Jd, 


THE P. & 0. POCKET-BOOK. 


Nissew & Anworn, 6, Fenchurch St. ; 
Sracer & Co., %, Cornhill, London, &.C. 


COUT AND RHEUMATISM. 


A new and effectual cure has been discovered by a 
an, who will willingly send his Treatise 

ant Recipe free to «!l, om receipt of stamp. 

H. T. LAIT, Pressioefield, Harieston, Norfolk 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Accumulated Fund, 63 Millions Stg. 


urchyard, London. 
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EDINBURGH, 8 George 8t. (Head Ofice) 
LONDON, 68 King William Street, B.C. 

8 Pal) Mall Bast, 6. Ww. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street. 
Branches & Agencies in lndia & the Colonies 


The QUEEN of Laundry and 
Household Soaps. 


THE NEW | Specially adapted for 


Wy 


SOAP 


| Infants Clothing, 
and all articles of 
fine texture and deli- 
cate colour. For the 
FLOATS ON WATER. 

A *mall Bample Cake will be sent “ay oaan, on 
receipt of Address by the Sots Mawuractunsas, 
COODWIN BROS., MANCHESTER. 


MellorsSauce 


a.l domestic uses. 
1S DELICIOU 


I nA ES 
Baking 
PO WIA w 





| One Cans of “IVY” 
Seep will last as 
aad 60 as much wor 
| Stew a: - yaad 


— | Manufacturers, BEWLEY & DRAPER, Ltd., Dublin. | 


NOW COMPLETE. 


THE 


ENCYCLOPADIA 
BRITANNICA. 


A DICTIONARY OF ABTS, SCIENCES, AND GENERAL LITERATUBE. 
NINTH EDITION. 


In 24 Volumes, and Index, 4to cloth, gilt top, £37 ; or half-morocco, £45 6s, 
[4 Detailed Prospectus will be forwarded on Application.] 
Edinburgh: ADAM & CHARLES BLACK. 


Epwanp Pann by contract transferred the 
manufacture of his Syrup to Seurms & Bons. The 
Public are cautioned that « number of inferior 
imitations (differing in composition) are sold as 

| Parrish’s. To obtain the —_ preparation 

| told for the 4 =. yea by Savvis Soxs, 
| 
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purchasers shou): 


SQUIRE'S 
HEMICAL 
FOOD 


FOR DELICATE CHILDREN. 


Or Aoswrs, on sr Pancet Post Pars 


TABLE KNIVES. 





DIRECT FROM 


|SQUIRE & SONS, 
Her Majesty's Chemists, 
OXFORD STREET, LONDON. 


JOHN 8B BRINSMEAD & SONS’ | 
GRAND PIANOFORTES. 


me! a= © Guineas —" 

Joux Bawaes » & So 

Pianoforte Makers to H.R. the Princess of Wales, 
16, 3, and 72, Wigmore S8t., W. Lists free 


VAN 
HOUTEN’S 
pure sotue QOCGOA 


BEST & GOES FARTHEST. 
“It is admirable.’—BrITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL. 


arg rere 


which require no aT = ay to = | 
abie to siate my opppesiation of the Calyx- Eyed. | 
After constant use of them for neosty is monthe 
work has been some 


(although the 
I have — Limes = 


PATENT 
= alee the thread ~ h the | 


slit only about as ony Se mesa —A. B, mW “GLACIER 


Sample packet free from W ashford Mills etry h WINDOW DECORATION. 
B EST | For Decorating the Windows of Private Houses, 


\ semen Schools, &c., producing the effect of 


St tained Glass. 
Cost. since the rv reduet on in | price, very low. Can 
KNOWN. 
DRAPER'S INK (DICHROIC). 


413, 




















‘Admirabiy rich and artistic in appearance, easy 
| ot apy licalicn, and moderate in price. 





of the Manu factu ore +. ymina!l cha ge 
for particulars. Coloured Catalogue of Designs, 
post ‘ies, ls. 2d 


M‘CAW, STEVENSON & ORR, LTD., 
BELFAST, 


AGENTS EVERY WHERE. 


LONDON, ENG, 


FINEST SITUATION 
EVERY LUXURY ano 
COMFORT. 
MOST RECHERCHE 
CUISINE. 
VERY MODERaTE 
TARIFF, 














OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL. 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL | 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDox | 


(ENEVA.— Handsome Furnished | 
AMILY RESIDENCE (fummer and Winter) | 
near Geneva (close to Kothschild’s extate ny 
Rooms, extensive Grounds 480 feet water frontag: 
on the lake, magnificent view on Mont Blanc an¢ 
Savoy Al Gardener's Houre, 6 Rooms, larg 
Btable an Coach-house. FOR SALE Zi1.m.~ 
Apply to Mr. Demoxe, 10, Corraterie, Geneva 


WHITAKER & GROSSMITH’ | 


“WHITE GLOVER” 


THE FAVOURITE SCENT OF THE Gzasty. | 

2s. 6d. of Chemists, Perfumers, Stores, or direct, | 
post free, 

22, SILK STREET, CITY, 
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THE BEAUTY OF THE SKIN ENHANCED pr 


. “4, y a A 
pared by Picaap Faenes, Parfumeur: 

A Toma Po apace combining every desiderstum 
Hygienic and Cosmetic, for beautifying and soften 
ing the Skin. it will be equally welcomed by »! 
for imparting a most natural fraicheur to %& 
complexion. 

Gentiemen wii! = it most soothing and pieasas‘ 
for use after shay 

In three tints ; “Blanche for fair skins, Nature * 
for darker complexions, and Rachel for we 
artificial light 

Price 1s. Hy Post, free from observation, s 4 

To be had of ail Hairdressers, Chemists, 
Wholesale Depét: B. HOVENDEN & S033, 
31 axp 3. BERNERS STREET, W 
And 91-05, CITY ROAD, E.C., LONDON 


OOPING COUGH —ROCHES 
Horas a medicine a | 
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be affixed by Ladies; or, if necessary Se wy 
Of all Stationers. 


LONDON DEPOT: 


HAYDEN & CO., 
10, Warwick Square, E.C. 


OPP RAZD 


WARRANTED PERFECT VER BBOUIRES GRINDING. 
lack Handle 5/6, Feryetes 6. From ali Dealer: 











COLLINSON & LOCK’ 
PURE SILK DAMASKS AND BROCGADES 


FOR WALLS, CURTAINS, AND FURNITURE COVERINGS. 


SILK AND WOOLLEN TAPESTRIES 


In every variety of Colour and Patsern. 


FLOWERED CRETONNES, CHALLIS, SATINS, &c., 
All in the best and most permanent colours, and at reasonable prices. 





68 to 80, OXFORD STREET, W. 


J. EASHAW & 


Obs. dos. im Cases as imported. 
1. W. Bratusron & o., 38, Regent Street, W 
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ON COMMISSION. 


Tuesday, March 12th.—Those who had come to see those eminent 
Counsel, Sir CHakLes Russett and Mr. Locxwoop, must have been 
disappointed as neither of my learned friends put in an ap nee, 
during the whole day. owever, my learned friends, ane sag 
leading and fiery, were admirably represented by Mr. RK. T. Rem, a 
gentleman of infinite jest and j ent, and consequently the 
appropriate spokesman in Parliament of rollicking borough of 
Temitries. e artists of the illustrated papers were also in attend- 
ance, ready to seize u for pictorial embellishment, such striking 
incidents as “‘Mr. Georce Lewis drops his eyeglass,” or ‘* Mr. 
HarpcastLe, the accountant, examines the bankers’ pass-book,” or 
to give & ere eae a sketch (that, if executed, would have a 
distinct historical value) of ‘‘Mr. Cunninenam, the Secretary, 
attentively reads a letter asking for seats.” By the way, it seems 








Sudden appearance of a Mysterious Stranger on the Bench. 


a pity that the artists in question do not now and again depict 
subjects a little more sensational. For instance, on this occasion, a 
visitor ap’ i y on the Bench, whose identity no one 
could ascertain. It was su, that he might be a Judge. 

“Not one of our lot,” an official of the Court. 

“Nor an Irish Judge either,”’ returned a gentleman of the Press, 
who, from the purity of his accent, I imagine, must have been an 

lishman born in Dublin. 

If the Bar for the defence was weak in members, the 7imes was 
exceptionally well ited. All the leaders were present; and 
it was a touching sight to see Mr. Arrorney offering to assist Sir 
Henry James to examine a Witness. My learned and right hon. 
friend, the Ex-Home , however, seemed to me a little 
ungrateful when he asked the ior Law Officer of the Crown to 
elect to keep silence, or to examine the Witness all by himself. The 
feature of the rp ts the committal of this very Witness eo pase 
for contempt of . The man was rightly descri as 
, “insolent” by Sir James 

HaAnweEn, and richly merited 
his fate. Nothing could 
have been more dignified 
than the bearing of. the 
revered President when he 
ordered the fellow to be 
taken ‘‘to prison,” which 
sounded (especially as it 
was followed by the man’s 
| immediate removal 7 a 
! door under the bench) like 
a command to ‘‘ throw the 
| recreant into the deepest 
dungeon beneath the castle’s 
moat.’”’ During the luncheon 
interval the Court 
their entire confidence in 
the ease and determin- 
ation of their ever-courteous 
by leaving the 
Witness (a person of power- 
ful proportions) in his safe 
custody until their return. 
The man, who was removed 
by an elderly official, com- 
i as he went ‘“‘ that 
was Corret—a fact that, I fancy, suggested a thought to Mr Justice 
—a nat, » Sug a thought to Mr. Justice 
Pex (a thought that, if it ever existed, however, was never revealed) 
t “ Corrry, in prison, would be suited to a T!” 





Taking a little Coffey. p 
his was a case of intimidation of the worst sort.” 





ed | would be able to so 


first instance my learned and erudite friend, Mr. Munruy, Q.C., 
had an opportunity of declaring to the world in general, and to Mr. 
ATTORNEY in particular, that the 17th of March was the date of 
the = of St. Patrick. Encouraged by this valuable assistance, 
to generous to others, Sir Ricuaxp, in his turn, once more 
gave Sir Henny James the benefit of his support and advice, 
when my right hon. friend the ex-Home Secretar a Witness 
under examination. It is needless to say that Sir Henny made 
suitable acknowledgment of the kindness. The second time ‘‘ Ould 
Ireland” scored, was when Mr. Bieear, representing himself (aud 
really no better representative could be possibly found for so difficult 
a réle) showed how much was lost to the , and even the Bench, 
by the a. in person” (if I may use such a term) not 
having qualified for the Lo High Chancellorship. On two distinct 
occasions, Mr. Biecar was well to the fore, obtaining results 
that must have filled him with (perhaps) surprise, and (no doubt) 
sincere gratification. The rest of the morning was taken up with 
the last of the Zimes Witnesses, tempered with ‘sccocecienal appear- 
ance of Mr. Soames, as a sort of forensic Chorus, explaining 
everything to everyone’s entire satisfaction. I was glad to see 
during the sitting my ever-courteous friend, Mr. Cunsinenam, 
also seizing an opportunity for personal distinction. It havin 

become né to pane a letter, the Secretary set to work 
to hunt it up, and during the interesting process managed to 
give quite a little entertainment. Mr. Cunninenaq, by his expression, 
(while engaged in the search), contrived to suggest anxiety, doubt, 
sorrow, hope, determination, despair, and ultimately triumph. 
When the letter was at length run to cover (in a portfolio), Mr. 
Cunninenam produced it with the air of a conjuror, who, after 
piquing curiosity by several simulated failures, finally draws from a 
seemingly empty hat an unex bundle containing a loaf of 
bread, a wig, a bird-cage, and a pair of infantine leggings. 

It was not until after the midday adjournment that the case of the 
Times concluded, Then it was that Sir CHartes Russe. (who had 
been away during the morning, leaving my learned friends, Messrs. 
REID and Asquira, to represent the accused qmng his absence), 
rose to put several questions to the Bench. He asked would the 
Commissioners make any interim report. ‘No,’ courteously ex- 
plained the President, on behalf of himself and colleagues, ‘' they 
would not,” on the principle (so I understood), that it is bad in law 
to make i - a cherry. Pa Sir ponent ex pes Ge 
great possibilities of expansion the inquiry posse He made a 
calculation, which seemed to suggest that, under certain pleasin 
and favourable circumstances, the Commissioners might be invitec 
to sit, “it might be for years, it might be for ever.” He assured 
their Lordships that he was well aware that, if necessary, they 
would willingly assent to such an arrangement. No doubt he was 
right in his assumption, but, as a matter of fact, the Commissioners 
gazed into vacancy as they listened to this merited recognition of 
their devotion to duty with a stare a eloquent of the 
strongest emotion. My learned friends for the Times also looked 


Rather a Black look-out. 


rather black. Then Sir Cuantes held out a brighter prospect, If 
they might adjourn until Tuesday fortnight, he fancied that he 
the case a * what hp mises — oe 
ence, that a t portion of it might receive development by the 
— Vacation He (with the consent of his learned friends) would 
be the only Counsel to the case. He laid a stress upon the 
word ‘* counsel” no doubt with a view to lea Mr. Biooanr the 
opportunity of making an oration, the eloquence of which might live 
in the memories of generations yet to come. With a sigh of either 
sorrow or relief (I cannot say which), the Commissioners immediately 
assented, and the Court stood adjourned until the 2nd of April—the 
morrow of a festival that to many present had possibly a certain 
ird significance. ; 
~ — note ends. Whether I shall reopen it depends upon the 
claims that my clients may advance to my time and attention, as I 
(like the rest of the Bar) Love made it a golden rule never to accept 
retainers to be in two or more places at once. 





Pump-handle Court. (Signed) A. Bureriess, Juror. 





Wednesday.— Unquestionably a great day for Ireland. In the 
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QUITE AT HOME. 
Madame La France. ‘' An! MonseiGNEvuR, sOYEZ LE BIENVENU !” M. le Duc. ‘‘ Et— SANS ADIEU, CETTE FOIS, J’ESPERE.” 
Le Brav’ Général. “‘ Excuantt, Monszionevr ! A BIENTOT, MADAME.” 


[JZ se sawve. 








‘* Arcades Ambo—blackguards both.”’ 


Some of the amenities of the Kennington electors are worth notice 
as specimens of political polemics. A (supposed) Radical abstracted 
Mr. Bexesrorp Hopr’s watch. By way, ps, of retort-un- 
courteous, a (believed to be) Conservative threw a lump of ‘‘ concrete” 
at Mr. Beavroy. Whether the “ abstract” argument or the ‘‘ con- 
crete” one be the worse or weaker, it is hard to say; but at any rate 


neither is conclusive—save of the irrational ruffianism of the rascals 
who used them. 








RereeseMent For Speciat Commisston.—Corrgy, real Mocker, 
roasted by Sir Henny James, Q.C. 


A Philosophic Reflection for Impatient Patriots. 


Since Faction, ever on the wing, 
Vents folly in and out of season, 
The most unreasonable thing 
Is to expect it to show reason. 





Mr. Stannope says that the Ordnance Department are at last on 
their mettle, and are goi 





ing to make up for lost time. It is to be 
hoped, for the sake of avoiding disappointments, that the material 
may not prove identical with that from which they have latterly 
been undertaking to supply the country with its big guns. 








———— 
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THE COMING EXHIBITIONS. 
with his Landscape this year). 


Art Critic (Candid Friend), ‘‘THREE MONTHS!!” 





‘* Now, wat oveut I to ort ror it!” 


[And pulls it all to pieces ! 














WHAT MR. PUNCH’S MOON SAW. 
TENTH EVENING. 


“Owe evening last year,” began the Moon, 
“T looked down into a schoo where they 
were giving away 
the prizes. The 
schoo] staff sat in 
a row on a plat- 
orm, and as the 
Head Master read 
out the names, 
one by one, of the 
boys who had ob- 
tained rewards, 
each came up 
blushing to = 
ceive it from 
guest 
of the evening, 
+ meer stum- 
ling at the top 
ing —_ march- 
k amidst 
a the 


somest prize of all—but, curiously enough, 

no applause followed from his schoolfellows, 

and as he made his way back to his seat 

beside | his parents, thes there was a distinct sound | courts, 

on rp sea, 

his had, ant adivel the 

The volume, which had the school 

arms on it in gold, but the boy did not seem 

to care to open it, as he sat there with burning 
ee 





cheeks, while a little girl, who was in a seat 
some way yo looked at him with pitying 
and curious eyes. After the prize-givin 
= Nr per! ‘oend “ i —y | heen 
nning to e boys up 
like —— actors, and acted scenes from plays 
in Latin and Greek, at which their parents, 
though they did not understand a single word, 
were thoroughly delighted, for it showed that 
their sons were receiving a really good edu- 
cation .y fitting themselves to succeed in 
life. But the visitors whose sons were not 
acting thought the performance dull. The 
last play was in English, and in this the 
boy who had won the biggest prize took the 
principal part. All the visitors were delighted 
he eyo) - he eo very handsome and 


ae ss, and spoke his lines 
idly. — cl ‘ 


but his school-fellows 
made a point of applauding everybody else, 
and when he was called before the curtain, 
there was hissing to be heard in from the 
back benches. little girl, who had asked 
her brother the reason of this unkindness. 
was told in a whisper that it was suspected 
in the school that the boy had won his prize 
unfairly, and that was why they were 
hissing. 
“When it was all over and the visitors 
were going away .- pened to look down 
on the playground, there, by the fives’ 


y dress, I saw 
i courts, ell wearing his guy dre, And the 
ittle girl must have seen him too and 


to slip away, for, as I was looking, she came 
out, looking rather mys and strange, and went 
straight up to him. a} wanted to tell 
you,’ I heard her say to him, ‘ not to mind a 





bit what those horrid boys say. J don't 
believe you cheated !’ 
‘But he broke awa 
leaving her standing 
little pew He for he had 


was the worst of it!” 


without a word, 
ere puzzled and a 
had cheated, and that 





“NOW, SIR!” 


Wey a crass Sir Oracle 
Vents his bumptious rm 
Everyone his class may 
By his frequent use ee ** Now, Sir!” 


When your platform Boanerges 
Rants forth what he calls a ‘‘ rouser,’ 
Every pointless ‘* point” he urges 
Starts with an emphatic ‘‘ Now, Sir!”’ 


When a fool “‘ writes to the Papers,” 
(‘* Awti- _. ** Vinpex,” 
SER” 
von he Nuts and vapours, 
“note” ’s the frequent ‘‘ Now, Sir!” 


Pa a ever 
Swelled a shirt-front, | 


-Bow- Wow, Sir, 


“ Tow- 


er bed a trouser, 
~~ conceived ae 4 brave and big 
To belard his bosh with ‘‘ Now, Sir!” ? 


Whilst a bumptious bore has breath, 


Vanity finds vent, somehow, Sir, 
And the Noodle’s Shibboleth 
Is the fierce ic “* Now, Sir!” 





Presa For Poxiticat Orvewpens.—High 
Treason being the highest crime known to 
law, therefore let everybody convicted of it 
be treated as a First-class Misdemeanant. 
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DUE SOUTH. 


Still at Monte Carlo—After the Battle of Flowers— Return to 
the Casino, 


BYrNotxrenm comes up to me at the table. He is a small man with 

a sharp shrewd manner, and a glittering eye,—strictly speaking, two 

glittering eyes. He is building a villa at Monte Carlo—that is, he 

5 ae) v is building it with the assist- 

t nd ¥ SOO >» nee of an architect and 

gangs of workmen, and from 

ing accustomed to deal, in 

his London house of busi- 
“> 

em 3, to 

oT word is law, and with 

chiefs of various depart- 

ments who do not attempt 

¥, even to discuss his ges- 


excogitating com 

plicated goohioms of trade 

- half a second, seeing all 

~ : , iy» pros and cons of «. scheme 

. Messicure, faites le jeu ! at a glance like a First 

Napoleon, and of giving his orders with the same —— and 

decision that characterised the commands of the Iron e. His 

word, nay, even his opinion, is as the very concentrated essence of 

the phe fie tase of Rn Medes oo8 ean s. He stands behind 
me and closely follows the progress of the game. 

‘* Well,” he says in his crisp chirrupy manner, with his head a 
little on one side, addressing me, while he never takes his eyes off 
the board, ‘‘ Well, what are you doing?” Now at this minute, I 
am hesitating whether I shall put on the sir premiers or the sixteen 
en plein. ‘*No good going on numbers,” remarks ByncoLeicu, 
curtly; ‘* you won't do anything at that. Goon red.” But I point 
out to him that on red you can win only the amount you stake. 

“ Ah he returns, ‘‘ if you do that often enough, you ’ll make a 
goo oL. 

“No,” I reply, with dogged determination, ‘“‘I’ve made up my 
mind to go on the first six.” 

‘I shouldn’t,” he says, decisively. ButIdo, “‘ Messieurs, faites 
le jeu! Rien ne va plus!” and I’ve lost. 

‘* Told you so,” says Byryeteton, with a dry langh, and shrugging 
his shoulders as much as to say, “if you will insist on running 
contrary to my advice, you know what to expect.” 

I quote to him the authority of Surrmson, anold hand. Smrrusoy, 
I remind him, advised me to put on the first six, the last dozen, and 
zero, ‘* Oh, Smrrusow doesn’t know everything,” retorts Brnotzion. 

This ] admit is true; but still, having trusted to Surruson, and 
SMITHSON heving been right,—and if I had only stuck to what he 
told me, I should have been by now a richer rom a@ gayer man,— 
I am a little hurt to hear Smrruson’s advice so contemptuously 
treated by Brne.zeten. I can’t help telling him that Surruson has 
played here for years over and over again, and that—— 

Here ByNeLeicn cuts me short by saying authoritatively, 

‘It’s no use dodging about the table You put on the red,— 
that’s the best game.” 

No, I beg his pardon, I will put on the 16 to 21 ‘‘ transversal,” 
and also back the middle dozen. 

It turns up ‘‘ three, red,” which is neither in my transversal nor 
in the middle dozen, and I lose on both. If I had stuck to my 
‘* siz premiers” I should have won five times my stake, and only 
lost the middle dozen one. 

** But it was red,” says Brnereren, persistently. 

Yes, it was; but I shall stick to the numbers. I like transversal. 
I like the quatre premiers, which includes zero, for which you get, 
as I explain to him, eight times your stake, and this time go 
on the four first and the middle dozen. 

‘* J wouldn’t,” says Brnoteion, shortly. ‘* J should goon the red.” 

I put my five-frane piece on the middle dozen, then, by an inspi- 
ration, on “impair,” and finally I am just saying to the croupier, 
in my sweetest and politest manner,—nay, the words are actually 
on the tip of my tongue—‘‘ Les quatre premiers, s'il vous plait,” 
when ByNGLEIeHn jogs my elbow and draws my attention to a large 
amount which somebody is putting on the red, and, by an other- 
wise utterly unaccountable /apsus lingua, I suddenly say, ‘‘ Siz 
premiers” instead of *‘ quatre,” and, before I can correct the mistake, 
the magic words, ** Rien ne va plus!” are uttered, click the 
ball, and “ Zero” turns up! Zero counts for quatre premiers, but 
not for siz premiers, and I’ve lost again. 

“Red's put ri ~~ says Brnerzicu. I mentally wish that 
he wes chosing ’s fate, that is while I am playing. ‘“‘ It’ll win, 
you "ll see, 

_ It has been red so often, that I feel confident it can’t come off this 
time. I tell Brworerom it was his fault that I didn’t win just 





now, because he jogged my elbow, and distracted me just at the 
critical moment. z 

“* Oh nonsense!” he replies, with an irritating chuckle. ‘‘ You go 
on the red.” it at 

‘No, I don’t care about colour. I feel an inspiration to try the 
middle dozen, and impair, It is 16 (red) which is in the first dozen, 
os Id d ' B joe his shoul 

**You would do it,” says BrncLEien, shoulders 
with an air of supreme disgust at my inconceivable Chetinac . “Ee 
no use your going on numbers. Stick to a colour.” 

‘* Which ?” I ask, in despair. 4 

** Ah,” he replies, with another shrug, and a short cynical laugh— 
I hate a short cynical laugh—* I haven’t been watching, but | 
should say black for choice.’ 

Savagely I throw down one piece on black, and another I place en 
transversal 16 to 21, and, just as I am it, I feel a strong 
impulse to put it on 13—18. By a sudden impulse, and i 
somebody’s pardon for rubbing his ear the way as = 
energetically over towards the crouper at the end of the table, | | 

lace a piece on the last dozen. ‘ ins anallo wi le jeu! ..,| 

ien ne va plus !”—it will soon be rien ne va plus with me—and— 
click !—up comes 14 red. Lost on all! 

‘“‘ Ah,” says Bynexeren, smiling sardonically, ‘‘ you oughtn’t ‘to | 
have gone on the black.” f ‘ 

‘* But you said black,” I retort, annoyed at his perversity. 

‘*Oh,”” he replies, with the same irritating cut-and-dried laugh, | 
and the usual shrug, “‘ you mustn’t go by me.” Y 

‘* Look here,” I say to him, in a manner which is described in the | 
** business ” of an operatic Abretto as ‘‘ with concentrated emotion,” | 
—‘‘look here, you bring me bad luck. I wish to goodness you'd go 
away.” I feel that this is childish superstition. But, if you begin 
gambling, you’ll find yourself giving in to all sorts of superstitions, | 
—and you can’t help it. 

Bywe.zion shrugs his shoulders again, and saunters off. I remain, 
and goon losing. Then I stop playing, just to see if I should have h 
any luck. I say to yself, ** This time I should have put a five-frane 
piece on 13 and lack. ’ I stand calmly watching the table. No one 

uts on 13. ‘* Messieurs,” &c. Somebody suddenly stretches out his 
fand and puts a pile of gold coinson 13. ‘* Rien ne va plus!” 13 by 
Jove!!! Now, that’s worse luck than anything else. I turn away. 
‘Rien ne va plus!” I retire into a corner and reckon. Bang has gone 
one hundred and seventy-five francs. ‘‘ Rien ne va plus ! 

It is just on eleven, and I stop at the last table. Byrnotzien is 
here. He shows me five pieces he has just won. ‘‘I went only on 
red,” he says, smiling triumphantly. His manner implies that I am 
an idiot for not having done the same ashe has. ‘* Now,” he cries, 
‘* look here!” and he chuckles in anticipation of good luck, as he 

ats his money on red and even. I¢ turns up black and uneven. 

Jang have gone two out of his five. ‘* The black’s turn now,” he 
says, and reaching out his hand deposits his three pieces on black. | 
In a second it is raked up and disappears with all the other stakes, 
the croupiers descend from their perches, the servants are covering | 
up the table, the players are dispersing, and Brnetxren is left | 
grabbing at the cloth, and exclaiming, | 








‘‘Here! Hi! I hadn’t any go for my money!” 
But no one attends to him, the rules are inexorable, and Brxe- 
LEIGH has lost all his hard-earned gains, and a trifle more into the 


argain. 

‘*My dear fellow,” I say, not so much to console him as to rebuke 
him for having previously lectured me on my method of playing, | 
and for his irritating style to me in the hour of my adversity, ‘‘there | 
is no rule in this sort o ite. It is all luck.” 

“* Yes,” he mutters, bitterly, ‘‘ and bad luck too.” , 

** Let’s go to ‘Zero’s,’”’ suggests JoHNNIE SPOFFERD, coming up 
in a great-coat and muffler, for it is uncommonly cold. We vist 
“* Ciro’s ’—popularly known as ‘‘ Zero’s,” which is a small American- 
English drinking-bar, where very soon some fifty persons crowd into 
a small space calculated to accommodate, with careful adjustment, 
about thirty-five. And here we are, on a balmy moonlight night, 
balmy but freshish, within a stone’s throw of the blue Mediter- 
ranean (which we can’t see), in the land of the Sunny South, 
sitting in a small bar, drinking Scotch whiskey-and-water-hot, 
gin-sling, ‘‘ John Collins,” stout-and-bitter, all of which beverages 
a0, 0 is well known, peculiarly characteristic of the Sunny South 
or Kurope. 





Crop v. Crop. 


A Crusapz against Rooks? To the —o = ere one yields, 
aoe must oa) eg = ee matter ooks, tho Salde, 
comparing ** State of the Crops””—in e@ 
Vith the “* State of the Creps ”’—in the rooks. 
We thought our black friends deleterious vermin ate. 
Pause ere the peet-loved birds you exterminate ! 
Let us be sure how the rooks fill their craws, 
Nor silence the chorus of caws—without cause. 








baci 

















Marca 23, 1889.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


137 





= 








\s\\ 
| PANS as 


PJ 
) 
BLL 





te Z 


G . = 


A rl ~ 


e 
Si 


MY. BoYs.!! 
COMING OF AGE. 


H.R.H. (log.) “‘Onty £50,000 HAS BEEN SPENT ON HIS MOST 
LisgRAL EDUCATION, AND NOW THE EXTENT OF HIS ACQUIREMENTS 
18 WORTH DovuBLE THE Sum. GENTLEMEN, HE’s A W0-0-ONDERFUL 
Boy! You wiLL BE GLAD TO HEAR THAT His LiTTLE BrornHer, 
WHO IS NOT YET ABLE TO WALK ALONE, WILL BE ABSOLUTELY 
INDEPENDENT OF MasTER CoLonrtaAL Institute, AGED TWENTY- 
one THIS Day.”—[Vide Speech of H.R.H. the Prince of Wales at the 
Celebration of the Twenty-first Anniversary of Colonial Institute, 
March 13.) 


FS Ane 








A WELL-EARNED TESTIMONIAL. 
Let every Theatre-goer give a hand, with plenty in it, to Mr. 
Mappison Morton, author i Boz and Coz, an tl first-rate 
the P se of getting up 


farces. A Committee has been formed for 
a testimonial to Jonw Mappison Morton. Address ** WALTER 
Aupen, Secretary of M. M. Testimonial Fund, Terry’s Theatre, 
105, Strand, W.C.” It is hoped that besides this Sir ArTuur 
Scttrvay and his co-librettist in Coz and Boz will be able to 
arrange a special ormance with the assistance of Mr. D’Or.y 
Carre, of this celebrated triumviretta, which would not have existed 
but for Jouw Manpison Morton at the Savoy Theatre. By the way, 
Messrs. Warp anp Lock have published a volume of Plays Yor 
Home Performance, by the Author of ‘‘ Box and Coz,” with a short 
peeface by J. M. Morrow himself, and an interesting ee ey by 
CiemeNtT Scorr. J. M. M. acknowl his indebtedness to 
French Material,” and the Theatrical Bookseller and publisher, of 
89, Strand, would also be willing to acknowledge his indebtedness to 
Mappison Morton for a considerable amount of dramatic work, 
which has contributed to his French material prosperity. 


Vi et Armis. 
A crass social ss France, 
Gainst which Sense seems to have scarce a chance. 
Yet would she attain true Civility’s goal, 
She must free her fair hands from ‘‘ the Duel Control.” 


. ! 7 Ben fnevense— ihe other ‘day the nee 

: pure an engraving—som of Wxs- 

st&k’s, R.A., probably—and collector with whom he was dealing 

advised Sir Ricnarp that the only really valuable originals were 

Paro before letters.” Mr. ATroRNEY gave up the ease, and left 
op. 














“A PENNY FOR YOUR THOUGHTS.” 
(By @ Prejudiced Spectator at Kennington Oval on the oceasion of the 
Visit of the American Baseball Tearn, Monday, March 1), PA 


Humpa! ‘ New York Herald” wants to know what we think of 
and sends round “= ¢ inquiry to take our votes, oh? 


1 


i 


th and as to the scoring— 
well, do score at all? Br-r-r! 
incon ma ag +} eed 
new were in. 

And pm all tha Love 14 
stumbling ! 


ut what 

skyer! Caught? Why, of course; dropped into field’s hand as 

y as an egg into a cup. What are they doing now?’ Ah! 
there’s a swipe! Run, Sir,run!!! Why, he never stirs? Foul 
hit? Oh! hangitall! What with misses, and fouls, and skyers, 
and stumbles, and other m movements I can’t understand, 
they don’t seem to score at all! It may be all very scientific, but we 
“don’t get no forrader,” Yes, they do catch well, certainly, and 
throw += only nothing seems te come of it. 

Pitcher throws as if he a yoy frogs in a 1. As to 
Catcher, he looks a cross between Falstaff, a fencer, as Thames 
diver. Game resemblesa glorified—and more dangerous—Rounders, 
only nobody has mad ” yet, as far as can se. 
Gr-r-r! it’s cold, yes, and ‘“‘ slow,” distinctly slow! Without the 

rolonged charm of cricket, or the swift, short excitement of foot- 
, but with all the tedium of the one, and all the mud-tumbling 
of the other. Will that do for our NV. Y. H. friend? Hardly, I fear. 

What, all over? Why, they’ve done nothing yet. Oh! interval 
of ten minutes, eh? To take breath, and talk to the Parncer, I 
suppose. Hope H.R.H. enjoys it inside the Pavilion. J don’t 
outside, “ Perfect frost?” “ Utter fraud?” ‘' Game for kids?” 
‘* Boshiest business I ever saw?” ell, well, Gentlemen, I won't 
say I don’t agree with you, to a certain extent ; but don’? put these 
sentiments down on the V. Y. H. cards. It might lead to—well, a 
breach of International Amity, eh ? 

Out again? Well, let’s hope they ’ll make it a little more lively 
this time. Don’t look as spick-and-span as they did at first. Too 
much Oval mud about them. Why are they always tumbling over 
those indiarubber hot-water cushions—(oh! bases are on ?)—and 
ee themselves so dreadfully? Part of the game? Humph! 
Pro be, but hardl pews Hooray! First genuine cheer 
of the afternoon. Good it, that ; what, at Cricket, we should call 
a ‘‘ swipe to the boundary,” f — fe four or six isit? Eh! 
What? Game altogether only five to two? Oh! dash it all, that’s 
*fiumeh | oe d, ye the Spectators have 

umph ! again. An ove, half th * 

‘* mizzled,” like the rain. Think T shall do fikewise, ‘or I’m cold as 
ice, can’t see anything but muddle and mist, and don’t feel to care 
much for seeing anything more. Eh? Game’sat anend? Well, 
well who’s won? Don’t know? Neither do I—nor care. 
Smart fellows, quick as cats, and htaseatapults. Should think 
they ’d make splendid “* fields,” ing ‘‘ throws in,” and superb 
ir skill all seems chucked away at 
a ** Likely to 

ancy & grown-up 
ing Willow 
daresay 


“* catches” —at Cricket. But ] 
this game. entific than Cricket ?” 
be in this country?” Walker! 
Rounders, with few hits and scarcely any score, su 
and Stumps! Don’t understand t ? Well, no, 
not, and u to now, somehow I don’t seem to want to. 
Oh! “Chicago” won, did she? Bully for one! No, my 
man. I will not fill up the W. Y. H. card, thankye! Never “ down 
upon” a fellow’s wife, children, wine, cigars, country, or Sarourite 
ame! I love America, but if t gave my true opinion about Base- 
it might not be flattering enough to make public for a penny. 


And now, for a ‘nip!’” 
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TROP DE ZELE. 


Jones (who is canvassing the Borough). ‘‘Om, WHAT A VERY CHARMING Basy ! 


Youne Camprex. A—nOw OLD 1s itt” 


Elector's Wife (with pride). *‘Onty sust Fourteen Weeks, Sin!” 


My (0 


[s 


i) 
al 
yh} 1 Oo 
“wii 
bike 
bil 
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1 if 


i 7 


MI. 0 


I ‘vz ALWAYS TAKEN SUCH AN INTEREST IN VERY 


Jones. ‘‘Reatty! A—aAND 1s 1T your Younegsr?” 








MR. MIDSHIPMAN UN-EASY; 
Or, Miscurer AFLoar. 


First Middy. Come along, Caarntie! There’s nobody looking. 
Won't we have a lark with the old Commodore’s Big Gun ? 

Second M. Well—ahem, Rawpom—I—ah—don’t quite know 
(hesitates). 

First M. Don’t quite know? Then, what are you here for? 
Thought we were in the same boat this time, Caantiz. You don’t 
mean to say you funk it, after all? 
~ Not a bit of it. But what is your little game, 

ANDOM fF 

First M. Our little game, you mean. Why, to spike the 
Commodore's Big Gun, to be sure. Preposterous old piece of ordnance, 
though the old potterer is so fond of it. Yah! 

Second M. Well, I don’t think very much of it myself, I must 
say. "Tisn’t the sort of Gun J should like to see run out for action. 
But as to spiking it,—well, don’t you see that’s a strong order, 
Ranpom. Besides, what will it do? 

First M. (derisively). What good? Well, Cuartre, you are a 
chap! Thought you faa more devilry in you than that. (Sings.) 

Goosey, goosey, gander ! 
Don't stay there and ponder, 

You can t be the plucky chap 
Who fought aboard the Condor / 


Second M. Well, you see, Ranpom, I don’t like the Gun, but I 
don’t want to betray the ship or upset the Admiral. 

First M. (sneeringly). Don't you, now, Master Goodchild? Nor 
yet have a dig at that cocky duffer, Gzoncre Hawmitron, I suppose, 
or a fling at spouty Forwoop, or give Anraur Hoop one in the 
wind ? ye are a good boy, Caartre! Haven’t Grorere and 
the rest of them been putting the kibosh on us for ever so long, 
ran that all was ~~ with Le old Barky, and oe = were 

ublesome youngsters, who wanted a good rope’s-en: aven’t 
they smugged up to the Commodore and got us put out in the cold ? 
And now, after stultifying themselves by admitting we were right 





all the time in saying the ship wanted fresh armament, this paltry 
pea-shooter is their Big Gun, the best they can do! Why, CHag.iz, 
you can’t have the spirit of a powder-monkey to stand it. 

Second M. Well, I must confess it isn’t my idea of a Big Gun! 
But, after all, half a loaf is better than no bread. 

First M. Bah! Copybook Cant, Caartie. You’ve been sittin 
at the feet of Ocp Monauiry. Burst up this bad Big’Un, and they’! 
be forced to get a better. 

Second M. And meanwhile ? 

‘irst M. Meanwhile—we shall have a jolly lark, to be sure. Ab, 
Cuar te, this isn’t the sort of chat you gave us last voyage, when 
Groner Hamiuron sat upon you so cheekily in spite of my backing 
you up. I began a fight with the Big- Wigs two years ago, and I’m 
not going to back down, as you seem inclined to do. 

Georgie-Porgie, Ranpom’s fly 
Means to land you one in the eye. 
Guess that when I’ve had my say, 
Georgie-Porgie ’ll run away. 
Hope you won't do ditto, Master Curtis! ; 

Gand M. No fear! But I’m not going to round on the Admiral 
or betray the ship, Rawpom. That seems your racket, as far as! 
can make out. You're such a restless kind of a Midshipmite, you 
are. Larks are all very well, but spiking guns and scuttling ships 

© a bit beyond a joke. I should like to see the old ship with 
Petter Big Gun; but, till she’s got it, I’m not going to spike this; 
so I tell you. It seems to me, as the song says, that a true sailor 
should be 


All as one as a part of his ship. 
First M. (impatiently). Bah! You're not half a chap, Caanvit! 
Infirm of purpose, give me the—spikes ! 
I mean to have a try, anyhow. So here goes! 








Cross 


“Tre ‘Copper’ Rove.”—Salky Policeman about Charing Mil 
id- 


refusing to interfere. [See recent articles on West End after 
night, and Police Reports, passim. ] 
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Maesrer GRAN DOLPR 





THE GOVERNMENT BIG GUN. 


Easy). ** WHAT!-—-NOT SPIKE IT, CHARLIE °—OH, you 


AIN'T 


HALF 








A CHAP!—I’LL HAVE A TRY 
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ECHOES OF THE STREET. 


“ On afternoons, in London 
The Winner is proclaimed by boys ; 
And ev’ry wretched lad one meets, 
Flouts Losers with prodigious noise!” 
The Saladmonger. 
Wuen the day is nigh done, 
And good folks have ; 

To think they will hom be strolling— 
Comes a voice, does there not ? 
Through cab-clatter, I wot, 

And busses eternally rolling; 

It is piercing and 


shrill, 
And proclaims with 


a 
Much comfort for 
toiler and spinner’; 
You know, without 
doubt, 

From the news- 
vendor’s shout, 
That someone or 
something ’s a 
** Winner!” 


If times have been 


bad, 
And you’re sulky 


or sad, 
While little enough in your purse is, 
If a victim to fate, 
You can naught contemplate 
ut unbroken chains of reverses : 
If you’re feeling put out 
Or you’re threatened with gout, 
As trying to saint as to sinner), 
You are apt to get riled, 
For it makes you so wild 
To hear such a shouting of *' Winner!” 
If you ’ve just had to part 
With the girl of your heart 
Who better loves some other fella : 
If the rain-clouds descend, 
And you find that your friend 
Has taken your silken umbrella ; 
If you hail cabs in vain, 
_ As you trudge through the rain, 
While late, minutes thirty, for dinner— 
How you’d like then to flay 
_ Those young imps, by the way, 
Who wildly ejaculate * Winner 1” 
When, in spite of the cram, 
_ You ne’er pass your exam., 
When ony you ’ve annexed are detected ; 
When your novel’s a frost, 
Your election is lost ; 
Or your wonderful picture rejected — 
Still each urchin will yowl 
__ O’er your downfall, and howl— 
Like a fiend o’er your fate he’s a grinner— 
He will gaily rejoice 
At the top of his voice 
And blithely vociferate, Winner!” 








Tue attempt of his Servian friends to get 

. Pascurten, the celebrated outlaw, whose 
only fitness for the post is supplied by the 
fact that he has been frequently chased across 
ounris {endarmes for actsof brigandage, 
appoint inister of Commerce and Agri- 
culture, ap , as might have been ex- 
pected, to have created a considerable hitch 
in the recent settlement of affairs at Bel- 
grade. It need hardly be added that the hitch 
in question was supplied in the person of M. 

4SC- HITCH himeolf 





= ice Cannryat.— According so the 
© chilly reports we’ve seen, the ice 
Carnival appears to have started with more 
or less of a frost. Rather a dull affair if 
contrasted with A Niece Carnival. 








RULE, BRITANNIA! 


(New Economic Version. For the use of Cheap 
Patriots and Purblind Party Spouters. ) 


Wuey Britain first at Heaven’s command 
Arose from out the azure main, 
This was the charter of our land, 
And guardian Chancellors sang this strain: 
Rule, BrrranniA, Britannia rule the waves— 
Provided always that her cash she saves! 


Nations not half so rich as thee 
Must pay up sharp, or prostrate fall 
Whilst thou shalt flourish, great and free— 
On blunders big and taxes small! 
ule, Brrrannis, &e, 


Still Mammon-nurtured shalt thou rise, 
Whilst other nations are stone-broke ; 
Absorbed in small economies, 
Deriding danger as a joke. 
Rule, Barranyi, &e. 


Thee haughty tyrant ne’er shall tame; 
His fleets shall sink, his tars shall drown ; 
Whilst, vowed to the gold-grubbing game, 
Our Crown we risk—to save a crown. 
Rule, Brirannyta, &e. 


To thee belongs the God of Gain, 
Commerce’s golden grain thou ‘It reap, 
And thine shall be the subject main— 
If thou canst rule it on the cheap ! 
Rule, Brrrannia, &e. 


The Muses, mute as a dumb hound 
For thy bare coasts feel scarce a care ; 
Blest Isle, where blundering knaves abound, 
Burst guns, and ships that need repair ! 
Rule, Brrrannia, Brirannia rule the waves, 
Whilst Factions fight, and the Exchequer 
saves ! 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

‘‘Wuart’s the odds so long as you’re 
happy?” is a popular quotation, but, like 

? many popular quota- 
tions, its meaning is 
not absolutely clear. 
We would, however 
vary the hrase, and 
say, ‘Take Lon 
Odds if you’d | 
to be happy!” Pos- 
sibly, from a sporting 
point of view, this 
may be not altogether 
correct ; but from a 
literary standpoint it 
is an “‘absolute moral.” Haw ey Smart has 
now contributed over a quarter of a hundred 
stories for the delectation of the reading 

mblic, and this one, his latest, shows no 
Siestnntion in his power as a novelist. Long 
Odds, though in three volumes, oddly enough 
never seems long; it is full of dash an 
sparkle, and thoroughly amusing from start 
to finish. 

** Pickwick and Principle, always be tho- 
rough ; Hie thee, boy, hie thee, away to the 
Borough!” So sings Mr. AnTHur Ceci in 
the Dramatic Cantata at the Comedy Theatre, 
and this might almost be adopted as the motto 
of a most interesting and valuable volume, 
entitled, The Inns of Old Southwark. 
Mr. Witu1aM Renv zz, with his pen, and Mr. 
Purp Normay, with his pencil, have hied 
them away to the oy a to some purpose, 
and they have always been thorough. No 
pains have been spared to be exact down to 
the most minute details ; and yet the terrible 
statistical dryness which is the characteristic 
of most books treating of —— sub- 
jects, is altogether nt. r. RENDLE’s 

owledge of Southwark, like Mr. Weller’s 


=—3 


the old Inns in the old days, long before the 
Demon Demolition had commenced what it 
is fashionable to call ‘* improvement ;” he has 
an excellent memory ; has an intimate 
knowledge of ** authorities; and he is teem- 
ing with lore concerning the old quarter and 
its associations. In his work he has been 
admirably seconded by Mr. Norman, who, 
besides contributing some of the best pictures 
in the volume, has superintended and 
arranged the whole of the illustrations which 
accompany the text. 





THE LAY OF THE LADY CANVASSER. 
A Study in Social Development, 


Wuey lovely Woman stoops to touting 
For Party votes, her pleasant way 

Is different from the male’s mad shouting, 
But still she has her little say. 


She does not stand at 
the street-corner 
And wave her arms 
like semaphores, 
Of ‘‘ chuckers” she is 
no suborner ; 
By other littletricks 
she scores. 


She “takes a book”’ 
(and well she ., 
knows it), one 
And on her canvas sallies forth ; 
And by 8t. Jingo how she *‘ goes it” 
From East to West, from South to North! 


Amongst the poorest of the Voters, 
In humblest ‘‘ diggings ”’ she will : 
She shrinks not from the smell of ‘* bloaters,”’ 
She shuns not the cheap barber's shop. 


To her affairs of State are riddles 
Not hers to know or reason well, 

But oh! the awful taradiddles, 
The Lady Canvasser can tell ! 


She tells them with tremendous unction, 
She tells them with a smiling face ; 

You’d think bold lying was the function 
Designed by Nature for her race. 


She fibs not feebly ; no small ‘‘ cracker,” 
No timid trifling with the true. 

She outs with some colossal ‘‘ whacker,”’ 
And sticks to it till all is blue. 


With open mouth the workmen’s spouses 
Listen to * proofs’ of GLADsTONE’s crimes ; 
The small wm geet wife she rouses 
With awful tales about the ‘* Times.” 


‘That rival Candidate,” she gurgles 
Into the Voter’s ready ear, 

‘Ts a bad man; ’tis thought he burgles, 
Tis known that he gets drunk—on beer ! 


“* He beats his wife, he was a waiter, 
He is an awful atheist, 
To our good Queen at heart he’s traitor!” 
Such hideous ‘‘ facts’ who could resist ? 
As to insidious suggestions 
Of nameless sins—with such she teems ; 
Her whi and soul-withering questions 
Haunt honest Voters in their dreams. 


And so, unscrupulous, seductive, 
Our latest Siren proudly floats 
On Party waves, with wiles obstructive 
Of truth, but telling much on—Votes. 


Development? Some social Danwi 

May show the genesis of her, 
Meanwhile they who would Party war win, 
Can’t slight the Lady Canvasser. - 








Morro vor aw OLp Port azovur To Pustisu. 
—‘* Bee me re-verse |” 





ApmiTTeD By Born Partres.—The present 





uaintance with London, is “‘ extensive and 
poualiar.” He had an intimate knowledge of 


state of Kenningten,—Hope-less. 
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MORE DISCLAIMERS. 


Srr,—There is no truth whatever in the tne that I have 


determined to “* give Science,” have enrolled myself as a 
Member of the ‘* Salvati Army. ” Whilst there are knaves in 
the world, such statements will occasionally be made, and, 

be troubled by 


whilst there are fools extant, I su I 

being asked to contradict them. further reports that you 

mention—to the effect that I am about to publish a book, entitled 

Genesis ; “that contemplate entering « Attacks aera 

Agnostics t 1 con: entering a Monastery at 

and that | have adopted a hair-shirt next to the Ake b 

of “General” Boora, are equally silly, and devoid of fo 

tion. Toenmeee w use you like of this letter, Ita the 

last you will get from Yours crustily, T. H-x1-r. 
To P. Pay, Esq., Coventry. 


Dear Sra,—I su it is the distance from the centres of 
———_ at which you reside that causes x to be so 
ule and the 


gnorant of my opinions on Home 
Votnieien, eae may certainly contradict the rumour 


which you say you — heard, that I am writing a magazine 
article qo defence of the , and of Sir Ricnanp WEnstTER 
in particular; also that I am t to stand for Parliament in 
the Conservative interest, and o an ‘‘ out-and-out supporter of 
the Unionist Government.” It is true that my services to the 
Gladstonian party—of w you seem curiously unaware— 
fully entitle me to destion by some enlightened constituency ; 
but at present, and until that any turns up, I must 
content myself with ne per Phili 
Yours positively, "PFausenso H-2R-s-y. 

P.S.—Be careful about the Go pales of “‘ Freperic,” if you 
have this letter printed. time that I saw a K added 
to my Christian name I tele senseless for five hourr. 

8, MacpHerson, Esq., The Hermitage, Mull. 


Str,—The shortest way of your silly letter is 
contradict each stohement seriatim, I have not “in a fit of 
tardy repentance ordered my booksellers to destroy all the his- 
torical works I have ever written.” I have not given up 
“ History,” nor do I intend ‘‘ devoting myse ier me Subase to ths 
production of cheap sensational fiction.” I have altered 
all my opinions as to the unspeakable nature of Turks owing 
to the decoration of the Third Order of the Medjidié having 
been conferred I att, not been insulted by being 


‘* Bur tf You REA 


‘* LAWYER, INDEED 
REPLY TO A MAN OF 





offered any such comeen, Yours ca‘ : 
Cote Neion Hatcu, Ea’ E. A. ¥ R-M-N, 






































THE FINE OLD SPIRIT. 


LLY THINK JONES HAS INJURED You, MY DEAR 


FELLOW, WHY NOT CONSULT SOME CLEVER Lawyer!” 


! Wire Mew or MY sTAMP, 
Jones's, 18 THE Honsewuaip, 


THE ONLY POSSIBLE 
SINCE IT CAN NO 


LONGER BE THE Sworp/” 














ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday, 
ment on introducing Army tes. Able, 
most ey Ig — ane A he got ‘the 
men, we ’ve e guns, only wan money 
A trifle over half a million in advance on last year’s 
estimates was what Srannore asked for, a mere 

aiing compared with state of ection to which 
ATK ll 49 satters,” said Sir 
ot very well up in «fmm 
W. Lawson, ‘* but confess this puzzles me. Only 
other day we heard from the Colonels that we 
theta Pat an Asmy Corpo in Seid under o ment, 
that our forts were ill-manned, 
things generally gone to the dogs. we Ax Sran- 
Hore makes out that we’re invulnerable and 
—— Like to hear Our Only General on the 
RANDOLPH sitting in mre attitads lact T his 
day -y Geos ay eae a 
when GErorGE MILTON t in 
Estimates. When ~s » and 
demolished him. 
Lr of the ‘Admiralty, Bow would he deal with 
for War? Op Monatiry, 
from time to 
countenance of his 


March 11.—Stannore made state- dep 
clear, and succinct; 



















thirsting for Lord 


Grorcr Hamitton’s blood, rudely brushed Joacurm 


aside in springing on him. 


But GraNDoLra Fn great Parliamentary 
ressing as mono ny. 
‘thigh on Thursday, 
 _- Heving app 
day, judged it best to pe wy another for Monday. omen A 
bespattered Stawnore with praise, Declared 
tened to a statement of Go St ea 
seat amid murmur of gra a 


Bench ; 


limi 


having 


The Woolwich Infant. 


haps, Picrow and CREMER. 


artist. Knows nothing so 
If he had not smitten Hamiitow hip and 
a to-night, have torn Srannore to 
th success in one on Thurs- 


had never 


lause from om, Treasury 


whilst O a peer nh nowing smile 
Estimates. 


Business done. —Army 

Tuesday.—Morning Sitting to discuss Arm 
Proposition being 
£5,400,000 in shape of 


Estimates. 
“7 important to vote 
cleats attendance strictly 

to Mo ey ex r- 


military authorities 
gone into the matter, a to conclusion that 


No one anything 


StanHore’s py are quite unnecessary. So far from 
increasing ae forces, 

of men; mov 

same opiniou. 


—y would decrease number 
t to that effect ; Cremer of 


te having also gone ‘into matter, 
stood by his propositions, and military men taking 
ent before 


Bommitte Debate cruelly ignored Amen 


Whilst Picrow Cotsast Hvouss, of 
Woolwich, perf: iin and wrk stri . straterio 
movement. Pictow talking disrespect ay ot of i 

ng the make of guns when the 
Fata appeared in Geewer, which he temporary 
locked; moving slowly down — be ast into 
tion on eminence facing enem have 
fraton on clean away if he could only have 
gone off. But the Srzaxer, probably fearing con- 
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sequences, withheld match, and Opposition escaped. But demon- 
stration equally effective and weighty. ‘‘ A twenty-three-tonner, 
at least.” said Durr, admiringly gazing over bulging proportions of 
the voiceless Infant. Vote for men carried only after Closure. 
Otp Moxatiry quite apologetic in moving it. ‘I am under the 
necessity,” he said, ‘‘ of moving that the Question be now put.” 
Very different from old times, when he to be always on the 
pounce. This carried vote for men; but Stannore wanted money 
too, and urged that the few moments 
remaining mig:it be utilised for passing 
vote. This was enticing opportunity 
for Curse or CAMBORNE to rise. 
Thrust hands deep in trousers’ pockets, 
as he has seen corner men do, and, 
scowling darkly around, began speech 
calculated to occupy rest of sitting, and 
leave Government moneyless. But this 
was only Conypearr’s fun; didn’t 
really mean to do anything, but couldn’t 
resist opportunity of remarking that 
**the Government is a discredited and 
disgraced faction, who know that they 
appear in the face of public cpinion 
with a halter round their necks.’ 
Lecumenre, who had first place at 
evening sitting for a motion with re- 
spect to public showed dis- 
position to regard this as personal ques- 
tion. But he was kept out of the fray, 
and vote agreed to. 
Business done.—V otes in Supply. 
Wednesday.—Missed JoserH GILLis 
a good deal this Session. Like distin- 


ME Ay 





guished countryman, Joseru GuILLIs 


q 
cannot be in two places at the same | 


time—unless he were a bird. A very 
shrewd sly old bird is Jory B., devlish 
sly. Drop in this 


moon on his| ° 


smile, clasping his knees with his hands, ‘“‘ they ought to knock a 
good many hostile Captains’ heads off for that.” 

Joun Lussock perambulating House in search of Goscuen, who 
keeps out of way. Wants to get definite pledge from him that he 
means to deal in his Budget with the question of light sovereigns, 
** Why should we be behind a wretched little country like Servia ?” 
says honest Jonny. ‘“‘ What do they do when they get a light 
Sovereign? Why, they change him; and that’s what I want Goscupy 
to do with our light sovereigns.’”’ Business done.—Army Estimates, 

_Friday.—After dramatic disappearance of Dr. Tawwer, a fort- 
night ago, and subsequent references to his sandwiches and cigars at 
Scotland Yard, general impression been that he was comfortably in 
prison. But the ways of [rish p mae past finding out. Taye 
turned up to-night in ordinary dress; no signs of manacles about 
him ; hair cropped short, it is true, but that was matter of precau- 
tion coluntar’l y taken when crisis seemed imminent. 

**T won't,” said the Doctor, when prison-gates loomed close at 
hand, “‘ leave Batrour an eighth of an inch of hair.” Nor did he, 
Personal appearance, for some days before final retirement, sugges- 
tive of having had his head ded. But the prison barber cer- 
tainly circumvented, Buzzing about to-night with gigantic green 
rosette in button-hole. As House adjourns, wants to know from 
CHANCELLOR of the Excnrequer whether any intelligence has been 
received respecting ‘Kennington Election ? Goscuxm stares grimly 
straight before him, and House adjourned. Business done,—None. 








““SPRING’S DELIGHTS.” 


** Sprine’s delights are now returning’’—and though they retum 
somewhat slowly, as far as genial weather, flowers, early vegetables, 
and sunlight are concerned, they return with unusual vigour at the 

Royal Institute of Painters 

in Watercolours in Picca- 

dilly. Though we are still 

ec Sy wandering about in fur 
} SY , yy coats, though umbrellas 
cannot be dispensed with, 


“Off with the Hostile Captain’s 
ead!” and though spring blossoms 

1 are searce and weak, we find 
spring - pictures at these 


way home from Probate Court. Smiled | 
grimly at Batrovr and his declaration that ‘‘ not humanity, but | 
litics”’ is at bottom of all the bother kicked up about treatment of | 


Y Buren in prison. Heard with approval Jouw Mortey’s brief and 
trenchant reply. Went out to Division, but did not follow the giddy 
throng who thereafter hastened home. Josern GILLIS resumed his 
seat, leaned his expressive head on his generously open palm ; his 
two eyes twinkled like stars as he watched Op Morauiry packing 
up his copybook headings, getting ready to trot off with all the eager 

delightofaschoelboy. Six o’clock 
close at : ing more could 
possibly be added to t cares and 
worriesof the day ; House almost 
empty ; hand of clock approach- 
ing six, when Adjournment must 
necessarily take place ; pleased 
expression on Otp Moratiry’s 
face grew in quiet intensity ; 

Speaker, with eye on clock just 
rising to dec House ad- 
journed ; half a minute to six ; 
and behold! Josera GILLis on 
his feet, with right arm out- 
stretched si ing the SPEAKER 
to resume the Chair. Then 
the quietened House rang the 

familiar voice: **‘ Mr. SrEaAKER, 
Sir, I wish to ask the Right Hon. 
Gentleman, the First Lord of the 
Treasury, if he will cause Messrs. 
W. H. Surra & Co. to be pro- 

secuted for selling libels ?”’ 
The Speaker : ** The question 
is that the House do now ad- 
j .” That was his remark, 
first sight d propos, 

uite effective. Re i 

Smile and smile to be a Member for Members trooped out ; JoserH 
Liverpool. Gris radiant with delight, OLp 
Morauiry an older and a sadder man. Business done.—Prisoners 

(Lreland) Bill thrown out by 259 votes against 193. 

Thursday.—In Committee all night on Naval Estimates. CuaRLie 
BERESFORD a good deal to the fore. Incidentally defines a naval 
engagement. ‘‘ One of the principal objects in war,” he says, ‘‘ is 
to knock the hostile Captain’s head off.” This way of putting it 
greatly inspires Committee. Proceeded with celerity to vote 
£3,201,700, wages of men and officers ; and a trifle of £1,061,000 for 
clothing and victualling. ‘‘ There,” says Wurrety, smiling his 


iY » .o Cee pleasant galleries uncom- 
ah et) , monly numerous and un- 
ys - y strong. Sir James 
Layton and his merry men 
seem to have waterproof 
constitutions and mackin- 
‘toshed minds, and are quite 
indifferent to any meteoro- | 
logical influences. The | 
esome climate and the | 
ideous dark days we have | 
experienced for so many 
. weeks seem to only 
Artful Dodger among the Pictures, have exhilarated them and 
spurred them on to greater efforts. The great charm of these 
rooms is that they are light, spacions, and airy, that there are 
comfortable seats, and that every picture is hung where it can be 
seen. At some shows we are teful for the ‘*skying” of 
»ictures. At the Institute we should not be, for there are very few 
pictures in the collection. Among the notable contributions may 
be mentioned those by the President, Messrs. Kerrey Hatswe te, 
Futtertove, W. L. Wri, W. L. THomas, Severn, OxRock, 
May, C. J. Lewis, Yezwp Kine, Epwin Hayes, Caries Catren- 
MOLE, CuaRLes Green, Dortman, CarrreRl, J. A. Frrzcena, 
Towytey Green, Gorpon Browne, J. Nasu, Hoppen, KIcsveyt, 
Pyne, Hatuerect, Wanpie, Cartton Suir, W. Lanetey, F 
Evans, East, Aumonter, Sranttayp, and E.J.Grecory. There are 
over eight hundred contributions, and the show is one of the best the 
Institute has collected since they have been at their present gallery. 
Spring’s delights also return in considerable force and variety at 
the French Gallery. Mr. WaALtis has reared a very attractive col- 
lection of exotics in his pleasant conserva at Pall-Mall. Though 
the collection is not large, it is choice, and the eye does not become 
weary, or the brain fatigued. Here one can ode ot Mrs. Blimber, 
and become a bee, and sip sweets pictorial, as she desired to have 4 
tasting order amid authors classical. “We can improve each shining 
hour, and flit from Merssonrer to Ho_mpgre, | from HoLmBEne 
to Herrwer with huge content. We can gather artistic honey all 
the day, if we are so minded, from Joser Iszarts, Freie, Porrzet- 
percrR, Anan, De Haas, De Muwxacsy, Krimer, Moviuver, Vor 
Spanyr, OgnMicueN, WAHLBERG, Bertrand, Corot, MUNTHE, 
Douvercer, Avevste Bonnevr, Benticrer, and Mrs. BeyasM 
Hay. A: pleasant pictorial banquet, well ordered, and excellently 
served, which is not likely to interfere with the most critical oi 
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digestions. Tue Art-Fut DopeEs. 








{> NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 


im no case be returmed, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. 


there will be no exception. 


To this rule 
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ALLMAN'S 





Merchants throughout 
United Kingdom and Colonies. 














THE DIAMOND MARK, 


70 SECURE THE BEST 


NGARIAN APERIENT WATER, 


DEMAND THE 
DIAMOND MARK, 
and insist upon receiving the 
WNGARIAN APERIENT WATER 
SOLD BY THE 


tpollinaris Co. Limited, 
LONDON. 











NEAVE’S FOOD 22 EM 


BEST AND 





CHEAPEST. 





CHANCELLOR 


CIGARETTES. 








Ww. WALLACE & CO.'S 
NEW ROOK OF DESIONS OF 
INEXPENSIVE ART FURNITURE 

The best house In Lowdee tor Conk buyers. 


WM. WALLACE @ ©0., 
Art Furnishers and Decorators 





151, 162, and 153, Coarain Koap, .c. 


























All goods coeringe pei 16 any siation in the PAMIL ort? the poet ees 
ingdom rs 0 
paaal Fothe truth of tht henna fay 
pecialities in FINE PERFUMERY md 8 assertion, hav 
sl TOILET SOAPS. thise Pills for over 80 years.” One 
S will invariably relieve, and a 
ttle perseverance radically cure, 
either a id Liver, Costiveness, 
Hee gee in the Back or 
H Influenza or ovsied Geld, 
Rheumatism, Lum ancy 
PARIS or Giddiness. 4 RE 
99, Boul. des Itallens BRIGHTNESS TO THE EYE, CLEAR. 
HoL8 ixvanTon oF ' SHARPREGS TO THE INTELLECT 
ROYAL THRIDACE SOAP D ENERGY TO BOTH MIND AND 
and VELOUTINE SOAP BODY. To Ladies they are invalu- 
Highly recommended by the medical faculty able. Sold everywhere, in boxes, 
‘ ‘G , for promoting a healthy condition of the shia is. 4 & &&. $4. Wholesale ents, 
la aod beautifying the complexion, wis a 230, Oxford tt 
= Our latest Perfumes for the Handkerchief London; 
OLD JUDGE FLEUR DE LOTUS | KOE BU APO, — 
Of all High-Class Perfumers and Chemists. 
I OBACCO. Wholesale: OSBORNE GARRETT A Ce. London, W. DINNEFORD'S MACNESIA. 
ee a For ACIDITY of rus STOMACH, HEARTHU KN, 








HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION 





THE KODAK-2= 





HOLD IT 


Isa HAND CAMERA weighing but 32 ounces when 
ome | loaded for making ONE HUNDRED EXPOSURES. 
No knowledge whatever of Photography is required— 

No dark room or Chemicals, 


THREE MOTIONS ONLY PRICE, 


This is all we ask of YOU ; the rest WE will do, 
Send or cal! for full information. REAL GERMAN HOLLOW y 






BIEADY. PULL A STRING, a toe on 
ES 3UTTON. BLACK HANOL , 
BESS A BUTZO Ck’S WWORY Do. 7/6 


ALL DEALERS OR DIRECT 





THE EASTMAN DRY PLATE AND FILM CO., FROM ENGLISH DEPOT 





all Druggists & Mineral Water Dealers. 





“FOR THE 


The Hon, Surgeon 
his EXCELLENCY THE 
mor ov Inpia pre- 
es ‘Clarke's Blood 
mare’ largely, and 
aks highly of its 
cy in skin affec- 
%, &c. On this 
at we wrote asking 
ye could supply the 
ature for dispensing 
wees.” —Letter from 
‘omy & Co., Drug- 
Mt, dc, Agra, India, 
ih, 1888, 
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* really, if not knowing the fact, I was not prepared to give credence. A gentleman 






"ihees, an 
q 








on an and of almost world-wide fame and renown, staying here for a time, was 
~y ected with an unsightly, disagreeable, itching eruption, and—as he 
~ sd 4~general bone pain. He consulted the most eminent medical men in the 
d, ultimately, Sir J. Paget, of London, who designated it ‘Gout and its 
‘ Clarke's a found no relief from anything, Some poor woman recommended 
oa ood Mixture.’ He was strongly averse to quackery, as he termed it, 
the first be recommendation, he was induced to try ‘Clarke’s Blood Mixture,’ 
pon e—as it were & charm—relieved the heat and itching, and a regular 
bes foes bree for a short time has well-nigh worked a miracie. The | 
d ch oneh in, and says how delighted and grateful hie master is, and also 
be ‘Schange. He is now able to get about and travel as neual. I wish 
prevailed upon to give a testimonial. His name and the patent fact would 
“ Yours truly, J. Wrttamsorn, 
** Dispensing and Analytical Chemist, Scarborough.” 


2 CLARKE'S ¥2Hkb 


AND DO NOT BE PERSUADED TO TAKE AN IMITATION. 





’ * 
115, OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W. 138 DIGBETH, BIRMINGHAM 


BLOOD IS THE LIFE.” 





“Crange’s Biroop 
Mrzrvuns is entirely free 
from any polson or 
metallic impregnati 
does not contain any 
injurious ingredic 
and is a good, safe, and 
usefal medicine."’—A: 
vers BWaiwe Tavcon, 
M.D., F.B.8., Lecture: 
on Medical Jurispru 
dence and Toxicology 


“A most wonderful case of the efficacy of your medicine has transpired here, to | “ Just @ few lines t let you know what ‘Clarke’s Mlodd Mixture’ and Balve has 


done for me. For 13 months had large ulcerated sores Oh my left leg, during whi 
time I spent pounds in various medicines, which did me no good. After coming w 
Aldershot, I was recommended to try ‘ Clarke’s Blood Mixture,’ Before I had taken « 
small bottle I found my leg getting better. 1 have now taken five small bottles of 
Mixture and used four pote of your Salve, and my leg is perfectly healed. 
“ Yours, &c., K. Dewey, 
“ Colour Sergeant, lst Devon Regiment, Aldershot, April 4th, 1661. 
“ P.8,.—I purchased your medicine from Allen & Lioyd, chemists, Aldershot,” 
CLARKE’S BLOOD MIXTURE is warranted to cleanse the Blood from all imp 
rities, from whatever cause arising. = Scrofula, Goaevs, Desens — —y Blood 
Diseases, and Sores of all kinds, its eflects are marvellous, is the only real specific 
for Gout and Rheumatic Pains. It removes the cause from the blood and bones 
Thousands of Testimonials. Sold in bottles, 2s. @1. each; and in Cases containing six 
times the quantity, 1ls.—sufficient to effect s permanent cure in the great majority of 
long-standing cases—by all Cuxsrsts and Patewt Mevicins Vewpons throughout the 
World; or sent to afiy address on receipt of 33 or 192 stampa sf the Proprietors, Tux 
Liwco.s ayy Mrouasd Countise’ Dave Co., Liscoux. Trade —" Buoop Mexrvcs.”’ 


BLOOD MIXTURE, 
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SAMUEL Tug Achy see: 


SCHOOL OUTFITS. 
Messrs. SAMUEL BROTHERS respectfnlly invite an in- 
jon of their Show Rooms by Parents and Guardians who are 
irous of Outfitting their Juvenile charges for any of the Public or : ‘ 
Private Colleges, Schools, Ac. The uirements of Youths and Boys , 
have for very many years en gaged the closest attention of Messrs, +> : 
Sauce. Beormens, with the reen't — this important departme nt of , : 
their business hes atiained very large dimensions, so that every want y 7 
in Suite, Overconts, Hosiery, Boots, &c., is fully met, and ‘durable 
qualities ensured. The Firm are the originators and sole proprietors 
of a special material, styled the “ WEAR-RESISTING FABRIC” 
(Regd.), that has been manufactured to withstand the hard wear given / 
by Boys and Youths to their school and every-day dress. 
SPRING OUTFITS FOR GENTLEMEN, 
Messrs. SAMUEL BROTHERS are now displaying a choice 
assortment of New Spring Materials. The omnes includes Black, 
Biue, or Grey Cashmeres, Twills, Diagona's, Vicufias, Elastica, ' 
Worrteds, &c ; all these textares being respectively in demand for Dress, > 
Visiting, or best wear. For Morning and ordinary use a choice selection ° 
of English, Scotch, and Irish Tweeds are open to inspection. (Scotch 
and Irish Homespuns, Cheviots, Bannockburn, Harris T weeds, &c.) a 
CATALOGUE AND PATTERNS FREE. 


e Faunrienoy. ‘ “Jacu Tan.” “Gast Tan.” 








MADE WITH BOILING WATER, enter . | HOT MINERAL SPRINGS OF BATH, LIEBIG 
EPPS’S ‘CLARNICO:: BE ovens ountet oe 2itt We diomem ene von | COMPANY'S 


Be rat Th ra BLE Hie aise | ane oven sf" ahematom. Oats Se | | EER AGT 
aun | and Quart —One four — ~ & ; a . 
Saas || Ten ed Fa 
In the words of one of the greatest Hygienic 
C O C O A | a clans, Tus Bares sa8 THE MOST COMPLETE IW MEAT 
Regt. chors. Hand Dail ly in the Pump-Koom. Letters 


to the Manager will receive attention and every 
MADE WITH BOILING MILK, : 











nformation. 





Sere Maxeas: 


CLARKE, NICKOLLS & COOMBS, Lté.,/ LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. Btenatan 


Hl LONDON, E. 





n 
In oonaeqecnes of Imitations of in Blue on 
LEA &@ PERRINS BAUCR, Label. 


which are caiculated to 4 the Publie, 
Lea & Pexarns beg to draw attention to the fact that 
each bottle of the Original and Genuine 


| 
GRANDE-GRILL os WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE LIQUEUR OF TH 
CELESTINS, "aitetitna Sncssees! ii 0 W A R D Le MA. Gd. CHARTREI 
vr te  saeasecunss BEDFORD || 20 1nd ppg 

ORAM & a. aed PORTABLE RAILWAY yn nny a ech) Fr 


of ai noe = and preven 1c Dyspepea, 
siderably less 
AND OF ALL CHEMISTS. Retail by Dealers in Sauces hroughout the World. Ww. DOYLE 3. Gratched Prices, Dasem 


“PWSPINALL'S F—gnant 


“ Her Majesty the Queen of Swrerrw awp Norway bas used 
your Enamel Paint with much success, and has expressed her 
satisfaction. Please send enclosed order direct to Her Majesty at 


Btockbo!im. (Signed) Orro Cronstapt, 
Crag Head, June 7, 1838, Chamberlain~in- Waiting.” LONDON, 


ONE MILLION 
THANKS. 


Yours truly, 


° ° fal (Signed) 
a ATLAS. 


Supplied for the Decorations at Sandringham, the Residence of 


HIS ROYAL HIGHNESS THE PRINCE OF WALES. 


USED IN HER MAJESTY’S NAVY. 


ASPINALL’S .ENAMEL. stit5is's0 wide 
Made in all Colours and Shades, is a welcome renovator and beautifier of 


everything. Transforms Furniture, Wicker, Glassware, Metal Work, &c., 4c. N.B.—Faded Articles can be made into lovely ornaments, 
REJECT POISONOUS IMITATIONS. See you get ASPINALL’S. Tins, Se. and is. 64., Post Free. For Baths, 9s. €4. and ls. O4., Post Free. 


ASPINALL’S IS SAFE AND CLEANLY. 


Sold at all respectable Shops and Stores, or from ASPINALL’S ENAMEL WORKS, London, SE. 
Pattern Card and List of Tints, $c., Pree. 


RETAILED BY ALL GROCERS AND 





ITALIAN WAREHOUSEMEN. 












































Offices of & On., Lambert 8 
aR a I hea ent re ar gery La 








~ 6 . . . . : - 
HE VOLUME of PUNCH” the Library Series, containing 
the Years 1887-8, will be published next week, with Notes and Introductions, strongly 
half bound in leather, gilt edges, Price 21s. For particulars as to complete Sets see below. / 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, v4 1. , n¥ 
\ <a AKD SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 
LIBRARY SERIES. In quadruple volumes, strongly and elegantly half-bound, gilt edges, 184) 
SETS to 1888 (24 volumes). Price £24 195. 
SPECIAL ISSUE. In double volumes, elegantly bound in blue cloth, gilt edges, 1841 to 1888 
(48 volumes). Price £27 155. 


“ 
id ORIGINAL ISSUE. In half-yearly volumes, strongly bound in brown cloth, sprinkled edges, 
y 
‘ 
1841 to 1888 (95 volumes). Price 8s. 6d. each. 
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Kepuverce ai wwe Genera: Post Vince as a Newspaper.) 
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“PHEBUS & CO., LIMITED 


(s Gattre, AND OTHER 
‘fr Owe ow = Srp. te 
obeerry 


“A chrewe canty Gentieman. 

S merri bunday Times 

“~ Poscesers the vein of true wit."'—Otv Ger. Gas. 
“Tite a shed by smartness” 

“Vood for m rth fa abundance.” — 


Mpegs Price 64. vee 
Person & Oo., 1, Ot. Peul's urchyerd, Londos 





Just poe ished, Vol 1., 612 
%., or half-moroeco, t. 
eight quarteriy vols, 


BLACKIE’S 


MODERN CYCLOPEDIA 


OF UNIVERSAL INFORMATION. 
A Handy Bock of Reference on all Subjects and 
for all Readers. 
With numerous Eagravings, Maps, and Plans 
Eorren er 
CHARLES ANNANDALE, M.A., LL.D., 
Editor of “ Ogilvie’s Imperial Dictionary,” &¢ 
*,” Pull prospectus, with Specimen Page, post free 
on application 
__ BLACKIE + ap SON, 40 and ©, Ol4 Bailey 


es, quare Svo, cloth. 
, to be completed in 


ACMILLAN’ 8 MAGAZINE 

MAcm for APRIL, price ls., contains :— 

1. Marooned; by W. Clark Russell. 

s <- Bunt; by George Saintebary. 

8 Ap Baglishman in Berlin. 

«& The Cup and the Critic; by H Arthur Kennedy. 

5. A Turkish Democrat; by C. J. Cornish 

6 The Great Dog Superstition. 

7. The Young Sulpicius; by Thomas Hodgkin 

&. The Study of Pield-Names; by 6. 0. Addy, 
MACMILLAN & ©O., LONDON 


Now ready (Sixpence), New Series, No 70, 


THE CORNHILL MAGAZINE 

for APRIL, containing “The County,” 

Chaps. 11-16~—*" Birds of Prey” — Moth-Malicin,” 

by the Author of “ Mehaiah,.” “ Court Roya,” &c 
“Mapoleon and Elbe’ —'A Morning Walk," 

end “Two Days in His Life.” 

London | Surrs, Buoes, & Co., 16, Waterloo Place 








Profusely Illustrated, price 64. ; by post, 64. 


THE ENGLISH 
ILLUSTRATED MACAZINE 


For APRIL, contains »— 
" Reverie.” after F. Perrin 
A Jacobite’s Exile. By A. C. Swinburne. 
On Two Shores. Hy W. Sime, 
The Better Man. Ny A. Paterson 
A Guburbac Garden. By J. BR. Hodgson, RA. 
Alain Chartier. Hy B. M. Choimeley 
4 Ban we will go. hy H. Fielding. 
trated by Hugh Thomeon 
How “the ar gw got om the Strength. 
By Archibald Forbes 
Sant’ Dlarico. By F¥. Marion Orawford, 
MACMILLAN & ©O., LONDON, 


ONGMAN'S MAGAZINE, 
L APRIL. Price 81 

The Bell of St. Paul's. sy waa Besant. 
(Continued The Sequel to “A Queen-Aune 
Pocket-Book’ By Jonn Oriebar Payne — The 
Fatal Litt. By Mey Kendull —Eattle Sister By 
Mra Musgrave —Of Taking in Sail. By A. KH. 8. 
—The Haunted Melon Garden. By the Rev. T G 
Selby —Lady Car: The Sequel of e Life. Chaps 
Vv.-VIl By Mee. Oliphant —A®t the Sign of the 
Ship. By Andrew Lang 
LONGMANS, GREEN, & CO. 
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London 


HORNER’S | 43, 2a 
PENNY | ter= ge 


STORIES. | "se." 


"500,000 issued 


“OUR NEIGHBOURS.” 


PARTRIDGE & COOPER, 
192, EET. 


TO STOUT PEOPL 
0$ OUT F a E. 











Seorpar Tine 
ERADwarTs, to geen 
ment is 


medicine he pocecribed 
UP AFD TON RS THE sveTeH.” 


Onparrt (average 
post free $ stampa 
Y. ©. SUSSELL, Woebers 


Btore Street, Bedford Square, W.c. 


MADE WITH BOILING WATER. 


S72. = 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


COCOA 


MADE WITH BOILING MILK. 








CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 





AWARDED PRIZE MEDALS 
AT ALL EXHIBITIONS. 


Day Consumption, 50 Tous. 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 











First produced and designated CORN FLOUR by BROWN & POLSON 
in 1856. 


BROWN & POLSON’S CORN FLOUR 


Was in the field sometime before any other was anywhere heard of, 
and no other has now an equal claim to the public confidence. 





_breathes & fragrance, 


'SWEET SCENTS | 
\LIGN-ALOE. OPOPONAX 
FRANGIPANNI. PSIDIUM | 
May be ined / 
Ww Of ony + well x, 
©y _ Perfumer. vy, 


mind ss 
SAMUEL BROTHERS. 


BOYS’ 
SCHOOL 
OUTFITS. 
Messrs. SAMUEL 


BROTHERS haveresdy 
for —— use a very 





FR, = sortment of 
BOYS’ ond YOUTHS 
CLOTHING. They 
will also be pleased to 
send, upon application, 
Parreans of Mareaiace 
for the wear of Gentie- 


their 

new Iitvernaren Cats 

Loovs, containing about 

Engravings. This 

furnishes cetails of the 

various departments, 
with Price Lists, &c 

SAMUEL 

* «Wear 

Panarcs 

re be 57! 

for BOYS’ 

HARD WEAR. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
MERCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, &¢., 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonpon, E.C 








te STAMPED LADDER 





MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
ELECTRO PLATE. 





SANITARY SURVEYS. 


Examination of Drains and Fit- 
tings, Report and Specification, 
for London House, Two Guineas. 


THE SANITARY ENGINEERING 6O., 
65, VICTORIA STREET, WESTMINSTER, 6.W. 


(OLDEN Hah ees AUREOLINE 


roduces the bea Gen Colour so muca 





sdmired Warranted. 

be. 64. and ls. é4., of 

Chemists throughout the eed yr R. oe 
pax & Sons, 31 end &, Berners Street, London 











IAUTION .—Other and infer or makes of WOVEN 
atti} ER WEBS are now being sold. The Onsomat 
—~ Best has the name CARK'S stam 

strap in every yard Ask 
TEB, and 
name is there 


see that the 





18 NEW 


BOND STW. 


GREAT 
CLEARANCE SALF 


FURNITURE, CARPETs, 
BEDDING, DRAPERY. 
IRON MONGERY, CUTLERY 
ELECTRO-PLATE, GLAss, 
CHINA, EARTHENWARE &, 


AT PRICES CONSIDERABLY RED\ ED 


OETZMANN & 60, 


, 68, 71, 73, 75, 77, & 70, 
HAMPSTEAD ROAD 


(Naae Torrexwmam Count Roan, Lowpos 
SALE NOW PROCEEDING 


ILLUSTRATED PARTICULARS POST ritzy 
ORDERS PER POST RECEIVE PROMPT ayy 
CAREFUL ATTENTION 
SHILLING CAB FARES from Charing Ome 
Euston, King’s Cross, St. Pancras, and Weters 
#tations, Regent Cireus, and Piccadi\\; 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMIC: 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDou 


pr. p AGET Surgeon Dentis, 
9 445, STRAND 

(Pacing Charing Cross Station 
Artificial Teeth without Piates. Perfect imitation 
of the Natural Teeth Artistic, painies ot 


perfect. Most moderate fees. Consultations fm 
dally pos! free 








Tilustrated Pamphlet 





WHITAKER & GROSSMITH’ 


~ EUGALYPTUS’ 


SANITARY SOAP. 


Purifies the Skin and Heautifies the Comper 
64. of Chemists, Grocers. Stores, or direct, post fe 


22, SILK STREET. CITY, LONDON 
ofan in, on, ook choice flavour and delicate som, 


MILD INDIAN CIGARS 
20s,, and 18a. per Box of 100, Post Pre 
Samples, 4 and 6 for ls. (14 stamps. 


BEWLAY & C0, 
49, Strand, and 143, Cheapsids 
(Agents for Great britain 
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NOTES ON THE PLAY. 
A Letter about ‘‘ The Weaker Sex.” 


My Own Dearest ANGELINA, 
As you begged me to see Mr. and Mrs. Kewpat in the new 

drama at the Court Theatre, so that I might tell you all about it, I 
outraged my feelings by going to the play without you and accom- 
panying Jack CHAPPUIS 
instead. Need I say that 
you were never absent from 
my thoughts for a moment, 
and that 1 did not enjoy 
my dinner at the Epicurean 
Club in the least? How 
can I care for anything 
when a are away from 
owever, as the piece 

did not in until 8°30 
had plenty of 

time for a smoke, a cup of 
coffee, and a Kiimmel be- 
fore a ing the perform- 
ances. The Weaker Sez is 
by Mr. Puvero, the clever 
” author of Sweet Lavender, 
and many a cage gar da 

For the old Court Theatre he wrote The Magistrate, two 
other capital three-act farces which made the fortunes of the 
then lessees. As Mr. and Mrs. Kenpat are playing in it, I need 
scarcely say that The Weaker Ser is not a act farce, 
although I have seen those admirable artists at their very best in 
such pieces as A Scrap of Paper and the Queen’s Shilling. But, 
Mrs. Kenpat, I regret to add, are eng 4 to leave 
us for America, of course it was onl Ny that they should 
bid us adiew in something sad, and The Weaker Sex is sad indeed. 
The story can be to)d in a‘very few words. Rather a feeble person 
is jilted by Mary emg Lady Vivash), to America, 
turns poet, changes his name, and comes back to land engaged 
to Rhoda, Mary’s daughter. But i has never forgotten him, 
and tells him so. Then the rather feeble person who loves Rhoda 
better than Mary, and his own more than aieeae, poss back 
to America, and the Curtain falls upon his never-to-be wife and his 





Lf 


“ Six of one and two of the other. 





. z 
‘(How happy could I be with neither.” 


tound-to-be-impossible mother-in-law ing in one another's 
arms. I believe when the piece was pla: in the Provinces, the 
rather feeble person (who must have been weak indeed to have pre- 
ferred the daughter to the mother), married Rhoda and Mary paired 
off with someone else. The new ending reminded me strongly of a 
pathetic little one-act drama, in which the KenpaLs made their mark 
at the Ha ymarket many years ago called Faded Flowers, wherein 
the hero, finding his lost love married to his dearest friend, although 
still attached to himself, nobly effaced himself by accepting expatri- 
ation for ever. How good Mr. Kewpat wasin Faded Flowers! And 
how good Mrs, Kewpat is in The Weaker Sex! In fact, without her 
never-to-be-sufficiently appreciated assistance, I question whether 
the piece would have successful. She could not possibly have 
been better, and yet, somehow, her superb acting did not bring tears 
to mye es. This was not the fault of the actress, but the play, which 
when all is said and done; is not a pleasant one. Much as I like your 
happen to you, Tio nce chinks it would "he fous latect isk that 

ou, ink it our latest wi t 
should lead her a 


entire existence in making melancholy trips to America, there was 
something so essentially comic in the situation, that for the life of me 
I could not cry. This was a great disappointment, as I like to be 
touched. Jack CHarrvis was equally indifferent, but then he is not 
in the least intellectual, and yawns at everything except a Gaiety 
burlesque. In real life I fancy Mary would have boxed Rhoda's 
ears soundly, and sent her back to school for another twelve months. 


Isr JAMESSHALL, 






“TWe should know one another."’ 


For the rest, the satire upon Woman’s Rights (which more or less 
made up the remainder of the piece), although fairly amusing, did 
aay t ~~ — novel, by 
nd now, darling, I must’say good-bye. 
Your ever loving, 


Epwin, 








*DUX FO:MINA FACTI.” 
By a Rabid Anti- Woman's- Rightist. 


Wuutst male Voters only, Rads or Tories, 
Have the vote will the Election- Rough rage, 
There is one thing that ‘‘ emollit mores,” 
’Tis—so we are told—the Female Suffrage, 
‘* Cherchez la femme,” an old ious quip is, 
She’s at the bottom of War, Madness, Murder. 
Will polities be purged by the Xantippes 
From wrath and rancour? What could be absurder ? 
As well, when rival roosters will not cease 
Their war, drive Partlet in—to keep the peace ! 





ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Getrine A Goop View or tHe University Boat-Race.—Your 
idea of hiring a couple of coal-barges, putting a brass band on board, 
asking your two hundred friends, an 
ena | them on to half-a-dozen 
steam launches, and then proceeding 
to view the race by leading the van, 
and going over the course m front of 
the contending crews, strikes us a8 a 
happy idea full of a and only 
requiring, as you say, a little deter- 
mination and energy to enable yu 
successfully to carry it out. ou . m 
ought certainly by this means to 

manage to get a capital view of the race ; though, of course, as you 
suggest, if you cannot keep up the pace, and happen to get in the 
way, it may be rather embarrassing to the competitors, and may 
possibly involve you in some di bles. No, we would not advise 
you to take the River Police into your confidence. Take care to be 
early on the scene—say, at about 3 a.m., and take up your position 
and stick to it. We shall be glad to hear how you have got on. 


Goop Omen.—Mr. Jonn Hare’s new Theatre will not be open d 
in March. The proverbial association, therefore, of ‘ March” and 
“Hare” will not be realised in this instance. 


Back Again. 
Owe note of music sound we, inter alia, 
A note of joyful welcome to 
Composer Frepenicx Cowes, who _ 
Returns, a conquering hero, from Australia. 





to the altar, and sorry as I felt for Mary and Rhoda, 
and even the rather feeble person, who seemed to be passing his 





Me. Mansrrevy’s “‘ Ricuarp tre Turey.”—A thorough Cibberite. 
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THE ELEPHANT AND THE 
A Ballad of an Unequal Battle (with Apologies t 
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There likeways was a Eel, 
Brave boys! 
So slithersome, and slippery, and slim. 
Now eels (for which you “‘ sniggle’’) 
Are the things to writhe and wriggle 
But there’s none of ’em can twisticate 


him, 
Brave boys! 
m can twisticate like him / 


“ Well, he” (Mr. Batroun) “is rather a slippery 
customer. He is like aneel. If you want to get 
hold of him, you must have sand u your hand.” 
—Sir W. Harcourt at the Lambeth Bathe. 

| 


THERE was a Elephant, 
Brave boys! 

And a lumbersome brute was he ; 

With tusks and a trunk 


Caloulated for to funk, 
The pluckiest most skilful Shi-ka-ree, 


Brave boys ! 
The pluckiest most skilful Gki-ks-ree ! 


like 


There ’s none of ’e 
| Now that lollopping Elephant, 
a ~- boys! 





\ 
\\ 


ma WWiyananyiiys!s 


That Eel was werry anxious for to cotch, 
With a view to his spatehcocking 
(Which in course was werry shocking), 

So that Elephant was always on the watch, 

Brave boys! : 
That Elephant was always on the watch! 
But that limber ~~ likeways had a heye, 
rave boys! 

And that heye was fixed upon the Elephant. 

7 the Elephant, sayshe, 
“*T will cotch you, as you ’ll see! 
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THE FAT OF THE LAND. 


Dear Mr. Ponca, 

I see that an effort has been made by some misguided 
persons to establish a service of “‘ Smoking Omnibuses” in London, 
which perhaps might, without impropriety, be called the ‘‘ Service 
of Man,” considering that none but members of the male sex would 
use such conveyances. Now, as I habitually ride in these cumbrous 
put still undoubtedly useful vehicles, I should like to suggest various 
reforms in them which are y ed, which is not the case with 
“Smoking Busses.” Sorely needed! Ah! Sir, that expression 
recalls to my mind many a dreadful experience of an omnibus 
interior, when there have been six on one side and half-a-dozen on 
the other. I myself on such occasions have been ‘‘ sorely kneaded” 
by the elbows of of passengers; I happen to be thin, and, 
perhaps, I feel the grievance (and the elbows) more on that account. 

By some mysterious law of Nature, which no philosopher has yet 
explained, the persons who use omnibuses at a time of day when 
they are likely to be crowded are always stout. What is the result? 
The result naturally is, that an annexation of space ey 
belonging to us thin passengers follows; these elephantine individuals 
either “‘ push us from our seats,” or deposit themselves and their 
adipose tissue on our laps. 

To remedy this all that is required is for the Omnibus Companies 
to erect a neat and compact weighing-machine at the entrance to 


their vehicles, so that the moment a passenger puts his foot on the eo m } 

step his correct weight would be registered on a Vial, If he (or espe- “4 Mi hiT} : 
dally she) scaled over a certain number of stones, it would be the ewe \¥ Tf ] (jaa: //uee's 
duty of the Conductor to inform him (or her), as politely as he could, hy) "4 
that the conveyance was already “‘full inside,” or that it had a case Bris 
of measles in it, or that its journey ended at the next street—or 


whatever other excuse for non-admission his ingenuity and menda- 
city might suggest. Then there might be special roomy omnibuses 
constru to meet these painful cases of corpulence, into which no 
thin person might intrude. But, for the convenience of the public, 
I would really suggest that the motto for ordinary busses should be, 
‘“‘ Abandon fat, all ye who enter here! ”’ 

I have a good many other reforms to mention, but perhaps the 
above will be as much as your readers can digest at one sitting, so I 
will for the present subscribe myself, dear Mr. Punch, as yours 
devotedly, E1ent-Srone-Six. 





THE LOVE OF NATURE. 
Wuen the Chevalier. Sir Venwow Hancovrr, rode full tilt at the} 7" Chappie. “ Lovery Place, Monte CaRLo, isn’t it? Svcn 








ArtoRNEY-GENERAL, he aimed a blow at him which was intended to | "™AUT7U" SCENERY 4 ' sa 
cut down his y ape abe salary. Fortunately for Sir RICHARD, it Second Chappie. SEAUTIFUL !—SUCH SPLENDID AIR, TOO! 











failed ; but, at the moment, there was a thrill of excitement inthe| First Chappie. ‘‘ SpLenpip !—a"—(pause)—“ LET» GO INTO THE 

Ladies’ Gallery—the fans were agitated ; and yet, in the absence of | Casino!” 

Sir CHARLES, there wasn’t a rustle to be heard in the House. [ Exeunt to the tables, where they remain for the rest of the day. 
>) ww ' ” 4 . » 2 rar hd 

The Eel ee and arnsered, ‘‘ Yah! you | So a basket of fine pty gets, | A SONG BEFORE SUNRISE. 

Brave boys ! | With a view to cotch that slithery Silver Eel. | By a Sleepy Sufferer. 
That Eel he wunk, and arnsered, ‘* Yah! you | Toes and trunk he then dips in it, SEND not thy song before dawn to me, 
can’t!” And, says he, ‘‘ In half a minute Rousing my soul from sweet sleep ; 


**T shall have you, Mister Eel; how do you | ; ing y ,, 

The hefforts of the Elephant were huge, ; feel on ‘ i ako dia 

B a rave boys! aol Brave boys! In morn’s dim somnolent error 

sut they didn t, somehow, seem for to avail. | **T shall a you, Mister Eel; how do you Giving me twitchings of terror, 
feel?” 











He trumpeted and snorted, 4 { my 
And he temple’ and cavorted ; Raucous acthmatical Bw. ain EI 
But he couldn’t hold that wriggler, head or Then he blusters, and he flusters, and he 
tail, pounds, Mes. Ram says that a dry air does not 
Brave boys! Brave boys! agree with her. It tickles her throat, and 
He couldn’t hold that wriggler, head or tail! | Like a Mastodon a-dancing of a reel. she doesn’t like a tickling in her throat. So 
For he si : But, in spite of grab and clutch, she is going to Bath, where, ‘‘I am informed,” 
or he sinuously slithered, slopped and He finds he can’t do much, she observes, ‘ there is so much humility in 
slipped, ; With his Elephantine toes against a Eel, the atmosphere.” 
Till the El Brave boys! Brave boys! a — 
e Elephant almost began to feel, With his Elephantine toes against a Eel! st the i Gealeeediiinn tease” 


That although the Elephant 




















._ 1s a ponderous giant, A quick grab! a slick grab!! He’s ours!!! Mr. Braptaven thinks that Jor 
He is scarce the sort of brute to cctch a Eel, | Brave boys! Is too egotistic (Oh !) 
Brave boys! When—fwish! The thing’s like lubricated For a funny reason. Why ? 
He is scarce the sort of brute to cotch a Eel! | steel ! a1 4 Jox says “‘ we” instead of “I.” 
, N “ B r } 1G oar, 
Then that Elephant he ups and Says, Says he, x coe a5 agora : So vee 0 et eight r= ’s clear. 
” Brave boys! | But—he hasn't cotched that Eel Josuru, who's an artful feller 
{have got a ticklish task upon my hand; | Brave boys ! Takes «tip from Mr. Weller.’ 
(Says pated bee Pac dorm) | No, Ae Aaon’t yet cotehed that Het ’ He means “I,” pa eg you seo? 
“T shall coteh the wriggler ty means of | aaa : Simply spells it with o Fi e 
sand,” | A Swow THAT APPEALS To THE UnpER- ——— 
“y Brave boys! | sranpixc. — The forthcoming Exhibition of Morro ron aw (ex) M. B. W. Biack-Maiven. 
You cannot hold a Eel, except with sand!” | Boots and Shoes. —‘* Give me neither poverty nor Ritchies : 
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DUE SOUTH. 
Last few Days at Monte Carlo. 

Tue winning of one five-frane piece brightens existence. The 
loss of sixty sours it. Such is life at Monte Carlo. 

One more Attempt.+At first table on the left. ‘‘ Good business,” 
says Tom Wutrrier, showing me a handfal of notes, “‘ just played 
| three coups. Twot francs. Not in five minutes, eh ? 

‘* What did you goon?” I inquire, earnestly. 

‘I went on the dozens. First dozen, then middle dozen. Middle 
dozen,” he adds, ** was first-rate,” which sounds as if he were talking 
of oysters. And off he goes, the lucky chap, nodding airily to me, 


and ‘* chortling in his joy.” 

Think I'll try the “middle dozen.” Difficult to find a place, so 
crowded. I ice several people 
here, whom I had always under- 

** anythi ut well- 
with piles of notes 
heaps o 


o it? 

Oh,” Jonnwyure SporrerD ex- 
jlains, ‘‘ they’re playing with the 
Bank's money.” Yes, but how did 
they get the Bank’s money? J 
can't. On the contrary, the Bank 
gets mine. 

Squeezing myself in close to a 
croupier, | present him with two 
five-frane pieces, and request him 
in the sweetest possible tone,—all 
novices address the crowpiers in 
the sweetest tone, possibly with 
the idea of ingratiating them- 
selves with poy pad so squaring 
it somehow, as if being on speaking 
terms with a croupier could assist 

Cooks Tourists. ou to win,—to put one on the “‘ si. 

| derniers,” and the other on “dome premer.” Fifteen turns up, 

and I’ve lost, Then I try 19 en plein, and the first six, and in 

I lose, whereupon I change wo a transversal which includes 19 (I’ve 

a fancy for 19), and impair. Trente-trois turns up. Outof it " 

Whereupon I give up my fancy for 19 and leave it. Immediately up 
it comes! and this happens also with trente-trow. — : : 

Lost sixty francs. Time to go and dress for dinner. Chilly air. 
They cover up all the flowers and shrubs at 4 Pp. m, So the beauty 
of the place is artificially kept up. North-east wind. Queer sort of 
sunset. Seen sunsets twice as good as this in England, when I 
hadn't lost sixty francs. Meet Dorpry Tarr going to his hotel, ** The 
Paris,” to dinner. How has he done to-day’ Any good? No, 
Dorp ty has lost. 

** Beastly lace,” he says, ** and so cold too, eh ? 

I remark that there is an odd sort of sunset. 

‘‘ Ah!” replies Donpry, ‘‘ that 7# a queer sunset. Rum colour. I 
| remember a sunset exactly like that the night before the earthquake. 
I shouldn’t be in the least surprised if there wasn’t a tremblement de 
| terre to-night. There’s one comfort, this place felt it less last time 
| than any other on the Riviera. Still it’s not pleasant. If I’d won, 
I should be off to-night, but I must have another turn at the tables. 
Ugh! Horribly cold!” and he shivers—he has a tremblement all 
over him—and hurries off. 

One more Attempt at the Tables, after Dinner.—Luck turns. I 
say to Mrs. Wernersy (who has had wonderful luck and made 
£1500), ‘‘ Shall I put en plein on 327?” 
She replies quickly, ‘‘ Yes!” It turns 
up. 32! by all that’s lucky! 

“I told you I should b you 
luck,” she says, as I receive thirty 
five times my stake, which was o i 
five francs—{ah, why didn’t she te 
me to put on eight louis?)]—and so 
— one hundred and seventy-five 
ranes, that ’s seven pounds, in a second 
merely for risking four shilli ings and 
t ce, This is exhilarating. This 
is the air of Monaco. I ask Mrs. 
Weruexsy, as she is so lucky, to stand 
by me, and give me some more tips. 

“ !” she replies, smiling, “‘ I’m 
afraid my luck has gone. I don’t feel 
as if a could advise you correctly 


“ Shall I leave it on?” I ask, allud- 


s op 
2 SVR 
Going “ A cheval.” 


ing to my five-frane piece, which is still lying on the 32. ; 
‘I think I should,” she answers. ‘‘ You may as well leave it on.” 
But though her tone no longer inspires me with confidence, yet I 


leave it on; but, rien ve na plus, and the croupier takes it off. 


gold. How do they | ea 





I'll} 


take myself off. I'll be satisfied with this for to-night. ; 
regale ourselves. Really nothing is so easy as winning. I meet 
friends. I tell them, seriously, as if it were a feat of dexterity or « | 
well-caloulated stroke of business, requiring great acumen and | 
shrew, sharp clear-headedness, how, without any system, I put en 
plein on 32, and it turned up. 

** Had you got the maximum on?’ asks Dorptiy Tarr, who has 
had a fair evening of it, 

** No,” I reply, carelessly; ‘‘no, I hadn’t gotthe maximum on, 
Only a small stake.’ I don’t tell him it was merely @ five-franc 
piece. Probably my one bit of luck will be magnified into ds, 
as any one, who subsequently tells the story, may credit me with 
pat d put on any stake that suits his fancy. 

Eight louis in my purse, and a lot of five-frane cart-wheels in 
my pocket. We regale. Dorpiy has won, he = pe a hundred, 
Jounniz Sporrerd at once decides that Dorp y shall stand treat. 

** How about the earthquake ?’’ I ask Dorpiy. 

He has forgotten all about it. ‘‘ Earthquake?” he asks, ‘‘ What 
uake?” I remind him of the melancholy forecastzhe made 

only a few hourssince, ‘‘Oh!” he exclaims, there’s not a chance 

of one. I thought over it again, and now I remember it was quite 

a different sunset when we had the last earthquake. Besides, with 

such a lovely night! What stars! what a moon!” 

We agree—Jousyize Sporrerp, too, who has won a trifle—that 
Monte Carlo is a beautiful place, and that the nights are magnificent. 

**T like this place,” says JoHNNIz_ Sporrerp—‘‘ it’s so foreign. 
One couldn’t do this sort of thing in London,” It is half-past mid- 
night, and JomwNIk, wearing a soft felt hat, cocked very much on 
one side, is perched on a high sfool 
in front of the bar,—not at ‘* Zero’s,” 
but ‘chez Prrers.” He has just 
finished a plate of devilled oysters, and 
is now drinking stout, and enjoying a 
pipe. No, certainly, we—when we come 
abi _ e these things better in 
France, ia the Sunny South. But why 
teavel all the way to Monte Carlo, in 
order to sit on a high stool in a 
public-house, to eat devilled oysters, 
to drink stout, and to smoke a pipe? 
We discuss this walking back to the 
hotel (1 a.m.), and Jonnnre Sporrern’s 
opinion, freely expressed, is that “he’s 
blowed if he don’t think that the nights at Monte Carlo are about 
the best part of the amusement.” 

I find out that whenever Donpry Tarp has had a bad time at the 
tables, he becomes an alarmist. I meet him next day with the 
longest face possible. What’s the matter? 

** Matter, my dear fellow? Haven’t you heard ?” 

** No, I haven’t. What is it?” 

“* My dear fellow, there’s measles and scarlet fever all over the 
place. We're going to pack up and be off at_once,”’ 

“Really? It’s very sudden. How did you hear all about it?” 

** Oh, everyone ’s talking of it. Twoor ek epee died ‘yester- 
day. And the place has no drainage, It’s really too bad. I shall 
be off. Good-bye.” ; 

I confess I can \hardly believe it, but I can’t help repeating to 
several people what Dorpiy Tapp has told me. No; they ’ve not 
heard enplliag about it, but nothing is more likely, JOHNNIE 
SporreRD remembers to have heard a whisper about it before he 
arrived. Uncle Tampurn can’t recall where he also has heard some 
rumour of the sort. And so within an hour or so there will bes 
seare sufficient to clear Monte Carlo. 

** Well,” I inform Uncle Tamptiy, ‘‘ Dorpty Tapp and his wife 
have packed up and are going off.” And this I subsequently hear 
him repeating to his sister and niece, who at once commence the 
study of Bradshaw, with a view to as speedy a return as possible. 

Next afternoon, going down to the Casino, I meet Mr. and Mrs. 
Dorpiy Tapp. Heand his wife are beaming with joy. ‘* Halloa, not 

ne!” 

**Gone!” he cries, ‘‘No; why should I go? Bless you, a ae 
been and won two thousand lonis, Shall stay here any length ot 
time.”’ 

** Well,” I say, ‘‘ but the measles or scarlet fever ””—— 

“Oh, yes,” he returns, in an offhand manner, ‘‘I did hear some- 
thing about it, but my wife inquired and found it wasn’t true. | 
Mrs. Doxpxy confirms this statement with anemphatic nod. “‘ Oh, 
continues Dorpy, “‘it’sall right. Monte Carlo’s the healthiest place 
in the world.” . 

‘** But you said yesterday that there was no drainage ?” 

* Did f Ah, yes, so I did.” ‘ 

“ But I asked two Doctors,” interposes Mrs. DorpiY, coming 
her husband’s relief, ‘and they both say that where there are smells 
there is no danger, and there are lots of smells here; so it’s all right, 
They explained about the gases, but I don’t understand it. And, 
she goes on, “ wasn’t I lucky, while Doxpiy was winning two 


“ En plein.” 
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thousand, I made a hundred louis, all out of a poor little five-franc 
piece to start with! I do like Monte Carlo! Au revoir!” 

“Ta! Ta! aw /” says Dorp iy, jauntily, as they go into the 
Grand, where a A have a dinner- 

I return to Uncle 
Dorpty Tapp, and hear from her the Doctors’ account of the 
salubrity of Monte Carlo, and in another hour or two the scare wi 
be heard of no more—that is, not until some one has lost heavily, 
and is in a general way disgusted with everything and everybody. 
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PEACE 
To ITS _\ 
HASHES a \ 
Obiit, March 21, 1889. 


To tHe MeLancHoty Memory oF 
Tue Merropotrran Boarp or Works. 
Ir was AN Uwnrortunate INsTITOTION. 
FLUSHED, IN THE EARLIER YEARS OF ITS EXISTENCE, 
witH A LAUDABLE AMBITION 
To CommMaND THE ResPECT AND ADMIRATION OF THE RATEPAYERS, 
Ir Gave AN EMBANKMENT TO THE THAMES, 
DrarveD Lonpon, 
AND SUDDENLY SHOWED THE WORLD 
How JoBBERY COULD BE ELEVATED TO THE LEVEL OF THE 
Frye Arts; 
THEN FicHtTmneG To THE END, IT WAS MORE ANXIOUS 
To LEAVE AN INHERITANCE OF Spire TO ITs Successor, 
THAN TO RETIRE FROM THE Scene or 1Ts Late Lasovurs WITH 
Die@NITY TO ITSELF. 
Unwept, UNREPENTANT, YET UNHUNG 
Ir HAS Passep FoR Goop AND AYE TO THAT Opiivion 
FROM WHICH IT IS PossrBLE THE More THOUGHTFUL AND 
PHILOSOPHICAL RATEPAYER 
May THINK IT WOULD HAVE BEEN AS WELL, 
For tHe Iwrerests oF Muwnicrpat Honesty, 
Tuat it HAD Never EmeRGeED, 


























“No Love Lost!”’ 
(At the Gaiety Theatre.) 


Away flew Love! But, Love’s wings clipped, 
Back to England Love was shipped. 





“Is Carvatay Sri Possrate?”—‘‘ Certainly. Look at the 


TAMPLIN and explain. The ladies call on Mrs.|. 


MR. PUNCH’S MODEL MUSIC-HALL SONGS. 


No, I.—Tue Parnioric, 
Tus stirring —y ny Goney sound and practical under all 
its sentiment—has been specially designed to harmonise with the 


wil] | Tecently altered tone of Music-Hall audiences, in which a spirit of 


enlightened Radicalism is at last happily discernible. It is hoped 
that, both in rhyme and metre, the verses will satisfy the require- 
ments of this most elegant form of composition. The Song is intended 
to be shouted thro E  masie in the usual manner by a Singer in 
ovens dress, who should carry a small Union Jack carelessly thrust 
inside his waistcoat. The title is short but taking :— 
ON THE CHEAP! 
First Verse. 
Or a Navy insufficient cowards croak, deah boys! 
If our place among the nations we’re to keep. 
But with British beef, and beer, and 
hearts of oak, deah boys !— 
(With enthusiasm.) We can make a shift \ 
to do it—On the Cheap! 
Chorus. 
(With a common-sense air.) Let us 
keep, deah boys! on the Cheap, 
While Brrranyia is the boss upon 
the deep 
She can wollop an invader, when he 
comes in his Armader, 
If she’s let alone to do it—On the 
Cheap! 





Second Verse. 
(A ffectionately.) Jounny BULL is just as 
lucky as he was, deah boys! 
(With a knowing wink.) And he’s wide awake—no error!—not asleep ; 
But he won’t stump up for ironclads—becos, deah boys! 
He don’t see his way to get ’em—On the Cheap ! 
Chorus. 
So keep, deah boys! On the Cheap, 
(Gallantly.) And we’ll chance what may happen on the deep ! 
For we can’t be the losers if we save the cost o’ cruisers, 
And contentedly continue—On the Cheap! 


Third Verse. 


The British Isles are not the Cootionng, faa boys ! 
(Scorn fully) Where the Johnnies on defences spend a heap. 


No! we’re Britons, and we’re e to jog along, deah boys! 
(With pathos.) In the old doo henson indtabte the Cheap! 
Chorus 


(Imploringly.) Ah! keep, deah boys! On the Cheap ; 
For the price we're asked to pay is pretty steep. 
Let us all unite to dock it, keep the money in our yom, 
And we’ll conquer or we’ll perish—On the Cheap 
Fourth Verse. 
If the Tories have the cheek to touch our purse, deah boys! 
Their reward at the elections let ’em reap ! 
They will find a big Conservative reverse, deah boys! 
If they can’t defend the Country—On the Cheap ! 
Chorus. 
They must keep, deah boys! On the Cheap, 
Or the lot out of office we will sweep! ; ; 
Butt gets rusty when you tax him, and his patriotic maxim 
Is, ‘‘ 1’ll trouble you to govern—On the Cheap!” 
Fifth Verse (this to be sung shrewdly). 
If the Gover’ment ain’t mugs they Il take the tip, deah boys! 
Just to look a bit ahead before they leap, 
And instead of laying down an extry ship, deah boys! 
They ’ll cut down the whole caboodle—On the Cheap ! 
Chorus (with spirit and fervour). 
And keep, deah boys! On the Cheap; _ 
For we ain’t like a bloomin’ lot o’ sheep. 
When we want to “ parry bellum,’’* 
[ Union Jack to be waved here. 
You may bet yer boots we’ll tell ’em! 
But we ‘ll have the “ bellum” ‘‘ parried ’—On the Cheap! 

This song, if sung with any spirit, should, Mr. Punch thinks, 
cause & noatiive Surore in any truly patriotic gathering, and possibly 
go some way towards influencing the decision of the country, and 
consequently the fate of the Empire, in the next General Elections. 
In the meantime it is at the service of any Champion Music Hall 
Comique who is capable of appreciating it. 








list of Knights!” says the doughty Sir Somers. 





* Music-Hall Latinity—“ Para bellum.” 
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LINES ON BASE-BALL. 
(By an Aisthetic and Sentimental Young Lady. 


I yeex THAT I cov_tp watcn Bass-Batu Iv BUT THE PLAYERS WOULDN'T FALL 
WITH INTEREST, AND EVEN PASSION— IN THAT EXTRAORDINARY FASHION ! 














sondeniain siete yen re . | Confound it !—(I trust that’s not swearing, ade a — cain 
[HE BEWILDERED BUTLER. | “*Tis not Oxp Monatrrr's line!) | SONG OF THE BLACK SHEEP. 
On dear! This is getting too dreadful ! | This treatment is getting past bearing, (Warbled by the Expostulating Peer.) 
A decent old buffer like me, | __I really shall have to resign. , i om, h - ‘“ h ae 
With a heart fall of care, anda head full | My duty I feel is—by Jingo! there goes T'eLt me what is a “ black s ll 
Of family business, you see, | A boot in my back and a tray on my toes! Does it mean a lack of ok 7 
Can not be expected to stand all this shine, | + , n the Benches going to sleep ? 
Aad wat de bis date, on | Call Ee eile A more aggravatin’ young fellar Never entering the House ¢ 
; ‘ died — Than Tr I declare I ne’er knew. Living p’raps beyond one’s means ” 
A noisier lot o’er the bottle | I’m proud of the famous old cellar, Having lots of unpaid bills ? 
I never have seen in my life. I’ve no fault to find with the ** screw ;”’ Going too much behind the scenes ¢ 
Each other they threaten to throttle, But they break half my bottles, the best in Selling advertised Quack Pills 
There ’s nothing but shindy and strife ! _,_. the bin, , , Coming quite the City dab, 
And as for myself, | am always in dread | When they ’re cockshying me. It’s a shame Speculating inashop? 
Of kicks on my shins and of boots at my and a sin! Starting a spry Hansom cab ? 
head. . - : Singing at a Monday Pop? 
| I’m a Butler of worth, fine-old-crusted, Whist,— with cards hid up your sleeve ? 
I can’t think it part of my duty Not one of your champagny sort, ‘* Getting at’’ a favourite horse ? 
To serve as a cockshy all round. | But steady, and quite to be trusted, Settling day mere make believe, 
That ’Ancovrt—ah ! he is a beauty ! As mellow and mild as old port. Till you’re warned off every course ? 
That TaNNER—oh ! ain’t he a ound ~— | But, dash it, I will not be greeted with hoots, Coming out with a decree 
Are always, whatever I do, at full pelt, | And pelted with bottles, and battered with Granted in a certain Court ? 
Till my pitiful case e’en a Lappy might melt. boots ! With umbrellas making free, o 
. . “ > ee) ’ 
The House is just getting too awful, I really shall have to give warning, Pine’ — non sant ought: 
The guests seem eternally ‘‘ screwed.” If this sort of shindy goes on. Antes 4 "9 
: a ; ere Is this being ‘‘ a Black Sheep” : 
They always were jeery and jawful I'll give Master the tip in the morning ; I ’ 
: ; ’ . ’ : t s so, the wool that’s on my back, 
But now they ’re ny Am rude. | Ié ink they ’ll regret when I’m gone. As yet is not precisely—black ! 
In vain I smile sweetly, in vain I speak fair, | I "ll stick to my Outy as long as I can, _ y ; 
Only twig my new necktie, just look at my | But there ’s some pride left in the Simple ————$S$T 


—_ =o Tae Last or THE Bakons was in a happy 

For an old and respectable Butler And yet—well, I’m nuts upon Master, vein when trying the breach of promise case, 
To be lammed by a Laney ’s too bad. | _At home with the bin and the tray. Miss Smith vy. Mr. Avery, the butler, who 
Then Moriey—his insults are subtler, ’Tis the guests who bring row and disaster, | looked uncommonly = when the verdict 
But make me feel equally mad. The Family beg me to stay. |was £70 to Miss Surrn, the laundress. 
E’en Giapstowe, who ought to know better, | So I think t will pocket my temper, and|‘‘ Avery man in his humour!” the merry 
, will try ile, Baron is reported to have said to himself—an 
To land me a cork in the eye, on the sly. | And held on to my office—at least for awhile. | excellent audience—as he quitted the Bench. 
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“ Age cannot wither—nor custom stale 
His infinite variety ”! 
Paddy (to Fellow-Passenger), ‘‘O1’m SivENtY YEARS OF AGE, AND IVERY WAN 
o’ MY TEETH AS PERFECT AS THE Day I was Born, Sor!” 








THE DIARY OF A NOBODY. 


February 8.—It does seem hard I cannot get good sausages for breakfast. 
They are either full of bread or spice, or are as red as beef. Still anxious about 
oe £20 I invested last week by Luprn’s advice. However, Communes has done 
the same, 

February 9.—Exactly a fortnight has passed, and I have neither seen, nor 
heard from, Gowine respecting his extraordinary conduct in asking us round to 
his house and then being out. In the evening CaRRIE 
was engaged marking a half-dozen new collars I had 

urchased. I’ll back Carrre’s marking against any- 

y’s. While I was drying them at the fire and Carrir 

, was rebuking me for scorching them, CumMINGs came 
| in. He seemed quite well again, and chaffed us about 
marking the collars. I asked him if he had heard from 

Gowrne, and he replied that he had not. I said I should 

not have believed that Gowrye could not have acted in 
- such an ungentlemanly manner. Cummunes said, ‘‘ You 
can are mild in your description of him ; I think he has acted 

a like a cad.” The words were scarcely out of his mouth 
1 — = -> when the door opened, and Gowine putting in his head 
—#=Vy"—" said, ‘May I come in?” I said, “Certainly.” Carrre said 
, very pointedly, ‘‘ Well, you are a stranger.” GowiIne 
said, ‘‘ Yes, I’ve been on and off to Croydon during the last fortnight.” I could 
see Communes was boiling over, and eventually he tackled Gow1ye very steengty 
res ting his conduct last Saturday week. Gowrne appeared surprised, an 
said, ‘‘ Why, I posted a letter to you in the morning announcing that the party 
was ‘ off, yery much off’.” I said, ‘‘I never got it.” Gowrne, turning to 
Cannte, said, ** I suppose letters sometimes miscarry, don’t they, Mrs. Carrie?” 
Comores sharply said, ‘‘ This is not a time for joking. J had no notice of the 
party being put off.” Gowzne replied, “I told Poorer in my note to tell you, 
as 1 was in a hurry. However, I’ll inquire at the Post Office, and we must 
meet again at my place.” I added that I hoped he would be present at the 
next meeting. Cakrre roared at this, and even Cummines could not help 







ing. 
Rone 10, rg Pee | to my wishes, Carrie allowed Lupin to 
ynnans her to take her for a drive in the afternoon in his trap. I quite 

pprove of driving on a Sunday, but I did not like to trust Caznre alone 








with Lupry, so I offered to go too. Lupry said, “‘ Now, 
that is nice of you, Guy., but you won’t mind sitting 
on the back seat of the cart?” Lupin proceeded to put 
on a bright blue coat that seemed sailes too | for 
him. Carrre said it wanted taking in considerably at 
the back, Lurmy said, ‘“‘ Haven’t you seen a box-coat 
before ’ You can’t drive in anything else.” He may wear 
what he likes in the future, for I shall never drive 
with him again. His conduct was shocking. When 
we pemes Highgate Archway, he tried to everything 
and everybody. He shouted to sespestatio | ole who 
were walking quietly in the road to get out of the way; 
he flicked at the horse of an old man who was riding 
causing it to rear; and, as I had to ride backwards, i 
was compelled to face a fans of roughs in a donkey- 
cart, whom Lupiy had chaffed, and who turned and fal 
lowed us for nearly a mile, bellowing, indulging in 
coarse jokes and laughter, to a nothing of occasionally 
as us with merge. JUPtN’s excuse, that the 
rince of Waxes would have to put up with the same sort 
of thing if he drove tothe Derby, was of little consolation 
to either Cannre or myself. Frank Motiar called in 
the evening, and Lupry went out with him. 

February 11th.— Feeling a little concerned about Luriy, 
| mustered up courage to speak to Mr. Perxurr about 
him. Mr, Perxurp has always been most kind to me, 
so I told him everything, including yesterday's adven- 
ture. Mr, Perkurp kindly lied, ‘* There is no neces- 
sity for you to be anxious, Mr. Poorer. It would be 
impossible for a son of such good parents to turn out 
erroneously. Remember he is young, and will soon get 
older. I wish we could find room for him in this firm.” 
he advice of this good man takes loads off my mind. 
In the evening Lupin came in. After our little supper 
he said—‘* My dear parents, I have some news, which 
I fear will affext you considerably.” I felt a qualm 
come over me, and said nothing. a then said, ‘‘ It 
may distress you—in fact, I’m sure it will—but this 
afternoon I have given up my pony and trap for ever.”’ 
It may seem absurd, but I was so pleased, I imme- 
diately opens a bottle of port. Gowrne dropped in just 
in time, bringing with him a large sheet, with a print of 
a tail-less donkey, which he fastened against the wall. 
He then produced several separate tails, and we spent 
the remainder of the evening trying blindfolded to pin 
a tail on in the proper place. M sidles positively ached 
with laughter when I went to > 

February 12.—In the evening I spoke to Lurry about 
his engagement with Daisy Mutiar. I asked if he had 
heard from her. He replied, ‘‘ No; she promised that 
old windbag of a father of hers that she would not com- 
municate with me, I see Frank Muttar, of course. 
In fact he said he might call again this evening.” 
Frank called, but said he could not stop, as he hada 
friend waiting outside for him, named Moxray Posn, 
adding, he was quite a swell. Carnie asked FRANK to 
bring him in. He was brought in, Gow1ne entering at 
the same time. Mr. Munray Poss wasa tall fat young 
man, and was evidently of a very nervous disposition, as 
he subsequently confessed he would never go in a 
Hansom cab, nor would he enter a four-wheeler until 
the driver had first got on the box with his reins in 
hands. On being introduced, Gow, with his usual 
want of tact, said, ‘Any relation to ‘ Posn’s three- 
shilling hats’?” Mr, Posn replied, ‘Yes; but please 
understand, I don’t try on hats myself. I take no active 
art in the business.” I replied, ‘‘I wish I had a 
cot Hd like it.” Mr. Posn seemed leased, and gave a 
long but most interesting history of the extraordinary 
difficulties in the manufacture of cheap hats. Munnar 
Pos evidently knew Daisy Murtar very intimately 
from the way he was talking of her, and Franx« said to 
LuPrn once laughingly, “Tf you don’t look out, Posx 
will cut you out.” hen they had all gone, I referred 
to this flippant conversation, and Lupin said sarcasti- 
cally, ‘‘ A man who is jealous has no respect for himself. 
A man who could be jealous of an elephant like Mcnear 
Posu could only have a contempt for himself, I know 
Daisy. She will wait ten years for me, as I said before. 
In fact, if necessary, she would wait twenty years for me.” 








Rapicats used to stigmatise their Conservative oppo- 
nents as “bigoted Tories.” At the present time the 
Ministerial Bench may be fairly deseribed as ‘* Pigotted 
Tories.’’— Vide ‘‘ Webster’s Dictionary,” New Edition. 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Tue Faithful ‘‘ Co.” says that he has had a grand time 
of it lately. He has been thoroughly enjoying Mr. InpER- 
wick’s Side Lights on the Stuarts, which he describes as 
“one of the most amusing 
books he has ever read. Al- 
though written in a thoroughly 
pop style, it contains a 
mass of the most interestin 
information, and is a soli 
addition to historical research.”’ 
He adds that its rather un- 

retentious title ger 
4 describes a work which, while 
—- -, to be — = the —_ 

‘ of the gen er, is also 
Book’d. worthy of a prominent place 
|on the book-shelves of the antiquarian and man of 
letters. He has also read Mrs. OLipHant’s Neighbours 
on the Green, a number of short stories, which are 
welcome in their collected form. Harvest, by ‘‘ Joun 
Srrance Winter,” did not impress him. It contains 
some clever sketches of studio life, but the motive is 
unpleasant. The Quick and the Dead, which has created 
more sensation than it deserved, he says, reminds him 
of bread-and-butter, boarding-school, SwINBURNE, and 
| hysteria. He has been delighted with *‘ Heart to Heart,” 
the latest song of Mr. Coartes Sataman, the world- 
famous composer of ‘‘ I Arise from Dreams of Thee.” 
It seems strange to ‘‘Co.” that he should have to write 
of ‘‘Mr.” Sataman. After fifty years of admirable 
labour in the cause of musical art, surely the com- 
poser of half a century of the sweetest song should be 
nothing less than ‘‘ Sir Coaries,”’ Although ‘‘ Co.” hopes 
that the learned Musician’s day is far Son over, yet, 
— — of justice, he would like to see him become 
a Knight. 















Fact on Fancy ?—A_ meeting of persons connected 
with the ‘‘ corn and milling interests” was lately held at 
the Corn Exchange Tavern, Mark Lane. This accounts 
for the revival of Pugilism as evidenced by the merry 
little mill that came off quite pleasantly, without any 
| unpleasant police interference, ten days or so ago. But 

how is ‘‘Corn” mixed up with it? Well, this may be 
| also in the interests of the Ring, that is, of some sort of 

Ring. ‘‘ The Milling Interest’’ would imply a revival of 

Pugilism. To be sure, the ideas suggested, as above, 

may seem to be somewhat mixed. 
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S SHE IS SOMETIMES SPOKE. 


Principal Tomkinson. ‘‘ By THE way, Mn. GREEN, IN YOUR NARRATIVE YoU 


JEZEBEL |” 


| HAVE SCARCELY GIVEN SUFFICIENT PROMINENCE TO THE DEFENESTRATION OF 








ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
| EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


| House of Commons, Monday, March 18.— 
Cross-examination of Ministers recommenced to- 
day. Home Secretary and Cuier SEcRETARY 
| have high old time. Booing Ba.rour in Ireland 
| having been put down by the military, horse and 
foot, baiting Batrour in Parliament goes on 
| merrily. GLapstonz, Mortgy, and Harcourt 
an questions from Front Bench. Hanrcovrt’s , 
ong training at the Bar suggests to him desira- 
| bility of moving that all witnesses not under 
examination shall leave the Court. Home {7% 
Secretary, he thinks, should withdraw whilst “77 
BaLrour is put to the question. On reflection 
recognises inconvenience of the arrangement. 
Would utterly foil those brilliant movements by 
which, having drawn the admission from BALFouR \ 
that he approved Dr. Barr sending a letter to the 
Times, he swoops down on Home SEcRETARY 
and asks him whether he r ed Dr. Barr for 
publishing a letter co 
TakY for Ireland ? 
Only a section of examining counsel sit on Front 
Bench. Below the Gangway, half-a-dozen, eager 
and persistent, tumble over each other in haste to 
ut fresh questions. Tre Hxaty, quiet, acute, 
ar-seeing, most terrible inquisitor of all; Wind- 
bag Sexrow, insolent and over-bearing threatens 
a ated a when House shows signs 
impatience on hi irty-fifth appearance ; 
McNerL, tempestuous, om Me incoherent, 


ee 


by Curer SEcrE- 








Old Morality. 


blazing with wrath, his mouth full of emotion 
and interrogation. 

‘I don’t often come here now,” said Cunis- 
TOPHER SyxKes, regarding scene from distant side- 

allery. ‘‘ Can’t stand the worry and the noise ; 
but must say, at this distance, like to hear 
McNett joining in the conversation. Carries 
patriotism to extremest, even nae. gee extent. 
Some of them wear sprigs of shamrock. TANNER 
hails approach of St. Patrick’s Day by decking 
himself in green ribbon of atrocious shade. 
O’ Haw on has altercations under Gallery with 
distinguished Military Officer; but McNer has 
the subtlest, most original way of proclaiming 
his nationality. One has been taught to connect 
the potato with Ireland, the hot potato for pre- 
ference. Now, McNeit always addresses the 
Chair in a tone of voice that suggests that, in 
addition to his passing remarks, he has a hot 
potato in his mouth. Curious effect; rather 
taking from a patriotic point of view;” and 
CHRISTOPHER, exhausted with this unusually long 
harangue, slowly rose to his full height, fixed his 
eye-giass, buttoned his new gloves, and strode 
forth. 

Business done.—Committee of Supply. 

Tuesday, — Junwixos was to have made speech 
to-night on question of Pensions. Didn’t mean 
to say anything about the Marlborough Pension, 
which has been commuted, and s0 leaves Gran- 
DOLPH at li ~" 1, ~ up his able pamnaet. 
But at spectac: LD Moratity sitting limp 
on Treasury Bench, watching the hours pass 
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resembling each other, inasmuch as no progress made with Supply, 
Junwines's gentle heart was touched. Postponed Amendment, and 
saved up speech. Has got hold of a capital subject, and deserves 
encouragement. Shall back him up noua on parallel lines. Mean 
to take up the subject of the Rat Catcher. Just handed in Notice of 
Motion, which will appear on paper to-morrow. 

“Tony, M.P. To reduce the Vote for the Royal Palaces by the 
sum of £18, being the ealary and emoluments of the Rat Catchers at 
the Royal Palaces of Buckingham and Windsor.” 

Buckingham Palace man £8 a year and residence ; Windsor 
Castle dignitary runs up to £10. These sums paid year after year 
during present reign. 1 move for Return, going back to 1837, 


| 
| subject ; 





showing how many rats have been caught per annum per Palace. 


Not quite the breed for the business myself, but I know a friend |};, ‘y, 


who occasionally indu in the rat business, and who would, if he 
could be induced to devote his attention tothe affair for twelve 
months, not leave a rodent on the premises. Why should British 
taxpayer, in addition to other burdens, pay £18 a year for rat- 
catchers, when there are thousands of unemployed i 
our streets?’ No desire to set class against class, but here is inde- 
fensible incursion upon the rights of a not unimportant portion of 
the community. 

(These are quotations from my speech ; look a little bald, perhaps, 
as they stand, but shall work them up. Believe Harcovrt’s very 
best impromptus don’t look any better at first. } 

Morning Sitting; spent it in discussing whether and when we 
we shall take Vote on Account. Op Morarry wants it on at 
once, and done with. Opposition burning with desire to discuss it ; 
but, before they begin, want to know when they will be expected to 
finish ? On this, talk for four hours. Harcourt takes full share, 
in spite of engagement at Lambeth Baths to-night to deliver set 
oration. Meet him going out; condole with him; tell him his 
health too precious to the country to be trifled with. He says 
** Yes,” but doesn’t mind sacrificing himself for public weal. 


Pumblechook. If 


| that, after ail, his fortune was illusory, 


dogs starving in 





‘* Besides, dear boy,” he whispers in my ear, ‘it suits me exactly. | 
Should like every day to make a speech or two in Commons, and 
address at night public meeting; say there all the things I cannot 
say in House. Don’t you see?” usiness done.—H y any. 


Thursday.—Occasionally words pass between Irish Members and 
Batyour. They boo him ; he intimates state of feeling with respect 
to them not altogether inspired by respect. But these only little 
affectations of manner. Deep underneath runs stream of affection | 
binding Chief Secretary and Irish Members. They cannot bear him | 
out of their sight; grudge every moment that parts them. To- | 
night Batrovr a little late in taking seat. Irish Members looked | 
on vacant place with yearning eyes. Tim Heaty, not usually | 
regarded as emotionable man, after long wrestling, breaks down. | 
Cried aloud in broken voice for Batrour, and would not be com- 
forted. Had question on paper addressed to him ; declined to put 
it to anyone else. Other Irish Members, who had hitherto dissembled 
their love, blurted it all out when Trim gave way. In vain Solicitor- 
General for Ireland proffered his services. ouldn’t have him. | 
Batrovr, only Batrovr! 

“Send for him,” said Ory Moratrry, | 
himself not free from emotion. ‘‘ There’s| 
something in these Irish Members, | 

after all. No one, to see them baiting Bat- 
rour, would imagine true state of their 
feelings. But man isa compound organism ; 
here to-day, and gone to-morrow. Indeed 
nothing is quite as it seems. Have heat 
and cold any effect on the barometer? Cer- | 
tainly not of themselves; but as cold) 

weather is erally dry, | 

or accompanied with north- | 


east winds, therefore the | 


mercury rises in cold 
weather: And as warm 
weather is generally moist, 
and accompani south- | 
west winds, ore the | 
mercury sinks in warm 
weather. So it is with 

the Irish Members. ‘Man’s 
inhumanity to man makes 
countless thousands 

— 2 , 

Searcely a dry eye in 

assemb] y an a little 

later, entered. 
_ Parnellites almost leaped 
Immediately after began banging 
i bis hair, and otherwise 


An Authority, V.C. 
cheered vociferously. 


ching him, pulling 


at bim 
him about the head, pin : 
maltreating him. But that’s their way. 





“They ’re like women,” says Fraser, V.C., an authority on the 


** petulant, puling, but passionately devoted. Scratch you 
face in the morning, and hang round your neck as the dusk of | 
evening deepens.”’ 


Business done.—Charges and allegations against Government. 


Friday.—A long and lively night. Ar- 
TORNEY-GENERAL accommodated with seat 
in the dock. Hancovet pluming himself 
on reminiscences of occasional practice at 
the Bar, assumes character of prosecuting 
counsel. Couldn’t put on wig and gown; 
made up for omission by assuming his most 
Seneca! manner. Draped himself in woe, 

it were; spoke with stifling tears in 
More than ever like Unele 
f ATTORNEY - GENERAL 
had been Pip, and news had just come 


vice. 


Uncle- Pumblechook-Haxncovurt could not 
have been more severely self-righteous, 
more deeply pained (for Pip), more ex- 
eruciatingly humiliated (for Pip), or more 
supremely gratified (for Pip’s sake), with 
his own immensity of perfection. Lookin 
on, one almost expected to see him stretch 
out hand across tableand rample WEnsT£R’s 
hair the wrong way, as Uncle Pumble- 
chook used to rumple Pip’s. But the 
table too broad ; so contented himself with 
making suitable gesture indicating what 
he would have done if he could only have 
reached the culprit. Storm rose high whilst 
ATTORNEY-GENERAL was speaking. One 
time J. F. X. O’Brien fixed upon by 
Covurtyrey, and ordered out for instant 
execution. Swore an alibi and just got off. 

** Remarkably lucky man, O’Brien,” said Henny Bruce, “ always 
being sentenced to something or other, and getting off at last 
moment.” 

Business done. 





Vote on Account passed. 


KING COAL’S DEFENCE. 
I am old King Coal 
(That jolly old soul), 
Philanthropic, and pious, 
proper 
A patriot King, 
Not the boss of a Ring, 
And I have no connection with 
( Op] 
I am grieved to declare 
There are lies in the air ; 
And I hear of most scandalous 
rumours 
That I, (who am just, 
Am projecting a Trust, 
Which will dreadfully damage 
Consumers. 
Oh, thundering shame, 
King Coal to defame! 
My honour, of course, I must vin- 
dicate. 
A Corner in Coal ? 
No! I hold, on my soul, 
That the worst form of sin is a 
Syndicate. 
I merely intend 
As a general friend 
To form a benign ‘‘ combination,” 
To—buy up the mines, 
On such liberal lines 
As to help every class 
nation. 
Landlords to assist, 
And the Capitalist ; 
I desire of no class to be spouer. 


jut oh! the chief aim 
Of King Coal’s little game 
Is to help the poor subterrene 
toiler. 
I’m trying to please 
Coal-owners, Lessees, 
Also Workmen, Consumers—the 
fact is, 
My theory is | 
That good will is good biz, 
And I want to reduce it to prac- 


and 


per 


tice. 
It’s really sublime,— 
(Or it will be in time 
For I think you'll admit it’s a 


rarity— 

To find a ** Big Boom” 

In whose breast there’s no 
room Charity. 

For aught save the irit of 
Pure Love may find fault 
With Copper or Salt, 

But Coal’s a warm-hearted old 

codger ; 
He never would hurt you, 
He’s chock-full of virtue, 

And hates the Monopolist dodger. 
So let us all join 
To buy up (not purloin) 

The Coal-mines in Capital’s tether. 
We soon shall be found 
Most fraternally bound, 

And—we’ll all make our fortunes 

together ! 


the 





** Hands All Round.” 


HamILton’s scheme scarce satisfies Lord CHARLIE, 
Lord Rawpom seems, of course, a trifle snarly. 

Well, here’s a Naval Toast which can’t be wrong: 
‘* Strength to the Fleet, and Fleetness to the Strong! 


7 
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} is the most of the day, 
Sold by all high class’ 


GUSTAV LOHSE, BERLI 
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RIC OMNIBUS IN 


EC LONDON. 
“There was seen in the streets of the West-ind yesterday an electric road car or 


omnibus. It was steered without any sort of difficnity over a distance of nearly four 





miles in about thirty-five minutes, and as an effort in mechanical science the car must 
be considered a parlest success.”’—St. James's Gazette. 
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CHUBB’S 
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WILL PREVENT 
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THESE CIGARETTES give imme- 


Sea eee eer ae 


NESS of ar 
¢ with sous rs 


at 
~ Sede rt breath, them 
os they instantly check 
spasm, ~~ ae ai 
Silow the ent to 
tly i —~ 


jw They are pe 

less, and aa be smoked by ladies, 
children, most delicate a. 
In Boxes of 35 Cigarettes, 2.6, from 
all Chemists and B6to * Bach 
















DIAGONAL 
SEAM CORSET. 


With not split in the seams 

or tear in the Fabric 

m Exquisite Mode 

Perfect Comfort 
Guaranteed Wear 

THREE GOLD MEDAL« 


my hy oar. hod 








HOLLOW 
GROUND 


Post Free from 
166, Oxford Strest, W., 
and 18, Poultry, 2.¢., 
Londen, or from the Manufactory, Norfolk Street, 


®t Onse eee Complete, Chee! 4. 


* RAZORS. 


USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES, 


Hee 
Ivory Hensie oveeses 
Yor wnperin “fe all ail Poregn’ 








LONDON, E. 
RETAILED BY ALL roc: RS 
ITALIAN WAREHOUS®#MEN 


128, QUEEN VICTORIA STRERT, F.C,; 
6, 8T. JAMES'S STREET, Pali Mall, London, 
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‘TIME triesall THINGS 


COCKS’ 
READING | 
Has stood th SAUCE 


test « f tin 


First intre mail to the Public in 
1189. Tt thw celebrates 


For 100 Pte fit has been the 
BEST Fis Gace. 








C. BRANDAUER & CO.’S' || 
CIRCULAR POINTED | 


Write as Fog J as o lead 
neither scratch 
Kor wart the points being 


by @ new process. 


PENS 








Seven Pr — Medals qoersee a wee Sample 
He rom 





_ Birmingham. 


“SAVORY & MOORE 


~ BEST 
FOOD 


INFANTS. 


In Tins, 1s., 2s., bs. and 10m. each. 





Cc. Brandauer & Co.’ 8 "Pen Works, 


The Gen * Protected by Trade 
fid., or post free Ma (ARLES On 
, ° (im nea 
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OLD HIGHLAND 
WHISKY. 


Per dos. Por gall, 
Age 7 years, Very Fine, 48s. 22s, 
» 1 ,, Extra Fine, 60s. 28s, 
» 1 ,, For invalids, 72s. 34s. 
» 25 ,, Finest Liquewr,120s. ... 
MOREL BROS., COBBETT & SON 


(LIMITED), 
210 & 211, PICCADILLY; 
18 & 19, PALL MALL. 
Whisky Bonded Stores, Inverness, N.B. 


COLD MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 


KINAHAN’S «rx: cxran 
rome? LL Wises’ 
a WHISKY. 


WHOLESOME. 
THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865. 
STREET, LONDON, W. 


, GREAT TITCHFIELD 


VINTAGE 1884. 


FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY 


CHAMPAGNE. 


J. “EXSHAW & & 60'S 


FINEST OLD BRANDY. 


per don. im Causes as | 
7wW _ ristor & Co... mS Resent Serest, os 


daddy / 
What will Mamma do wii 'e? 
Giese @ NESTLE'S FOOD, 
Which 7 foots 
Danee a baby y/ 
For INFANTS & 34 Children 


NESTLE’ OOoD 


18 UNEQUALLED 
Babies reared on it thrive and grow strong. 
Digested as qeaolly as Mother's Milk. 
The Food,a Fixe Dar Powper partiy composed of 
Mk, le instantly made ready for use by the somple 
addi jon of water 


FOR ASTHMA &C 
DATURA TATULA 


FOR SMOKING AND INHALATION. 


SAVORY & MOORE, London, 








PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL—Manca 30, 1889. 


“TIS 


BROOKE'S SOAP 


4d, a Large Bar. 


Sold by Grocers, Ironmongers, and Chemists. If not « 
or for 1s. three Bars (mentioning “‘ Punch” 


USED IN EVERY CLIME.” 


The World’s most Marvellous Cleanser and Polisher. 
Makes Tin like Silver, Copper like Gold, Paint like New, 
Windows like Crystal, Brass Ware like Mirrors, Spotless 


Earthenware, Crockery like Marble, Marble White. 
ainable, send 4d. in stamps for full-size Bar, Pres by Pos, 


), & 


BENJAMIN BROOKE & COMPANY, 36 to 40, York Road, King's Cross, London, i 


"| LuesacE, “PASSENGER, a. | > 
For HCTELS, MANSIONS. 


LIFTS |szscesscece 


CLARK, BUNNETT &CO., Lim., 


RATHBONE PLACE, W. 


THE | MATRIMONIAL HERALD | AND | 
FASHIONABLE MARRIAG 
cotgis imal and only poonge: need — A, , 4-4 ‘these 
uctions. he largest end most successful 
Matrimonial Agency im the World. Price 34.; in 
weepe, ss a Joss Editor, #, Lamb's onduit 


HOUTEN’S 
PURE SOLUBLE COCOA 


BEST & GOES FARTHEST. 
“It is admirable."—BRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL. 


aS 
JOHN B BRIN RINSMEAD & S08 


Prices fy @ Guineas — 


Joun Bommeses & Sor 
Pianoforte Makers to H.R.H the Princess of Wale, 
Lists free 


| 18, 20, and 22, Wigmore &t., ow. 
| A PLEASURE TO USz. Never Requires dristiny 


SATURDAY. 


PUBLISHED Eve RY 








' LIBRARY SERIES. In quadruple volumes, strongly and elegantly half-bound, gilt edges, 1841 
5 al to 1888 (24 volumes). Price £24 195. 

\ SPECIAL ISSUE. In double volumes, elegantly bound in blue cloth, gilt edges, 1841 to 1888 
\ (48 volumes). Price £27 155. 


. PUNCH, | ORIGINAL ISSUE. In balf- ‘yearly volumes, strongly bound in brown cloth, sprinkled edges, 
1841 to 1888 (95 volumes). Price 8s. 6d. each. 
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*PHEBUS & CO., LIMITED 
(A SATIRE), 


AED OTHER IRREGULARITIES.” 
, Tan SiwdicatTs 
—(qaty Geatiema. 
Sanday Times 
y emarteess.”—City Presa. 
ay ed Life. 


One 
herrver 
“ Distinguished | 
“Pood for mirth in abundance 
* pages Price 64., post 

Rewsor & ©o.. 6 Churchyard, Lonéon 
= TD 


BLACKWOOD'S MAGAZINE. 


tt. Peal’ 


Me. 883.— APRIL, 1989.——2s. 64. 
= TENTS 

& VISIT TO THE KARUN RIVER AND 

kCM By « wen Meena Seven Beri, V¢ 
c,, aS 

LAD BARBY. Owsre. EV —KVIL 

A POLISH NOVELISOT—HENRYK GIENKIE 
wicz 

AIRY NOTHING 

THE MOSTAGR Faow rae Geawae oF Farev- 
avew Scurceen. Teametarep st Sen Taxopoas 
Maarie, KO.B 

GAURIEL BONVALOT. By Corrts Taorres 


THE FPLEASURES OF SICKNESS By Ace 
ewes Suan nd 

A BURMESE BOAT-JOURNEY. By P. Hoansae 
THE OLD 6§ALOON—Conueepornperce or Jous 
L. Mortat—Laeaves raom as Eorrtia® Note 


Boos 
GUTTERSLUSH;: MAKER OF PARLIAMENTS. 
By ©. M 


PARLIAMENTARY PROSPECTS 





WILLIAM BLACKWOOD amp 80NS 
Fdinburgh and Lendon 


AF ple wh. saffer from deafmess and noises in 
a eons. ant be giad to bear theten eminent Acrai 
Specialist of Lonivn has hit upon a cure which ie 
said to be absolutely effiuaciyus, and may be applied 
at the pati-nt’s home. it ig 4 Miniature Telephone, 
which fite inside the ear tie pot only a producer 
of sound, but also « cure for the Dg noises 
in the head. Being comfortable to wear, it will no 
doudt be a boon to Mankind. A pamphiet ‘describing 
ite comstrugtion is printed. and may be had from 
the Publisher, 2 ford Square, Lendon, W.C 
Price }« 


THE STANDARD 


LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1625. 
Annual Revenue, £900,000. 
Bonus distributed, £4,600,000. 
Claims Paid, £12,000,000, 
Accumulated Funds, £6,800,000. 


Moderate Premiums. 
Free whole-world Policies. 
EDINBURGH, 3 and 5, George St. (Head Office.) 
ONDON, 83, King William Street, B.C. 
- 3, Pall Mall Zast, 3. W. 
DUBLIN, 66, Upper Sackville Street. 
OFFICES AND AGENCIES IN 








BRANCH 


INDIA AND THE COLONTES. 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


NEAVE’S FOOD 


BEST AND CHEAPEST. 


FOR INFANTS, 
INVALIDS, 
AND THE ACED, 





Just published, Voi I 








, a ry? a square Svo, cloth, | 
., or hait-moresce, @s. to be completed in | 
eight quarterly vols. 


BLACKIE’S 


MODERN CYCLOPEDIA 


OF UNIVERSAL INFORMATION. 


4 Handy Book of Belerence cn all Subjects and 
for all Beaders. 
With numerous ss Maps, and Plans. 
Borrep st 

CHARLES ANNANDALE, M.A., LL.D., 

Editor of “ Ogilvie’s Imperial Dictionary,” &c. 

*,” Full prospectus, with Specimen Page, post frre 

on application. } 

49 and 6, Old Bailey 
| 
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MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


SPOONS & FORKS 





BLACKIE ssp 60ON, 


TO STOUT PEOPLE. 


Sexpay Trees says:—* Mr. Russell's aim is to 
BeadicatTs, to coms the disease, and that his treat- 
ment is the true one seems beyond ali doubt. The 
medicme he prescribes poss Bor LOWER, BUT BUILDS 

~~ 116 pages) with 


y and rapid + fo cure 
in “aa week is : 











SEVEN FIRST PRIZE MEDALS. 
HIGHEST AWAKDS ar ALL INTERNATIONAL 
EXHIBITIONS 


THE CELEBRATED 

CF a¥D TONES THE eveTED.” 

recipe and notes how te 

Opmert? (average 

pest free 6 stamps s 
forte 


Y. C. RUSSELL, Woeburs House, 
Store Street, Bedford Square, London, W.C. 








Rest modern-made Violins. Grand tone, skilfully 
finished. Highly recommended by Senor Sarasate 
Prof. Wilheimi, Sivori, Leonhard, Pollitaer, 
many other great artists. Introduced in most of 
the European Conservatories and Orchestras. List 
of Testimonials and Prices post free at all Agents 
throughout the kingdom, and of 


W. KONIGSBERG & CO., 
1 & 2, CHISWELL STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
Genuine Old Italias Violins, from £10 and cpwards. 
AZBENZ’S CELEBRATED 
MANDARIN 
RAZORS, 












WH. WALLACE & CO's 
DESIGNS OF : ' 
INEXPENSIVE. ART FURNITURE | rots iooet reliable, evsiest ad cheapest high-clans 


Post Kazors known,and show the greatest advancement 





The best house im Lenton for Cash buyers. in the art of Razor-making yet attained. They are 
WM. WALLACE & ©0. fully warranted, and innumerable testimonials 

Art Furnishers and Decorators, fied for imager ion) prove shaving wkh them to 

151, 162, and 163, Cumtaiw Roan, be * A boon,” * ~t comfortable,’ ** Kemarkabiy 
All goods ane to any station - the easy.” * Laliietous ‘and © Thet they give satisfac- 
ingdom. tio: where all otner razors have failed.” Price 

4s. 84. for one ; Os. the set of four; lis. 6d. the set of 





seven. Extra Biades, ls. 34. each. May be had of 
Dealers at above prices, or from the Manufacturer, 
P. A. ARBENZ, 107 & 106. Gueat Cuautes Sracert, 
Biauivenan, introducer of the GeNUINE GEM 


AIk GUNS. 









Beware of imitations, and 
insist upon having Air Guns 
stamped with a Swiss Cross— 
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| TORPID LIVER 
CARTER 





POSITIVELY CURED 
BY THESE LITTLE 
PILLS 
They also relieve Dis- 
tress from Dyspepsia, 
Indigestion, and oo 
Hearty Eat! > A per- 

© Dissi- 


ness, Bad Taste in the 
Mouth. Coated Tongue 
Pain in the on and 
Heapscus They regu 

ate the Bowels and 
preven Constipation 
— and Piles. The smallest 
easiest to take Steam CoarEp Prrecr 
Veorrastz, do not gripe or purge, but by their 
| tle action please all who use them. Established 

feos Standard Pil 








1 of the United States. In phials 
| at le. ig¢. Sold by all Chemists, or sent by post 
| SMALL PILL. SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE 


Liustrated Pamphiet free 
British Depot. 46. Holborn Viaduct, London, E.C 


THE KODAK 


Isa HAND CAMERA wei hing but 32 ounces whe 
loaded for making ONE NDRED EXPOSU RES. 
nas knowledge whatever of Phe ‘ ography is required — 
No dark room or Chemicals. 








THREE MOTIONS ONL 
HOLD IT STEADY PULL A STRING 
PRESS A BUTTON. 


This is all we ask of YOU ; the reat WE will do, 
Send or call for full information. 


CLEARANCE SALE 


IRONMONGERY, CUTLERY 
CHINA, EARTHENWARE é. 


OETZMANN & C0, 


ORDERS a = POST RECEIVE PROMPT 


SHTLLING rors FARES from 
Euston, King’s Cross, St. Pancras, and Waters 


GREAT 






F 
FURNITURE, CARPETS, 
BEDDING, DRAPERY. 







ELECTRO-PLATE, GLAss, 





AT PRICES CONSIDERABLY RKEDUcEp 











67, 69, 71, 73, 75, 77, & 
HAMPSTEAD ROAD 


(Ngan Torrennam Covaur Roan, Lowney 
SALE NOW PROCEEDING. 
ILLUSTRATED PARTICULARS POST _ 
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Stations, Regent Circus, and Piccadilly 








OXFORD.—MITRE HOTEL 


FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN 





ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL | 
THE KINGDOx 















(GRAND HOTEL 


& TRAFALGAR SQUARE, 
LONDON, ENG. 
—— oO 
FINEST . SITUATION. 
EVERY LUXURY ano 

COMFORT 
MOST RECHERCHE 
CUISINE: 
VERY MODERATE 
TARIFF. 












































THE EASTMAN DRY PLATE AND FILM GO., 





WHITAKER & GROSSMITH’ | 


“PURE WHITE” 


GLYCERINE SOAP 


Softens and Preserves the Skin and Complere | 
6d. of Chemists, Grocers, Stores. or direct, post fee, | 
22, SILK STREET, CITY, LONDON i 


~~ 
J ORN BRINSMEAD & SONS 
UPRIGHT IRON GRAND PIANOFORTES 
Prices from 40 Guiness upwards. 
ous Batwemenp & Sons 
P antes Makers to H.B-H. the Princess of Wales 
and 22, Wigmore Bt. W. Lists free | 






















“FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.” 


CLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD 
MIXTURE 


Is warranted to cleanse the blood from ail impariba | 
from wmatxvsn cause arising. For Scrofula, Sew 
Eezema, Skin and Blood Diseases. and Sore «© jj 
kinds, its effects are marvellous. It is the only = 
specific for Gout and Rheumatic Pains, tr aes 
bone. 1 
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RICHARD HIMSELF AGAIN. 
(An Imaginary Interview.) 

His Majesty King Richard (bowing profoundly). Sire, this visit 
does me infinite honour. 

His Majesty King Punch (graciously). Not at all. as | be quite 
at your ease. Royal meetings are just now the fashion. am very 
pleased to see you—the more especially as 1 want to ask you a few 
questions. 

Richard. Which it will be my delight and privilege to answer. 

Punch. Just so. And now King Dick, dic mihi, when it first 


occurred to you to assume the Royal Dicknity. I imagine that at the | 


Lyceum you re- 
prensates two 

4 gentlemenatonce. 
(Wh Richard, I did, 
4 Sire. I  subse- 









‘renc Baron, 
and a little later a 
German Prince. 
i) In the ordinary 
) course of promo- 
tion, I have now 
arrived at the 
rank of a Mon- 
arch, and one of 
these days I hope 
1 tobecomea Roman 


mperor. 
<=>) = Punch. Youare 
m™ contemplating a 
J Neroic character, 
I believe. I wish 
; = you success. But 
tise to return to 
The Shade of Henry. Richard, I have a 
vivid recollection of the performance of my talented friend, Henry 
Irvine, who also has some claim to the title of Duke of Gloucester, 
has he not ? 

Richard, Undoubtedly,—at the Lyceum. I feel sure that Henry 
Irvine must have been voy! gratified at the success which attended 
in so marked a degree the dual impersonation to which you, Sire, 
have so kindly referred. 

Punch, Assuredly! I believe you have taken trouble to represent 
SHAKSPEARE’S great tragedy worthily in every detail. (Richard 

e bows.) This being so, will you kindly 
J inform’ me why the two Bishops who 













attend you immediately before your 
interview with the Lord Mayor of 
London, wear white tea-gowns ? 
>, Richard. To mark the eccentricity 
of their characters. It is obvious that 
they must be very quaint ecclesiastics 
to spend their time in discussing 
theology with hump-backed Dick, 
Punch. I see! But did 
the Bishop of Exy usually 

o about in the gorgeous 

ut eccentric robes he wears 
in the Council Chamber ? 

Richard. Yes, I think 
so, and that gives the point 
to my jest in sending him 
in his magnificent get-up 
to go and pick strawberries 
in Holborn. 

Punch. I perceive that 
you have given the matter 
most careful attention. 
But why do the other 
Members of the Council 
huddle up in a corner 
round a table where they 
; ean be scarcely seen ? 

Richard, Firstly, because they are afraid of me; and secondly, 
because the stage is left more at liberty for the perambulations of 


perso of greater ty. 

Punch. Thank yeni De yes know whether America was discovered 
before the Tudor period ? 

Richard, 1 fancy that Corumsvs landed on trans-Atlantic soil for 


“Shall I be plain, or Twopence coloured > "’ 


Richard, It is a new reading, and triumphantly proves that Suax- 
-~ RE Ne not = — age, but ~ = time. 

unch. I am ob you! Will you tell me who stage-manages 
the tragedy in which you so feqeentiy take part ? 
_ Richard. A gentleman in whom I have the greatest possible con- 
| fidence—Mr. Ricuarp Mansrietp. I consider him my alter ego, the 
Dr. Jekyll to my Mr. Hyde. 

Punch, I see! Will you then kindly s t to him—among 
| several other matters of which, when I have an hour or two to spare 
| 1 could give you a list,—that if the rafters painted to resemble solic 
| timbers in the Council Chamber were not 

visibly stirred by every draught, the illu- 
sion would be more complete and con- 
vincing ? 

Richard, Certainly, Sire; but do you 
really think while Richard is on the stage 
there are eyes for aught else ? 

_ Punch, I really do. For instance, I can 
imagine no better representative of dear 
little Edward the Fifth—the Shak i 
Little Lord Fauntleroy, just a Py omg 
—than Miss Bessre Harron. When she 
was on the stage, I really quite lost sight 
of Your Majesty. She isa young lady of 
the greatest promise,—the clever child of 
a clever father,—and is sure to rise in the 
eae rp she has adopted. She bears 
erself with dignity, tenderness, and grace, 
and her elocution is irreproachable. Then 
Miss Carntortra Lecierce as the Queen- // 
Mother is good,—but a little inclined to / 
overdo the keening (no, the Edmund- 4 
Keaning you do not overdo),—and Mr. = 
Norman Forpes is most mirth-provoking 4 Norman (Forbes) Knight. 
as Catesby. Why not engeee him for 

Richard, 1s he not, Sire! Especially ¢*t Lord Mayor's Show 
when he has to walk about in armour, #9)! 
giving forth quaint sounds in the last Act! Oh, he would be the 

eath of me, did I not die by the sword of Richmond. 

Punch, Mr, Lote Lasiacne, as the Breton Masher of the period, 
Richmond, throws a new light on the character. And now, as to 
yourself ? 

Richard, Ah, Sire, your conversation is indeed becoming 
interesting. Have you anything to suggest ? 

Punch, Why, yes. In your dual part of Jekyll and Hyde you 
were weirdly successful. Don’t you think the Shakspearian play 
would be even more attractive than it is, were you to double Itichard 
with Riehmond, and arrange to fight single-handed ? 

Richard (ecstatically). revelation! You will come to se 
Richard again ? 

Punch, I will, when you give practical effect to my suggestion. 
Till then, farewell. | Bot, 

Richard, Adieu! (He ders.) If I played Richmond too! 
The idea is magnificent! Now, let me see,—if I do, 1 must, of course, 
restore to the character a number of lines that at present, for some 
reason or other, have been omitted! Yes! yes! yes! Humph! 
Ah! (Left considering. 














TO OUR ADILES! 
Ballad of the Day. Sung by the Hyde-Park-Cornerit 
Come! mount a Hansom. Try | From here, if t’wards the East you 
with me drive, 
To drive to Charing Cross. |__ Bent o’er the space to scour, 
Our journey, you must surely see, | Your pace, no matter how you 


Is quite a tour de force. strive, 
In Piccadilly’s channel jammed Won't top four miles an hour. 
How can we go ahead, So, agitate: the scheme pursue, 
"Mid all this pent-up traffic lea clear the block away. 


dammed | Defeated by that vote of two 
Within its narrow bed ? You ’re bound te win the day ! 
So, speak the word. Ah! say you So — the word, and say you 
will wi 
Throw open Constitution Hill! Throw open Constitution Hill! 


ed 





New Worx.—The Stud Farm Record of Hampton Court Palace, 
to be edited by Henny Lanovcnenr, Esq., M.P.; and to be here- 
after referred to as “‘ The Foalio,” 








the first time in 1492, about seven years after the Battle of Bosworth. 
Punch. That is also my impression. Then how comes it that | 
STANLEY s with an accent that suggests that he must be a 








citizen of the United States ? | 





voL, 





XcvI. P 


Sportine Lwrecticence.—‘‘ Lincoln Notes.”—Taken last week 
by Mr. Jeuwz, Q.C. We believe he selected ‘‘ Miserere” for the 
Lincoln Stakes, for which the Bishop observed he was ready to go, a 





willing martyr. 
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MR. PUNCH’S NOTES.—THE MARCH PAST IN CORRECT TIME. 
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“IS CHIVALRY POSSIBLE?” 





To the Editor, ih EN Na ; Ly — - — 
Srr,—I should think it is! I went to a Matmée in my \ 7s AA Se We YF 
capacity of Dramatic Critic to the First-floor Gazette, NS . Se 


ya isplay of incompe- 
tence. What I wrote in the journal by which I was 
accredited is an enduring monument of critical chivalry. 
The lady who was responsible for the show > young ond 
fair, and I did what any man with a of good 
feeling should have done. Do you suppose I am going to 
bring the flush of anger, or worse still, tears of 
wounded sensibility to the cheek of beauty? Not 
quite. And the dear artiste believes all the good, and 
resents all the censure, and my reward will be the airs 
and of one more Fashionable Incompetent, and 
the further debasement of the public taste which I am 
pledged to educate and to edify. 
Yours, remorselessly, Penny WIsEMAN. 


Dear Srx,—No! Emphatically it is not. When our| 
Smoking-carriages are systematically invaded by young | 
persons, apparently of the superior ¢ who take the 
company generally into their confidence by ignoring their 
presence, and talking at the top of loud, hard, healthy | 
voices ; who have all the assurance of their ill-mannered | 
brothers, and all the assumption of female Saviours of | 
Society off duty—when, Sir, such people swarm, as| 
they do in the fashionab’ suburb where I vainly seek | 
for culture and repose, it is time for the hollow romance 
of chivalry to disappear. If they behave as men, treat 
’emasmen. So says, 


Yours, indignantly, ‘‘ Far!” Pray. 


Dear Mr. Poncu,—At the last meeting of our General 
Intelligence Society (Limited), the President related some 
anecdotes of the powers of a tame donkey he once pos- 
sessed, which, according to this President, could go key 
miles without turning a hair: and, Sir, I once a 
tame hare which went all its life without turning a 
donkey. Perhaps some other ents could fur- 
nish parallel instances of animal i . This is not, 
I fear, germane to the question, but it is much more 
interesting to our Society. 

Yours truly, 


er aa 





—s 


"<4 


Suum Cvuieve. 








“Tar Tax Exp or THe Wenor.” —Shakspearian | “#!VALRY 











“IS CHIVALRY DEAD P” 


SS Miss Letitia Cox (reading Mrs, Lynn Linton’s Letter in the Daily Telegraph), ‘ ‘Iv 


HAS DIED OUT, 18 IT NOT THAT WOMEN THEMSELVES HAVE GONE 


(Miss L. C. #48—vide her Portrait, 


warning: ** There’s something Rotton in the state of "—|4W4Y FROM THEIR OWN BEST SELVES!’ AH, How TRUE!” 
cil. 


The County Coun 

















WHAT MR. PUNCH’S MOON SAW. 
ELEVENTH EVENING. 

“I OFTEN see very curious sights,” said the Moon, ‘‘ and I am 
seldom surprised now by anything that comes under my observation. 
But I saw a scene a few nights ago which had catheltie ob tha time 
a rather extraordinary appearance. I was 
looking down through the. tops of some 
tall Sy into 1. a one of 

our ae itals. Around the largest 
bath, which had been filled quite up to the 
ae stood a panies of Buy 7 * 

ively regardin e ace © e 
water, to which Subbles were continually 
rising. There were one or two doctors, 
and some of the hospital nurses and medi- 
cal students in the group, but most of the 
spectators were patients who were well 
enough to leave their wards. In deep 
silence Ly 4 CH - round, and kept 
their eyes on the bath with a placid 
and solemn interest. I could not imagine 
what it was all about at first,” said the 

: : Moon, “and I was not much the wiser 
even when, on looking more carefully, I noticed that there was some- 
thing in the bath—a strange creature which glittered and gleamed 
Coongh the greenish ri as it squatted there at the bottom like 
some huge frog. Presently I saw that it was a man. He crouched 
there under water, on fours, minute minute, mang no 
sign, and still the spectators gazed, and the silence was unbroken 
pes for a faint now and then from one of the nurses. 
smponare ofthe onlskas ad the ‘ir-bubble. "At is, with 

air-bu . At with a 
splash that sent the water ing over on the floor, the man rose, 
and I saw that he was in a tight suit of silver spangles, 
which was what had made the glitter under the water. 








‘For a little while he stood upright in the bath, smiling benig- 
nantly all round him, his chest heaving with conscious pride, and his 
face wearing the satisfied expression of a person who has conferred a 
public benefit, but who disclaims thanks in advance, and then, with 
a little bow and another splash, he leaped nimbly out and made his 
way to the door, amidst some applause from the medical students. 
The patients, however, looked vaguely di inted, as if they had 
expected something different— they did not seem very clear 
what that was. I afterwards f ” explained the Moon, “‘ that 
the man in the bath had been di i an obligation by the only 
means in his er. He was a who got his living by 
exhibiting various feats in a glass and (I suppose because he 
could drink wine and smoke cigars water) was known as the 
*Man-Fish.’ He had been ill, poor fellow, and had been cured at 
the Hospital—so, being a grateful Man-Fish, he had begged to be 
allowed to give this exhibition to the staff and his fellow-patients, as 
some return for all the kindness he had received. His entertainment 
was, perhaps, a little monotonous—but this—considering that he had 
nothing but a bath to perform im, was not the Man-Fish’s fault. If 
the bath had been a little bigger and the sides had been transparent, 
he would undoubtedly have given more variety to the performance. 

“* As it was, he did all he could to prove his gratitude ; and grati- 
tude, I am afraid,” concluded the Moon, ‘is not so common in 
Hospital patients, that a much more conventional mode of expressing 
it would not be in itself quite a remarkable circumstance.” 








Tue Heapevarters or Jovrwatism. — Count and Countess 
Harrenav, alias Prince and Princess Atexawper of Battenberg, 
are, we learnt from the Times last week, ‘‘ shortly coming on a visit 
to Pressburg.” If there is one place from which, more than another 
news might be reasonably expected, it evidently would be that capital 


of journalism yclept Pressburg. 





Mas. Ram writes :—“' My favourite promenade in the winter is on 
the Merino at Ramsgate.” 
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DUE 
Last Notes at Monte Carlo, Onto Rome. 


SOUTH. 


Evenrowr has a System which is almost infallible. I note down a 
few ‘ Systems” for the economical and timorous Monte-Carlist :— 
First System —The Imaginative Player.—To all those whom provi- 
dence has not blessed with opulence, and who wish to play at Monte 
Carlo, I recommend the following sys- 
——— /, tem :—Go to every table in turn. Think 
_ of a number. > you ’ve got a five- 
frane piece on it. atch it. If it turns 
up, you have the satisfaction of knowing 
that your judgment was correct. If it 
doesn’t turn up, you ¢an congratulate 
yourself on not having been such a fool as 
to - on — pete Sane. his 
can be re as as you like, varying 
from _ to —— and vice versa, 
and visiting every table in the room. 
You ’ll have most of the fun, and none of 
the risk. When friends and acquaintances 
meet you and ask “‘ how you’re doing ?” 
s you can say, ‘‘ You’re about as you were,” 
\ or any form y 
’ Second System.—If you like to hear 
the jingle of the five-franc pieces, when 
si, you 've won them, in your pocket,—and it 
aS ws fascinating, I admit—go to the bureau, 
“*\ cha a sovereign into five ‘* cart- 
wheels,” and walk about jingling them. 
Visit tables, act on the inative 
», Player’s plan (First System), and when 
our opinion is correct ra’ your five- 
ranc pieces forcibly, and smile as if you’d 
_ | won a big coup. When your opinivn is 
: " wrong,—don’t rattle them, bat pases up 
your lips, frown desperately and shake your head. hen the 
question is put to you, “ Doing an , eh?” you can jingle your 
coins, replying, ‘‘1’ve got a few left,” and pass on. 
Third System. How to reduce the Loss to a Minimum.—Put one 
five-frane piece on pair and another on impair. Then your only 












"_—= 






chance of losing is when zero turns up. But, when this happens, 
as your pieces are imprisoned for a second turn, cuenting upon 
which colour comes up, you can then only lose one piece and must 


gain on the other. This system includes a certain amount of excite- 
ment, and leaves you quits at the end of the evening. Even with 
this safest of safe Systems it is possible for you to lose both pieces ; 
that is, if dishonest persons are sitting near you, bold enough to 
declare that your five-frane pieces belong to them, and to pocket 
them accordingly. 

Last System. How not to Lose at all !—Don't play. 
evident to need explanation. 

When you have resolved not to go into the Casino, the next best 
thing is to stay outside, and watch the ‘people going in at any time 
during the day, and coming out at eleven at night. The life and 
soul of Monte Carlo is the Casino. The whole of Monte Carlo is 
really the Casino. All its world is trente et quarante and roulette, 
and, as SHAKSPEARE says, who was of course writing of Monte Carlo, 

* All the men and women merely players.” 

They go in like lions, they come out like lambs; in many cases, 
like shorn lambs. 

It is midday or any time you please in the afternoon. Look at 


This is too 


the gamblers entering. They arrive by train, or ginny or ina 
fiacre, or on foot, and up they e men of business bustling 
towards ‘‘the House” in Cape Court, or with that air of pre- 


occupation which marks a new Member of Parliament who has 
come determined to catch the Speaker’s eye, ascending the steps at 
Westminster. A few among them saunter in, assuming listless- 
ness, and a very few smartly-dressed men and women chatter and 
laugh as they pause on the ty oy to finish their conversation 
evidently wishing to draw the li ly between pleasure an 


business. See them leaving between -past ten and en, when 
the Casino shuts for the night, not tely, but gy Some 
chatting, very few laughing, but most decorously, as if they 
were coming out of Church after a sermon, and their good name 


depended on keeping up appearances. 

After a time, whether winning or losing, life even at Monte Carlo 
becomes monotonous, and, taking for granted that you have ex- 
hausted all the usual excursions, your amusements are limited to 
the following programme :— 

_1. The reading-room, where a couple of hours may be fully oocu- 
| pied by waiting for the paper you particularly want to see. Here 
} also you can write letters. 
| 2. Watching the pigeon-shooting from the terrace. This is gratis. 
The Concert (admission free), every afternoon. 








4. Watch the people entering and leaving the gambling-rooms, 

5. Walking up and down the atrium, talking to friends and ac- 

uaintances, Be once a day, trying to feign some curiosity as to 

e contents of the latest telegram posted up in the hall. 

6. See trains arrive ; see them depart. 

7. To walk down several times a dey from your hotel to the Casino 
with a view to consulting the clock over the portico, and then com- 
paring its information with the two Railway clocks, and then with 
that given by your Hotel clock : finally to regulate your own watch 
by striking a hir balance. 

8. Walk up to Monaco Gardens (lovely!) and back. Wonder at 
the variety of smells. Try to arrive at a satisf solution as 
to their cause, whether drainage, or harbour, or gasworks, or a com- 
bination of any two or of all three. 

Private Opinion of Monte Carlo in the Season.—For the robust,— 
lovely, delightful. But beware the Mistral, the Wandering Mistral, 
For the invalid,—lovely, seductive, treacherous ! 

Uncle Tapiry’s niece, Manet, has been attacked by the Wandering 


Mistral. She is temporarily disabled. Uncle Tap decides not to go 
to Rome. Offers me his ticket there and back. I accept. Can I 
is finishing. 


refuse ? if only to see St. Peter’s? My holida 
“You will zee,” says our worthy Italian Ho 
nival. Do not go for ze confetti—no—for zey jomp you in ze eye. 
He ’urt.”’ I promise him that having had quite enough of ‘‘ jumpin 
in the eye” at the Battle of Flowers, I shall not go in for confett:- 
throwing at Rome. I complain to him that last night it was actually 
snowing. He reluctantly admits the incontrovertible fact; ‘‘ but,” 
he goes on in his own peculiar English, for which he has a paten 
‘*ze snow,” here a contemptuous shrug, “ he was nozing,—he di 
not lay on the floor.”” Beautiful expression this. But, whether the 
snow “‘ lies on the floor’’ or not, off I go. To Rome! O Riviera! 


tel-keeper, ‘‘ ze car- 





OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


The P. & O. Pocket Book. Why piano, when there is so much 
strength about it? It is a mighty pleasant little book to read, it is 
likewise yer d with useful information, therefore it would be 
appropriate to call it The Pianoforte 

ocket Book, especially as there are 
some notable performers who play 
with great taste and expression 
within its pages. For instance, 
everyone will gladly listen to the 
bourrée entitled ** Le Canal de Suez,” 
by M. De Lesseps, the bright lively 
gigue, ‘‘ Japan,” by Mr. H. W. Lucy, 
the Suez Canal Sonata, by Mr. 
Tomas SurHEeRtand, the ‘‘ China” 
cantata, by Sir Toomas WADz (in- 


valuable as a wade-mecum), and 
other notable pieces by accomplished 
executants. As for all the strictly 





practical portion of the work, the 
exact and various particulars with 
regard to routes, vessels, cabins, and 
outfits, it makes one desire to rush 
round to Leadenhall Street at once 
and immediately book places for the 
“Ocean Cure.” We might suggest a new motto for the Company— | 
** Che va P. an’ O. va sano.” , . 

The Macmillaneries continue their excellent series of revivals. 
The latest is The Caged Lion by Cuantorre M. Yonex. Here it 
is fresh and YonGeE as ever. Also the first volume of Jounw GREEN- 
LEAF WHITTIER’s writings. Those who already possess a collection 
of witty works, will be glad to add to it one Whittier. — 

The [atest addition to Rovrtener’s Pocket Library, invaluable to 
the globe-trotter, is the Third Series of The Ingoldsby Legends 
All who go down to the sea by the L. C. & D. Line should take with 
them this little volume, containing the legend of The Brothers of 
Birchington, and he will learn something about the mysterious 
Reculvers, the origin of which has puzzled many be:ides 

Tore Baron DE Book Worms. 











A Mysrery.—What is ‘“‘ Venuvi’s Patent Pipe?” There i 00 
inscription but this on its stem, and _on application at more than one 
tobacconist’s no information could be obtained by our Private 
Inquirer. Yet Mr. Punch, after three months’ practical experience 
of this pipe, which was mysteriously presented to him, has no _ 
tation in affirming, or taking his oath, if necessary, that never 
he met with a pipe, not evena v or musical one, so sweet and clear, 
and one which renders the ‘‘ pernicious weed” so innocuous, as does 
this “‘ Verrn1’s Patent.” In the interest of all smokers, if any 








pi 
ought to be puffed this should be, and so Mr. Punch gives it the 
| Puff direct. But whence it came, and where it is obtainable, many 
| besides Mr. Punch would be glad to know. | 
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Mr. Puncnu Drinks Success To THe ROYAL AGRICULTURAL JUBILEE 
Sow To BE HELD THIS SUMMER IN WinDsOR PARK, 








COUNTY COUNCILDOM. 
(By Our Own County Councillor.) 


I rancy the proceedings of our new London Government must have 
somewhat astonished the old fogies whom we have so recently super- 
seeded. Why, we have laid down more grand democratic principles 
for our future guidance, in the 
last few weeks, than the Legis- 
lature itself has ventured even 
to discuss seriously in as many 
years, and if some of my able 
colleagues have their own way, 
and they assuredly mean to try, 
London will shortly be the Para- 
on hp yg - 

ve’ ing that the Masses 
require will be done for them, 
> and the whole expense’of so doing 

—~, will have to be borne by the 
Classes. And as the former are 
somewhat about four times the 
number of the latter, the sub- 
limity - ~ idea —- * _ 
apparent. e poor of London 
» are to be re-housed, and a Medi- 
cal Officer of Health is to be ap- 
pointed to superintend their 
. sanitary condition, at a salary of 
£1000 a year. He will probably earn it, ite the bold statement of 
one of our most popular Members, that he never yet met a man 
worth more than £500 a year. 
and a eeputy- Chairman blushed visibly at this striking assertion, 

why 7 

The question of properly furnishing the houses has been deferred 
for the present, but we have decided that when we ask for tenders 
to exeeute this rather extensive order, the parties tendering will be 

uired to show that the men they employ are paid such poe wages, 
work such short hours, as are entirely satisfactory to the Trade! 
al ae of the over-perspiring system prevailing walle our fatherly 
co eet Sate ta Senet Bloomsbury and elsewhere are to be at 
once a and the gardens in the many squares will 





In Mud-Salad Market. 





doubtless be made free to all. 


——- 


And how are these glorious results to be obtained ? Is it by such a 
crushing weight of taxation as will greatly inconvenience the 
wealthy? Certainly not. A mere trifle of thi pence in the 
pound will suffice, for the present, to satisfy all our moderate 


wants. 
The mistake made by one of our non-financial Members—caused 
by thirteen pence being the tax upon coals thet we mean at once to 


abolish—that he much preferred paying thirteen pence in the ton 
to thirteen pence in the was y explained to him by our 
F tor. Those of us who are not eminent financiers were 


unnecessary. 

The ve notural remark seeds Be-see of anaes Seal ond pod. 
natured o ous body was, Dats eehosta ae , wh d 
we Sot provide carta ils Sosaee eee, vat e idea 
was not gene’ —a' present ; one 
particularly erusty ember attributing to 
iding my time for an 

ancient nuisance of “ Mud "and have but little 


success. 

From what I from those around me, I fancy everyone of 
us has some i that he intends giving his whole mind 
to remedy, and, as are some 137 of us, we shall certainly not 
want for plenty of matter for discussion. 

One noble idea is to constitute ourselves Commissioners for fixing 
wast vo think to bos Solr and reenuous Sree for any 


: occupier of which finds the present amount to press 
inconveniently upon his somewhat limited resources, due account 
being om of toe number of bis fouls and any other circum- 


; q is naturally 
asked, Why should dissatisfied Ireland have so great an advantage 
in this respect over the powerful and loyal Metropolis / 

‘ Chairman, and our Radical friends thoroughly 
appreciate his preference of ‘Mr. Chairman” to ‘‘ My Lord.” As 
one specially democratic Member observed, there are hundreds of 
Lords, but only one Chairman of such a County Council. 

Our Vice-Chairman seems scarcely fitted to control our somewhat 
rude democracy, his instincts apparently lying in quite a different 
direction. 

Our Deputy Chairman sits trembling in the balance between 
Glory and Lucre. Unpaid patriotism on the one hand, and £1500 
per annum on, but not yet in, the other. 

I expect to find our future proceedings interesting, important, and 
even staggering. 


“THE SQUEEZE OF 36.” 
{Mr. Francis GALron says that, “Out of 1,657 adult women of all 


ages measured at the laboratory, the strongest could only exert a squeeze of 
86 lb., or about that of a medium man,”’] 


Marpen of the mighty muscles, Husbands, be it sadly stated, 





a reeord you would Have been known their wives to 

e ; 

Famous in all manly tussles, You, unless you ’re over-rated, 
And it’s very clear to me, Could give such endearments 

That if in the dim hereafter 


Any husband should play Yours the task to try correction, 


tricks ; | Till your husband and your 
You would, with derisive “chicks,” 
laughter, | Had a lively recollection 
Give a ** Squeeze of 86,” Of your “ Squeeze of 86.” 








Lionr anp Frrvotovs.—Our Other Musical Critic went to hear 
Mr. Duptey Buox’s ‘ Light of Asia.”—He writes—‘* What « 
beautiful name is Dupter Buck! The Light is not very bright. I 
thought The Light of Asia would have been ter than it is. My 
mistake, not Deapty Bucx’s. ‘Buck! Buck! How many fingers 
doI hold up?’ Well, I give him a hand as a stranger, and there- 
fore ‘as a stranger bid him weleome’—which I think is a quotation 
from that oft-quoted author SHaKsrEaRE-Passrm. But, er time 
please send Classical chap to this sort of thing. Afterwards I looked 
in at the Pavilion. G show, Bessiz BeLiwoop in great form,” 
&e., &e.—[Yes, another time, we will not send this one,—Ep. | 





Theatre, , called The Panel 
b sent the Vsing of the Curtain on the 
e ey upon the unwise were 


Ar the Opéra C ue 
Picture, has one great 
First Act. If this with all 
omitted, it is not improbab! 








on Thursday last might have been, far more sa ° 
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Bilwin (who likes his Angelina to take an intelligent interest in the leading topics of the day). ‘‘ WHAT A TERRIBLE THING THIS SWEATING 
Angelina (who is of a medical turn). ‘‘ Have THEY TRIED MASSAGE, DARLING?” 


System ts!—anp no Cone For iT!!!" 





A FAIR POLITICAL ECONOMIST. 








IN MEMORIAM. 


Sohn Bright. 


Diep, Marcu 27, 1889 


“ Now is the stately column broke, 
The beacon-light is quench'd in smoke, 
The trumpet’s silver sound is still, 
The warder silent on the hill !’’—Scorr, 


Srrent! Nor, though we listen, shall we hear, 
From the hill-top that fronts the breaking 


Boxy, Nov. 16, 18il. 


morn, 

Again that clarion-challenge loud and clear, 
So oft above the breath of battle borne 
High as the lark above the bending corn. 

Silent, that voice that never doubt or fear 

Hushed 'midst the strifes of many a strenuous 

year ; (scorn, 
Which neither mob-applause nor modish 

Nor the loud wrath of Party’s passing mood, 

Availed to drown in the fierce noise of fight. 
Man who knew not to falter, turn, or yield, 

With eyes intent upon the common 

With heart unshaken in the cause of right, 
How shall we miss thy form in many a 
stricken field ! 


Brave Knight of Peace, with proud and spct- 
less crest, ; 
‘Which never stooped to faction’s furious 
Who braved opprobrium with unblenching 
breast, (trust 
Till long-proved constancy had conquered 
In the stout champion of the true and just ; 
Now hast thou entered into well-earned rest, 
No more to wield the sword with warrior zest, 
No more into the press of to thrust. 
Sheathed the true steel that ne'er struck 
craven blow, 





Silent the trumpet that hath pealed so oft, 
Fallen from faithful hands relaxed in 


=F 
Yet at his lion-strength’s most inner heart 
Lay sweetness, as in Israel’s passion strong ; 


{not low; | Such sweetness as like silvery brooks will | 


death. 
Whilst thou hadst life, the beacon burned 
Whilst thou hadst strength, the standard 
shook aloft ; {thou hadst breath. 


The silver trumpet was not mute whilst } 
' 


A Knight of Peace! In all her retinue 
The Lady of the Olive Branch hath found 
No champion more valorous or more true 
Defence to muster or a charge to sound, 
Less prone to shrink from onset, or give 
[arrows flew, 


groun 
When swords flashed fast and swift the 


Than him, her sober-suited friend, who slew | 


Only the foes who swarmed her flag around. 
His no Berserker love of the red fray ; 
Not for sheer battle’s sake or lust of blood 
Into the thickest of the fight he'd fling, 
Who ever heard amidst the mad mé/ée, 
Marring the music of proud triumph’s mood, 
The beatings sinister of Azrael’s iron wing. 


For Peace, and Freedom, and the People’s right 
Based on en Law, he stood an 


fought ; 
If not with widest purview, yet with sight 
Single, sagacious, unobscured by aught 
Of selfish passion or ambitious thought ; 
Seeing day’s promise in the darkest night, 
Hope for weak ’midst menaces of Might : 
areless of clamour as of chance-blown dust, 
Stern somewhat, scornful oft, and with the 
stark [ stroke, 
Downright directness of a Roundhead’s 
Who a Heaven-dedicated sword 
inst the foes of Freedom’s sacred ark, 
he friends of the oppressor’s galling yoke, 
All —~ assailants of the Army of the 
ard. 





| 
| 


start 
’Midst mountain - heights of Muzron’s 
mighty song. 
His virile hate struck hot at high-placed 
Wrong dart, 
And crawling crime; his scorn smote like a 
Baseness of court or crowd, of fane or mart, 
Caste’s callous pride, and madness of the 


throng. (friend ; 
Ever himself, though foe might change, or | 
Or right, or wrong, his s ‘ast course he 
steered [was set ; 
Straight for the goal on which his soul 
Unused to falter and unwont to bend, 
He shrank not from reproach, nor ever feared | 
To mount the wildest wave that drave 
toward his end, 


The Silver Trum 
Its unmatch 


t’s silent! Never more 
music mortal ears shall | 


harm, 

Rise dominant o’er faction’s futile roar, 
Orsummon friendsof Right to rouseandarm. | 
The Warder’s mute, no more to sound 

alarm [hoar. | 

From the dawn-fronting hill-top, high and | 

Dead lies the Knight who the ite Banner | 

bo warm. | 


re. 
Fold it o’er the cold breast that late beat 
No slain Crusader graced a nobler tomb | 
More nobly ever than this stainless Knight, 
The echoes of whose war-shouts scarcely 
cease, [gloom, 
Though he lies there in the light-chequero? 
Stout Champion ever of the True and Right, 
Mercy’s sworn Militant, great Paladin of 
eace . 
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AN OFFICIAL EXERCISE. 
From “‘ Ollendorff” as Arranged for the Next Scare. 

Have we any ships (raisseaux) ready, wherewith to 
meet the enemy ? 

No. We have not any ships ready wherewith to meet 
the enemy, but we have the promise of a Fleet on paper 
(dans /’ air), locked up in a cupboard at the my: weeny f 

Then, some of our ships are here, some are there ( _4 

Yes, some of our ships are everywhere (par tout), but 
they are not here (pas ic?). 

Is this the little gun for the big ship ? 

No, this is the big ship without any gun atall (sans 
| aucun cannon), 

_ Will the Admiralty send the big ship thus unarmed 
into action ? 

Yes, certainly; but they will order the Admiral in 
| Command to make a manifestation of defiance (danser le 
hornpipe), the moment he comes under the enemy’s fire. 

_ It is a pity that the enemy’s Fleet suddenly took posses- 
| sion of the Channel when sixteen of our Ironclads were 
| shut up in the dockyards for repairs, having something 
done to their boilers. 

The Admiral was at dinner with the General (chez M. 
Le Général) when the enemy arrived. 

/ho saw the enemy arrive ? 

Nobody saw the enemy arrive. 

_ Will the Volunteer Artillery have to bring their guns 
into the battle without —, 
_ Yes, the Volunteer Artillery will have to bring their guns 
into the battle without horses, but the Hussar Regiment 
will have its deficiency of mounts supplied by the London 
General Omnibus Company (Companie Générale). 

ao | gun? 








sigh 


A | 
Wy; +’ ":} 


Who, then, has the 
The invader has the good gun, but we have the inferior 
ayonet. 
ave you. seen the top-heavy Torpedo- boats of the lively 
neighbours ? 
No, I have not ; but I have heard talk (entendu parler) 
of the unpatriotic opposition of our own Malcontents (Jm- 


FRIENDLY ADVICE. béciles), 














te 7 rio. * , , Tr r s 7E EE s! SHOULI 7 
I sAv/—YOU HAVE IMPROVED THAT FooT THESE LAST FEW WEEKS ! I SHOULD ApprrioNAL CLAUSES FoR THE SUNDAY CrosiNG Bux. 


GO ON 7ING : J f iG ELSE, IF TERE YOU, Brown ! r ‘ , : 
pane sant perc oy re ee on so } Wann vou, Bae |—No open air allowed on Sunday. Flowers will not be 
———s = ANOTHER = o RE , br ARS 80, permitted to open. An one opening an oyster on Sunday 
OH—THANKS AWFULLY !—AND THEN / will render himself liable to a | penalty, N.B.- 
‘‘WHY THEN YOU MIGHT BE A SHOEMAKER, YOU KNOW, AND GET AN HONEST Until these become Law, Sunday Closing may be con- 
LIVING !” sidered an open question. 








'Iam aware this doesn’t by any means apply all round ; but I’ve not 


FRENCH ART WITH SAUCE HOLLANDAISE. | been all round; I’m not an All-round Man, but among the French 


Tue collection of the works of the French and Dutch Romanticists | and the Dutchesses Iam F's Des By Masaeice 
at the Dowdeswell Galleries, is well worth two or three visits, one of ze ik TP msc, F F 
_ I’ve paid on a your sooumes and that ' = pause, 5 ee 

hy ‘“‘Romanticists” ? If the depicting of cows and sheep, an INRDREPRRE 7 TAS 
poultry, ‘all alive O!” of qpucse, undzemeed, and au naturel, is to UN REEF ED CANN AS. ‘ 
make an Artist a Romanticist, then Dowdeswell’s Dutchmen cer-| ‘‘Mancu winds and April showers, bring forth Art-flowers. 


tainly take the first i, in this pictorial Cattle Show. Cows and | True enough, and, as days lengthen, pictures become as oye? = 
e 


Figures, Figures and Cows, Cows on the Heath, Cows in Water, | crocuses in the garden, and hyacinths in the window. 
More Cows in more Water, Ditto with Trees, Sheep on Downs, | Dodger goes about with his critical lantern, 
Lake with Cows, Man in a Punt and Woman with Cows, Cow-cher\as one of old did when searching for an 
de Soleil, Sheep under Trees, Landscape with Cowshed, Calf with | honest man—and enacts the part of a modern 
Cow-shedding tears,and so forth—without a single effort to depict | Dodgernes, looking for a great work of Art. 
the Cow’ jumping over the Moon, which would have been really | As yet, he has not discovered it. Professor 
romantic and very effective,—for which titles consult the Catalogue— | Ganpisu would doubtless lament the absence 
or, a8 it should be called the Cattle-logue, and ‘‘ when found, make | of ’igh hart from our exhibitions; and Mr. 
a note of.” Quotation this from Captain Cuttle, quite suitable to a | Joun HottinesHeap would tell you, with a 
Cuttle-log. There is one genuine Romanticist, but he is neither | practical, and well-nigh coperene at- 
Frenchman nor Datchman, but of Italian extraction, as his name is | ness, that the only great work of Art was 
MoyTiceLtt. Pause, Visitor, before No. 106, The Ravine, by Monti-|‘‘ Niagara.” Be that as it may, there are 
CELLI,—the Ravin’ Mad, it suggests; and No. 109, The Féte Champétre, | plenty of pretty pictures at the Exhibition 
in which there is a lady in the winning Cambridge colours, some-|of Lady Artists at the Egyptian Hall. | 
what exhilarated after the Boat Race. Examine these well. Mar-| Though they appear to somewhat neglect 
rellous ene os dabbed on anyhow, pooting a tiie ney in yee, sase-paletS, Mimod pa oe Ging Seat ar lg ther’ Tew 
and a wonderful jumble of figures. I should call Monticetii The | many bright, honest contributions amid the collection, ihe 
Uncertaintist. ’ eo ee the mirror to Nature, instead of devoting the looking-glass 
More in my next. But seriously, our clever young painters might | to a more frivolous and unsatisfactory use. Among the best con- 
do worse than spend a few hours in these Galleries studying the | tributions = be noted those of Mrs. Pexverni, the Misses Cuan 
works of Mittert, Corot, Meissonrer, Davsicny, and Joser|and Hrepa Monrarsa, Mrs. Marrasie, Mrs. Jorzinc, Misses H. 
ISRAELS, Why “ Romanticists?” Because they romantically | Macavtay, M. Narre, Daew M. H. Srwpson, V. H. wee, 
| Painted for the love of Art, and many of them, since dead, got| R. Banton, R. F. Hensmay, E. Parramer, A. E. Tucker, anc 














| precious little for their pains and paintings. A. MANVILLE Fern, Tue Art-rvut Doporr. 
| In deali i i F h and these Dutck ‘ 
| Tosh, offta, too Fittle, w pt —_ — | Brack Suexr iw THE Hovse oy Lonps.—A disgrace to the Woolsack. 
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Master of the Situation, ‘‘ Wuat can I po ror you, GENTLEMEN /” 





\ 
\ W\ 


iS 


INTERIORS AND EXTERIORS. 


i\A= 
hn 


Fe 
= 
> 
oe 
< 
=) 
|Z 
E 
A 
© 
—_ 
= 
= 
[a= 
© 
B 
~ 
em) 
Qu 


LL = 















































Arnit 6, 1889.] foearer THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 167 








we i iF jee 


aay a ji i i 


ye | rf sti 





Je. 
Nate 





a 








A ts in nil 





“IN WAITING ”!! 


Barber (to First Comer—in hand), ‘‘Suave, Sir!” (To Second Comer.) ‘Take A Cuarn, Sir, I SHALL be DiseNcacen 
IMMEDIATELY. 
Smith (First Comer, who has recognised in the Glass opposite that it is that fellow Brown, his rival and enemy). ‘‘ Ya-as, 1 wisn To 































BE SHAVED, AND—AH—THEN I SHOULD LIKE MY HEAD WASHED,—SHAMPOOED, Y'KNOW '—AND AFTERWARDS MY HAIR cUT,—and— 
CAREFULLY CuRLED !!” [Tableau / 
7 7 | your pardon, I meant to say it was white,’ they cheer just the 
ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. same. Now, our fellows would as soon howl at their natural leaders 
EXTRACTED FROM = DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. as not. Sometimes I envy Beacn and Goscuew, Wish I'd either 
House of C — , March 25,— ArToRNEY- Gexrraz| een born a Mey or been able comfortably to take to it in 
middle age 
egain accommodated with eat in Dock a Squabble went on till Nine o'clock. Little trifle of 


Getting quite familiar with situation ; on ex- 
cellent terms with the Warders; declares he ¢ 
hasn’t slightest temptation to ‘take off his 
boot and throw it at head of Speaker. Can’t 
imagine how habitués of the Dock x comeueeesy 
dispossess themselves of portions of their cloth- 
ing, and disperse it about aay A of oe or 
Magistrate. CHarLEs Russet leads case for 
Prosecution. mm severe on Prisoner. 
ATTORNEY-GENERA en under indictment 


last Friday rained triumph by al- 
leging that h ye ghee vf letter 
to RussEx, Now turns out that it we it was a 


sacther letter, in quite different circumstan 
handed in at quite distinct time. Origina 
statement made t sensation. Ministerial- 
ists mad with delight. ition momen- 
tarily checked. AtToRwEY-GENERAL now says 
must be mistake somewhere. If he had not 
handed Russett Picorr’s letter of Nov. 15, 
he had given him Soames’s of the 11th. Same 
thing ; or, if not, why not? Anyhow, ‘‘of no 
material importance.” Ministerialists cheered 
most as as, on Friday, they had 
a —— pe pee EL wy tn Hf insisted 
on matter as one 0 

That’s the best of the "Torien,"oid Har- 
court, sadly, “‘they alwa — 
own man. If he says a thing's ’s blag 
cheer bet before the words are well out ot his 


214 Millions to be talked about before voting. Must 
needs stand over peal ne question of Arronner- 
GENERAL settled. Then Members go off to dinner ; crowded 
House melts away; about a dozen stay to talk about the 
Vote. Not one per million sterling. indbag Sexton as 
usual on his legs. a finger in most people’s pie at 
Question Hour. nee in on Army Annual Bill, 
Second Reading of which Srannore proposes to take in 
succession to abortive dissussien on Navy scheme. Makes 

h, takes division; gives notice of Amendment in 

mittee. “Sexton,” I say, to Maci one, ‘is like the 
poor. We have him always with us.’ 

“Yes,” said my robust friend, hair and 
moustache curlin Y with indignation, * ‘and we 
always shall w he is Lord Mayor of 
Dublin. As somes Speaker, BaLvour, OLp 
Morauity, and other respectable Authorities 
are, by virtue of his office, bound to refer tw 
him as the ‘Right Honourable Gentiemen,’ 
so long will Sexrow continue to pop up thro ugh 
a sitting long or short, Hngering._ ov over t 
sweetness of this > sowented style h 
— wages Lord Mayor, and ma be alluded to 

the Hon. ember tH? have less of 
him” Business done.— 

Monday Night. pin ion much con- 
cerned for Monte Carlo. Hears it’s quite a 
dreadful place ; pgp > laying as 


soon as luncheon is over ; money ; 


en he’s 


mouth, and when he goes on to say ot is “My robust Friend.” take special care to get their dinner, knowing 
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full well bill will never be paid; then retire to some remote alley ; 
commit suicide, A week later, sometimes next morning, unde- 
terred by former experience, do it all over again. “‘One round 
of infamy,” sighs Samvet; “a life.” Determined to 


came down to- 


tion, addressed to 
Frercusson, ask- 
ing what Her 
Majesty’s Go- 
vernment are 
going to do “= 
respect to this 
scandal? Ferr- 
GUSsON intimates, 
in diplomatic 


Majesty’s Go- 
vernment are 


ing to do no- 
oie 
deed, not quite 


sure whether all 
the stories about 
Monte Carlo that 
come from Nice 
are true. Gran- 
DOLPH, not long 
back from Monte 
Carlo, winks 
across at Hanrt- 
INeToN, who tries 
; to look as if he 
“ Think I ’ll‘run over to Monte Carlo!”’, lige > 
kALITY, who got through a visit to Monte Carlo quite safely, finds 
opportunity, later, of meeting Samve. behind Speaxer’s chair. 

** Know you spoke with best intentions,” he said, ‘‘ but are you 
quite sure of your facts? Ever been toMonteCarlo? Place to spend 
a happy day in, J can tell you. Most interesting proceedings in Ca- 
sino. Not that I ever played, of course. Left that for Granpo.rn and 
Hartiveton. But I looked on,and saw a thing or two. Nothing in 
the world so easy as to make pot of money. Great secret is get it on 
and leave it on; make a thousand pounds in a thousand minutes.” 

** Ah!” said Samoxt, growing interested, ‘* but how do you doit?” 

“*That’s it,” said OLp Moratiry. “ Nothing easier when you 
know it, but, as they say in choirs and places where they sing, 

ou’ve got to know it fust. Now look here.” (Sauvuen “ ole 
e” ; on back of copy of Orders where Oty Morauity rapidly 
traces diagram.) “ Every beam of light is composed of three coloured 
rays, blue, yellow, and red. As the passes through the atmos- 
phere A, these are separated from each other, the blue being drawn 
most down, the yellow next, and the red least. As the earth with 
its clouds and atmosphere turns round the pole P. in the direction 
A.C.D., any given cloud would pass first under the blue rays at B., 
then the yellow rays at Y., and then the red rays at R.; and, be 
tinged by their respective colours. An observer, placed at E., just 
as fe was turning into darkness towards C., would see the clouds 
tinged red at R. 
Well it’s just t 
or anyone else.” 

Samvet walks away, pondering over these things. ‘‘ Very 
curious,” he says; ‘““Otp Moratrry not flighty kind of man. 
Intense air of respectability about him. A thousand pounds in a 
thousand minutes! What a lot of good one could do with it. Won- 
der if Granpotrn and Harrineton would join syndicate to try OL 
Moratrry’s plan? Let me see: ‘ As the earth with its clouds and 
a turns round the pole P.’; exactly. That seems indis- 
putable. Think I'll run over to Monte Carlo, and see with my own 
eyes how things are.” 


resting upon the western horizon. You follow me? 
he same with the tables. No need to shoot yourself, 


Business done.—Committee of Supply. 

Thursday.—Government very nearly defeated to-night. All about 
Constitution Hill. Those two » Semen Revolutionists, Novar, and 
the Grand Young Garpwer, determined to e stand against 
exclusiveness of thi thoroughfare. Runs nearly parallel between 
two of busiest thoroughfares of, Metropolis. A short cut from the 
teeming East by Charing Cross to the fertile West. Fine broad, 
tree-planted Avenue, Yet, whilst Piccadilly is blocked, Constitution 
Hill left undisturbed for the solitary horseman or the occasional 
brougham. Early in week Grand Young GargpNwER —e 
message, written with his own blood, on back of envelope, summ 
Novak to midnight meeting. Novak arrived armed with Claymore ; 
swore solemn oath they free Constitution Hill, or die. Come 
down to-night prepared for worst. Novan led off attack. Moved to 
reduce Vote for Parks and Pleasure Gardens with reference to Con- 





put a stop to it ; | 


day with ques-| 





stitution Hill, ‘‘ It’s restriction,” said Novar, “‘ an absurdity, and 
a relic of the past.” 

Grand Young Garpyer backed him up ; Committee deeply moved 
Suaw Lerevre, momentarily forgettin 
absorbing attraction of his new Dead 
| House, flung himself into fray. SaceE 
or Queen Anye’s Gate much cheered 
by this movement on part of younger 

eration. Amid enthusiastic cheers 

AVENDISH Bentinck declared i 
Constitution Hill. Even De Liste, 

utting both feet down, was for open- 
ing the thoroughfare. Piounxer stood 
by the Constitution and the Hill, but 
wus visibly alarmed. House cleared 
for Division; figures read out amid 
breathless excitement. For keeping 
thoroughfare closed, 80; for opening it, 
78. Ministerial majority redu to 
Two! 

The two conspirators shook hands. 
Novak overcome with emotion. Grand 
Young Garpwer still capable of articu- 
lation. 

**Let us,” he said, ‘‘ devote our lives 
to this great object. Let us swear a 
great oath that till Constitution Hill is 
open to the people we will neither shave 
nor have our hair cut. Swear!” 

‘**Dammy!” said Novak. 

Business done.—The shackles shaken ; 
on Constitution Hill. “ Putting both Feet down.” 

Friday Night.—This is Joun Bricur’s Day. House crowded in 
every part, afl drawn to do honour to the great Englishman. None 
so rich or so great as not to do him reverence. 
speaks first in tones of homely eloquence, well suited to occasion, 

en GLADSTONE rises on highest pinions of matchless eloquence, 
extolling the dead orator and ‘‘his splendid eloquence, the loftiest 
that has sounded within the walls of the House of Commons within 
the present generation.”” Hanrtrneton lamented the departure of 
one who had been to him, in peculiar degree, guide, philosopher, and 
friend. Justice McCartiy, as the envoy of Ireland, brought her 
mourning wreath to lay on the tomb; and CHAMBERLAIN mourned 
‘“*the Member for Birmingham.” All admirably done, displaying 
the House of Commons in one of its worthiest moods, and loftiest 
moments. Business done.—Lament for Joun Brieut. 


SHOULDER TO SHOULDER, AND HEART TO ART. 


On Monday, the 25th of March, the Prince and Princess of WALEs 
opened the new Drill Hall of that gallant body of citizen soldiers, 
the 20th Middlesex (Artists) Rifle Volunteers. The ceremony was 

a pretty one, especially that part 

of it wherein (to quote the pro- 

me) “The Princess of 

Wares and her daughters were 

presented with bouquets,” &e. Of 

the entertainments, it may be said 

that a glimpse of their Royal 

Highnesses proved a most at- 

tractive item. However, there 

were other features, to wit, songs 

by Lieutenant Maysricx (Artists 

‘) K.V.), in fuil uniform, a0 

Se Mr. Epwarp Lxovp ; and recita- 

tions by Private Branpon TH0- 

"4 MAS = Race — 

. . ame ANTOIN- 

Thomas and Maybrick. any Ue ol wae 

Mr. Cuarues CoLierte (late Lieutenant 3rd D m Guards). The 

card of invitation was embellished with a clever sketch by Mr. Horster, 

and the Drill Hall itself suggested a happy compromise between St. 

Paul’s Cathedral and the London Terminus of the Midland Railway. A 

paper handed to the Press contained, amongst other valuable informa- 

tion, the facts that the hon. architect was the Colonel of the Regiment 

Commanding, and a Fellow of the Society of Antiquaries; that 

Messrs. &c., &c., were responsible for the plumbers’ work, and thst 
the wrought-iron gas-fittings, ‘‘ from the architect’s design, 

been made by Messrs. &c., &c. Hon. Colonel Sir Frepenick Leten- 

ton, Bart, P.R.A., was present in mufti, and a reference in 

the speech of the Prince of Waxes to the advance of the in 

prosperity during that gallant and accomplished officer’s 

command, was received with well-merited enthusiasm. nie 

it should be. Honour to whom honour is due: and may the Artiste 

| Volunteers long live and prosper! 


lm 





Otp Moratiry 
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there will be no exception. 
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“The Kaid of Demnet treated 







appear, but apart from the publieation of t 


“During the late Afghan War we were before Kandahar, and had been reconnoitring the omy *s position with Colonel M——’s splendid cavalry regiment, when, to eur 
woesiens nt, the Colonel produced a a bottle of ENO’S ‘FRUIT SALT.’ 
mel - be gave another bottle to >——’s men. 


fe llows laughed at me about ENO’S 


From ‘* Mess STORIES,’ 


| CAUTION.— 


as I find it possesses three most desirable qualities—namely, 


voice, however feeble, lifted up for Truth, ever dies amidst confused noises of Time. 
Through discords of sin, sorrow, pain, and wrongs, it rises in a deathless melody, 
whose notes of wailing are hereafter to be changed to those of triumph, as they 
WHITTIER, 


commands success. 


“FRUIT 


blend with the great harmony of a reconciled Universe.”— 


THE SECRET OF SUCCESS.—* A new invention is brought before the public, and 
A score of abominable imitations are immediately introduced by 





IMPORTANT TO ALL. 
ENO’S 


**No effort, however small, put forth for the right cause, fails of its effect. 


SALT.” 






No 


the unscrupulous, who, in copying the original closely enough to deceive the public, 


and yet not so exactly as to infringe upon legal rights, exercise an ingenuity that, em- 


ployed in an original channel, could not fail to secure reputation and profit.”—ADAM9. 


HEADACHE AND DISORDERED STOMACH. 

severe headache and disordered stomach, and after trying a 
ee benefit, I was recommended by a friend to try your ‘ F hufr T SALT,’ and before I 
am restored to my usual health; and others I know that have tried it have not enjoyed suc! 
UMPHRBYS, Post Office, Barrasford.”’ 


moe pant deal of good, and now 
alth for years.—Yours most truly, Ropert 
| THE ATLAS MOUNTAINS @saRooco). NORTHERN AFRICA.—Mr. Harold Crichton-Browne, in a letter from the Atlas Mountains, says 
us so well that we desired, on leaving, to make him some acknowled 

| biscuits and a bottle of ENO’S ‘FRUIT SALT,’ with which he was much pleased.”—The World, September 
SUPERIOR TO ALL OTHER SALINES.—“ Dear Sir,—Having been in the habit of taking your ‘FRUIT SALT’ for many years, I think it only righ 


to tell you that I consider it a most invaluable medicine, and far superior to all other saline mixtures I have ever tried. I am never without a bottle of it in the house, 
I do not wish my name to 


it is pleasant to the taste, promptly efficacious, and leaves no unpleasant after-effects. 


—* After sufferin 
Imost everything an 


pond nearly two and a half years fron 


t, you are we come to make use of this testimonial if it is of service. —A Devonsutux Lavy. —January 25, 1889.” 


HOW KANDAHAR WAS WON. 


‘Take,’ he said, ‘ an old so 
We ce-tainly slept soundly’ that night, and awoke fresh as 
“ FRUIT SALT,” but it was mainly through that stuff 1 gave you, you dic 
‘I never felt better, and wo do the officers of my regiment, and we were ready to encounter half-a-dozen Ayoobs.’ 
’ by Proteus, pp. 126, 127, published by Messrs. Simpxin, Marsuaty & Co. 


Examine each Bottle, and see that the Capsule is marked “ENO’S FRUIT SALT. ad 


dier’s advice 


So_p BY ALL CHEMISTS. 


’ 80, to please him, we did. 
aint. Two days afterwards the Colonel said at mess, ‘ Yo 
Puch splendid Teeds that day. 

After that the Colonel was always called ‘Old En: 
, Stationers’ Hall Court, 1889. 


We emptied the bottle. An 


Without it, you have been imposed on by a worthless imitation. 





PREPARED ONLY AT ENO’S “FRUIT SALT” WORKS, POMEROY STREET, NEW CROSS ROAD, LONDON, S.E., BY J. C. BNO'S PATENT. 


OLD HIGHLAND 
WHISKY. 


Per doz. Per gall. 
Age 7 years, Very Fine, 488. 22s. 
» 10 ,, Extra Fine, 60s, 28s. 
, 15 ,, For Invalids, 72s. 34s. 

» 25 ,, Finest Liqueur,120s. 
| MOREL BROS., COBBETT & SON 


(LIMITED), 
210 & 211, PICCADILLY; 
18 & 19, PALL MALL. 
| Whisky Bonded Stores, Inverness, N.B. 


BEST & SAFEST De 

SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS 

MD PERFUMERS, IN 

ELECANT CRYSTAL’ 
TOILET CASKET 
price 2/6. 

ALSO IN PATENT (a 














































CARLTON! 


HIGHLAND MALT 


WHISKEY. 


ELEVEN YEARS OLD. 


GOLD MEDAL, CALCUTTA EXHIBITION, 1664. 


20s, the Gall; 50s, the Doz. 


Cannison Pai. 


24 and 25, Hart St., 


Casa On crt. 


RICHD. MATHEWS & C0., 


Bloomsbury, W.C., 


LATE OF ALBANY &T., N.W. 


Agents for India—CUTLER, 
A single bottle: os a sample, will be sent post free 
to any address on receipt of P.O. for 4s. 84. 


PALMER, & 00. 





J. EXSHAW & 60'S 


¢ _ += as canys. 
7. Ww. | FL & Co., 03, Regent Street, W 





ee 


ALL MAN'S 





To be hed at Clubs, Hotels, and 
Restaurants, and in casks of ali 


Wholesale Wine 
Merchants 
United Kingdom 


Gold Medal, 











and 


throughout the 


and Colonies. 


LIQUEUR OF THE 


Gée. CHARTREUSE. 


This delicious Liqueur, which has 
lately come so much into public favour 
on account of ite wonderful a 
| po ny! wer and preventing Dyspepsia, can 

of all the principal Wine wry “Spirit 
wane CAL. he Kingdom, and at a con- 
aero en rice than Femecty Role =a Mae 

w. ie 3s. Orutched Priars, London 


CORK 
DISTILLERIES 60.’S 
OLD IRISH 


WHISKY 


To be had of peineigal Spirit Dealers, and at 
to wholesale merchants in casks and cases 
CORK DISTILLERIES COMPANY, Lee, 
MOKRISON'S ISLAND, CORK 


SANITARY SURVEYS. 


| Examination of Drains and Fit- 
|tings, Report and Specification, 
for London House, Two Guineas. 


| THE SANITARY ENGINEERING CO., 


65, VICTORIA STZEZT, WESTMINSTER, 6.¥. 


} Cubebs, 
and frequently cure Asthma, 


’ 
SAVAR § Throst Cough, Mronchitis, 
| CUBEB inoures egal aigutt rot 
directions. All Chemists. 


Hox of 12, ls. ; %, 2. 64, 
Pull 
| CIGARETTES. ———- —— M+ 4 ou 














Stramowium, and 
Cannab.Ind Alwayerelieve, 











aes 
JOSEPH GILLOTT'S STEEL PENS 


Eowsno Pataren by oe aeoan tranefe 4 the 


manufocture of his Byru reve & Fone, Th 
Pubic are cautione thet’ & number of inferior 
imitations (differing in composition, are sold as 
Parrish'’s. To obtain the original preparation 


wold for the last % years by Baviae & fons 
purchasers should ask 


SQUIRE'S 
EMICAL 
FOOD 


FOR DELICATE CHILDREN. 


OF Avents, on or Panoet Poor Face 
olanct raom 


SQUIRE & SONS, 


Her Majesty's Chemists, 
, ees OXFORD ores ET, LONDON, 


ROYAL CHARTER 


A Choice TOBACED in Packets only, 


of Tobacconists, &c., or the 
Sole Manufacturers, 


M. & R. PEACOCK, 
KINGSLAND ROAD, LONDON. 














<lellors Sauce 


To lelte 


i> 3 Dee 


Boru rwicks 
Baking 
IOWA be 


nding much money without finding 
ha. finished one bottle I found it doing 


fe ies and presented him with a box of Huntley & Palmer's 


4 


Personally,’ said the Colonel, 
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SAMUEL BROTHERS. 


SCHOOL OUTFITS. 

Messrs. SAMUEL BROTHERS respectfully invite an in- 
spection of their Show Rooms by Parents and Guardians who aro 
desirous of Outfitting their Juvenile charges for any of the Public or 
Private Colleges, Schools, &c. The requirements of Youths and Boys 
have for very many years engaged the closest attention of Mesers. 
Sauce. Beorwenrs, with the resut that this important department of 
their business has attained very lerge dimensions, so that ev 
in Suite, Overcoata, Hosiery, Boots, &c., is fully met, and 
qualities enanred. The Firm are the originators end sole Pas 
f pectal material, styled the “ WEAR-RESISTING FABRIC” 

, that has been manu/factured to withstand the hard wear given 
by Boys and Youths to their school and every-day dress. 


SPRING OUTFITS FOR GENTLEMEN, 

Messrs. SAMUEL BROTHERS are now displaying a choice 
assortment of New Spring Materials. The selection includes Biack, 
Biue, or Grey Cashmeres, Twills, Diagonals, Vicufias, Elastics, 
Woreteds, &c.; all these textures being respectively in demand for Dress, 
Visiting, or best wear. For Morning and ordinary use a choice selection 
of English, Scotch, and Irish Tweeds are open to inspection. (Scotch 
and Insh Homespuns, Cheviote, Bannockburn, Harris Tweeds, &c.) 
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Clarets at, in some cases, more than twice | | BENZINE COLLAS,—Ask for “ Colas * lias" 
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| "MR. PUNCH’S COLLECTION OF CARTOONS.—The Rt. Hon. 


JOHN BRIGHT, M.P. Price 1s. in wrapper, and 2s. 6d. cloth, gilt edges; may 
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Bazon & Co, Publishers 
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Street, London, WC 


“OUR NEIGHBOURS.” 


PARTRIDGE & COOPER, 
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SANITARY SURVEYS. 
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tings, Report and Specification, 
for London House, Two Guineas. 
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ART AND LETTERS. 


As our Merry-Go-Round Inspector of Studios couldn’t go every- 
where, we hit upon the simple plan of inducing some of the leading 
artists themselves to furnich us with their own notices of their 
principal works intended for public exhibition this season. 

From the President to the Editor.—Caro Mio,—I shall be more 

than enchanted to oblige you. Mais que voulez- 
} vous? Every minute is precioso to us both. As to 
4; the pictures, eh, bien, I need hardly call to your 
y){ memory how purely ScHrLLER renders my senti- 
ments when he says, ‘‘ Ersuche Sie aber haupt- 
siichlich mit grisster Eile zu verfahren.” You 
will see some Greek maidens—ah!—to quote the 
witty epigram of APELLES, our own poetic fellow- 
craftsman :—“Tyv@ wor’ Boidepe: rawr, uweiBor, Meiv 





SS Gvb0é xrdacowx aoreire.”” Vieni, caro mio, 
and as DANTE said to Francesca, “‘Suonate il campanello alla porta,’ 
—an action into which may be thrown all the _ of a Greek 
god, or which may exhibit only the gaucherie of -———_- 





if 







a Beotian clown. You remember that wise and i : 
witty saying of Cervantes, ‘‘ Es muy hermosa dia y 
despues la Liuvia.” Perhaps you will retort with | 
Peprit1o, ** Tu eres otro. A Dios 7 iS 
From Alma- Tadema, R.A.—No, my dear Vallow, | 
not anoder prestigal choke of Helly O’Gobbleus jz 
out of all dese rose-leaf now, bot a bersbactive | i 
sobjack called ‘‘Hard Lines.” Some Roman chorus- (== 
girls zleeping on de wed marble floor afder alight ~ ; 
bregfast of honey and gugumbers. Bootiful! Bootiful! Bud'nod 
in time for dese Agademy und Krovenor Kallery, A. T. 
From J. C. Horsley, R.A.—Dear Editor, my big picture is ** The 
annem arnne Dtemorse of Godiva,” showing her in bed, ~—- 
[pce } tip of her beautiful nose visible. J.C. H. 
HZ <— NX? — From John Brett, RA.—Belay and avast, Mr. 
1/%/ ye S3¥ \S\i Editor! Youll see. Breezy and fine picture. 
% i 
"| 7 \ch * The Lion, the Lizard, and the , 
Ko 








| ft a little geographical joke are 
/ Ai on yh ee of Learner! hall 3% 
Dey" ~~“ 498) get Academy to engage policeman 4) 
STP to keep off crowd, who will crush } ql 
Poon tn to see the joke. IB. 3 
From Professor Hubert Herkomer, A.R.A., iY 
M.A., F.S.A.—My man, don’t bother about }4\% 
pictures. Come to Bushey, see my new moon,— j|>im 
reat scenic effect, — and hear the Cantata. ~~~ 
VF com not init. Chorus of students. H. H. 
From Marcus Stone, R.A.—Dear Editor,—Picture? Oh, yes, 
” P . ‘* The Incomplete Letter Writers’’—you know— 
=; same lot—still going on with their correspondence— 


1a /g “Xt eh?—‘*To be continued in our next.” Well, 
e/ 2: the public appreciate this sort of thing and so 
I< S i" does M. 8. 

A\ Ss : From T. Faed R.A.—My picture is Our Dear 
W J/g: Old Home. Scotch subject. There are evidences 
[Ne Ko} of recent obstreperousness on the part of the 
ligen’” 51°4%8 gudeman, over whose prostrate form stands the 


‘ ” gudewife, with a broken bellows in herhand. The 
bairns ‘skeered’ are huddled up together in a corner, crying out, 
“* Aiblins, what’s hame without a mither!” Very fine. § 

From J. P. Frith, R.A.—Dear Ed.,—Your boy called twice. 
ponnnnnnnnnnnenn, 1 have done a few ‘ Reminis- 

(5 =); cences.” You'll see. J.P. F. 
From Sir John E. Millais, } 
Bart., R.A.—Dear Old Chap, 
Show you my Ds apap With | 
age a At M‘Cuxan’s place. 
|; No more private views at my own {)) 
+; house. Lost toomany umbrellas. | 
Names? Descriptions? Well, 
"pon my life, haven’t thought 
of names—some critic fellows will call ’em names, hey ?—and as 
to their description —well—I can only say they’re first-rate, 
—"‘though I says it as shouldn’t, eh?” Hope you’re well, but of 
course, you scribbling chaps are always well, while we poor painters 
—no, dash it, I’m not a poor painter !—shoul ’t like to hear anyone 
else say this,—if he did, I’d punch his head. ‘‘ Punch!” ha! ha! 





appropriate that. And new, eh? Capital cartoon of J. T.’s, that one | 


I mean about the what’s-his-name standin: upon the thingumijig, 
and saying to Lord What-you-may-call-’im,—I forget what, but 
you know. Best thing I ever saw. Adoo! adoo! J. E. M. 

[Perhaps next week we may be able to give some further interesting details, 
on which our readers can place the most perfect reliance.—Ep.]} 


| | arrangement appro- 
| | priately, and replaces 


ON COMMISSION. 


April 2, 3, 4.—The working days of{the week have been devoted to 
paying the closest possible attention to an admirable Abridgment of the 
History of Ireland, by my learned friend, Sir CuaRtes Russe... And 
here let me say, in all sober seriousness, that it was comprised in a 
speech that was worthy of the man and the theme—a speech that, by 
itself, was sufficient to hand down the name of the Counsel for the 
Defence to posterity, as one of the ablest lawyers and one of the most 
eloquent orators that has ever graced the English Bar. As the great 
speech has already been reported in detail in other quarters, it is 
superfluous to repeat it word for word in these columns. If it were, 
it might possibly occupy more i than is put, and I may say 
rightly put, at my rey So I will content myself with repro- 
ducing the manner of Sir Cuaruxs in a dramatic form, adopting 
for the purpose a well-known popular oration that in the past was 
left unfortunately imperfect. I do this so that those who are to 
follow in the footsteps of my learned friend, and myself, at the Bar 
may have the benefit of what I may perhaps be permitted to describe 
as 8 a = ape FP ee y =. 

Drator (leaning gracefully on and in a colloquial tone), 
So she went into the garden to cut a cabbage-leaf (he — looks 
at the Bench, produces from pocket a silken arrangement of green 
and Indian pink) to 
make (pauses, lei- 
surely uses sil 





it in pocket)—to make 
an — pie. And 
at the same time 
(pauses, places pince- 
nez On nose, and ex- 
amines books in front 
of him, selects one 
and reads) a great 
she-bear, coming up 
the street (puts n 
book, takes off pince- % 
nez, and looks fixedly 
at the Bench), pops 
its head into the shop. 
(Pauses. Raises his 
left hand with left fist clenched. Then, with great and grave earnest- 
ness.) What, no soap! (Sadly and regretfully clutches with his 
right hand at basket containing acoumemte) So he died! And she 
(uses snuff-box, which is then replaced) very imprudently (with right 
hand outstretched, forefinger pointing to someone in the well of the 
Court) married (with immense fret sean the Barber! (Long 
pause, during which the Orator slowly and gravely round at 
audience. Then, in a more conversational tone.) And there were 
resent the Picinninies (Mr. Asqurrn touches him, he turns round 
istens, and bows thanks), and the Joblilies, and the Garyulies, and 
the Grand Panjandrum himself ( up pince-nez, and reads scrap of 
paper just passed to him),—and—yes—as my learned friend, Mr. 
AsquiTH reminds me (teeing his hands persuasively), with the little 
round button at top. (Produces linen handkerchief, gazes at it, 
and returns it to pocket. Considers. n with ever-increasing 
energy.) And they all fell to playing the game (right arm raised in 
gesture of ry ee of catch as catch can, till (very distinctly, and 
with his left hand raised to his ear and then brought down sharply) 
till the (very loud) Gunpowder!!! (long pause, and then, in a voice 
broken with deep emotion, which almost sinks into a whisper at the 
last word) ran out at the heels of their (very softly) boots! (Tears 
and suppressed sobs in Court.) 

As to the matter of Sir CHaRtzs’s h, it does not become me 
to offer an opinion at this stage of the inquiry. I have already 
expressed the genuine admiration I feel for my learned friend. 

ump-handle Court. (Signed) A. Brreriess, Jon. 


Something like a Speech. 





Evecrriryine!—In a h last week, Lord Crawrorn is 





reported to have said,—‘‘ My Corporation proposes to take a large 
area.” This was @ propos of the project of “The Electric 
Lighting Supply Corporation ”’ for illuminating the Metropolis. His 
Lordship also remarked, that his ‘‘ Corporation was going to creep 
| from several centres.” Whereupon Mr. Witt, Q.C., M.P., aceon 
| him ‘‘ from how many centres the Corporation proposed to creep ?”’ 
| (Laughter.) Where there’s a Will, there’s always a way of getting 
a laugh with a good audience. But why wasn’t Mr. Locxwoon, Q.C, 
Quizzing Counsel), present to illustrate it ? 





| ‘“‘Tuere 18 A Frower THAT Bioometu.”—The Frowen of th 
| Opposition flock is indeed one that “* Blooms in the Spring, tra \a,” 
om his Steeplechase victory last 9 In celebration the 
| Opposition should give an entertainment, aud play Cyril’s Success. 
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THE BEASTS, THE BIRDS, AND THE BAT. | 
A Modern Confabulation Concerning an Ancient Fable. 


Senex. This picture, my son, illustrates an ancient Fable. | 
Jurenis. And how does dear old “sor make the story | 
o, Sir ? 
. Senex (reading). “* Once upon a time there was a fierce | 
war waged between the Birds and the Beasts. or a} 
long while the issue of the battle was uncertain, and the | 
Bat, taking advantage w his ambiguous nature, kept | 


aloof, and remained neutral, \ 


Jurenis. Ambiguous nature. Ah! Neither Beast nor | 
sird, but a little bit of both. | 


Senex (resuming). “* At length when the Beasts seemed | ! 


to prevail, the Bat joined their forces, and appeared active | 
in the fight; but a rally being made by the Birds, which 
proved successful, he was found at the end of the day 
among the ranks of the winning party. A peace being 
speedily concluded, the Bat's conduct was condemned alike | 
by both parties, and being acknowledged by neither, and so | 
excluded from the terms of the truce, he was obliged to 
skulk off as best he could, and has ever since lived in holes 
and corners, never daring to show his face except in 
the duskiness of twilight.” 

Juvenis, Oh, that was the Bat’s fate, was it ?—accord- 
ing to the Fable! Well, no doubt it’s a bit dangerous 
to keep ‘‘on the hover” too . And yet somehow the 
particular Bat in the picture doesn’t quite look like a con- 
firmed Trogedyts, or destined dweller in a perpetual | 
Cave of Adullam. Looks sharp enough, an ovr, and 
dues not look as if ‘‘ the duskiness of twilight’ would 
suit itlong. He’s playing 9 icky game, no doubt; but | 
whether he’s as blind as his proverbial type, is just the “2 
question, my dear SENEx, 

Senex (severely). If he is not blind he is base, and if 
he is not base he is blind. 

Juvenis. Ah! that’s neatly, not to say “ nastily” put, 
and a deuced awkward dilemma—in theory—for the Bat. 
He’s making a lot of enemies, no doubt, on both sides, 
especially among the ambitious non-effectives, and the | 
disappointed would-be cockso’ the walk. But perhaps if | 
the Bat could unbosom himself frank] (which I fancy 
he’s not likely to do) as the Lion did to the Man in 
another Fable, he might say a thing or two which would | 





throw a fresh light on the subject. ‘‘ The bearings of it,” 
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THE HEIGHT OF EXCLUSIVENESS. 


She. “‘1 Be_igve you KNow MY NeIGHBOURS, THE CHESTERFIELD Browns 1” 


as Jack Bunsby says, **lie in the ap lication ;”’ and maybe | He, ‘‘Haw—wetit—a—I Go TO THE Hovag, DON TCHERKNOW, any Dine 
the modern form of the ancient Fable may carry an “‘ ap- | WIT "EM OCCASIONALLY, AND ALL THAT—BUT I'm NoT ON Spsaxing TeRms 
with ‘em |” 


plication ” of which the original Aisor did not dream. 











PLAY-TIME. 


Is That Doctor Cupid still possible? Wonderful to relate he is so, 
and nearing his hundredth night! ‘‘ Bucnanan and a hundred 
knights”” sounds chivalric—Fabula narratur D.T.—but though 
“‘ chivalry” may, or may not, ‘still be possible,” yet 
most commen? no further doctoring of Cupid is pos- 
sible after thi 











» vus, and when I looked at him,—he being about as 
unlike the 4 of love as, for example, the Home 
Secretary or the CHanceLtor of the ExcnEquer 
would be,—I could not help saying to myself, ‘* Tell 
me, my heart, can this be love?” and replying to m 
own question, ‘‘ No, it is only a Thorne in the flesh.’ 
“*O ye gods and little fishes!”—well, everyone 
knows the next line,— but what is Cupid without his 
wings? Truth to tell, though the public have, 
I suppose, taken kindly to the piece,—other- 
. wise this unromantic, rheumatic Dr. Cupid 
could not have run till now and be still running, 
—Chevalier Bucnanan’s play is a nondescript 
affair, neither comedy, nor tragedy, nor farce, 
nor melodrama, nor extravaganza, but a 
hotch-potch yA all these ingredients served up 


er. Dr. — himself is a supernatural 
Bottled by Dr. Dee early being, compounded out of a Bottle Imp, 
in 17th Century. Un- Mephistopheles, an Arabian Nights’ Genie, 


ville, 1889. The piece begins with real good comedy, then 
| we ogo ieee into the Lm of melodrama, where there 
s thunder and lightning, a darkened stage, breaking a magician’s 
phial, lurid light, and all the old mysterious noises that used to herald 
the advent of the marvellous Mr. Georcx Conquest in a Pantomime 


s curious comedy at the Vonderful | 
Vaudeville. Mr. Tuomas THornE is the Cupid redivi- | 


latthe Grecian. There is something more Grecian than Latin about 
| this appearance of Eros at the Vaudeville, only that had Mr. Gronox 
Corxquerst been the Cupid, we should not have seen him complaining 
of age, rheumatism, and cramp, but should have watched him bounding 
py and flying off in chase of some butterfly that reminded him 
ot his long-lost Psyche. Who can believe in a Cupid with a cramp, 
except in an extravaganza? And, by the way, Mr. Tom Toonne may 
remember a certain overgrown Cupid, in the burlesque of Paris, 
so funnily played by Mr. Tuxwxn, who issued from a damp rose, 
limped with rheumatic pains, and noticed with sorrow that his wings 
were moulting. 

When Mr. Bucwanay hit on this idea, he threw away the material 
for a capital opéra-bouffe, and spoilt a good comedy, Just at the 
end, after the serio-comic Demon Cupid had uttered sentiments 
worthy of a Christian divine, and made his last appearance as a Con- 


| verted Cupid, the melodramatic effects of Act the First were repeated, 


that could hold the mess to- | 


and | fully expected that advantage would be taken of this in order 
to bring us all back again safe and sound to young Racket’s rooms 
at Cambridge, where with lights full on, we should find that all his 
experience with Dr. Cupid had been a dream. I do not say that, 
had this been so, I should have been one whit better pleased: but 
such an explanation, old-fashioned though it be, would have been 
dramatically satisfactory. 
The piece is capitally played by all, though I should not think 
Dr. Cupid would remain in Mr. Tom Tuonne’s répertoire as one of 
his best parts. Miss Annie Inisn is delightful as the honest, 
froliesome Kate; Mr. Frep Tuouwe first-rate in the very conven- 
tional part of an irascible ooaty old uncle; Mr. Girimone gallant 
and gay as Harry Racket ; and Mr. Crum Mavupe uncommon 7, 600d 
an 


lin the difficult part of ‘‘ Cuartes his friend,—with a stutter ; 


: ep. J 
corked at the Vaude- Puck, Le Diable Boiteux, and Parson Adams. | Vise Manion Lea, as the giddy widow, irresistible. Miss Doroxes 


DaumMonp as the vinegar-faced but subsequently vivacious house- 
keeper, and Miss F. Roertsow as the amorous spinster, both excelleat. 








Exprcrep Arrtvats.—The Cuckoo and the Swallow. 
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PORTRAIT OF THE CHAIRMAN THE MORNIN 
A LONDON COUNTY COUNCIL MEETIWN 

i R-s-b-ry. “On, wHat A Heap I've cor! 
in THE Hovse or Lorps!!” 


AFTER 


Lk 








COUNTY COUNCILDOM., 


(By Our Own County Councillor.) 


We are really getting on splendidly. We think nothing of sitting 
for six hours or more, without a pause for refreshment. What a 
lesson for other public bodies who shall be nameless! It is suggested 
by one probably dyspeptic Member, that we should rise at 6°30 for 
dinner, and resume Salen at 8. And this arrangement is said to 
be very highly approved of by the proprietor of an adjacent Tavern. 
But then, the very natural question arises, if we resume work at 
8 o'clock, like giants refreshed, who can possibly calculate at what 
unearthly hour we should adjourn. So we are to continue as before. 
It certainly has this most beneficial result, it undoubtedly much 
shortens the speeches. The glorious consequence is that we have 
passed more noble and I may say staggering resolutions in the few 
weeks we have been sitting, than our unhappy predecessors in as 
many years. And what resolutions they are! 

We demand, and shall, of course receive, full er in every 
respect over the thirty Theatres and the three hundred Music Halls 
of our giant Metropolis, and, under our beneficial rule, nothing that 
tends in the slightest d to deprave or degrade public morality 
will be permitted within those whitewashed and purified walls. 
Having a great taste for theatricals myself, I have arranged with a 
colleague that he shall try to get me on the Theatres and Music 
Halls Committee on the earliest opportunity. 

Free Libraries, Public Baths, and Wash-Houses, are to be 
seattered over the whole Metropolis with a liberality undreamt of 
by the wildest enthusiast of past days. The statement that a noto- 
rious Soap firm has offered to supply all the soap uired, without 
charge, requires confirmation. e resolved, with light hearts, to 
oppose some half-dozen Bills now before Parliament that interfered 
somewhat with portions of the Me lis. 

Some of the more fastidious of our Members have under considera- 
tion the banishing altogether from our morally purified Metropolis 
all noxious or disagreeable trades, so that its five million inhabitants, 
in addition to being well and comfortably housed at ridiculously low 
rents, if considered from the grasping landlord’s point of view, and 
washed and instructed at a merely nominal , and doctored 
and sanitarised at no charge at all, shall be able to spend their 
abundant leisure in promenading the improved streets of the 


On, ror One Hovr 


—$—$—_<——— 


nerves offended with the perfumes of fried fish, sausages, or onions, 
The exact proportion of the somewhat increased rates of the 
Metropolis that we shall impose upon idle and wealthy landlords, to 
the relief of hard-working and comparatively impecunious occupiers, 
stands over for full consideration, but it will certainly be one-half, 
This grand change alone should make us, and no dcubt will make us, 
the most popular rating body of modern times—among occupiers, 
The idea that property, as represented by landlords, should pay ail 
rates and taxes, is not by any means generally held among us, but 
he is a wise man, indeed, who can foresee to what our glorious 
| Council may some day come. 

We were somewhat surprised to hear that our popular Chairman 
| had been asked to dine with the principal Committee of the Corpora- 
| tion, and had accepted the invitation. We hear too, though without 
| surprise, that he made himself so agreeable there, that some of us 
| are hoping that similar invitations may be extended to others of the 
|Council. A little social intercourse of this kind would make a nice 

change to what the Member for the Strand rightly denominated as 
| our very thirsty proceedings. 





DUE SOUTH. 


From Monte Carlo to Rome, vid Vintimille, Genoa, and Pisa. 


Frrst nuisance,—change of time from French to Roman time. 
Second nuisance,—examination of baggage at the frontier, which | 
am bound to say, Italian officials make as easy as possible, It 
may be exceptional; I hope not. We are not in a particularly good | 
humour,—I forgot to men- 
tion that Jounniz SporrERD 
is my travelling companion, 
in consequence of the tables 
having turned against him, 
which makes him fancy that 
a little change will do him 
good,-—-and therefore, any 
railway rudeness would jir 
upon us. 

The eighteen-hour journey 
jis pleasant enough; and 
then we both exclaim, ‘‘ Now 
| we are approaching Rome! ! 
| The City of the Cesars and 
| the Popes!!”” We approach 
|it very slowly, through a 
dreary, low, marshy country. 

‘*Is that the Tiber?” I 
ask, on catching sight of a 
muddy stream. 

** S’pose so,” replies Jonn- 
wre. ‘* Beastly dirty, isn’t 
it? Worse than the Thames. P’raps,” says JoHNNIE, after a pause, 
‘*p’raps it’s the Rubicon. Where was the Rubicon ?” 

{ can’t exactly say. ‘‘ Cmsar crossed it,” I observe. _ 

“Oh, I know that!” replies Jonnnre, pettishly. He is not ina 
good humour. 

Nothing of Rome can I see from the windows. 
heavily, and all is fog and vapour in the distance. 
are out under big umbrellas. , 

** But,” says Jonnyiz, grumbling, ‘‘not a single Roman nose 
among them. As faras I’ve seen, those that ain’t turned up or Gre- 
cian, are as flat as the surrounding country. Bah!” he says, with 
an air of the deepest disgust, throwing himself back in his seat, “'! 
believe the whole thing ’s a swindle. P'raps there’s no such place 
as Rome after all.” j 

The other day in the Times I saw advertised a book entitled Some 
Features of Modern Romanism. I can confidently assert that Roman 
noses won't be prominent among these ‘‘ features.” Not a Roman 
nose at the station, among | 
the Roman legions ot | 
guards and porters. if 

Pouring with rain. | 
“City of the Popes 
and , ee be blowed! 
growls JOHNNIE, as we 
»\\ sit in the small omnibus 

\’ that is to take us to the | 
. ‘hotel. Everything about | 
us looks as muddy, damp, | 
murky, and miserable as 
if we were waiting for 

our luggage on a thoroug 
wet day outside Fenchurch Street Station, instead of being in the 
metropolis of Christendom, Rome. 











The Roman Noses we expected to see 


It is raining 
Some peasants 











The Roman Noses we actually did see, 





Metropolis without their greatly refined senses being shocked with 
such terrible sights as Butchers’ Shops, or their deli 


cate olfactory | 


We arrive at the Albergo Bristolini, Piazza Bristolini, which looks 
clean and comfortable enough, even on such a day as this. it 1, 
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MUSICAL NOTE OF ADMIRATION, 


Benoir’s Lucifer at Albert Hall, striking, 
| of course, not matchless. Words t to have 
pe wey ey Beg 
| was unavoidably prevented from being present, 
| but in his absence his part was taken — how 
few are the friends who will take your part in 
saan, —d one M. Constantin De Bom. 
| Brayvo Bom ! ifer was applied, Bom 
| flew out of the Bom- and e a decided 
hit. How he would have come out 
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Propaste New anv Inrerestixe Wonx.— 
The Can-Can and How to dance it, or Some 
Reminiscences of Mabille. By Mr. Justice 
FIELp. 

[“ We are men of the world. We have all seen it 
-~at least, I have seen it at the Mabille.””—7 mes’ 
report of Mr, Justice Field's observations in Barnes v. 





POISSON D’AVRIL; OR, THE BOULANGER FLYING-FISH. Ledger. 








I have been informed, the best-drained Hotel in Rome. Our room, 
a double one, for the hotel is full, is large and, we hope, comfortable. 
There is no prospect from the window, which “gives” on to a 
narrow, noisy street. This, after the beautiful view and the quiet 
of our Monte Carlo home, is most depressing. It is raining canes 
felesque—(‘‘ Must be classic in Rome,” says Jonnnie, trying to cheer 
up a bit)—which does not tend to enliven us. We descend to the 
Restaurant Department. Considered as a Restaurant, it is the 
dreariest room possible. 

‘* What a place!’ exclaims Jonnyiz. ‘‘ Why, the commercial room 
of an old-established provincial hotel in England is quite Parisian in 
its gaiety compared with this. City of the Cesars! I should think 
this place was started when CaLievLa was on the throne. Ugh!” 

I am too depressed to contradict him. Let us breakfast. Let us 
have a Roman breakfast. Nota Roman dish on the menu! We 
order a good French déjeuner. ‘‘ At all events,’ I say, brightening 
up . bit, -_ can — some Italian a o 

‘“‘Let’s have some Montepulciano,” says Jounwie, regarding the 
waiter severely, as though warning him beforehand not to attempt 
passing off any Italian wine of an inferior quality upen him. 

lhe waiter, in ect English (I having addre: him in French, 
and JoHNNIE in Italian), wishes to know what wine it was the gen- 
tleman demanded ? 

‘‘ Montepulciano,” JoHNNIE repeats, only this time in a less certain 
tone, being evidently a trifle distrustful of his pronunciation, and his 
eye falters before waiter’s calm, but not unsympathetic, gaze. 

e waiter has never heard of it. ‘‘ What!” exclaims JoHNNiE, 
‘‘ never heard of Montepulciano? Why, in Horace’stime——” But 
the waiter was not here in Horace’s time. 

‘*Wasn’t that Falernian?” I ask, rather siding with the waiter, 
who, as an Italian, at least so I suppose, ought to know. 

_“ Well,” returns Jonnie, ceding the point, “‘let’s have Faler- 
nian.” No; we cannot have Falerian; we can have some chianti, 
which the waiter can highly end, or some Barolo, of which, 
he tells us, they have a remarkably fine specimen. 

We decide on chianti. It is some time before Jonnie can get 
over the waiter’s never having heard of Montepulciano. 

Of course,” he says to me, “* ym ve hi of it.’ Yes, I fancy 
I have ; but, trying to recall it, I cannot quote my gg! unless 
it's somewhere in the Bon Gualtier Ballads. The line, I fancy, is 

Regal Montepulciano drained beneath its native rock.” This is 
unsatisfactory to JoHNNIE, who is just beginning to express his 
doubt as to whether Mon iano is in Italy or Spain, when the 
breakfast arrives, and we up a bit. 





A Rare Leaper or Mew.—General Bovtanerr has made him- 
self scarce, 








GLEANINGS FROM GALLERIES. 


At the Royal Society of British Artists, lovers of striking originality 
and thrilling sensation may whistle for Wuistier, and sigh for 
Wrtum-SrorroroLpuam, There is no sign of the former but 
the yellow velarium, and the daring, sparsely clothed nymphs of the 
latter no longer disport themselves on the walls. The disciples of the 
Prophet of the White Lock are conspicuous by their absence ; 
symphonies and nocturnes are no played in the gallery, and 
“arrangements” are disarranged altogether. The rule is no longer 
cabalistic, but Baylisstic. The even tenor of our way is no longer 
startled by a Boanergian basso-profondo, or the sbrill shriek of a 
fanciful falsetto, There is a soothing, pleasant, domestic tone about 
the pictorial music, undisturbed by daring discords, or Wagnerian 
waggeries. Notwithstanding this, there are not few pictures 
which are mighty pleasant to behold, which give evidence of close 
study of Nature, earnest out-of-door work, and great manipulative 
dexterity. Among these may be noted the works by Messrs. 
Hayiiar, G. 8. Honrer, Yeenp Kino, Basti Bravixy, Epwin 
Exxis, Yoresias, G. 8. Wavrenrs, Hatreniont, D. Hanpy, Catren- 
MOLE, Davipson, W. 8. Jay, Frrzexenap, W. H. Pree, A. W. 
Srrotr, N. Dawson, H. R. Cavry, others. There are also some 
clever portrait statuettes by Mr. Owen Hace. ; . 

One of the very best Art Shows now to be seen in London is the 
Loan Exhibition of Portrait Miniatures at the Burlington Fine Arts 
Club. Both for quality and quantity it is extraordinary, and any 
one who is fortunate enough to get an invitation to ir it should 
by no means neglect the opportunity. Since the introduction of 
photography, the art of Miniature painting has languished— indeed 
it has well-nigh gone out altogether. It is sincerely to be hoped this 
exhibition will be a means of the revival of the charming art. 
Nothing is more wearying to the eye than a collection of photo- 
graphic portraits, but of these exquisite miniatures one never gets 
jr tomy wr visit Oe exhibition again and ogee. Wass to do 
with your Catalogue when you emerge a picture-show is a 

mn am that has never yet been solved. The managers of this exhi 
Fition meet the difficulty in most fashion. They lend you 
a Catalogue, which you return to the a tonleaving. Let other 
galleries imitate this noble example ! Tue Art-ruLt Dopors. 





“Wirn a Yro, wy Bors, Yxo, wo!” —CHaRies Sawriey sailed for 
Melbourne last Friday. Solo, unaccompanied. But we hope en route 
that he’ll find a grand p-an’-o passage much to his liking. Bon 
voyage / and many happy returns. 


Mr. Mrrvary, Q.C., has re-introduced his new Bill relating to whip- 
ping criminals. It will, of course, be retrospective in its operations. 
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A NEW GAME. 





Tommy (to his French Nurse). ‘' Passez, Tukrkse!” 








THE PHARISEE’S SUNDAY. 
“To hedge people round with petty restriction® 


instead of teaching them nobility of conduct and a 
worthy use of liberty, is the perennial resource of 


| And what is Suvesy? A fanatic fool, 

| Enthusiast of fad, and slave of rule, 

| Whose spindly Ego, drawn to sickly growth 
| By mental darkness, is exceeding Deh 

| To let in light or trust to the fresh air 


| Pharisee Sunday! Smuepy, sleek and fat 


Club-guest, look on this picture, and on that! 
The sot sits free—at home in peace to tope, 
The honest sober toiler must not hope 

For innocent refreshment on his way ; 

His Sunday meal, his Sabbath holiday 


wtui<«cvpyqaiw 


evratyawiwa 


scour 


shallow and incompetent reformers... A depraved Of manly Jom lest they should impair 
and servile human nature, cribbed, cabin and | Hi 4 : , 
, ; . is spurious ideal. Who but he 


confined by an infinity of minute regulations en- |.) . og 
forced by the policeman, is their reading of the | Shines as the full-blown Modern Pharisee ‘ 


Must both be marred and hampered by re- 
straints, 





social problem. It follows from their miserable ideal 
that they are entirely careless of the fetters they 
may place ipon rational freedom...A small 
minerity occasionally injure themselves with bad 
liquor on Sunday, and these reformers can think of 
nothing better than to forbid the entire community 
to drink on Sundays at all.”— The “ Times,” on Mr. 
Stevenson's Sunday Closing Bill. 


Oct on our paltering pedants, petty fry 

Of ants who ’d eat the core of Liberty! 

Oh, for a Mruron’s virile voice to wake [shake 
The cant-drugged manhood in our midst, and 
High Prigdom’s dull despotic Dagon down. 
And with one breath of freedom bless the town! 


Smccrr'sa great Reformer! Smvucsr’s soul 
Pants with perennial zeal toward one goal. 
“As I am,” Savesy shouts, “ should all 
men be, 
Where slavery ’s bliss, ’tis folly to be free ; 
And I, am I not blissful? Rapture fills 
My swelling breast, shines in my rosy gills, 
Irradiates my calm complacent face. 
Let me but set my yoke upon the race 
Marshal its manhood meekly in my train 
And badge it to my taste—how great the gain! 
Freedom ’s a snare, and liberty ’s a lure, 
Complex Compulsion is your only cure. 
Restraint ’s far-reaching regimen alone, 
Straitness of garb, rigidity of zone, 


The ordered movement and the measured pace 


Will bring emancipation to the race ! ” 


Anise, and mint, and cumin, these indeed 
e measures with the most punctilious heed, 
| The broad phylactery suits his narrow soul, 
The ordering of the platter and the bow! 
| For all mankind he deems his fanction fit, 
| To lasso Life’s Leviathan, and bit 
The social Behemoth would be his pride. 
Humanity as his hobby-horse he 'd ride, 
To——wither? Smvuesr, howsoe’er he glose 
Knows not ; he never sees beyond his nose. 


See Suvuesr’s Sabbath! Smuvucsyr knows 
not ease [please. 
Whilst free-men shape their Sunday as they 
He, petty special providence of man, [his plan. 
Would Ae sg him breathe, eat, drink, upon 
Some men are sots, Shall 
shrink drink ! 
From despot logic ? No! No man shall 
That ’s Suvuaesy’s ultimatum, and his cure 
For drankenness—and freedom. Drink’s a 


cocksure SmvuGBY 


ure 
To the enfeebled few ; to enslave the strong, 
And spare theslaves temptation, can’t be wrong 


According to mechanic morals. Neo! flow 
Because some things called men have sunk so 
That opportunity breeds base excess 

In their base nature, place restriction’s stress 
On sturdier manhood ; the fanatic craves 
One blessed boon ; that a// men shal! be slaves, 
Those to their lusts, and these to tyrant law. 
So Freedom’s slain ; and by an Ass’s jaw! 





Which may mean little to our full-fed saints, 
With handy clubs and cellars, but to him | 
Mean harmless pleasure spoiled by priggish 
whim. ; ; . 
SmueByY sees only grossly, in the gross ; 
The myriad forms of hardship he loss, 
Which only thoughtful sympathy may feel, 
The maimed rites of the ialemtl-dee meal ; 
The morning walk robbed of its welcome rest 
In sanded parlour, and the blameless zest 
Of wholesome ale-draught, savouring bread- 
and-cheese, 
Th se, and a thousand petty wrongs like these, 
Smvesy is blind to; callous to all claims 
That seem to cross his own fanatic aims. 
Rather than his preposterous schemes should 


ail, 
He’d banish Liberty with Cakes and Ale, 
And on slaves, sober but emasculate, 
Build up his fleeting figment of a State. 


The sickly, servile, small ideal, haunts 
Suuesy’s fanatic soul ; he loudly vaunts 
Provisional advance, or snatched success. 

But will his senseless schemes abide the | 


stress 
Of the world’s virile conflict,— the old fight _ 
For manly freedom blent with willing nght ’ 
Nay ; the invertebrate vain egotists 
Will never conquer in Life’s open lists. 
Shut up the Publicans? No; if you please, | 
Punch will “ shut up” the Modern Pharisees 
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SUNDAY A LA PHARISEER. 


(A Timely Warning.) 


Worktno-mMan’s Daventer. ** PLEASE, I’°VE COME FOR FATHER'S DINNER- | Harrrvat Torer (drops newspaper). 
BEER.” Puauican. *“* SUNDAY, MY DEAR!—NO BEER O’ SUNDAY! YOU | GET IN LITI’L Lor Oo’ LIQ’R SAT—NIGH 





‘““DON’ MAKE NO ODSH T’ ME— 
(Airc) IN COORSE!!!” 


SHOULD HA’ FETCHED IT LAST NIGHT!! | 
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MR. R. MANSFIELD AS RIC 





HARD THE THIRD AT THE GLOBE. 
A SONG AFTER LAMPLIGHT. 


(As sung by the Swinburnian Gas-share-holder on reading a 
report of the inquiry now being held as to the working of 
the Electric Lighting Acts of 1882—1885,) 


Tue end has come of all our fume and fretting, 

As, darkness deep’ning round us, 0 my brothers, 
We watch this sun of ours sink to its setting 

To herald an uprisen light to others. 


No more the stream from poisoning meter seething 
Shall stay and stint the stifling air around us, 
Till it with breath of death, in this our breathing, 


No more! For spite the living load of blunder 
That crushes life from every golden measure, 
The “main” at length is riven—rent in sunder, 
And scattered to the winds its hoarded treasure ! 
So hail, to fair Electric Installation ! 
No fear that it will find us mute to meet it. 
Invaded, we will yield it habitation 
And grovel in our gratitude to greet it. 
Hail to its shares! and what, then, of those others ? 
“* Gas will godown.”” Nay, class me not with jokers, 
When I advise you, strongly, 0 my brothers! 
lo wire that one word “‘ sell” straight to your brokers. 








Important Evropean Questions.—A telegram last 
week informed us that ‘‘The Hereditary Prince of 
Nassau, who has been at Loo, has gone to the Hague.”’ 
Did the Hereditary win or lose at Loo? Did he take 

Miss”? If the Prince has given up Loo, what, at 
present, is his little game ? 





Tae Mysrexiovs Prer.—Another puff. Mr. Vero 
Writes to say that his Pipe will soon be out. It is his 
own patent, not yet made for the trade, and so Mr. Punch 
will not anticipate the interesting disclosure. Once 
known, the pipe, and its praises, will be in every 
smoker’s ml 





“WHICHEVER YOU LIKE, MY LITTLE — &c.— 
The admirers of Mr. Mansrretp as Richard the Third 
consider him “‘ Very Dick.” The non-admirers speak of 
his performance as ‘‘ Very Dicky.” 





Through sense of cheating choke and gaspconfound us, | 


"ARRY ON CHIVALRY. 


Dear Coartir,—Your letter ’asreached me, and give mea reglar good laugh.” 
Me engaged to be married ?_ Who tipped you that kibosh, or is it your chaff ! 
The world’s awful given to Pigotting, CHaRure, jest now, and no kid ; 

But you didn’t suck that in, now did yer? You wos a fair mug if you did. 





Not percisely, my pippin. No, thanky; I know a game wuth two o’ that. 
| 1 am not a Buchananite, Cuanwre, so don’t write me down for a flat. 
| Read your dear J), 7. lately, no doubt, my dear boy? Well, then, wot do you 


in 
| Of this ‘‘ Chivalry ” question, which Ronerr has got in no end of a kink ? 


I ain’t much up in histry, myself, it seems dismally dry tommy-rot, 
Fur as ever yours truly Wooked into it, a regular rummy old lot 

Our ancestors seem to have bin; blooming geesers all round, big and small ; 
And, like Lanny, I think it’s a pity we ever ’ad any at all, 


Wot this Chivalry wos, mate, fust off, BosBucaaway may know—or he mayn’t— 
But if it meant making the Woman a speeches of gingerbread Saint, 

And a bobbin’ around her with billy-doos, big battle-haxes, and such, 

Like a lot of tin-kettles with trimmings, it won’t work to-day, mate, not much, 


BucHaNan’s a poet, they tell me, and poets don’t nick me, nohow, 

Kind o’ long-winded loonatics, mostly, dead-nuts on the biggest bow-wow ; 
Sort of gushing G. 0. M.’s in metre ; and Chivalry, if you arsk me, 

Seems a stror-stuffed poetical ‘* property,” all bloomin’ fiddle-de-dee. 


Knights be jolly well jiggered, I say, ’cept the turtle-fed City Swell sort, 
Like Sir Ropext, the Parnell-boohooer ; now he is a plucky old Sport ; 

But you don’t ketch him planking on Chivalry ; no, it’s as much out 0’ date 
As Don Quicxsnor’s old crock, Rosy Nanty, would be in a race for a Plate. 


But Woman! Well, Woman’s all right enough, not arf a bad sort of thing 
When a fellow is young and permiskus. And when he has ’ad his fair fling, 
And wants quiet diggings or nussing, she do come in ’andy no doubt ; 

In fack, taking Woman all round, she’s good goods the world carn’t do without. 


But washup ’er, Cuartre? Wot bunkum!—as Mrs, Lyyw Livton remarks, 
To watch her wire into ’er sex like Jemimer, old man, is rare larks. 

She do let ’em ’ave it to-rights. ’Ow I larf as she lays on the lash ! 

It must rile ’er to know she’s a She, but I do like ’er devil and dash. 


| 
omer iy on the Modern Young Man, who’s a ’Arry sez he (’ang his 
cneexk . | 
| Witha H.! Now that give me the needle, old man. I ain’t mealy or meek, 
| Nor one of yer rhyme-pumping milksops wot look ona gal as a saint, 
But I do know the petticoats, yus, and I ’nr fly to palaver and paint. 


i\I’ma a Young Man, if there is one, a ‘‘Cynick” right down to the 
ground ; 

Wich means that I am not a juggins, nor yet to be copped on the bound. 

Pap’s passy, old pal; pooty sentiment’s fairly played out; no one ’ooks 

| Yours truly with patter of ‘‘fame and fair women, and beautiful books. 


| Yah! Sech hantydeluvian kibosh may cosset up kittens or kids, 

But Chivalry ain’t in the ’unt when it’s matched agen Class and the quids. 
Your Magdalen muck will not wash, nor we don’t want it washed, wich is more, 
In Bohemia p’raps it might work, in the Strand sech soft soap is a bore. 

Bon BucHawan may lather his ’ardest, may scrub and blow bubbles like steam, 
But his moral Spring-clean won’t come off, it’s a quill-driving laundress’s dream. 
| Old mivvies are too fond of sluicing and tidying-up like all round ; 

| Let Chivalry’s charwomen chatter ; they won’t mop me up, I'll be bound. 


|The Modern Young Man ? Wy, that’s Mfe, Cuantre! ’Arny’s the model and 





” 


type, ‘ , 
But no more like BucnaNnan’s stuffed dummy than prime pully sowty’'s like tripe. 
At the Pubs or the Clubs it’s all one; it is me sets the fashion, old pal ; 
And we’re all of a mind to a hinch about togs, lotion, larks, or a gal. 


This here Chivalry ain’t in our maynoo ; we ain’t sech blind mugs as all that. 
The Modern Young Man must be wide-oh! He’s never a m or a flat ; 
Takes nothink on trust, don’t ‘* part” easy, is orkurd to nobble or spoof ; 

And there ’s only three things he believes in—hisself, a prime lark, and the oof. 


There you ’ave it, Bocnuanay, my buffer, put neat in a nutshell, old man. 

We don’t dream, or kotow to the petticoats ; no, Sir, that isn’t our plan ; 

And you arsk wot we ’re coming to? Well, you may arsk and arsk on till 
all’s blue, : 

But one thing we ain’t coming to, Bon, that’s to learn of a poet—like you! 


If I wrote a Young Man’s Confessions, like Mr. Gronor Moor, as you say— 
| Don’t know him myself, but he seems to be fly to the right time o’ day. 

I should make you sit me a mossel ; and this I can promise, old chap, 
You ’ll find no tinpot ‘‘ Chivalry ” there, nor no moonstruck poetical pap. 


Woman washup’s good fun in its way ; I can fake it myself, dontcher know— 
With a jolly clear heye to wot ’s wot, and « sense of the trae quid for que— ; 
But be a mere moke to the Feminines, m up to kneel, fetch, carry ? 
That may do for Chivalry-Box, but I’m blowed if it will for 

Yours, _ "AREY. 
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“ONE GOOD TURN.” 





By TLRS ee 
Mesel 


*£4 — 
&c. 


City Man (to one of his Clerks he finds fishing in his Ornamental Water). ‘‘ Look nenr, Smiruens, I'VE NO OnJECTION TO GIVING You 


A DAY NOW AND THEN ‘TO ATTEND youR AUNT’s FuNERAL’—BUT I THINK YOU MIGHT SEND SOME OF THE Fisn ur TO THE Hovse!” 














WHAT MR. PUNCH’S MOON SAW. 
TWELFTH EVENING, 


_ ‘ Taere is a smali boy I know very well,” said the Moon. ‘He 
is quite a philosopher in his way, but Christmas he was in great 
perplexity. It is the time of year when it is usual to present many 
people, and particularly small boys, with oe | of bright new money, 
: as perhaps you are aware?” 
OTe Muthu (i Punch owned that he 
was not unacquainted with 
the custom, and the Moon 
pepeetet:) ** Well, this boy 
a large circle of friends 
and as most of them had 
iven him a coin of some 
ind, both the pockets of 
his knickerbockers were 80 
full that he could not run 
about with =| comfort. At 
first he h been very 
pleased with the jingle he 
produced, and exhibited his 
treasures to everybody he 
, ‘ 7 met—not as a hint to follow 
the example, which I am afraid is sometimes the motive for theee 
artless displays—but in the simple — of his heart. Soon, however, 
is pride had waned, which was largely due to the persecution he 
underwent from his family. They all told him that he was very 
young indeed to have so much money—which was true enough, but 
then he could not grow up any faster than he was doing! Next they 
cuted to be told what he intended to do with it all, and he had not 
the smallest idea, which made it embarrassing. 

a But the worst came when they ooeee to suggest various ways in 
waich he ought to employ his wealth. His Father said that, if he was a 
os awe boy, he should lay it out on some useful books which he 
~~ d learn to value more the older he grew. His Mother thought 

at, as he had worn out so many boots lately, he ought to treat him- 








| self to a nice strong pair of new ones. His Uncle described how, 


when he was much younger than his nephew, he had begun steadily 
saving up all his money to buy himself a gold watch and chain by the 
time he wasa young man, and how, on the very day he came of age, he 
was able—thanks to his self-denial and foresight—to out his 
ambition. He did not mention that both watch and chain had been 
stolen as he was walking home from the jeweller’s shop, because that 
would have spoilt all the moral. But the little boy was not attracted 
by the idea, for he had a handsome sixpenny watch already, which 
looked just like gold. Then an Aunt (who had not given him any- 


thing) said that there were plenty of little boys girls who had 
nothing to eat, and no warm clo ; but that, the Uncle said, was 
all stuff, and if he gave away the money in charity he would onl 


be imposed upon, and do more pa However, they 
agreed that he was a very fortunate boy, and ought to be exceedingly 
careful what he did with his riches. 

By-and-by, after he had listened for most of the afternoon to these 
exhortations, I saw him come out without his cap into the winter 
dusk, and walk thoughtfully down the oe with both fists 
thrust deep in his pockets. His little face looked ve and care- 
ridden, and I could see that his responsibilities were peady weighing 
heavily on his mind. He took out all his , and looked at it as 
it lay in a heap in his joined hands—how they e, a] those bright 
new florins and shillings and sixpences, as my rays fell on them! | 
thought he had come out to count them and gloat over them like a 
miser, as he stood there at the bottom of the garden, which was oo 
rated from an adjoining canal by a low wall. Suddenly, as if he bad 
at last made up his mind after careful deliberation, he tossed both 
handfuls over the wall. I saw the coins flash for a moment in the 
air, and then make little grey spurts in the blackish water before 
vanishing for ever. He se both pockets to see if he had any 
more, and found a sixpence in a corner he had overlooked. That 
followed the rest ; and then, quite light-hearted and relieved again, 
he ran back into the house, and informed his family of the manner 
in which he had disposed of his wealth. They were all yery an 
with him—especially the Aunt—and called him a very foolish a 
naughty little boy ; but Iam not so sure,” said the Moon, reflec- 
tively, ‘* that he was really so foolish after all!” 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday Night, April 1.— Was Father 
FARRELL inebriated, with Wrrpnac-Sexton’s verbosity, or other 
effluent? This a supplemen question suggested 4 JOHNSTON 
of Ballykilbeg. Story altogether a little mixed. RBET says, 
Father F. went to police barracks in Arklow to surrender himself to 

the police; Constable SackviLLE, apparently 

not approving the procedure, seized him by the 

throat; whereupon, other constables, not to be 

behindhand in activity, batoned people, wound- 

ing eight men, against whom it was not even 

al they had booed for Bat- 

rourn. These more or less plain 

facts Corset wants to submit 

to Batrour; when up jumps 

Jounston of Ballykilbeg, and 

(in pm eng | sense of 

course) seizes him by throat and 

says Father F. was dr =k. 

Uproar on Irish Benches; cries 

of “‘Shame!” Czrancy de- 

nounces statement as ‘“‘ gross 

and cowardly calumny”; Joun- 

ston begins to wish he was back 

at Ballykilbeg; Colonel Laurie 

sits up, expecting serimmage. 

Then Jomnston explains. It 

was true he had said Father F. 

was drunk. It was denied by 

his friends. But, Jounsron 

asks triumphantly, Is it not a 

fact that the barrack-gate was 

open when Father F. rang the 

bell, and if so, Sy | did he ring 
the bell? @Q. E. D. 

No getting over that. The influence of logic too strong in Irish 
breasts to justify resistance to this proposition. The clear mind of 
Jounston of Ballykilbeg, piercing the mists of prejudice, had seen 
it all; the open gate ; the dangling bell-rope ; Father F. pulling at it 
to arrest attention of hall-porter, whereas he might have walked in 
without pulling the bell at all. Argal, Father F. was drunk. After 
this MacNei.t, with potato, larger and hotter than usual, in his 
mouth, insisting upon knowing why certain telegram had been mis- 
directed, fell a little flat. Telegram, sent by Father M‘Fappen from 
Derry Gaol, addressed to MacNerit at House of Commons, delivered 
at Dublin Castle, a place MacNerLy never tenanted. Read out tele- 
gram in tempestuous way. Sentences punctuated by the unmanage- 
able potato. Batrovr hinted that telegram had been withheld be- 
cause of its vituperativeness. MacNer.t put it to the House, really 
desiring to be informed, wherein was message vituperative? All it 
had said was, the “‘ bold mendacity of Batrour has become unbear- 
able.” If prisoners were not to offer to distant friends casual obser- 
vations like this, what were we coming to? After this the House 
got into Committee on Naval Scheme, taiked till midnight, when 
Otp Moxratrry pounced. 

Business done.—Increased Expenditure on Navy agreed to. 

Tuesday.—Morning Sitting. Chief talk about restoration of 
Westminster Hall, nearly finished now. Cost £43,000; some nice 
rooms added in wing where old Law Courts stood ; meant for Grand 
Committees ; would make charming dining-rooms. Objection chiefly 
taken to staircases built in Hall to approach these chambers. 
Cavenpisn Bentrncx says, Architect probably one of Mr. Spuz- 
axzon’s Congregation ; has sat and stared at Tabernacle Pulpit and 
its stairways till he’s got them on the brain, and reproduces them 
in Westminster Hall. 

Grorce CAMPBELL seizes opportunity to pass off little joke on 
House. Introduces himself as ‘‘a modest man,” also “a sober 
ay House taken in at first, but recognised his voice, and 
booed. 

Piurxer stood on staircase, resolutely defending it. 
beaten off ; staircase remained. 

Evening Sitting. Broapuvurst moved Resolution calling attention 
to condition of Poor in large towns. 

Sypvey Grpex pooh-poohed the whole business. Whatever 
measure of evil might exist, all due, he says, to ple who 
to the poor. What with free education, free meals, cheaper 
Peabody’s Buildings, and the rest, poor ttracted .to 
and so the evil grew. 


“ Sits up.” 


Assault 


ou 
a towns, 


“Geper has hit nail on head,” said Witrem Lawson. “ His) 


ideas, if carried out, would soon put end to ¢ in towns. 
Make the people live in pigstyes, shut up the schools, stamp out the 
soup-kitchens, and make things otherwise hot for them, and ‘ll 


stop away. If they don’t, let’s have a cordon round the Metropolis ; | 





CP} NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Frinted Matter, Drawings, or Pictures 
in mo case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Euvelope, Cover, or Wrapper. 
there will be no exception. 


some of Batrour’s Irish Police with their batons; when they se 

poor man making for London in search of work, let them fall on him 

as if he’d booed for Barovr, or cheered for O’Brren’s breeches, 

Gener the man for my money; goes to the root of things,” 
Business done.—Committee of Supply. 


Thursday.—In Lords, Mriutown arrived with what he recom- 
mended to the House as ‘‘ Bill of extremely simple character.” Pro. 
poses that if Butt Srxes be found in another gentleman’s house with 

burglarious intent 
and armed with 
firearms, Brit shal] 
be  ineontinently 
flogged. Cowprr 
doubtful about the 
Bill. Feeling iy 
the country (more 
especially in the 
neighbourhood 
where BILt Sixes 
lives), very strong 
against flogging. 
But the House, 
including Marxiss, 
backed it up, and 
on Division, carried 
by 37 votes to 9, 
BIL Srxes him- 
self interesting 
. spectator from 
Strangers’ Gallery. 
Left his dawg at 
home ;_ disguised 
himself as under- 
taker, that being 
his notion of per- 
fection of respect- 
ability. No difi- 
culty in getting order; sat out debate with keen and intelligent 
interest. Once attention called off by spectacle of Mace in possession 
of stout little gentleman, with large head and wig to match, who sat 
on Woolsack. ‘‘ Could double him up quick,” said Brxt, reflectively, 
** and bolt with the swag. Wonder oe it would melt up? ¥o 
it’s only gilt.” Wutiram’s attention called back by stout little 
gentleman rising from Woolsack to support Bill—not Srxes, but 
MILLTOWN’S measure. 

**T don’t like this ’ere letting the cat out of the bag,” said Br, 
moodily, as, business of sitting completed, he walked out. 

In Commons, Naval Defence Resolution again under discussion. 
Curtpers moved Amendment raising constitutional question of | 
arrangement providing necessary funds. Nothing could exceed | 
importance of question. Millions in it, besides the constitutional | 
issue at stake. That being so, Members with one accord hurried off 
when CartpeRs began. By time he had proved his case less than a 
score present. 

** Capital fellow, Curmpers,” said Sacer of Queen Anne’s (ate. 
‘*Full of information; brimming over with facts; possesses acuts 
and logical mind. Can’t understand why House won’t remain to 
listen to him. Have come out myself to see where Members can 
be. Probably find them in the smoke-room. Shall go and see.” 

Much more excitement about horseflesh Bill when it came on. 
Windbag Sexton, who hadn’t spoken for at least ten minutes—not 
since Merchant Shipping Tonnage Bill disposed of—interposed 
moved to omit clause which confined operation of measure 0 
England. Why should Ireland be left unprotected ? 

Then Jounston of Ballykilbeg rushed in and scored one off 
ancient enemies. Would certainly support Amendment, he said. 
If there was Free-trade in horseflesh in Ireland, there was every 

robability of the dish being introduced at Lord Mayor’s Banquet in 
Dublin, indbag Sexton couldn’t see this joke. House did, and 
laughed consumedly. 

Business done. ~ on Naval Defence Resolutions. 

Friday.—Spent really pleasant and interesting evening discussing 
Small-pox and Vaccination. Picton introduced subject. STaNsFELD 
sotunalhy attracted to Front Opposition Bench, otherwise, save tor 


Lord Milltown letting ‘‘ the Cat” out of the Bag. 





d 
ouses, 


| presence of Lyon Piayrarr, empty. FAarRQUuHARSON triumphantly 
| vindicated Scotch Nation from idle charge of lack of humour. 
Picton moved for appointment of Royal Commission with avowed 
| object of bringing ont repeal of law establishing Compulsory 
i FarquHarson seconded Amendment, thus securing 
| opportunity for delivering speech that entirely destoyed Pictoys 
case. Rurcute granted Commission, not because he had slightest 
|doubt of efficacy of Vaccination, but as probably best means 0 
opening dull eyes, and comfounding fanaticism. Thus, everyo"* 
pleased all round ; celebrated occasion by Counting Out House. 
Business done.— Royal Commission on Vaccination agreed to. 


| Vaccination. 


of any description, will 
To this rule 
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Exhibition, London, 





this Food; 


by the LANCET . F 
and the - - 7, Exchange St., and Otter ¥, 
entire Medical Press. . : NY ° = MANCHESTER” 


SHOPPING BY POST. 


LOVELY ..:: 
Height of 
SPRIN Fashion 
for 1889. 
PATTERNS FREE DRESSES 
On approval to 
any address. 


AT FIRST COST. 


Straight from the Weaver to the Wearer. 


( WING t the fanciful and drverse character of the fashionable 

Cotours for the coming season, Heway Prase & Co.'s “vccrs- 
cone have made preparations epon an unucually large scele to 
rovide Ladivs with an unlimited choi.e of Stylish Noveitics. 
he New Patterns comprise upwerds of a thousand varieties of 
the highest class of Pure Wool Drase Fabrics of the most exquisite 
and beau iful description, surpassing all previous productions 
from the Darling'on Mills, Ladies will find the New Patterns 
well repay an imepection Entirely New Wervings of the 
Dartington Zephyre and wy 1 with the Gold 
Medal Merincs Cashmeres and Warp Serges, for which 

the Dalington Mills enjoy a world-wide reputation 


SOLD DIRECT to the PUBLIC, without the intervention 











EENRY PEASE & CO.’ 80 , Splaners and 
Manufacturers, TEE MILLS, D TOM. Estab. 1752. 


Hen &§ Hanburys’ 
Castor Oil 


Tasteless. Pure. Active; 
Sold everywhere at 6d., l/, /9 & 3/. 


PIPE-CLAY SUPERSEDED by 


ICKERING’'S 
> BLANCO. 


ys fee eng articles of Buf or 
Leather such as Military 
moots, Whi ph Helmets, Gloves, 
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s (Reg de- 
. and with the 
spec made non- 
¢ box, it will be found the bendiest artici- for the 
hold at Canteens, by Ironmongers, Saddiers, 
Packed in Son-corrosive Zime Hones, 64. each. 
BLANCO is specially greatest to Osmond’s 
Lawn Tennis Ball Brushing Machine, 


Man vractUnene— 


JOSEPH PICKERING & SONS, SHEFFIELD. 


London Office : ST. GEORGE'S HOUSE 
le Agents tor the Britieh Army —Rucs ad a : . , 
Mansell street, London; Market Lane. Dover; Ellie's Quay, 
Dublin; High Street Aldershot 
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“ PUNCH " VICTORIAN ERA. (1,000 Cartoons). Three Volumes, royal gto, 42/- 
PICTURES M.P.’S IN SESSION. Br HARRY FURNISS. Cloth attr, 6/- 

& JOHN LEECH’S PICTURES. (900 pages). Three Vols., royal 4to, 31/6 
CARTOONS. | KEENE’S PICTURES CF OUR PEOPLE. Royal gto, 21/- 
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BSP FOVEL BY THER AUTHOR OF “ DEMOS.” 
At all the Libraries, im 5 vols., post So. 


gE NETHER WORLD, By 
~~ Py “ Demos,” 


a “A Live Werstee, 


sa on Sage To vane 


The most Romantic Story of the day. 


PUCK’S wu. Pan. 


by 
Mrs. RB. H. READE. 
ONE SHILLING. 


mite Seams. OLLEY Bevvact HALL. 
DENTAL HOSPITAL OF LONDON, 


7? DENTAL SURGERY. 
The Wy SESSION will commence on 
eer a ie 











LEecr 
Gnsteny got) Phyulovony —™ the Teeth— 
Dents! furrery and Patholog y— 
Mr. Srosen Harrerr 

Por Calenders containing gerties clare of the re- 
qe entat of the Roya! College of Surgeons for 
~pe —- =P, apply to Momrow ®mace, Dean, 

Dental Hospital London, Letce-ter &quare 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Accumulated Fund, 6% Millions Stg. 





FOR PROTEGTION 
INIWLSIANI ? 





EDI SBURGH, 8 George Bt (Head Office) 
iN, 68 King William Street, B.C. 
oo 8 Pall Mall Bast, 6.W. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street. 
Branches & Agencies in india & the Colonies 











JouN BRINSMEAD & SONS’ 
UPRIGHT IRON GRAND PIANOFORTES 
Prices from #0 Guiness upwards, Joun Barwewran 
@ fons, Pinnoforte Makers by &pecial A OY 
to Mer Reyal Highness the Princess ¢ jes, 19 
lists free 


MM. 2. and 72. Wiemore #t., 

TOBACCONISTS COMMENC'NC. 

e Write to-day for lid. Guiee, “ How 

te open respecta bly from £20 to £10 0," 

ros free. “ TOBACLCONLoTS’ OUTFITTING CO...” 

Iv Beech Street, London, KB C., Bole Manufecturers 

of the “ Omemar Bicescu “ 
Beld every where 








Cieanatre Partas 
Manager, H. Mreas. 








sSauce: 


Mellor’ 








First produced and designated CORN FLOUR by BROWN & POLSON 
in 1856. 


BROWN & POLSON’S CORN FLOUR 


Was in the field sometime before any othez was anywhere heard of, 
and no other has now an equal claim to the public confidence. 





MAPPIN & WEBB’S 


DRESSING BAGS. 











LOHSE’S| 


(MAIGLOCKCHEN) 


LILY 









PERFUME 


is the most at 
sold by all high class 
GUSTAV LOHSE, BERLIN 


RANSOMES’ 
LAWN 
MOWERS.) 


THE BEST in the WORLD. 
SILVER MEDALS 
Inventions Exhibition, 1865, Liverpocl, 1886. 
In all = 6, to suit every requirement. 
EW AUTOMATON * 
“ae AUTOMATON ” “ “NEW PARIS,” 
NEW BANK CUTTER 
All taschines sent on a Month's Free Trial. 
Carriage Peid. Supplied by all lronmonger+ 


RANSOMES, SIMS & JEFFERIES, L4. Ipswich. 

































MADE WITH BOILING WATER. 


Er eS 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


COCOA 


MADE WITH BOILING MILK. 


LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


Imitations 
LEA oTrsnnine ea UCR. 
whisk use calsubened to deceive 
Les & Penacwe beg to dra wattention $e the tact thes 
each bottle of the Original and Genuine 


WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 


Lea thera 


y= oeetienee T Worcester, 
Geene'a 't we 4 London, and Export Oilmea 


Retail by Dealers in bauces throughout the World. 
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SAMUEL BROTHERS. 


BOYS’ 
SCHOOL 
OUTFITS. 


Mensers. AMUEL 
BROTHERS have ready 







CLOTHING. They 
will also be to 
send, upon a 
Parreans of 


new Itiverratep Cata- 
ae containing about 

Engravings. This 
fernichen details of the 
various dé¢ ents, 
with Price Lists, &c. 

curs. SAMUEL 
BROTHERS’ “ Wean- 
Restwrixe ” Pasaics 
(Regd.) are especiall 
ada vee for BOYS’ 
* Sorr. HA WEAR. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


MERCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, &¢., 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonpoy, E.C. 
ARBENZ’S CELEBRATED 
MANDARIN 
RAZORS, 





With INTERCHANGEARLE BLADES, are the 
best, most reliable, easiest and cheapest high-class 
| Razors known, and show the greatest advancement 
| in the art of Razor- making yet attained. They are 
| fully warranted, and innumerable testimonials 
| @ ed for imspect san) prove shaving ¥ with them to 
™ eon, mat cc omfortable,” “‘ Remarkably 

“ Luxurious,” and“ That they give satis'ac- 
| tlon ‘sane all other razors have failed.” Price 
4s. 64, for one ; Ss. the set of four ; Lis. 6d. the set of 
seven. Extra Biades, ls. 34. each. May be hed of 


eas 


Dealers at above prices, or from the Manufacturer, 

P. A. ARBENZ, 107 & 106, Gusat Cuanctes Stacer 

Biauiwonam, introducer of the GeNUINE GEM 
AIE GUN8. 










Beware of imitations, and 
insist upon having Air Guns 
stamped with a Swiss ( ross— 


ie car 
BENZINE GOLLAS,—Ask for “ Collas.” 


CLEANS GLOVES —CLEANS DRESSES, 
CLEANS GLOVES —CLEANS DRESS! 8. 
__ CLEANS GLOV+S.—CLEANS DRESSES. 


BENZINE COLLAS.—Bay “Collas.” 

REMOVES TAR, OIL,—PAINT, GREASE, 
KMEMUV?8S TAR, Olt_—PAINT, GREASE. 
FROM FURNITUKB, CLOTH, &c 


BENZINE COLLAS—Try “Collas.” 


hee the word CULLAS on the Label and Cap. 
} xtra refined, nearly odourless. 
On using becoming quite odouriesa, 


BENZINE COLLAS.— —Ask for “ Collas ” 


aration, and take no other 
Bold everywhere ,6d.,ls . and ls. 6d. per Bottle 
Agents: J. Saxnoen & Sons, 48, Oxford treet, W. 
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For Diseases of Liver, 


GRANDE-GRILLE, "Sinery"onres, ce 
CELESTINS,*% the Kidneys,Gravel Govt, 


Rheumatism, Diabetes, Ac. 


HOPITAL. For Stomach Compiaints, 
HAUTERIVE., An excellent Tasta Warren. 


INGRAM & BOYLE, 52, Farringdon Street, B.C., 
AND OF ALL CHEMISTS. 








CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED 


DELICIOUS FLAVOUR. 
NO DIGESTION NEEDED. 
MOST NUTRITIOUS. 


Gold Medal, 1884. 
FOR INVALIDS, DELICATE CHILDREN, 


AND 


ALL OF WEAK DICESTION. 


COCOA ano MILK 


(PATENT). 


Tins, ls. Gd. and 2s. 6d, each, obtainable everywhere. 





TRAFALGAR 
LONDON, ENG” 


—o—. 










FINEST SITUATION 


EVERY LUXURY np 
COMFORT 


MOST RECHERCHE 
CUISINE. 


VERY MODERATE 
TARIFF, 


,| OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDox 


WHITAKER & GROSSMITH’s 


“ EUCALYPTUS” 


SANITARY SOAP. 


Purifies the Skin and Beautifies the Compierion 
6d. - Chemists, Grocers. Stores, or direct, post tree 
22, SILK STKRERT. CITY, LOxDOm, 


HOT MINERAL SPRINGS OF BATE BATE, | 
Daily yield 507,600 ata temperatars of | 


7° 

Baths founded at Bath by the Komans in the Firs 
Century. The waters are well known as being mo 
valuable in cases of Rheumatism, Gost, tis 
Affections. The Corporation of Bath have recently 
enlarged and perfected the Baths at creat expenw 

the words of one of the greatest Hyrienk 
Physicians, Tas Barus a8 rue oer courier: w 
Rokors. Hand wil in the Pump-HKoom. Letten 

to the Manager by - — y evtention and every 




















SIMPSON, FAWCETT & CO., LEEDS, 


he Patent No 


HAMMOCK WOODEN ETT, 


suspended by 
APS Ry FOUR LEATHER 
STRAPS 

from 

handles “te vt 
Penamstisres 
in the w ond 

Don't be persaaued 

to take any oleer 

FROM 
ALL DEALERS 











“‘ Admirabty rich and artistic in appearance, ary 
of application, and moderate in price 


PATENT 


“ GLACIER’ 


WINDOW ated 


Tor Decorating the Windows of Private Zum, 

Churches, Schools, &c., producing the els 
Gtained Class. 

Cost. since the reduct.on in price, very 'ow ("8 

be affixed by Ladies; or, if ne« essary by the s re 

of Desgas 


of the Manufacturers, ata nominal cha ¢ 
for Coloured Catalogue 
post free, ls. 4 


m‘CAW, STEVENSON N &ORR, {TD.. ae. 


Agents Everywhere. To be h 
wood, Manchester ; Lothian, Kinross 
burgh; —_— a Adiard, Birmingham, 
Brothers, Cor Maguire & Son, lublin, Fery® 
Co., Ltd., 18, + ‘22, > Holborn Viaduct. Londen. * 
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EXTRACT 
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in Blue on each 
Label. 














REGISTERED. 





ss catns on'ascor RAZOR. | 


MAN HOLLOW 
ALL DEALERS OR DIRECT 
FROM ENGLISH DEPOT. 
138 DIGBETH, BIRMINGHAM 





SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. 


(GRAND HOTEL 































| 















———— 


SDUARE, 
. ENG. 


TUATION, 
CURY ano 


SHERCHE 


DDERATE 








pereaasd 
@ BY olbet, 
PROM 
DEALERS. | 





arance, cay | 























Apnit 20, 1889.] 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 

















—_—— 


PLAY-TIME. 


Two Htalien Opems in London next season. ‘‘ De deux ‘ shows,’ 
—une,”—as a rule; we wish success to both. Avueustus Aquarius 
BLANCHARDIUS,—he will take these titles if he has anything to do 
=. with the Aqua- 
’ rium  offishially, 
and with BLancu- 
Akp’s (not Panto- 
mime BLANcH- 
ARD) Restaurant, 
—DRURIOLANUS, 
Counti-Councit - 
LARIUS, leads the 
way at Covent 
Garden ; and in 
July, when Mac- 
bet been slain 
for the last time, 
M. Mayer, the 
(| indefatigable im- 
| presario of the 





Mr. Fred Thorne bet pat aie a eee 
r. Fre orne ween a y 0) ya a t y ty 

the Weuderific: Theatre, is to pro- 
duce Verp1’s Otello at the Lyceum, with two hundred orchestra and 
chorus, all alive O! from La Scala. M. Victron Mavret is to be the 
immaurel Jago, As any impresario should have a strong back to 
earry all this on his - vo we hope Mr. Mayer is strongly 
backed, as it is ‘‘ Money makes the Mayer to go.” 





MR. PUNCH’S MODEL MUSIC-HALL SONGS. 


No, 11.—Tue Toricat-Pouiticat, 


Ix most respects, no doubt, the present example can boast no 
superiority to ditties in the same style now ing the ear 
of the Public. One merit, however, its author does claim for it. 
Though it deals with most of the burning questions of the hour, it 
can be sung anywhere with absolute security. This is due to a 
simple but ingenious method by which the political sentiment has 
been arranged on the reversible principle. A little alteration here 
and there will put the in close touch with an audience of almost 
any shade of politics. it ha that the title has been 
already anticipated, Mr. Punch begs to explain that the remainder 
of this sparkling composition is entirely original ; any similarity with 

vious works must be put down entirely to “‘ literary coincidence.” 

hether the title is new or not, it is a very nice one, viz :— 


BETWEEN YOU AND ME—AND THE POST! 
(To be sung in a raucous voice, and with a confidential air.) 


I’ve dropped in to whisper some secrets I’ve heard. 
Between you and me and the Post ! 
Picked up on the wing by a ’cute little bird. 
We are gentlemen ’ere—so the caution ’s absurd 
Still, you ’ll please to remember that every word 
Is between you and me and the Post ! 
Chorus (to which the Singer should dance). 
Between you and me and the Post! An ’int is sufficient at most. 
I’d very much rarther this didn’t go farther, than ’tween you and 
me and the Post! 


At Lord Sortssury’s table there’s sech a to-do. 
Be you and me and the Post! 
When he first ketches sight of his dinner menoo, 
And sees he’s set down to good old Irish stoo— 
Which he’s sick of by this time—now, tell me, ain’t you ? 
. een you and me and the Post! 

(This ha and poi allusion to the Irish Question w sure to 
provoke loud hter from an audience of Radical sympathies. 
For Unionists, the words “‘ Lord Sortssury’s” can be altered 
by our patent reversible method into “ the G. O. M.'s,” without 
at all impairing the satire.) Chorus, as before. 

The G. O, M.’s hiding a card up his sleeve. 
Pee ees an ame Oe Post ! 
Ae ground he has he is going to retrieve, 
And what his little e is, he'll let us perceive, 
And he’ll pip the whole lot of ’em, so I believe, 
oe Between you and me and the Post! (Chorus.) 
The hit will be made quite as palpably for the other side by substitu- 
ting “‘ Lord Sontspury’s,” §c., at the beginning of the first line, 
par: the majority of the audience be found to hold Conservative 
views, 
Batrovr isn’t touched by a patriot’s woes. 
Between you and me and the Post! 


The "ero O’Brien in prison he throws. 
But the a S with his thumb to his nose, 
For he’s got back the principal of his close, 
M.-H. rhyme for “' clothes.” 
; ; Between you and mo end the Fost | (Chorus.) 
(This verse will need no alteration, being delicately adjusted to either 
extreme, A pause should always be allowed after every proper 
name for cheers, hisses, and counter-cheers. 





Little Raspo.rx won't be left out in the cold. 

Between you and me and the Post! 
If they ’ll let him inside the Conservative fold, 
He has promised no longer he’ll swagger and scold, 
But to be a good boy, and to do as he’s told, 

_ Between you and me and the Post! —_( Chorus.) 
(The mere mention of Lord RANDOLPH’s name is sufficient to ensure 
the success of any song.) 


Jory CHAMBERLAIN’ orchid’s a bit overblown, 
ee Between you and me and the Post ! 
(This is rather subtle, perhaps, but an M.-H. audience will see a joke 
in it somewhere, and laugh.) 
’Ow to square a Round Table I’m sure he has shown. 
(Same observation applies here.) 
But of late he’s been leaving his old friends alone, 
And I fancy he’s grinding an axe of his own, 
tween you and me and the Post! (Chorus.) 


(We now pass on to Topics of the Day, which we treat in a light but 
trenchant fashion.) 


BouLaneEr to Brussels has jest done a guy : 
_ Between you me and the Post! 
And all his supporters are why. 
But BovtancEr’s as artful a bird as he’s shy— 
I’ve a notion he ’ll turn up agen by and by, 
Between you and me the Post! (Chorus.) 


From some letters I’ve read I am getting to doubt, 
Between you and me the Post ! 

Whether Chiv: isn’t a fashion gone out ; 

For they say with the Ladies each man is a lout. 

But I don’t think they know what they ’re torking about, 
Between you and me and the Post! (Chorus.) 


Any drink on a Sunday will soon be denied, 
Between you and me and the Post! 

Unless you are out on a walk or a ride, 

But I year there’s a method of getting sup lied, 

If you just tell the barman it’s all ‘ na Ade” 
Between you and me and the Post ! (Chorus.) 


On the noo County Councils they ’ve too many nobs, 
Between you and me and the Post ! 

For the Swells stick to , and sneer at the mobs ; 

And it’s always the rich man a = one who robs. 

We shall ’ave the old business—all jabber and jobs! 
Between you and me the Post! (Chorus.) 


There ’s a new rule for ladies presented at Court, 
Between you and me and the Post! 

High necks are allowed, so no colds will be cort, 

But I went to the Droring-Room lately, and thort 

Some old wimmen had dressed quite as low as they ort ! 
Between you and me and the Post ! (Chorus.) 


By fussy Alarmists we’re too much yy 
Between you and me and the Post! 
If we don’t want our neighbours to think we ’re afroid, 
M.-H. rhyme. 
Spending dibs on defence we had better avoid. 
And give ’em instead to the pore Unease ed. 
Hl, political economy. 
Between you and me and the Post! (Chorus.) 


This style of perlitical singing ain’t hard 

: Between you and me and the Post! 
As a “‘ Mammoth Comique” on the bills I am starred, 
And, so long as I’m ed, and angeored, and hurrar’d, 
I can rattle off rubbish like this by the yard, 

Between you and me and the Post! _ 
[ Chorus, and dance off to sing the same Song—with or without 
alterations—in another place. 











A Harry Retrorw.—Weleome back to town, The Don, not Don 
| Toote of Tooledo, but our Lon-Don Tooir,—at his own Theatre on 

Easter Monday. Many happy “returns” to him on that and every 
| other day. 
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Scotchman, ‘‘ AWEEL, IT DOES NA LOOK BAD 


Farr fa’ your honest, sonsie face, 
Great chieftain of the pudding-race ! 
Aye, in your woel-swall'd round I trace 
Much that must charm. 
Some say ye’re worthy o’ a grace 
As lang ’s my arm. 
Lorp-ApvocatTe, that canny chiel, 
Wha'll rival Rrreure at a Bill, 
Says that our Scottish wames ye ’!] fill 
In time o’ need. 
We'll welcome ye wi’ right gude will 
If ts sae indeed. 


But soon we Scots our knives will dight, 


An’ cut ye up wi’ ready slight, 
To see if your inside’s a’ right, 
Not *' quisby snitch,” 


Some WAY AFTER Ropsre Brens, 


TO A HAGGIS. 


iy aS 


»*« . “ 
ANT 
SN 


; WE'LI 
But gushin’ on our gladden’d sight 
Warm-reekin, rich ! 
To-day all parties stretch an’ strive, 
Deil tak’ the hindmost on they drive. 
Weel, we will test your kyte Se ve, 
Nae hollow drums 
Must meet us when your sides we rive. 
Scots like not ** hums,” 
Ye’re mixtie-maxtie, like the stew 
Of Ireland, or some French ragout ; 
But an the recipe be true, 
As I’m a sinner, 
We Scots will settle doun to you 
As a braw dinner. 
But if ye’re stuffed with tripe an’ trash 
Unworthy o’ a Cockney hash, 


HARIVARI 


TCH 
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IT ’LL CUT uP!” 


Our tongues shall fa’ like good whip-lash 
On, him—nae wit— 

Wha doun sae dowff a dish could dash, 
For Scots unfit. 


True Scottish Members, haggis-fed, 
O’er your warm reek will wag the head, 
An if ye prove a sham, ye’re dead 

As clean ’s a whissle. 
The Shamrock may be bogle-led, 

But no the Thistle ! 


Ye pow’rs wha mak’ the State your care, 

And dish us out our bills o’ fare, 

Auld Scotland wants nae shinking ware, 
In yonder bag is, 

We trust —’tis Caledonia’s prayer— 


A true Scotch Haggis! 
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CONCERNING A RECENT ENGINEERING FEAT. 
The Very First Lord of the Admiralty is interviewed by Mn. Puncu, 
Mr. Punch (bowing politely), Perhaps, my Lord, you could give 


me a little information. I hear that your Engineer-in-Chief, Mr. 
RicHaRD SENNETT, has sent in his resignation, having joined the 
well-known firm of Mavpstay, Sons axp Frexp. Is this the case ? 

The Very First Lord ee. Yes, Mr. Punch; you have 
been correctly informed. It is. You see, it is the humorous custom of 
this Department to undervalue the services of first-class scientific 
experts, and to offer them accordingly inadequate remuneration. As 
Mr. Ricnarp SeNnNETT was, when in our service, at the head of the 
largest Steam Navy in the world, we naturally endeavoured to cut 
down his salary to as low a figure as possible, and fixed it, therefore, 
at £1000 a year. As os firm in the kingdom will pay a 
far handsomer stipend than this, even to the head of a single Depart- 
ment, he, oddly enough, perhaps being deficient in a sense of humour, 
ey ean opportunity presenting itself, actually threw up the post 
and iert us. 

Mr. Punch. Quite so. But do you find so economical—ahem !—a 
system of doing business answer ? 

The Very First Lord (considering). Well,—um—perhaps not. In 
fact, rather the contrary ; for we cannot command the services even 
of our own able men. Indeed, all the leading posts in high-class 
Engineering Firms are, it is of course satisfactory to know, at the 
present moment, filled by scientific experts who have taken honours 
at the Royal Naval College itself. 

Mr. Punch (severely). Certainly, that is very satisfactory. Some 
people would consider the information rather startling. May I ask, 
my Lord, what you intend to do? 

The Very First Lord (jovially). Well, to be quite frank with you, 
Mr. Punch, 1 don’t know what our intentions may be, but I can 
confidently tell you what we shall do, and that will be—just nothing ! 

[ Left smiling amiably as interview terminates, 








A SONG OF THE NEW SHIPS. 
Piped in the Cock-pit by Lord Ch-rl-s B-r-sf-rd. 


Wauire, my boy, take my congratulation 
That you haven’t by fads been misled, 
But have studied the wants of the Nation 
_ Till you’ve hit the right nail on the head. 
For that each one his own hobby runs, Sir, 
Is a fact that you ’ve palpably seen, 
And in measuring armour and guns, Sir, 
You ’ve adroitly just touched on the mean. 
And your critics you ’ve one and all scattered, 
_ First and foremost among them old Rep, 
For his fads you ’ve undoubtedly shattered, 
And have stuck to your guns about “‘ speed.” 
Just as if our tars led into action, 
When they found themselves safe from attack, 
From that fact would derive satisfaction 
If they couldn’t send double shot back ! 
‘** Why,” they ’d say, ‘‘let the darned Mounseer sink us, 
Anyways, if we ‘ ain’t fit to swim!’ 
Why! a precious fine crew he will think us, 
If we ends this without sinking him!” 
But you’ve steered clear of that, and provided 
Just the ships that the country most needs ; 
And for that simple fact I’ve decided 
You ’re worth just twenty critical Rezps! 
And although some slight drawbacks may fetter 
Your plain scheme ; and some judges perverse 
With a sneer say it might have been better, 
I ayow, Sir, it might have been worse ! 





OxternaL Srock.—Last Saturday the Paris Correspondent of the 
Times, M. pe Bi-w-tz as usual we sup , gave some valuable 
information with regard to M. Ditxon, the Boulan ist. ‘* His father,” 
wrote M. pe B., “‘ was a M. Prerre Dinix, of Paris, but it is pro- 
bable that he was remotely of Irish extraction.”” Probable? Most 
improbable; why M. pg B. will be saying next that the families of 
McManon and 0° Donne were originally Celtic; and maybe he won't 
stop at that, but he’ll be after asserting that O'Dwyer, O’Brien, 
0’ ConweLt are ‘‘ remotely of Irish extraction.” Then, vice versd, he 
might trace Mr. BiccaR to the old French family of ‘* Bz car.” 





Pro and Con. 
“Tue Whigs hate Home Rule” (say Gladstonian Rads), 


vo 


** Because they all look on the Shamrock with spleen! 





a 


“And you” (the Whigs answer) “are angrv, my lads, 
Because you desire to see ‘ Whigs on the Green.’ ” 
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TAKING ONE TOO LITERALLY. 







Old Friend, ‘Wit, Browne! WHAT ARE YOU SENDING TO THE 


EXHIBITION THis YEAR!” 


Our Artist (who really thinks he’s done a good thing at last, and longs 


Sor a little praise), ‘‘OH—sAME OLD Rot, as YoU sEE!” 


Old Friend, “‘AH——WELL—ANYHOW IT BRINGS GRIST TO THE 
Miti, I suppose!” (MoraL.—Don't be too modest, 








ART AND LETTERS. (Too Late!) 


From G. H. Boughton, A.R.A.—Good Old Boss,—Guess you'll see 
something in the ’Cademy from this artistic cuss that'll | * 


fits. No 


tain’ta portrait of atailor. It’s a ‘* Saumon 


brawny gent from town has just hooked a fush, and the Laird’s 
Gillie is down on him. ‘ Hoot awa! as the Scotch owl said,” says 
the Gillie, ‘‘ye’ll just come out o’ this landscape. Ye’ve nae beesniss 


here!” Is it going to Amurriky?’ Why, cert’nly. 


G. H. B. 


From Our Own Inspector.—The Ex-President of B. A. tells me he 
has three fine pictures:—(1) Bayliss and the Butterfly, a harmon 
in Suffolk Street ; (2) Fancy Portrait of the Artist by himself, entitl 
White Lock on the Understanding; (3) Lady Jane Grey, seen through 
the mist of history. The — is, What will he do with them ’ 


Mr. Poynter was out, but 


that the title of his chief picture is The End of the 


will naturally ask, ‘‘ Which end?” Both, as he is ng st full 
e - 


length on marble floor prostrated by indigestion. 


was a oy} | a confidential friend, 


Sybarite. You 


s of 


various slaves, some of whom have met their fate for having failed in 
ringing the dinner-bell punctually, and others in not having brought 
the pancakes at the very moment of frizzling, are strewn about 
palace. The Court physician is carrying off the last remnant of a large 
cucumber for analysis. The Period is that of the Ist Gulpus. 


From Colin Hunter, A. R.A.—Dear Mr. Editor.—Something quite 
new. Public is fond of variety. Fishing-boats going out, or coming 
in, whichever the little dear of a purchaser likes. He pays his money 
and takes his picture. Does it matter what the boats are doing as 
long as the coin is coming in_and the pictures going out’ I like 


inting boat and sea. Why? Because of 
Pat! ha! Yours in haste, 








the sale. See? 
. Be 


Great Exurerrion or “ Biack anp Wurre Anrt.”—The Inter- 


national Chess Congress. 
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A MODEST MAHARAJAH. 
he does not think it is amy askin 


so he is going to take it. e 
asking for the Koh-i-Noor, as = does 


for his kingdom back again 


on the ‘‘ Mountain-of-Light.” 
trinket for current Koh-i-n-ore of the 


We shall not jud 


whether DuvLeer Soven will have the Koh-i-Noor now, 
receipt in due course. The Lion of the Punjab is 
refer the more immediate realisation of hi 


in consequence. 


DUE SOUTH. 





Rome —No Smoke 


and close indoors, and raining and generally 


pulling out his cigar-case, as the waiter brings in 

great charm of a foreign hotel is that you can smoke 
immediately you've fini without leaving the table.” 
strikes a light. “ Sir,” interposes the civil Waiter, 
‘but smoking is not ed here. Only in the smoking-room.” 
‘* What!” exclaims Jomwnre, in a voice of thunder. 
shrugs his shoulders ; such is the case; he, the Waiter, personally 
would wish it otherwise, but Monsieur the gen will under- 
stand that he, as only Waiter, is not responsible for it. ‘* But——” 
Jounyiz restrains himself, and, with supp » Tequests to 
be shown to the smoking-room. Waiter, coffee in motions 
us to follow him. ‘* Of all the, &c.,” I hear Jomynre muttering as he 
walks along, anathemas not loud but deep, and I perfectly agree with 
him. We enter a small room, commanding a view of the Piazza, 
which is something, but in all other respects a mere repetition of an 
old-fashioned smoking-room in the hotel of an old-world English 
cathedral town, with the usual *‘ writing-materials,” consisting of 
half a sheet of measly-looking blotting-paper, a small cheap ink- 
stand, with very little ink in it, and a steel pen that looks as if it 
had been used as a pipe-picker, the inevitable Bradshaw of a date 
long past, one or two advising books on the table, and some adver- 
tising pictures on the walls. “‘ And this,” exclaims Jomnyie, “is 
civilisation in Rome!! Not smoke in the Restaurant after dinner ! ! 
Bah! I’ve got a precious good mind to chuck the whole thing up, 
and go straight back to Monte Carlo.” And so great is the w to his 
habits and ideas of social enjoyment, that, but for my ertaking 
to interview the landlord on the subject and obtain some concession, 
he would, as he expresses it, chuck up the whole bag of tricks, 
which includes St. Peter’s, the Vatican, the Coliseum and all that 
makes Rome Rome, and go back Asc et nunc to Monte Carlo, ‘;Where,” 
as he says, ‘at all events a fellow is in a civilised place, and can 
\ ae smoke at his own 
table, in his own 
hotel, and take his 

- at his — 
promise r- 
Ser, on condition 
0 : 
to undertake ail 


the ciceroning 





s 


y 

. “And 

first of all,” I say, 
ne 2 ining, 
First View of Rome from Triumphal Roman Car. 's ve to Bt. 
J Peter’s, where we 

can spend the afternoon.” Agreed. Is this Rome, as seen from 
the Roman Car, under a hood, on a pouring wet day? If it is, the 
streets are scarcely wider than Chancery Lane, and the slush and 
mud are far worse. But for the prospect of seeing St. Peter's, we 


—both of us being in the same sweet humour—would pack up our 
things and return to Monte Carlo. 





Tae Maharajah Davteer Soven informs our gracious Quen that 


y does think that it is some use 
not, in his recent letter to the 
Empress of Iwpra, announce any intention of laying violent hands 
e even proposes to purchase that 


‘* the deeply-wronged iy Here ign of the Sikhs” too severely | stripes over it, is six foot twoand very . 
if, by fair foree of reer his ringdom. It will only be a/ courteous. He indicates where we may 
case of Sikhs of one and half-a-dozen of the other. But the errant | find the Monsignore’s door. Ascending 
Maharajah, the Wandering Jew in quest of a ing jewel, has stairs, we encounter a gorgeous 
profited by his experience of Western civili to an extent, | officer in a medieval costume. JoHNNIE 
that he publishes his “ ” with Hex Masestr before | is of —— that he is a ‘‘ noble ” 
there is any answer. The reply, however, Mr. Punch happens to| The “* Nobil Signor ”—(I remember this 
know, is an inquiry, couched in courteous official terms, as to| from the Page's Song in Gli Uguonotti 


to|—making ‘‘Opera” feminine—is evi- 
.| dently of some use to a stranger in 


Dark Ages—Jupiter Pluvius—Morning Call—St, Peter's. 


SREAKFAST restores us to fairly good spirits. If it were not muggy 
i i y outside, we 

should be rollicking. ‘* However,” says Jomwwre, leaning back and 
i coffee, ** the 

our cigar 
And he 


The Waiter 


trouble, and to per- | be 
sonally cond i 








En route it occurs to me that I have to leave a card on a dis. 
tinguished Monsignore dwelling within the precincts of St. Peter's, 
As Jonwyte speaks Italian, lirnited, but ty 
epnarently intelligible, I p that he 

accompany me. He will with plea- 
sure, We ascend the steps on the Vatican 
side. We are ——_ by one of the 
Swiss Guards. The Merry Swiss Boy, ¢\ 
in canary-coloured uniform with zebra \\; 


’ 






as” 


—"* didicisse fideliter Italianas Oper 


eanwhile his entourage are | ing anxious. fear like | Rome)—the Nobil Signor cannot be too , 
Mr. Winkle in the affair of the hackney-ooachman, the uncrowned | courteous. The Monsignore, he informs ol Nobil | Signor!” 
King of the Jekyll-and-Hide and Sikhs, is going to begin, and|us, lives on the “‘primo piano” — \ P 
Du-look before Duviexpr is the constant burden of their Singh-song | 5° as if he were a musie-teacher—and thither we go. 


We are admitted by Monsignore’s concierge, a little snuffy man | 
in threadbare black, like a second-rate lawyer’s clerk, into a com- | 
paratively unfurnished apartment, where he is keeping himself 

warm with snuff and a small charcoal fire in a brasero,—at least, 

such Jomwntse tells me is the name of the large frying-pan without a 

handle, filled with charcoal at a white heat. I intrust the letter for 

Monsignore to him, and am rather relieved at being informed that 

Monsignore is not at home. We leave the primo piano, and descend 

the ~. After passing with great politeness the last of the Merry 

Swiss Guards, we once more breathe freely, and, having so far done 

our duty, we turn towards St. Peter’s. Grand! Then we mount | 
the steps. Then timidly and cautiously we push at a door, and in 

another second we are in St. Peter’s. For a minute or so we can only 

look about us, dazed, then we regard each other, curiously, as if we 

had expected some transformation of our mal appearance. No; 

here we are, the same that we were outside—and yet... well... 

awestruck is the word. Overpowering! I had been told I should 

be disappointed. Disappoin If it were only to have come here 

for this one short visit that I had travelled from London, I should 

have been more than repaid by the coup d’ail on first entering this 

marvellous temple. 


’ 








THE NEW ENGLISH ART CLUB. 


Tae dull dead level of sleek respectability, the commonplace 
churchwardenism of suburban gentility finds no echo on the walls 
of the New English Art Club at the Egyptian Hall. A daring uncon- 
ventionality in selection of subject and in treatment is the main 
characteristic of the pistnese here exhibited. A bold, original, 
impudent lot are these New Englanders, but they are notwithstanding 
wonderfully refreshing. Sometimes their spirits are too much for 
their strength, and they come tremendous ‘‘ croppers.” It has been 
well said that a strikingly original writer occasionally writes absolute 
nonsense, and by the same rule an artist, who turns aside from the 
well-swept, carefully watered, — 
mathematically paved aca- | 
demic high-road, must not in- 
frequently paint absolute non- | 
sense ; but he thinks for him- 
self, he does not view Nature | 
through the spectacles of others, | 
and in nine cases out of ten he 
is likely to produce works that 
will be successful in the long | 
run. A great feature in this 
exhibition isthe ability tomake | 
pictures out of the most com- | 
monplace subject. Among the 
more notable contributors may 
mentioned : —Jonn 8. Sar- 
yEant, Sotomon J. Soromoy, | 
Wuustier, B. Sicxerr, Tvxe, 
Epwakp Srorr, A. Rocue, N. 
Gaxrstix, G. Rovssei., SIpNEY 
Stark, F. Brown, A. Mawn, H. 





GOT IT RIGHT. 






Vos, W. J. Larmptaw,andJ.E.| - } 

Curistiz. Though there are; / j << Ses 
some pictures among the col- ' ul 

lection will make the casual) First "Arry. Why ’s he called Boo- 


visitor jump, there are not a longijer? 
few will make him think. Becond 


*Arry (from Parry). Why? | 
Tue Art-rc. Doperr. 


aa 





| Cos he was born at Boolong. 











La dis. | 
Peter’s, 





for 
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DAY-DREAM, OR NIGHTMARE P 


en ct 
of the on 
Gradually closed, and, for «. bolef 

ye and, for a 
moment, he seemed to lose con- 
sciousness. Put only for a brief 
as almost i iatel 


sion that they were decidedly like fish ou 
looking individuals seemed to be ho a meeting. 
me ne en CY the ties. 

“You must not say interrupted a youthful, rosy-cheeked, 
clean-shaved and 4 £ - 4 
looking gentleman, who to be 
presiding. “If you want to address me, re 
please call me ‘Sir’ ;—I am not ‘My Lord 
at all while I am in this Chair.” 

“Well, Sir, or Mister, or Boss, or what- 
ever you like, look bere. I bave a Reso- 
lution to move.” 

“‘Itwill be better to move it when we have 
disposed of the business before us—the 
adoption of the Report of the Sub-com- 
mittee,’ 

‘* But then it will be too late,” argued the speaker, ‘‘ I’ve a friend 
who ought to have been on this very Committee. For why? Because 
he lives close to Victoria Park.” 

‘Nonsense; bosh; shut up!” observed a gentleman, who it was 
understood was the great originator of the whole 
affair, and who seemed to be very angry. 

**T won’t shut up. For why? He should be.” 
** Wot’s’is name?” asked a representative of 
the British Workman. 

** Jones.” Then came a laugh, but 
the Oddity, who was not to be discon- 

continued, ‘* Yes, J ms, 8 a 
very name too, as you would jolly 
soon find out if m friend was ed 
and hadn’t gone to India.” 

** Nonsense ; bosh ; shut up!” agin 
put in the great originator of the whole 
affair, angrier than ever. 

“ Soft Labour.” ** Order, order!’ observed the Chair- 

: . _ man, ‘‘we really had better get on 
ee & matter before the Council, and adopt the Sub-committee’s 


Not a bit of it,” shouted another Oddity. ‘‘ Look here, you all 
know my friend Brown, who lives close to the Militia Barracks, near 
the London Fields. What, you don’t? Then you ought to. Well, 
he’s the man for this Sub-com- 
mittee, because (d’ye see he knows 
the locality. What I move is, put 
him into it.” 

“But where is ’e?” asked the 
representative of labour amongst the 
paving stones. 

In China,” was the reply. There- 
upon followed laughter, and in 
e great originator of the whole 
affair expressed a hostile opinion 
forcibly. 

. “Oh, please do let us on,” 
implored the Chairman, ‘the busi- 
ness before the Council is——” 

“Now, look ’ere, Mister, none of Augustus Druriolanus Counti- 

: P ! Councilarius. 
-handed orator. ‘‘ Wot I says is this. 
it i e for the people? Well, then don’t 
i em be Let’s do things ourselves. And as a beginning, 
moves the Chairman be instructed to sell nuts, oranges, and 
ginger-beer to them as wants ’em on a Sunday.” 


im, 
(“7 \ 





Ain’t-i-Bealious ! 





 } Dy . 
MAY = 





a 
——— 








** Wot I says,” cried another » ‘is why don’t Mr, 
"Annis to look after it. Let’s ear Mr, TARRIS "as str 
ya) Axnis is good at purwiding things. I calls upon Mr. 

Thus apostrophised, a y presence put in an But 

- Rd map hm y a word quale anal. there 
6 were cries of “Time!” and other unseem) 









first - 
sold to somebod 
or 
other, — why shouldn't 
“ May be for (six) years, may be for ever.” | ob ao 5 
‘*’ Rar, ’ear!” exclaimed the ea. 
« But it won't be ” and appealing 


the Chairman, 
to the Solicitor of the B, 3e Sea eee, wae 

The man of law shook his head. 

** Nonsense; bosh ; shut up!” put in the great originator of the 
whole affair, ingly with a view to keeping up the average 
number of his remar As he these inspiriting observations, 
a neighbour asked, with a sigh, ‘‘ Why ever did I give up the 
Kensington Parliament ?”’ 

Then as the Chairman looked about him distractedly, there were 
shouts of ‘‘Jonzs!” and ‘‘ Browmw!”’ and ,“‘ Nuts, oranges end giagee- 
beer !”” and even “* Police!” Then—after a long pause— was i ent 


‘Dear me,” said Mr. Punch, “I su I must have been 
asleep!” He picked up the paper that fallen from his hands 
and read, ‘* Meeting of the London County Council!” He paused, 
a and ad “*Humph! wonder if my dream was anything 

i ” 


Then rising from his chair, he observed, with a smile, ‘‘ Lively for 
my witty young friend, My Lord— no, I beg his pardon, I should say 
Mister Rosenery! I only hope he likes it!” 





THE FRENCH AND DUTCH ROMANTICISTS. 
(By the Palette-Able Poet.) 


Ir to Dowprsw 1's in Bond Street, you happen to go, 
I’m sure you’ll be pleased with the marvellous show ! 
There are well-nigh two hundred good paintings, and you 
Will scarcely find one you ’re not anxious to view. 
There are pictures from Holland, and pictures from France, 
Well-hung and Mat ge "ll see at a glance ! 
“* Wood Sawyers,” b ILLET, will delight you, I know, 
And “* The Hip the Cloud,’ deftly limned by Rovaseac ; 
From the landscapes of Trorow f~ ne’er on away, 
Till bound to move on by the ** Boy” of Rorset 
And a wondrous Merssonrer, the gem of the room, 
With three excellent works by Jonanwes Bosnoom. 

How skilful the fingers, how deft are the wrists, 

That govern the brush of the Romanticists ' 


There is Lvonns, there is Gfnoue, Diaz, and Dupré, 
There is Mespae and Micnet, Conor and Covnser ; 
The three brothers Maa, Gems is DELacrorx too, 
And rare Josey Israxzs, delightfully true! 
The “‘ Gleaner,” by Bueton, youll gladly scan o’er, 
Wiha s thaaech Ganshe, dated aoe ma, 

‘hile as rove, 
You'll halt, I am sure, at the re cet ds ” by Mavve ; 
There’s Vaw Mancxe too and VoLion, you "hl fail to pass by, 
Monricet.i and Roxzors you’ll gladly : 
_— age and J — will agupaee te complete 

o your mighty content this pictorial H 

Pray tell me, who is there can enter the | 

And dare to compete with the Romanticists 





Vaux er Prarerza Nint.—A somebody—or nobody—signing 
himself ‘‘ J. Eowp. Vaux” writes to the Church Times objecting to 
the special service held in the Abbey in honour of Joun Buicnt on 
the grounds that * Jou Baiout was not a Christian”! Well, if 
all ‘* Christians ” were like this empty Vauz clamantis the “‘ service” 
by which they could best “‘honour” such men as Joux Buiout 





* Reall ” : i 
oun ly, really, remonstrated that — official, “‘ of 





would be the truly Quaker Service of—silence. 
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THis 18 NOT AN EXAMPLE OF THE STRUGGLE FoR EXIsTENCE—IT Is MERELY ‘‘THE VALSE,” AS WE HAVE LATELY SEEN IT DANCED 
AT Susursan SusscerirrTion Batts, &c, 








AN EASTER HOLIDAY. 
* Mister” Roseperyr loguitur :— 
Og dear, oh dear, who'd be a Peer, even in holiday mu/fti ? 
Green buds break forth with the brightening year, the turf once | 
more shows tufty ; 
The ee of pancakes is past and gone, and “‘ the wanton lapwing,”’ 
doubt 38, 
Is preening his crest (the new Sunday best), and the Parks, no longer 
shoutless, (’ ARRIEs. 
Are swarming again (when it doesn't rain), with nursemaids, children, 
Easter is on us, the Spring is here, but my holiday somehow tarries. 


Was it not enough that the chance of birth has handicapped me out 
of it, {doubt of it),—— 
I mean the game in the Commons, which is the best of the fun, no 
Was it not enough that I’m doomed to sit by the side of Pussy 
GRANVILLE, Tory anvil ? 
Where the Liberal lot always catch it hot 'twixt Whig hammer and 
War it not enough that my réle is cast in the modern Hurlothrumbo, 
Whilst & ( “pe gives its ‘‘ bits of fat” to such lumbering chaps 
as ** Jumbo,” | 
And my light touches and tricks of art, my raciest bits of raillery, 
Are ~~ on Sauissury’s silent House, ai/ stalls without pit or 
ery? 


Was it not enough, I repeat again, but, along of that fellow Rrreutr, | 
I must go and drop into this rum Shop, ~ « 
still more pitchy ? 
O Rrrenre! O anti-Radical lot! it is really a frightful Nemesis ! 
1’m a sort of shop-boy, for six years bound, and must sleep upon the 
premises, 
Bleep? Nay, the doose of a doze for me! Farewell to all forty- | 
winking ! shrinking. 
I have only been at it a month or two, and foes say they see signs of 
Well, I sit and list to the faddist’s sereed, to the shriek of the | 


Socialist howler, 


And my boredom is such it might almost touch the soul of Sir Roper | appeal. 


| You ’re off ? 


ere my prospects look | graph informs us, ‘“‘ are respectively to be named after Bacn and 


and so far women cannot be County Councillors. ¢ 
{ Fow xen. | that this decision against Petticoat Government will be reversed on 


ipe, or his nose 
poor RosEperY. 
Jingo, there’s no such relief for 
I know not how to resist em, 


The Chairman at a Discussion Forum may puff his 


ury 

In tankards of stingo; but no, b 

Guildhall might envy the Cogers’ ditto. 

These bores who, with Babylon’s care not content, want to manage 
the Solar System. 

I'd rather comb old Chaos’s hair in its first primeval tangle, 


Than try to establish a Cosmos here midst a chorus of worrying 


wrangle. 


My Easter Holiday? No such luck! Ah, Pex, my dear boy, you | 
look perky. (‘* worky.” | 
When Lent is over and Lilac a-bud, the best of us hardly feel | 
By Jove, for a week or two's happy release from this screaming | 
extravaganza, 
I’d take pot-luck with that plucky chap Srawiey, away near the 
Albert Nyanza. 
Well, Zam still on—the job, as’AnRy so gracefully 
phrases it ; 
Though one’s mind may be cheery, and cool, and chirpy, too much | 
charivari half crazes it. 
I’m bound to the Parks—that’s my tip!—for the vending of nuts 
and ginger-beer, Sir, 
To the ot polloi. As I said before, my dear Peet, who would be 4 | 
Peer, Sir? 








Farr Comment.—‘* Two new streets in Berlin,” the Daily Tele- 


Wacner.” The latter street would be for heavy traffic, carters 
and Parersons), and Wagg’ners; and the former could not be 4 
principal thoroughfare, but only a Bach Street. 


Wie ann Gowy.—Big-Wig Sreruen has decided against Big- 
Gown Lady Saypuvnst in the case of Beresford- Hope v. Sandhurst, 
own is sanguine 





The case is desperate ; it is hoping against Hore. 
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AN EASTER HOLIDAY! 


Mr, Speaker (just looking in’, ‘“‘TA-TA! I’M OFF !- HOPE YOU'LL ENJOY YOUR HOLIDAY!” 
“Misrer” Rosesery (Chairman L.C.C.). ‘‘PRECIOUS LITTLE HOLIDAY! THE COUNTY COUNCIL’S SENDING 
ME OUT TO BATTERSEA PARK WITH ‘NUTS AND GINGERBEER’!!” 


(On the Report of the Parks and Open Spaces Committee recommending the Council to take into its own hands the providing refreshments in 
Battersea Park, one Hon. Member hoped the Council wasn't going to “deal in nuts and gingerbeer;”” but Lord Meatu, while doubting whether the 
Resolution required them to actually sell the goods with their own hands, yet considered that the Council ought to do what they could to provide first- 
class refreshments at the cheapest prices for those going into the Parks. } 
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ON COMMISSION. 


April 9, 10, 11, and 12.—With commendable self-sacrifice, Sir 
Cuances RusseLt, having completed his excellent Abridgment of the 
History of Ireland, set himself to the task of examining the evidence 
sroduced before the Commission. A lawyer of less discretion might 
ave shirked so ys subject, 


preferring to rest defence RAO APS 
of the elients whose interests RIS Ch le 

he had in charge upon hiseloe 9 —“~—<—‘— | |\\| iat 
quent rivalry of the feats of | : wml j 


ACAULAY, LINGARD, Poywocg, 
and (place aux dames!) Mrs. 
Marxnam. But this did not 
satisfy the ex-Attorney-Gene- 
ral; so for many days we have 
had an exhaustive analysis of 4 
the sayings of the witness-box, & 
that is calculated to 
the thirst for information of 
the most exigeant devourer of 
Irish testimony. Taking ad- 
vantage of this (to him) w e 


lull in the p ings, the a ae 
ticket - dispensing and over - t : Mating. 

courteous Secretary has had quite a little holiday. It is true that 
on the Friday, when Sir Cuaries was at his very best (and how 
good that best was only those present can ever know), the Court 
was crowded in every part, and then he certainly had his work cut 
out for him. At other times he has been almost at rest. 

To return to the feature of the sitting—in one part of his admirable 
speech, Sir Cuartes asked ‘“‘was there not Boycotting at the 
Bar?” and assuredly the fact that a certain humble individual 
is not Lord Chancellor, suggests that possibly the answer should 
be in the affirmative. But, as that is a personal matter, let it 
pass. However, 1 think it only right, in support of my learned 
triend’s contention, to confess that, had I been in the place of (say) 
the ArrorNEY-GENERAL during the early references to the conduct 
of this very case, my ag Bey have been distinctly different. 
On the first day I noticed that Sir Ricuaxrp left the Court. Now 
I humbly submit that it would have been better had he remained 
and comported himself in the following fashion. He should have 
talked with well-assumed jocularity in an inaudible undertone te 
Sir Henry James, watching for the appearance of Sir CHARLEs’s 
snuff-box. The moment the refreshment-affording exhibit was pro- 
duced, he should have asked for ‘‘ a pinch,” as a proof that, in spite 
of some provocation, he bore no ill-feeling to his opponent. Having 
secured the ‘“‘ rappee” he should have inhaled the invigorating pre- 
persion of tobacco in the customary fashion. If a gigantic sneeze 
ad thereupon followed (even in the most impressive part of Sir 
CHARLEs’s eloquent address), a smile on the faces of all present 
would, no doubt, have been the well-merited reward of the mirth- 
provoking manceuvre. Supposing that the orator had shown si 
of pardonable annoyance, Sir Ricnarp might have good-naturedly 
pretended that it was the fault of Mr. Lockwoop, whose fame as an 
accomplished farceur requires no acknowledgment. Thereafter, pro- 
mising to be quiet for the future, he might have gently slumbered 
until awakened by the bustle consequent on the bos adjourn- 
ment, I can only add that, should my engagements permit the sacri- 
fice, I will willingly hold the ArrorNEY-GENERAL’s next brief for 
him, so that he may have an opportunity of studying from the well 
of the Court, the method that has my recommendation. 

Once more returning to the event of the fortnight, I can only 
declare that Sir CHARLES’s peroration was in sober seriousness 
magnificent, and made the d impression. During its delivery 
thanks toa quaint faney of Mr. Cuntyename) I was occupying, 
a place amongst the Plaintiffs, and I candidly confess I was 
deeply moved—nay, unmanned—by my learned friend’s noble 
eloquence. I felt conscious that at that moment I must have looked 
like a maudlin 7imes witness in a condition of tearful repentance. 
Still I think it is only right to say (much as I regret to have to 
make such an observation), that had the task of addressing the 
Court fallen to me, I should have made a very, very different oration. 
And, I venture to add, I do not believe that even my learned friend 
himself will question the probable truth of such an assertion. 

Pump-handle Court. (Signed) A. Bureress, Junior. 











; The Hazard of the Dye. 

(It appears from an article in the Daily Telegraph, entitled, “ Dyeing to 
Live,” that grey-headed toilers find it aknest impossible to earn a living 
without dyeing their hair.} 

To have become more terrible and trying. 





MEATHROPOLITAN IMPROVEMENTS. 


_‘‘Somznow, I fancied that London was such an ugly Capital,” said 
Sir Trrvus Macpurr, ex-Premier of the South-West indward Isles 
as he stood, in company with an intelligent Cicerone, on the site of 
what was once Smithfield Market. As far as eye could reach nothing 
was to be seen but waving greenery, verdant lawns, and sheep peace- 
fully browsing by the side of purling brooks. 

_“* You must have been away from England a long time?” suggested 
his companion. 

“* For thirty years,” replied the distinguished Colonist. 

** Ah, then perhaps you never heard of an article in the Nineteenth 
Century for April, 1889, written by Lord Mearu, advocating Open 
Spaces, Boulevards, Pure Water, Covered Streets, and Public Bands, 
for the Metropolis?” 

“‘ Never!” replied Sir Trrvs “and do you mean that this Park is 
a result of that single article?’ 

“* Not only this Park, which stretches from the Thames, at Black- 
friars Bridge to King’s Cross, but the general transformation of 
London into a City where life is a pleasure for all classes, is due to 
the initiative of Lord Mearu, and the energetic action of the London 
County Council, which came into existence the very year that the 
article I have mentioned was written.” 

“‘Dear me!” said the Colonist, ‘‘I hardly know where I am. 
Take me to some place I can remember. Take me to Regent Street.” 

They set off on foot, and soon were pacing along a broad thorough- 
fare running westward, planted with trees on either side, and orna- 
mented here and there with tasteful kiosques, where light refresh- 
ments and still lighter literature were on sale at an extremely 
reasonable price. henever they felt tired they could sit down on 
elegant and comfortable seats, under glass awnings, and at frequent 
intervals bands of native musicians were discoursing excellent music 
on stringed instruments, 

‘*These bands, now,” said the Colonial visitor, ‘‘ who pays for 
them? Is it some philanthropic Society ?”’ 

‘It is Society in general, Sir,” his companion rejoined, ‘‘ which 
has unquestionably Soceme of late very B ilanthropic. This and 
other public improvements have been provided for partly out of the 
rates, but still more out of an extremely moderate and equitable tax 
placed on Metropolitan Ground-Landlords, and representing a very 
small part of the enhanced value which their property gains during 
wat | year that London continues to exist and grow bigger.” 

‘*Dear me!” said the Antipodean Statesman, tfully; ‘‘I 
wish I had thought of that plan in the South-West Windward 
Islands. Pay for Improvements out of the pockets of Ratepayers 
and Ground. Landlords ; a case of ground landlords and ground 
tenants, in fact. An excellent notion! By the bye, what is the 
name of this street—or rather this avenue ? ”’ 

** Holborn, Sir.” 

“Holborn! What! That narrow, dirty, ill-conditioned —” 

“* No other, Sir, I assure you,” replied his conductor, coolly, The 
ex-Premier was too surprised to say rm ny , and continued silent 
till they reached a broad open - where fountains and operatic 
_ aoe both playing, and from which four magnificent roads 

iverged. 

** What is that noble Arcade like street covered over with glass, 
and adorned with evergreen shrubs and the electric light ?”’ asked 
the dazed Colonist. 

‘* That, Sir? Surely you have not forgotten Regent Street ?” 

** Regent Street turned into an Arcade!” : "? 
‘*Yes. The whole of London is more or less Arcadian,” rejoined 
the satellite. . . 
“You must be very grateful to Lord Mearu for all this,” said 
Sir Trrvs, thoughtfully. - 

‘* Grateful is not the word, Sir. A new and much finer West- 
minster Abbey has recently been erected, solely out of penny contri- 
butions from the working-classes, to which the remains of Lord 
Meath, the Editor of the Nineteenth Century, and the Chairman of 
the London County Council, will all be consigned, when those great 
benefactors of their race are unhappily no more.” 

“Dear me!” exclaimed the Colonist. “And you—you talk 
remarkably well for a person hired by the day to escort visitors 
about. here were you educated ?” : 

‘* Where everybody who desires to make the most of his oppor- 
tunities receives his education nowadays,” replied the Cicerone, 
proudly. ‘‘ At a Polytechnic.” 7 

‘* Polytechnic! What in the name of wonder isthat?” 
‘Nobody but a Polynesian could ask the question, Sir;” and 
receiving bis modest remuneration, the Cicerone retired for two 
hours’ private reading into the nearest Free Library, while Sir Titus 
Macopvrr stood in a state of bewilderment gazing on the beauties of 
regenerated London. 








Mem. sy A Wovtp-pe Musicar Rerormer.—You cannot touch 





“ Is life worth living?” Nay, that’s out of date 
The question now would seem, ‘‘ Is life worth dyeing ?” 
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ROUGH SKETCH OF THE OPPOSITION BELOW THE GANGWAY. 
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““STRANGERS YET.” 


First Compatriot (in Belgian Café). ‘‘1 Bec Youn PARDON, Stam. ARE YE AN InisHMAN!” Second Compatriot. “‘Iam\" (Silence, 
First Compatriot, ‘‘1’D AS SOON MEET A CROCODILE AS AN IRISHMAN 'FoREIGN Pants. I BEG YE'LL NOT ADDRESS YER ConvVER- 
SATION TO ME, Sigg! !” 





But what are broken bones, my boys, 7 

} FOOT-BALL A LA MODE. Compared with noble recreation ; DRINKING. 

\Hardly a week passes without our hearing of one The scrimmages and all the joys New SaspaTarian Version. 
or more dangerous accidents at foot-ball.} Of Rugby or Association ! Solitary Sot singeth :— 


A MANLY game it is, I think, a , : : 
inp Ss eee OUR BOOKING-OFFICE ion a 
ileatascrim- at: 7 From morn till night ; find I get tight 
mage I don’t} Accorprne to statistics, the state of the In this way all the quicker. 
shrink children of the State is hardly as satisfactory With solemn pate let wisdom prate 
That bones/as it might be. Therefore the re-issue of Of freedom ; to my thinking 
mov — too Stine Davanvens-Hutz’s book, edited by Mie Wisdom ’s an ass. I’m free—to pass 
often broken. | Fanny Fowxe, is especially welcome, e ay i inki inki 
I snapped my | new edition of Children of the State has been a ee 
clavicle last|so enlarged, so re-arranged, and so entirely The Pubs are shut, but I’ve my butt— 
week, brought up to date, that it is practically a Leastways a bulky bottle, 
Just like the| new book. Ina closely printed volume of over From which I swill my blooming fill 
three hundred pages, there is scarcely any With an insatiate throt tle. 
point in ow question that is not dis- My wife ’s asleep, my children creep 
cussed. ing-out in England, Ireland, ‘rom dad’s fierce shrinking. 
and Scotland, the workhouse, as home and I’ve comfort true the Sabbath through, 
school, State and individual help, State chil- In drinking, drinking, drinking ! 
dren in foreign lands and emigration, are . ‘ 
treated with a thoroughness and an earnest- Then come what may, in WILrnin’s way, 
ness which is the key-note of the entire Of shutting Pubs on Sunday, 
Last season, too, my leg I broke, volume. N otwithstanding all the great diffi- What odds? I choose at home to booze | 
And lay at home an idle dreamer, culties attending a rapidly increasing popu- Ry F a ag pe tush 
“4 
| 
| 











It's not considered qui j lation, the Editor takes a somewhat hopeful : 2% 

To contemplate a a. view of the subject, and dues *‘ not believe that _ And o’er my bottle blinking, 
And when, despite the doctor’s hints our great Empire has yet touched the limit Can sit alone, till Sunday ’s fonk, F 

Again at foot-ball I had tussles, — of her resources, or that she will ever become Still drinking, drinking, drinking ' 
I Wan _—_ once more in splints — to ouppert ed vast yet growing family, eames 

t aged gestronemic if only she will bring up its members to . ; seal 

Some three times k ee capable and elf-dependent.” This wien Poms —See Be peat ie 
- every week m ’ i hatically one to be d re- . fealling Mr. Cosmpxntar * Judas,’ 6 
) Is cut, contused, or sorely shaken ; innehe ate art weene — ‘sista reason is obvious if inadequate. Jopas 
My friends expect me t home dead, a ‘carried the bag,” and the Gladstonians 

But up to now I’ve saved my bacon. Tar “ Baut or THe Srason.”—Foot-ball. | want to give Josxra “ the sack.” 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 
House of Commons, Monday, April 8.—Scotch Bills got out of the 
way, few surviving Members settled down to discuss arrangements of 
House of Commons. Pivwxer torn to tatters. MacpowaLp com- 
. ined of temperature ; said it was 
a high; Sace of Queen Anne’s 









Forster complained that it was too 
drink. ‘‘ We are,” 
he said, ‘‘ daily becoming more and 
more bleached by exposure to this 
atmosphere.” O'Hxa said he ae 
growing prematurely 
old with attendance 
\ on his duties. Sace 
protested that no- 

thing was so favour- 
able to health and lon- 
gevity as sitting in 
ouse. TATTON EcEr- 

Ton said’ system of 
ventilation good 
enough, but airdrawn 

-, from vitiated sources. 
Frirz¢ERALD crea 






© cw ' | thrill of apprehension 
‘o""\. by declaring that 
.goe\ after sitting in House 


a year or two the hair 
fell off. All eyes 
turned upon W. H. 
~ POWELL, just cross- 
ees, 
glancing at head o 
. the Powertt, shud- 

dered as they recog- 


Tue Loxp Apvocate, Past anp Present. nised me’ ly ef- 

Rt. Hon. J. H. Macdonald (to Lord Advocate). fectsof nine years’ re- 
“ Bravo, little ‘un! I congratulate you. Never presentation of Car- 
could have dene that myself! marthenshire. 

Colonel Noian hastened to change the subject ; didn’t complain of 
ventilation, he said, averting his eyes from Powgtt, but the upper 
smoking-room was always overcrowded. Granp Youne GARDNER 
made similar complaint as to condition of tea-room. Never a chair 
to be had. Sace, always eager to act as mediator. suggested 
that tea-room should be made into smoking-room, smoking-room 
into tea-room. More about the gas and the electric light; then 
Members, desperately hard-up for something else to talk about, even 
the oil lamps being extinguished, caught sight of grille to Ladies’ 
Gallery. Highly relieved; debated and 
divided on this old familiar topic, ‘‘ The 
last resource of played-out Obstruction,” 
says PLonkert, beginning to show signs of 
losing his equable temper. Opposition to 
the grating in Ladies’ Gallery having been 
once more defeated, and there being really 
nothing else to talk about, a few 
Votes agreed to by way of change, 
and Members went home to bed. 

Business done.—Seotch Local 
Government Bill brought in. 

+ aaa — Caine of 
Supply. ouse [n em 
Proyxer on T : Bench 
\ all bes ha fled 

REMER on his legs repeating 
speech made other night about 

Setetiog System, alleged to be 
in vogue with contractors for 
public works—Houses of Parlia- 
ment, British Museum, and others. 
Gopson, Q.C., with hands on hip, 
and a whole seat to himself, 
thanks Heaven he’s not First 
Commissioner of Works. Pivuw- 
: _ KET a gentle- mannered man, 
“Thank Heaven ! suave, courteous, conscious of 
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Gate said it was too low; Water! 


ted | first dragged it in with its clanking chains. Windbag Szxroy, 


“Oh! oh!” shouted the shocked Radicals below the Gangway. 
Fancy being disgusted with Cremer re-deliv speech 
to raise him in estimation of the ’orny-’anded! 
success ; why shouldn’t he have encore, ially as he had verse or 
two forgotten at first essay? Puionwxer blushed, minimised and 
apologised. When he had said public turned away wearied and 
disgusted, had omy meant that they were not so profoundly inter- 
ested as they should be. : 

Got his Vote for Maintenance of Public Buildings; fresh discussion 
}on Motion to cut off £500 from cost of Embassy at Rome. This 

brought up Grorez Campsett, who created some soles by 
supporting full ex iture. Let out that he had been lately in 
Rome; had lunched with Ambassador. ‘‘ Ah, ah!” shouted Radi- 
cals, louder even than they had cried ‘‘ Oh, oh! ” at Prunxer. 

Incident suggested to Sack one of those interesting reminiscences 
of his diplomatic career, with which he occasionally favours listening 
Senate. When he was in Diplomatic Service, Ministers were always 
bothered with persons calling with notes of introduction from Foreign 
Office. These a called soup-tickets because nr genesally led to 
provision of luncheon or dinner. Found worth Minister’s while; 
otherwise be trouble in the House of Commons. Grorex Camppet. 
evidently had one of those tickets when he called on Minister at Rome, 
and now, contrary to habit, felt bound to oppose Motion to reduce Vote, 
Committee delighted with this picture of austere uncompromising 
Kirealdy seduced by free luncheon. Business done.—Very little. 


Thursday.—Letterkenny battering-ram at itagain. Jouw Morixy 


groping around after his manner, gleaning in other people’s fields 
op’ ertunition of eliciting from Ministerial Bench the daptty-loved 
reference to * Right Hon. Gentleman,” brought it in to-night. But 
MacNerxx did best of all. 

** As this bathering-ram has been bought out of public funds,” he 
said, dexterously shifting hot potato to other side of his mouth, 








** will the Right Hon. Gentleman lay a model of it on the table ?” 

Hemse laughed, but Batrovur so struck with idea, sat silent. 
Notion too good to be lost. Taken up with alacrity below the Gang- 
way ; subscriptions to meet expenses readily forthcoming; Sage of 
Queen Anne’s Gate, who once owned a theatre, appointed manager. | 
Promises to be the greatest Variety Entertainment of this or any 
other age; lift House of Commons at one bound into the front | 
rank of morning performances. Open every day, wet or shine. | 
Free list entirely suspended. Full-size model of battering- 
ram, with clanking chains, iron-shod poles, bvat-hooks, and | 
scaling-ladders, on view on table, side by side with astonished | 
Mace. Chairs and tables cleared out of Library; model of | 
Irish cottage set up. Jonn O'Connor, disguised as struggling | 
tenant, regularly evicted at 3 p.m. and 7 P.M. (No extra) 
charge.) Snert plays part of youngest boy; hands up scalding | 
water to his anguished parent, who pours it over Colonel Notay, | 
dressed in uniform of Royal Irish Constabulary (a little tight round | 
the waist.) Saaw Lerevre, dressed in prison garb, slowly walks 
at intervals of quarter of an |hour down the House; takes seat on | 
Front Opposition Bench ; swooped down upon by Witrer Lawsox | 
and IntincwortH (dressed as prison warders); haled out behind | 
Speaker's chair; back again in quarter of an hour. , 

Joserm GILLis, completely disguised as Resident Magistrate, sits | 
on Cross Bench, and every ten minutes confirms sentence of six 
months’ imprisonment on AkTHUR Batrour. Ciancy, GILL, FLYxx, 
&c., attired in police uniform, armed with bddtons, lurk at exit 
from Division Lobby. As Members issue forth after voting, fall 
upon them, freely using batons. (These, of course, not the real thing. 
Sacre of Queen Anne’s Gate, drawing upon old managerial experi- 
ence, had excellent imitation made in bladder. Nobody much hurt; 
but rattling noise made.) Scampering most effective. BRuNNER, 
who was at Gweedore, assisted in arranging rehearsal. Testifies 
effect excellent. ‘ Not quite sure that it’s regular,” said Oxp Mo- 
RALITY, cautiously surveying scene from side gallery: “‘ but seems 
we might as well do this as sit in Committee of Supply and not pass 
Votes.” Business done.—Baron Dz Worms brought in Sugar Bounty 
Bill, in eloquent speech. 


Friday ight — Cop of the nights when Count Out seems inevit- 
able. Accordingly House sat till latest possible moment. All sub- 
jects discussed, from the battering-ram to the Waltham Abbey 
Gunpowder Factory, from the hangman to Inhabited House Duty. 
Windbag Sexron made only one speech outside a series delivered at 
question time. Its prolongation resented by gentlemen o ite. 
**T wonder,” said Sexroy, pertinently, “how aan was the 
majority of the hon. gentleman who sneers from opposite Benches ? 
About thirty Members present. Curious to note sudden movement 








’ 
popularity shared pretty equally with both sides; but this Ban- 
oe Ghost of a sweating aor 2 turning up again just when he 
thought he was going to get a few Votes, too much for trained 
equanimity. Bursts upon Cremer like tornado. 
“People,” he says, “turn away from proceedings of House with 
weariness and disgust.” 





amongst them. No name mentioned, but every man seemed to 
think he was referred to. At last Groner ALLsopp, making sure it 
was he, rose and protested he had not sneered. 

** Ah!” said Trevor LAWRENCE, working out little sum on back 
of Orders, ‘‘ Grorex got in by majority of 143. Thought there were 
some with less than that.’’ usiness .— None. 
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OOKE 


'S SOAP 
4d. a large Bar. 


Sold by Grocers, Ironmongers, and Chemists. If not obtainable, send 40. in stamps for full-size Bar, Free by Post, or for 18. three Bars (mentioning Punch”), 


BENJAMIN BROOKE & COMPANY, 36 to 40, YORK ROAD, KING’S CROSS, LONDON, N. | 


The World's Most Marvellous Cleanser and Polisher. 
Makes Tin like Silver, Copper like Gold, Paint like New, 
Windows like Crystal, Brass Ware like Mirrors, Spotless 
Earthenware, Crockery like Marble, Marble White. 


June 1 to 29, Alexandra Palace, London.—Exhibition of 1000 Monkeys of all — 
All the Guards’ Bands, Baldwin with his Parachute, Orchestral Concert of 800 Voices by sy 














Crowe, Pyrotechnic Displays by Jas. Pain, and numerous other attractions, at a daily cost of over 1000. 








BROOKE'S MONKEY SHOW!!! 
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Mary, im the County of Middlesex at the Printing Ofices of Messrs. Bredbury 
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aa MR. PUNCH’S 
. Victorian Era 


'« HAPPY THOUGHTS” 
Birthday Book. 


Choicely Printed, Elegantly Bound, 3s. 6d. 


MR. PUNCH’S 


MP sin Session 


By HARRY FURNISS. 
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1000 CARTOONS. 
3 Fine Vols., price 42s. 


5s. Boards; 6s. Cloth, Gilt Edges. 


(BRADBURY, AGNEW, & Co., & 9 ©, BOUVERIE ST., EC, 





PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 


AED SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 

















The filling at the Apollinaris Spring 
amounted to 11,894,000 bottles in 1887, 


and 12,720,000 bottles in 1888. 


“SONSd S3SNHL BOING 





Apollinaris 
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The moet Rowmentic Story of the day. 
, New Novel 
PUCK’S ,..""» 
Mr. BR. H. READS. 
ON SHILLING 
an Besaaais HALL 
OLLEY, Bewrart . 
“OUR NEICHBOURS.” 


PARTRIDGE & COOPER, 
192, FLEET STREET. 
SANITARY SURVEYS. 
Examination of Drains and Fit- 


tings, Report and Specification, 
for London House, Two Guineas. 


THE SANITARY ENGINEERING CO., 
65, VICTORIA STREST, WESTMINSTER, 6.¥. 
Ww. WALLACE & CO.’8 

NEW ROOK OF DESIONS OF 

INEXPENSIVE ART F FURNITURE 


mm app te 
ado for Cash buyers. 








Art Furnishers 
168, and 168, ¢ 


aD 
* carriage prid any station in the 
King 


TIME tries all THINGS 

COCKS’ 
READING 

Bp "rin SAUCE 


| Firet introduced to the Public in 
i768. It this year celebrates its 
Centenary 
Por 100 


Tears it bas been the 
ST FISH SAUCE. 


Meading Arms 


USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES, 


= BEST 
FOOD 


FOR 


INFANTS. 


In Tins, 1s., 2s., Se. and 10s. each. 


SAVORY & MOORE, toxoon, 


AND SOLD EVER vWEARE. 
ofan eaquisitely ar and delicate aroma, 


MILD INDIAN CIGARS 
tn. Son, and ite. per Ben of 100, Post Free. 
Samples, 4d and 6 for ls ()4 stamps), 


BEWLAY & CO.. 
49, Strand, and 143, Cheapside. 
Agents for Great britain) 
. F.HEERING'S 
ENHACEN 
GOLD MEDAL 


CHERRY BRANDY 


ESTABI 





{Rif 








VAN 
HOUTEN’S 
PURE SOLUBLE OC O C O A | 


BEST & GOES FARTHEST. 
“tt is admirable."—BRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL. 














Fob & LS 
Kx J 22> 
Q< a e L 

att 1 —> 


‘SWEET SCENTS 
\LIGN-ALOE. OPOPONAX 
—— PSIDIUM 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 
TABLE KNIVES. 








|“ HOLD THE FIELD” 


For 
HARDNESS, 
BRILLIANCY, AND 
PURITY OF COLOUR 


“NEW EASY” 


LAWN MOWER 
Eas an Open Stool Boller. 


A man can work « 24-inch 
machine, cuttir.g grass 6 in 
high There is no ensier 
working, no better finished, 
Bo stronger no more durable 
Mower in the market. 

To be obtained through all 
the leading I: onmongers or 
Seedsmen, or from the Sole 
Lic ensees— 

Belig, Sennenthal & C., 

65, Queen Victoria St., 
London, E.( 


pr. PACET we ermamD 


Charing Cross Station . 
Artificia — eth without } antes, Lar Perfect imitations 
of the Natural Teeth. Artistic, painiess, and 
perfect. Most moderate fees. Consultations free 
daily. l)bustrated Pamphiet post free 


EN HAIR 
SSSARES AUREDLINE 


PERFECTLY HARMLESS. 
Sold by Perfumers and Chemists throughout 
he World. 


The 


NO BRUSH MARKS. 
NON-INd INJURIOUB. 


| SAMUEL WILLS & CO., 
Ewxamet avy Vanwisn 


Works, BRISTOL. 











Agents: R. HOVENDEN & SONS, 
31 and 32, Deawens Stazer. W., and 91—95, Crrr 
Roan, E.C. mDON. 


Dance a baby diddy ! 
What will Mamma do wid ’e? 
Give it NESTLE’ ad FOOD, 


Which Dey 
Dance a baby wy J 


For INFANTS & Young Children, 
NESTLE’S FOOD 


18 UNEQUALLED 
Babies reared on it thrive and grow strong. 
Digested as easily as Mother’s Milk. 
The Food, a Fixe Dar Powpen partly composed of 
Mik, is instantiy made readg for use by the simple 
addiiion of water 





A PLEASURE TO USE. Nover Requires Grinding. 


Mr. Hew. Iavixe 
writes: “J d 


fin 
your Pag exeriient.” 
PRROPP fs 8 en 
Handle Af ; ivory Handle, 76 


AL GERMAN —yo @RouND 


RAZOR. || 





From p | ten or direc 
nglish Depot, a, 


from 
Frith wd Soho 8q., 1 














A FAVOURITE SEASIDE AND qi 
WEALTH RESORT, = 


“ Cimats, Dareer mw Bartram.” 
Golf (18 holes), Tennis, Boating, & = 
For lars as to Hotels, Ho 
Let, ac., apply at Passre's ey = 
“Taiscaarn ” Orrics, Naiax 


RN, N.B, 





Half an Hour from Inveexre, ¥» z 


} / pempmy - & GROSSMITH’ 


PURE WHITE” 


GLYCERINE SOAP 


Softens and Preserves the Skin and Compieris 
64. of Chemists, Grocers, Stores. or direct , post tre 
2, SILK STREET, CITY, LONDOX 


THE BOROUGH WHISTLE 





mZ\NAI 





4 PRovecrion AGaINoT BURGLazs, 
. mas A MOST PENETRATING Tune 
or Police, ope Cc clists, and I 

the Coun Price 1s. 64. ; post free, me + . 


EB. C. OSBORNE & SON, New St., Birminghen 
Por HOTELS, MANSIONS, a 


LIFTS | sess snes 


CLARK, BUNNETT &CO., Lim. 


RATHBONE PLACE, W. 


SIMPSON, FAWCETT & CO., LEEDS, 


the Patent No 


HAMMOCK WOODEN ETTY, 





LUGGAGE, PASSENGER, 4: 





PERamaccaton 
in the world 
Don't be persuaded 
to take any other 
FROM 
ALL DEALERS 











Get a bottle to-day of PERRY DAV!5' Pils. 
KILLER, the Oildes' ,and most widely-knows 
Family Medieime in World. It instantly Relieve 
and Cures Severe Scalds, Burns, Sprains, Bross, 
Toothache, Headache, Pains in the Side, Jonta, 
and Limbs, and ail Neura) and Kheumatic Fam 
Any Chemist can supply it at 1/14 and 2/9 per buvte 


TORPID LIVER 
CARTERS 


BY THESE LITILs 
ITTLE 


BARS 


They also relieve I Dis- 

tress from Dyspepea, 
Indigestion, acd To 
Hearty Hating. A per 
fect remedy for Distt 
ness, Nausea, Drows 
ness, Bad Taste in the 
Mouth. Coated Tongue, 

and easiest to take. 

Vecrrasie, do not 

entle action please all who use them 

666. Standard Pill of the United States. In phias 

at ls. 14d. Sold by all Chemists, or sent by post 

SMALL PILL. SMALL DOSE. SMALL PCL 

lilustrated Pamphiet free. ; 
British Depot, 46, Holborn Viaduct, London, B 


FOR ASTHMA &¢ 
DATURA TATULA 


FOR SMOKING AND INHALATION. 


SAVORY & MOORE, London, 


And of Chemists everywhere. 











Svoaa Coates a 
ripe or purge, but by ter 
: ; Establishes 











~|ROWLAND’S 
ODONTO 


Is the best TOOTH POW- 
DER, Whitens the Tee, 
prevents decay, and gives 
a pleasing fragrance to he 
breath ; contains Bo acid or 
gritty substances. Ask any- 








where for ROWLAND'S 


ODONTO. 
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ail A HASTIE JUDGMENT. 
Le tae By a Vindictive Victim of the Law's 
‘MITES | Delay. 
TE " (Mr. Hastie, at the April meeting 
| of the Incorporated Law Society, is 
OAP re rted to have said that the con- : 
- et fidence of the public in the members 
et, post hee of his profession had been “ greatly 
NDON shaken.” ] 
IST Greatty shaken? Nota bit! 
LE ’Tis a statement of the oddest. 2 
Hastie must be slow of wit, 
10 | And he’s very much too modest. 
| ** Confidence,” a Statesman said, 
“Is a plant of growth most 
GLazs, y.” 
7. But when once establishéd 
lai ’Tis perennial, and hardy. 
wuinghon Confidence in Lawyers * Pooh ! 
GER, te That tree ne’er firm root has 
ONS, a: en. 
LD LiPTs, And a tree that never grew, 
)., Lim, Surely, surely can’t be“ shaken.” 
Nv, ; 
‘LEEDS, Superstition At St. STEPHEN'S. 
» oe —Is it the duty of the Govern- 
ETTE, ment to keep a House on Friday 
mas pigs! This question has pro- 
LEATHER bably been raised by some repre- 
mf sentative of an enlightened con- : 
The best stituency who believes Friday to : 
ys be an unlucky day. 
any other, 
al Free—but not Easy. 
= Frere Schools may be a blessing 
to the Nation, 
) But in these days of fads and 
fiddle-de-dee, 
Punch fancies that the best ‘ Free 
, i SO u 
. Is that which teaches Britons 
BALFOUR ON HIS BATTERING-RAM. to be free. 
iS’ Pais | —E 
y-knows = . = ———— 
y Relieves . ‘ , J 
; - = in Mr. Atrrep Percivat Graves’ Father 
aes A-RANTING WE WILL GO. OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. | Flynn and other Irish Lyrics, Thin hook 
per bette, PourricaL HuntinG SONG vor THE SEASON. No book sells better than the volume of | Which consists of a choice selection of the 
R (A long way after Henry Fielding.) pont heen, or ie eetoction of essays ood aie ee om 2 bo cies 
' Ain—'‘ A-Hunting we will go,” aoceigrave Papers, Te ee Jonre Dest pa contains well-nigh sixty poems full of grace 
CURED : : ot and endless in variety, and above all a ‘* go,” 
LITT Tue dusky night begins to fly, to let us have them, +r ; 
; a spirit and a National flavour that non 
. And brighter grows the morn ; and have dosed us b re Trish bard could lish 
_—— The Party wants a winning Cry. with three volumes | 7") a ho are in search of a weird and 
ud Tos To help exalt its horn. of twaddle or unread- ee ene | Were eae gree- 
. Aper : . : some tale dramatically told cannot do better 
or Disai- So a-ranting we will go-o-o, able polemical no- tha do Manson Coawronn’s latest effort 
lame A-ranting we will go! vels. It is a satis- n turn to MaRIoNn A ; 
: : : Griefenstein. 1 can confidently recommend 
Tongue, It is the mode, to Party owed faction to find the it. It is a grim but very powerful bit of work 
~ by ~ j And a-ranting we will go. 7 <= raty! Those who know Zota only from such 
Mioetion | Cool sense the Spouter may oppose, Se aco the poy “G works as La Terre, Nana, and so forth, should 
Poasir Sweet Spring may beg his stay : their ways, and to be | ke the trouble to read his Le Réve. The 
teblisbed ‘Good Sir, the early primrose blows. pore a "that the | touble after the first few chapters will soon 
tapas You will not rant to-day ?” Briti = 5 Public must, | > ® pleasure, and the pleasure will soon be 
PRICR But a-ranting he will go, &c. before anything else, be amused. They will a ae intanpied ne te eae 4 maee 
on, BC _ Listeners to rant in Jade hall get plenty of amusement out of Mr, WiLtiIaM theoughes th wm in Hy aaa os tedious 
<= Secure to find we ’ll seek [ENDERSON’s Clues, which consists of nin = Gan ~ Waleen “wre = 






For why, they shouted. at and small, | stories derived from a Chief Constable’s note- : 
| y; y » grea ’ ‘ vw - lly fore 
At the same rant last week. |book. The author ought to know something tte — = a, hdl ager y Onis 









































RC 
So a-ranting we will go, &c. of his subject, seeing he is now Chief Constable : 
A Away he goes, before the rout. of Edinburgh, that he comptes 6 fame The "a 4 ‘Renee oe aoe os 
— Whose ears for tickling itch. Dost at eds ads reat runt at Man. | details would be blameable did it tend to 
He throws them in, he throws them out ; Pr ‘ : _ diminish the interest which he has created in 
adon, Mo lenves aaast itch chester and Glasgow. Each story is, in the a> catia TMK an it des Ost 4 00 
But ine they will eo, & main, a reproduction of facts, and they it i Altoge bomen hay hae 
i waphatasa Ra ——— have that reality and interest which facts ae ; , al i aii ile. on fon excited 
At length his twaddle, threadbare worn, | alone can give. The Chief Constable of omy ms y t a ~ oo aad 
He stops. They yell delight. Edinburgh ~ arrested our attention ; we are th %i in his hee euttey ibe pe oi 
|  Hebows, and swears—with secret scorn—| unable to move on, for we have found lis- | 00 Ov Tip tatt esene ef all oo | 
T 0 ' He’ll spout another night. tening to his entertaining recitals anything | °©°¥ ag oe tetlenienen dit o “aane 
For s-ranting be must go-0-0, but hard labour. pte ——— Mal in design ond an. Oat 
pow. A-ranting he must go. That none but an Irishman can write Irish | POW" male ae west was La Terve. came 
Teet®, In all the mode, to Party owed, | songsis pretty generally accepted. This axiom magnifique, pas » Says, 
oa And a-ranting he must go. receives further proof—if proof were needed— Tue Baron pe Boox-Worms, 
acid or 
VOL, XCVI, 8 
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THE GRAND TOUR A LA MODE; OR, EX-KING MILAN PERSONALLY CONDUCTED. 
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O wutpest of Monarchs, and purest, 

They tell us you ’ve turned a Cook’s Tourist. 
’Tis not a bad “ tip” 
For Crowns on the slip 

And Thrones that seem scarce the securest. 
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SY 
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ww 


is 


Great Princes of old, on the wing, 
Considered it rather the thing 

To take in their train 

The great Chef of their reign ; 
But, lo! now ’tis the Cook takes the King. 








““Temporna Muranrur.”—LZena produced at the Variétés, with 
Sana Beawnanpt in the part that Mrs. Bexnarp Beers created 
here in As in a Looking Glass! The very title reflec- 
tion. Evidently Sana ‘‘saw herself” in the part. is quite 
Ag play Lena in French, as she could never be Leaner in 

nglish. 


‘Up, Guarps, awp at ’em !”—The Guards, under the able leader- 
ship of the ArrorNeY-GENERAL, in wig, gown, and full regimentals, 
have * upped,” and had at ’em, and defeated Queen Anne’s Man- 
sion-Household troops. Judge Kexewicu thinks that Light Infant 
can’t have too much light for their devotional exercises in Chapel. 
The height of these new houses is simply the height of absurdity. 
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A RUMINATION. 
By a Loarer or Nature. 

How vainly men with toil themselves amaze 

To justify their scanty holidays. 

Far ha he who, when he will, can range 

And find a holiday in every 


Tis earl , and, of the town, 
Whore ticks cad snteter leap thelr wintry 


frown, 
] seek the waking woods, the meadows fair 
Where countless larks are taking boundless 


Th -reaking n half a mile awa: 
Sounds through the stillness of the hazy dey 


stack 
Recall the legends of the House of Jack. 


Like living boulders, in the sweet thick turf, 

W ane See break the green in soundless 
suri, 

Whisking with lazy tails the flies away, 

The kine enjoy their live holiday. 

Along the sloping field the shinin, bees 

Turns the rich earth to the rejoicing air ; 

The smallest fretting of each ae | 


Shows clear against sun-saturated grey, 
Which waits, light-laden, till a breeze comes 


b 
To spill the sunlight all about the sky. 
Like blotting-paper of serener \ 

Earth soaks the sunshine as the heaven clears, 
And in the clean new light the dazzling ducks 
Quack glad Amens to April's Fiat Luz ! 


At early dawn’s unseasonable hour 

ma panei tm x be pow’r, 
erces with my: c e sleeping ear, 

And scares his breakfast, if First Worms 

could hear. 

Strange that the rural sun should rise so long 

Before the kettle tunes its matin song ; 

Yet I forgive the choristers in brown. 

And revel in the thought, “T’'m out of town!” 


Now the maturer day the mind invites 


ill’d spray 


To ponder pleasantly on delights. 
ee loft, aca of heave and 
choke 


On wet half-holidays we used to smoke. 

There is the pond, with downy willows girt, 
Wherein we often fell and took no hurt ; 
There on still nights a paper fleet would float, 
An end of candle burning in each boat ; 

Then flew the pebbles the threaten’d 


__ shore, 
Till the frail navy sunk to rise no more. 


Then in each brook and tree for miles around 

Playmates in feathers or in fur we found, 

Studied their ways; and, braving broken 
stones ; 


nes. es; 
Bore off the eggs, and stock’d the nests with 
Set the brisk terrier on the bright-eyed rat, 
And hurled the javelin at the flying cat, 
Caught in brick traps the warblers of the 
wood, ; (them good. 
Cooked them impromptes and pronounced 
Oh, vivid joys of youth! Maturer age 
Sighs at the ashes of that noble rage, 
) on the gate, and hears the rm 
ne. 


kine 

Breathe frequent grace, while they unceasin 
Willa Torre lambs their patient mothers 
Te the grass devoutly on their knees. 

x ugh now a song can close at hand be heard, 
Aor yes a a age nee ay amy 

. shade tis enoug 
Like the unharass’d kine to browse, and be!” 


t 





“Ir was entirely an t,” said 





dur dd te ee afterthough ; 
pos wtb , or as the French say quite 
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VICARIOUS! 
(On the Underground Railway. ) 


Trascible Old Gentleman (who is just a second too late), ‘‘ Conyounp anp D——!” 
Fair Stranger (who feels the same, but dares not express it), ‘‘OH, THANK YoU, so MUCH!” 


THERE AND BACK. (ON THE CHEAP.) 


Siz,—I trust ae will not think that I am trespassing too much on your valuable space 
when I tell you that I am at present engaged on a scheme whereby, in conjunction with a 
Committee of earnest and active Philanthropists, I hope to be able to furnish an opportunity 
to a large number of unemployed East-end Loafers, Ticket-of-Leave Men, Lunatic Paupers, 
and others whose circumstances would not admit of their finding funds themselves for the 
purpose, of paying a fortnight’s visit to Paris, and of witnessing the Exhibition and all the 
other famed sights which have made the French capital the very centre and focus of all 
intellectual and recreative pleasure. We calculate that there will be some fourteen or 
fifteen thousand of these worthy fellows anxious to avail themselves of the chance we 
propose to offer them, and we are at the present moment in the process of preliminary 
negotiation with the various Railway Companies, Hotel Proprietors, and other official inter- 
mediaries, with a view to providing for their transit and accommodation, and for those other 
little extra privileges upon which we calculate to make the trip a thoroughly enjoyable affair. 

Our feck oun me is not yet fully drawn es roughly speaking, it may be taken 
to be much as follows:—The charge per head will be £1 5s. For this sum we hope to 

rovide First-class Railway and Boat journey to Paris and back ; superior accommodation in 

dsomely-furnished apartments, ny breakfast, luncheon and dinner at the table 
d’ héte at either the Grand or Continental Hotels, or at some equally unexceptionable and 
thoroughly high-class establishment; an invitation to a State uet at the British 
Embassy, with entry each night to a fauteuil d’orchestre in one of leading theatres, 
use of a two-horse voiture de remise, and free admission to the Exhibition, including a 
champagne luncheon on the top of the Eiffel Tower. We also mean to throw in a forty- 
franc dinner (exclusive of wine) at Bignon’s, or at some other first-class Restaurant, in 
belief that the experience will be found useful as a means of throwing some light on the 
social problems which will naturally present themselves for solution to the casual tourist 
who, it may be supposed, is "probably visiting Paris for the first time, and is probably a 
stranger to this phase of French social existence. 

We have not yet absolutely concluded any of the above arrangements, but we trust to 
your kindness to give the scheme publicity in your columns. Aw East Eyp Iscusvs, 
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WHAT MR. PUNCH’S MOON SAW. 
THIRTEENTH EVENING. 

a small country village in a great state of excitement the 

other afternoon,” said the Moon. “I should think there were as 

many as twenty people in the main street—all je pom | at once. A 

monkey belonging to some travelling}Italians had broken loose, and 





roofs, 
screeching and gibbering 
ike some malevolent imp— 
safe. One old 


appek poomenee of 


her cat 


: . And 
the cause of allthis “commotion had esca to a small knoll of 
gorse-covered common above the village, where several of the bolder 
spirits had pursued it. Some of them were armed with fire-irons, 
and one of them carried a large cotton umbrella as a shield, and 
they came cautiously on, while the monkey (which was quite a small 
one, and almost as much frightened,as they were) ran on a little 
ahead, stopping occasionally to look back and chatter its teeth at 
them—when they stopped too. The village ter, who was 
famous as a local wag, had brought his saw, and every now and 
then would prance at the animal, and brandish his saw in comic 
defiance. One*of the Italians, an old woman, did not understand 
that he was only pretending, and went on her knees to him, clasping 
her hands and imploring him in her voluble tongue not to cut off the 
monkey’s head. And when she did this, the carpenter only pranced 
the more, while the village people, looking on in safety from the road 
below, guffawed heartily, and declared t ‘Tommy was better nor 
play-acting—darn them, if he weren’t!’ Then the monkey ran off 
into the wood, and I lost sight of it. But, later in that evening, I 
saw a sad little procession going down the'street. First came the 
village constable, looking very stern and majestic, for he had never 
had a case of this importance to deal with before, with his hand on 
the shoulder of the monkey’s master, an elderly Italian, who seemed 
to expect nothing less than instant execution. Behind came the old 
woman, weeping and gesticulating and protesting all at once, and, 
after her, a tail of jeering boys, who kept at a safe distance, for fear 
the monkey—which had come back obediently on hearing its master’s 
voice—should break loose again. The only quite unconcerned person 
in the party was the monkey itself, which was huddled, snug and 
contented, inside the Italian’s coat, where it seemed very thankful 
to be back again. I do hope they were not separated, for it was not 
a savage animal naturally—only the children had been teasing it so 
allday. But it happened to be cloudy that evening, and for many 
fter that,” said the Moon, ‘‘so I never knew what was 

to the unfortunate monkey.” 


DUE SOUTH. 


itur Ambulando — Masonry — Ways and Means — 
** Bock Agen” —Monte Carlo— London, 


Tue size of St. Peter’s! I mentally compare it with everything 
big I have ever seen. Jomunnig, having partially recovered his self- 
possession and the use of his voice, says, *‘ Look here, I'll step it. I 
measured my back drawing-room for a billiard table by stepping it, 
and so I can easily get an idea of its size.”’ He at once sets to work 
in order to give practical effect to his theory of measurement, and he 
sets about it with as much care, caution, and “ strict attention to 
business,” as if he were giving an imitation of a man walking on a 
tight-rope without a balancing-pole. After three‘attempts, each of 
which signally fails, on account of his inability to preserve a straight 
line, when he, as it were, topples off his imaginary rope, comes to the 
ground, and loses his reckoning up to that point, he gives it up, 
shakes his head solemnly, and says, ‘‘ Oh, it’s enormous! Thy, 
St. Paul’s is nowhere compared with this!” I recall to mind the 
monumental effigies in St. Paul’s, any one of which is a doll by the 
side of any one of the figures in St. Peter’s, And then the London 
grubbiness of St. Paul’s, its dinginess, its lecture-room benches 
crowding the centre, and its chilly dreariness; whereas here all is 
space, colour, light and life. Glorious! Everyone knows, by hearsay 


g,J 








a couple of giants. I can scarcely believe my eyes, but so it ix 
and Jonnie and myself are never tired of walking up to thes 
deceptive full-grown cherubs, coming on them unexpectedly as it 
were, and patting them on the hands and arms to ascertain whether 
they are plsying us any trick, and whether 
they are the im they seem. Yes, 
there is a deception ; it is the deception of 
perfect proportion. Every day we go into 
St. Peter’s, but these happy-looking baby- 
giants exercise an unaccountable fascina- | 
tion over us, and on our visit we are | 
quite sad at the idea of leaving them | 
behind, but being unable to take them | 
with us, we pat the backs of these chubby 
me yn ef ed 
a -bye. e ir of 
St. Peter's that will remain indelibly in 
my memory, is the sweet-tempered smile 
on the faces of the two giant-babies—the 
holy-‘‘ water Babies ”—nearest our door of | 
exit craning towards us sayin as plainly | 
as dumb action can speak , We should so 
. ; like to come with you, only we can’t leave 
this great big heavy basin, or it would tumble down. But mind | 
you come and see us again; you'll find us here, always on duty, | 
—don’t forget.” 
Pouring rain. The streets of London not “in it” with those of 
Rome for slosh and mud. Here in this museum of antiquities, the 
home of classic Art and ancient frescoes, the principal mural decora- | 
tion that catches my eye at almost every turn is that charming | 
picture of a fine and fascinating decolletée female, with yellow hair 
streaming down her back,—the fair one with the golden locks,— 
so well known to all Londoners as the pictorial advertisement of 
Mrs. Somebody’s Hair Restorer. This, a mtly, is the most 
striking fresco in the City of the Popes ‘and Crsars, but, as the 
Cwsars are defunct, they can’t interfere ; . 
and, as the Porr’s daily constitutional is - iain 








Balbus and Caius, a.v.c, 89, 





unconstitutionally limited to the Vatican 
grounds, His Holiness possibly, is not 
aware how the city is bein vulgarised. 
Yet the obtrusive presence af this leering 
woman representing Mrs. Somebody’s 
Hair Restorer on the walls of the Eternal 
City, does recall to my mind a proverbial 
saying which seems peculiarly applicable 
= this instance ; namely, *‘ See Rome and 
aye. 

The truth of another proverb, that 
**Rome was not built in a day,” is 
borne in upon us with irresistible force 
at every turn. ‘‘ Rome built in a day!” 
cries Jounniz. ‘* Why, they’re at it 
now!” Batsus and Carus, who were 
always building walls, by way of Latin oe . 
exercise, in our youth, are still at it, still building Rome i 
4.u.c. 2640. They’re making quite a new Rome—a Haussmannish 
tome—of it. In another ten years Rome will possess splendid streets 
at least I am inartistic enough to hope so), and ample pavement 
also my sincere wish), and in its main thoroughfares it will be ss 
like Paris as the Batsi and Cau, carrying out their orders and 
contracts, can make it. } 
‘** Masonry’ is condemned at Rome,” says Jomnnte, “‘ and 60 it 
ought to be, until the streets are widened, and pavement-makers 
have been set to work.” ; 

‘It’s wonderfully picturesque, though,” I say, referring to the 
old{gate, old streets, old walls, and old houses. F 

Very,” returns JOHNNTIE, coming cautiously out of a dark hole in 
a wall where a small Roman greengrocer carries on his trade, and 
in which Jouwnre has taken refuge from the dangerous proximity 
of a recklessly-driven cab; ‘‘ only I do object to there being 00 
pavement for foot-passengers.”’ 

As to the environs, on a pouring 
be walking in a ploughed field. F 
and having hired a Roman car with a hood and apron, a he 
to “St. Paul’s outside the Walls,”—(I thought it couldn't > 
‘without the Walls,’” says Jomnnre, ‘‘or how on earth could it 
stand up ?”’)—which is almost as great a wonder as St. Peter s. . 

During our short stay, we see ovens that is ble to : 
seen in the time; but Jonwnre is thoroughly upset y the fact 0 
not being permitted to smoke after breakfast and dinner in the res- 
taurant of the hotel, and what with the heat of our bed-room, whic 4 
is next to the kitchen chimney, the noise of the street at night, am 


Balbus and Caius, A.D. 1389. 


day like this, we might as well 
ortunately we don’t attempt 't, 
we are driven 





at all events, about the size of those chubby little boys who support 
the holy-water stoups at the entrance. Come up close, and though 
you are perfectly prepared for a surprise, yet your astonishment s| 
not a whit the less at finding the stoups baths, and the little boys | 


the almost incessant rain, he is dissatisfied with everything—except # 
dinner at the Caffé di Roma, and the chianti in a magnum flask—and 
anxious to return as soon as possible to Monte Carlo, and so bem. 

We take a walk on the Pincio, and delight in the view. In these 
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gardens there are so many ecclesiastics of all sorts, sizes, and ages 
and such a large Lm pe of them evidently only students, that 1 
am forcibly reminded of the College grounds of Cambridge or Oxford 
in term time. The youths are emselyes with all the 
soberness that characterises such ing men at either University 
as affect their a and gown at all times, even when taking their 
constitutional, ougpees if one of these Roman students is out 
without his academic there is no Roman Proctor and Bulldogs to 
stop him and ask him for his name and college, and then fine him 
six-and-eightpence. 

Cabs are wonderfully cheap in Rome. In order to compete with 
the recently-introduced — tram-cars, the cab-pro- 
prietors have reduced their tariff to half-a-franc for a course, ‘‘ but,” 
says JOHNNIE, — up a bit, ‘‘ no one gives less than a franc as 
a matter of course.” No -boire is expected, and if given, it is 


papeety Neve, and if the thorough be 
the hour, their pace is i ‘are be 
wowed a ians and the street more 
than usually and narrow, then you ma 


y 
rely upon his at full speed merely for 
the humour of the thing, and you’ll have 
plenty of excitement for your money. 

On our last morning we go to see the pic- 
tures and the statuary in the Vatican. We 
have no catalogue. 

‘Don’t want one,” says Jonnie. ‘All 
the names are on things,{and I can make 
mems as I ge along.”’ 

So, with big note-book and pencil, he walks 
through Coats, as if the Pore had been 

he, JoHNNIE SPOFFERD, were 





sold up, 

the man in possession taking an inventory of 
the plate, ornaments, and fixtures. ‘‘Look here!” he ma 
suddenly drawing my attention to a small bust in the Hall of 
Philosophers {and Muses. ‘‘ Fancy this being Socrates!” Yes, 
fancy! ‘And yet,” says Jonnie, ‘‘I seem to know the face. 
Yes. It’s uncommonly like the bust of Darwin in one of the 
Kensington Museums.” 

In the Sistine Chapel we see several tourists lying supinely at full 
length on the seats. ‘So irreverent, in a chapel, too! Just as i 
they were resting after a Turkish bath,” says Jonnniz. “‘ Though,” 
he adds, as he glances round, “‘ it isn’t much like a chapel to look at.” 
No it is not. More like a decorated Concert Hall. e gogeally 
become aware of the fact that the sprawling tourists are only deeply 
interested in the work of Micnart ANGELO on the ceiling, and have 
diseovered that 
the only way of 
studying it satis- 
factorily is on 
their backs, 
JOHNNIE is tired, 
and pines for 
Monte Carlo. I 
rather think that 
a telegram which 
he receives on re- 
entering our hotel 
is a one, - 
only intended to 
give him a fair } 
excuse for saying 
he must return at 
once “fon busi- 
ness.” As I must 
make the best of 
my way to Lon- 
don, I ag « to 
accompany m, “ Roe ” 
hoping foranother cote 
sry by seeing Rome at my leisure, and having a month to 
do it in, e start. 

Monte Carlo Revisited.—“‘ Great attraction! ! For one night only!!!” 

hat is as far as I am concerned, only a day and a half and one 
night. Lovely weather. Beautiful N.E. wind. Jomnyie, who 
recovered his spirits, says jocosely, ‘‘ Rather have had N.E. other 








wind. But better than Rome. One can breathe here,” and he| plaste 


disappears into that unhealthy hot-house the Casino. At dinner, 
he tells me he has met a man who has been awfully lucky playing 
only on the thirties. That’s his system. Meeting subsequently at 
Zrno’s, JOHNNIE is looking weary and worn. Anything the’matter ? 
Yes, his aystem is upset. He wishes he had never met the man 
who told him about the “thirties,” He will leave Monte Carlo 
with me to-morrow morning. After all, no place like London. 

eae Bee. Cotas no place like London. We lose 
sight of each other in the fog. Jonnniz due East. I due South 


once more, only not farther than South Kent Coast. End of holiday. 


has | sufficient to meet all requirements. And that surplus has 


IN THE NAME OF THE PROFIT—POSTERS ! 
(A Story of ext Budget.) 


Tere had been roars of laughter in the House when the Cuan- 
CELLOR of the ExcHEQUER referred to the p tax. ‘It 
was utterly ridiculous, it would never increase the revenue by a 
single samy So said the greatest financiers of the day, but the 
Rig t Hon. Gentleman merely smiled and held his peace. 

On the morning following the annual statement, a business- 

like individual stood in front of the Chancellor's , extracting 

Serine from a large carpet-bag for the Right Hon. Gentleman’s 
cation. 

“T think Sir,” said the businesslike individual, ‘* that this should 


prove attractive. 
peat gaia ers ten tere 3 de 
cen’ w i t 
witha wf cntumee of the same , oo 
**Is it bold enough?” asked the Caancettor of the Excueqver, 
gazing earnestly at the picture. 


‘For a commencement certainly,” his visitor, ‘‘ you see 
we shall call attention to our spéeialité in letters th.” 
‘** As it is intended for the ings,” o the Chancellor, 


‘‘T faney it would have been wiser to have secured a design from 
the studio of Sir Jounw Mrtxats.” 

_“*You may be right,” returned the other. ‘‘ And now, Right Hon. 
Sir, I must say farewell, as these must be distributed 
through the length and breadth of the at once.” 

**T can rely upon you?” asked the Chancellor bong oy 
“ Until death!” was the answer—delivered from the 1, as the 
businesslike individual was already quickly taking his departure. 
mR ane day the oy cier of So ulated oe 
ts ping now and again to ire a magnificent picture of a 
minuet as Saced in the last mg Then he caught cold and was 
ordered to the South of France for the sake of his health, He 
selected Monaco as his resting-place. Partly because of the extreme 
beauty of the locality, and partly because he had some business of 
a private character to transact in Monte Carlo. This private business 
at first engrossed his whole time, but after suffering a severe 


if | pecuniary reverse, he had leisure to attend to other things. It was 


then that he began to dip into the London papers and monthly 
magazines, that had followed him into his retirement. He found 
the picture of the minuet in many of them. Then he noticed 
another design. A well-known Judge had evidently had an accident 
while engaged in shaving. The engraving, however, was of a com- 
forting + ante for in it it was seen that the learned occupant of 
the Bench had applied to the cut a piece of adhesive plaster. 

‘* This looks like business,”” murmured the Chancellor. 

Having received a remittance sufficient in amount to defray the 
expenses of his passage home, the Right Hon. Gentleman was soon 
again in London. or the remainder of the year his financial 
duties detained him in Town, and during this period he was con- 
stantly passing and repassing the hoardings of the Metropolis. 

7 That is very good,” he observed on one occasion, as he noticed a 
clever representation of Haroip the field of Hastings ; 
while the shade of a gentleman in t rb of the Nineteenth 
Century sorrowfully hovered over him as he regretfully held up a 
large box labelled *‘ invaluable for wounds.” ‘It is striking and 
original! I really think my daring scheme will succeed.” : 

Then his friends told him that they had also seen this touching 
tableau in foreign parts. One had met it in Italy, another on the 
Pyramids, a third in the Arctie Cirele. And the time passed quickly 
land once again the day arrived for the delivery of the Annua 
Financial Statement. Ex es 

At the appointed hour the Right Hon. Gentleman was in his place. 
He rose from his seat with a smile of triumph on his lips. 

‘* Sir.” said he, addressing the Speaker House of Commons, 
**T know that I am required to find Millions to defray the expense 
attendant upon the entire ete ree of London, the purchase money 
of pauperdom, the funds requisite for creating a fleet ten times as 

erful as that we now possess, and many other matters of minor 

importance. Well, Sir— without adding a single penny to the 

present taxation—I can produce the cash. I have an ample urgins, 

een 

obtained by the slight impost I put twelve months ago upon sticking- 
r.”’ 

“ Sticking-plaster!” cried the House of Commons en masse. 
“ Sticking-plaster! How was it made so productive ?” 

The Right Hon. Gentleman smiled, and then in a voice tremblin 
with patriotic emotion exclaimed, ‘* Sticking- plaster has been yu lec 
into its present satisfactory position by energy of ambitious 
advertising !” : 

Then followed a mighty shout of exultation, as the House realised 
that England had once more been saved, and Brrrawyia would 





7 rule the waves without adding anything extra to the Income 
ax. 
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ENCOURAGEMENT. 


‘WHAT A PITY You DON’T HAVE LOOKING-GLASSES ALL ALONG THE WALLS—THEN ONE COULD SEE ONESELF AS ONE WENT ROUND, 
KNow.”—‘' Way, Miss, IF YOU WAS TO SEE YOURSELF IN A LOOKING-GLASS JUST NOW, YOU'D NEVER GIT ON A 'ORSE AGAIN!” 








THE FIRST WITNESS. 
Bil Sikes loquitur — 


‘Ano itall! I’m aman and a Briton, 
Though given to bully and “ bash ’’), 
And the bloomin’ fine game they ’ave hit on 

Is giving me—me, mates !—the lash. 
Wot next’ Where’s the good o’ belonging 
To England, the Land o’ the Free, 
If with ’arsh inderscriminit thonging 
They brutalize Me ? 


Great Scott ! 
As burns in the breast of a “‘ lag. 

Philanterpists, though, will start squealing 
If that Cat’s let out o’ the bag. 

Thanks be! times is turned sentimental, 
A state of affairs as I likes), 

And some parties’ love’s quite parental, 

To poor, ill-used Srxes. 


To lash a cove's back is degrading, 
Espeshully unto the cove, 
Lor’, wot is the use o’ perwading 
The Age with the Sperrit of Love, 
If, beeos a chap uses his fistes. 
An’ runs jest a little bit wide, 
They ties up that chap by his wriates, 
And leathers his hide ? 


The Sperrit o’ Love! That’s my maxim ; 
It’s ‘oly, and oily and nice. 

Who wants to hinquire’ I’d jest ax him 
To step up, and take my advice. 

I knows my own ’art, I should ’ope, Sir; 
I knows wot’ll soften it; that 

Is kindness and care and soft soap, Sir.— 

It isn’t the Cat! 


It stirs up the fine feeling 


” 


o feel the nine tails on its skin. 


~ wiolence ? Don’t let ’em sell yer 

ith any sech bosh. It’s too thin. 

If I lands my wife one on the smeller, 
shouts some idiots. Flog? 
ere 's nothink like Catting a feller — 
To make him a dog! 


’Cos women is dashed aggravating, 
And ’cos some old parties won't ‘‘ part” 
Without ’aving a bit of a slating, 
They wants for to ’arden my ’art 
| By getting some brute of a warder 
| To wale my poor back till I ’owl. 
No, gents, if yer wants Lor and Horder 
Yer mustn’t ’it foul. 


Am I not a man and a brother, 
As well as a Nig. or a Pat? 
Jest wouldn’t they kick up a bother 
If Batrour gave ‘‘ Carders”’ the Cat ? 
If I bash a woman, or oo, 
Or riddle a Copper with shot 
The Lash-lovers mount their old hobby, 
I tell yer it’s rot! 


No, gents ; if yer’d put down garotting, 
Wife-kicking, and trifles like that, 

Or stop the new game, Peeler- potting, 
For ’Evin’s sake, don’t try the Cat! 

It’s obserlete, gents, like the gallows ; 
Our kyind Christian times it won't suit. 

It ll turn warder’s ’arts cold and callous, 


And make Me a Brute! 
| [ Left snivelling. 


Flog! flog! 
Yah! Th 


It puts a cove’s back up, I tell yer, 


| 


} 





** Quire a Lirrtz Horrpay.”—Hewey and 
| Ectew have been invited to play before the 
| QUEEN. 


TELEPHONIC TALK; 
Or, What We may Expect. 

How delightful of the Authorities to have 
opened telephonic communication to the pub- 
lice, and to have installed a bureau for con- | 
versational purposes at every Post-oflice in | 
the United Kingdom. 

It is so immensely convenient, and saves 
one such infinite time and trouble, to be able | 
just to step across the way and communicate | 
directly with one’s doctor, lawyer, man of 
business, or any friend at a minute’s notice. 

Dear me, the office seems to me to be some- | 
what inconveniently crowded. This old lady | 
assures me that she has been waiting three 
hours and a half but hasn’t yet been ‘‘ switched | 
on” to her solicitor. 

At last I have secured an instrument! and | 
have explained what I want to my house agent. | 

I do wish the invalid old gentleman next 
to me, who is communicating with his doctor, 

|would not bawl out all his symptoms at the 
top of his voice. 

Why, what is this? There surely must be 
some mistake. It can’t be my house agent 
who is telling me just ‘‘ to keep where I am,’ 
and he’ll soon “‘ drive over in a four-wheeler 

|and do for me with a red-hot poker.” This 
| must certainly be the reply from the escaped 
lunatic of whom that middle-aged gentle- 
| man has been making inquiries respecting the 
| recent Shoreditch murder. 

| Ha! The clerk in charge of the apparatus 
| admits that the connections may have pos- 

sibly got a little ‘* mixed.” ; 

The earnest pleading, though, with which 

that young man is making an offer of his 
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(Before the Standing Committee on the Larceny Act (1861) Amendment (I 


’ 
4 
Brit Sixes (Injured Innocent). ‘‘‘CAT’ BE BLOW’D!” 


THI 


yt Firearms) Bill.) 


se 0 


“'P.0-ON MY WORD!—DO THEY WANT 


0? ME?” 


( Pause.) 


2 A BRUTE 


TO MAKE 
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| young mtn, he must have received 
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hand and his heart to the damsel of his choice is extremely 
simple and touching. 

Judging, however, from the consternation depicted on 

the face of that bustling yee a is he, and not & 

encouraging reply. 

ps this is the answer from my house agent ! 


Ha! per! 
in. It is only the doctor’s pre- 


No. Disappointed 


| scription and advice for the invalid old gentleman! 


| 
| 


| The riva 


On the whole, I think I will wait to have recourse to the 
telephone, till the “ switching on” works a trifle better and 
the connections are in rather more reliable order. 








PROSPECT AND RETROSPECT. 
A Surrey Cricketer’s April Song. 


Oxce more the wintry fogs take wing and pass, 
Once more spring suns greens the sprouting grass ; 
The cricket- men, taken from the wall, i 
The hopeful smiter eyes his well-kept ball, 
And his anete py A fondly fixes 
On leather-flogging ‘‘ fours’? and spanking “‘ sixes.”’ 
GRACE once - me or practice rears the stumps, 
Carefully ‘‘ places,” museularly thumps. 
Young willow-wielders in the sporting news bury 
ad ome Say pm - - Reap and Sa REWSBURY, 

e pros ve cricket ‘‘ pots, 

Phopes of Surrey and of Notts. 

But on the Surrey turf no more shall stand, 


| With firm-placed feet, keen eye, and steady hand, 


| Sturdy ‘* Young Stonewall.” 


é ief of Surrey’s joys, 
Long since, one of the much praised ‘‘ Surrey boys,”’ 


| Ere Surrey’s star had risen as of late, 





He has succumbed to the deeree of fate. 


| No more with stolid care to ‘‘ take his block,” 


No more loose bowling o’er the field to knock ; 

No more, with HumpHrey, to run up the score 
With safety to a ‘‘ century” or more 

Ere the first parting came, and ‘‘ Tom” or ‘‘ Harry”’ 
To the pavilion back his bat would carry. 

Lovers of ‘* Good Old Surrey,’”’ when you crowd 
Next to our dear old Oval, and are loud 

In praise of ‘‘ WartEr’s”’ skill or Anet’s ‘‘ go,” 

Or tireless LonmAnn’s scattering of the foe ; 

Cast back a kindly thought o’er twenty years ; 
Think of the time when the wide circle’s cheers 

Rose as the score-board showed ‘‘ Two hundred up”’ 
With One-Two-Six, not out, to—Harry Jupp! 





A Porutar Concert.—That between the Conservative 


and Liberal Unionists at Birmingham. 
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A MERE HOMCEOPATHIC DOSE. 


Mister Beer, ‘1 say, Lonp CHAMPAGNE, HERE'S SOMETHING NASTY Dr. Gos- 
CHEN ’8 GIVEN ME TO TAKE!—AND IT's OUT OF Dr, GLApsTONF’s OLD Preacrir 
rion. I REMEMBER IT. UcH!” 





Lord Champagne. ‘‘My pear Sir, THAT’s NoTHING, Dar, GoscnEN PRE- 
SCRIBED FOR MY CONSUMPTION LAST YEAR, AND MY FIzzICAL CONDITION HAS 
IMPROVED WONDERFULLY. You 'LL HARDLY KNOW YOU'VE TAKEN IT, AND THE 
RESULTS WILL BE HIGHLY SATISFACTORY, I’M SURE.” 








| Just to keep up my reputation 
THE CHAUNT OF THE CHANCELLOR. | 45 the first joker ta the nation.) 
Then tea again is disappointing 
My —~ 4 plans still more disjointing. 


Mr. Goschen sings :— 


| Tis hard indeed for the Exchequer Those who like strong tea, and are stingy, | beverage was quite offensive) to be ‘' not 
To keep up its financial pecker, _ Go in for the cheap brands from “‘ Ingy.”’ allowed by their Lordships.’”’ Comment is 
When so much to its loss and hurt is meant | In place of Souchong and of Pekoe. | needless. I can only say that I refused to 
By tricks of trade and loud Advertisement. | My tax on Pommery and Clicquot ‘attend to a word of the summing-up, and 


They ’ve found, for ay on unholy! | Has answered—tribute to my nous /—and _| deliberately convicted a prisoner, who I have 
L y. Realised eight and thirty thousand 
Than do old ‘* Birdseyes,” and old ‘‘ Shags,” | More than the estimate! Still nathless 
’ : ‘ It doesn’t leave the Exchequer scathless. 
Smokers, in your cheap opiate heaven, you . ee. in a style provoking 
t 


Tobacco that will smoke more slow 
And that depletes my Money Bags. 
Forget how you pull down the Revenue. 


Will not, so Pity a poor Chancellor ! 

I trust, my dear ‘‘ consuming classes,” 
You like slow whiffs, but you are asses. 
If possible you fondly judge it 

To smoke cheap and not spoil my Budget. 
Coffee again! Confound the berry ! 
Coffee won’t move! Ah, you are merry, 
But I don’t feel like ‘‘ Lika Joko.” 

It’s all along of puffed-up Cocoa, 

And Advertising arts sensational ; 

I call the rascals anti-national 


worse than 





. y ave cheap drinking and slow smoking, : ; mad 
Fast-smoking Baccys now men can’t sell, or | A Chancellor will be more postied ae ee Eee eer, OF ent thik t et 


Than when they freely pu 
And they must give him what he axes 
In little compensating Taxes. 


Srr,—The treatment which Jurors receive 
in this so-called enlightened country is even 


ror Two Days” represents. His experience’of | world. I always tried to keep them out of 

a ten years ago is, no doubt, interesting to| my Court; and when they were forced upon 

‘Grateful and comforting?” Fiddle-de-dee ! | the public, however painful it may have been |me, I used to show them what I thought of 
U 


latter half-boiled), bread and cheese, and beer! 
No champagne ! No side-dishes! Even whis- 
key and water was declared by the attendant 
(whose demeanour when I asked for that 











every reason to believe was as innocent as 
Yours indignantly, A Bririsn Save. 


Srr,—I should like to say that, as a Jury- 
man, I don’t see the use of J udges. They 





ed and guzzled; | counsel on sides could advan usly be 


dispensed with. What is the good of sum- 
moning a Jury and then not giving them full 
powers?’ Just leave us alone with Plaintiff 
and Defendant, and the matter in dispute 
will soon be settled; I may say, squared. 
Yours, AN OF Busiwess. 


your Correspondent ‘‘ Locxen Ur| Sim,—Jurors are the greatest idiots in the 








LAW COURT-ESY. 





It is not comforting to me: to himself. But I can supplement it with an|them. They fortunately were unable to reta- 
** Coffee is dull.” Why don’t the roasters | account of the really barbarous ill-usage to | liate by explaining what they thought of me. 
Go in for big and flaming posters ? which I and eleven other respectable citizens |I have the sa ion of remembering that 
But no, that’s not to be expected. were subjected only last week. At lunch-time | a Foreman who once asked a judge to “cut his 
The berry ’s foolishly neglected we were conducted to an apartment where we | remarks short,” had to pay a fine of Five 
It's berry sad! (Excuse the pun, I were actually invited to regale ourselves with | Pounds for his lack of a tion of the | 
Must e finance a little funny a repast congisting of chops and potatoes (the | judge’s judicial abilities. Your Howovr. 
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ULL can’t git on widout aid from the Ram ! 


(By a Pathriot.) 


66. 


No. 
chate, and coerce us, and bloight and be 


b 


Aries and Taurus. 
Oon sure, but the claim of the Saxon to rule us 


Is proved by this token a fraud and a sham. 


le ma 
But 


E 


rring. 


THE ROYAL COMMISSION. 


Rough Sketch made by Mr. Punch's Special Artist in a Fog. 











INTERIORS AND EXTERIORS. 
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Consolation. 
Taoven Baron De Worms is quite sweet on the terms 


gar Convention, some folks are demu 


It may stir u 


p strife while discussion is rife ; 
But then Sugar is never much good without stirring. 
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“NO RINT!” 


Saxon Supscriper (TO AN InisnH “‘ Fisnery”) reaps Norice-Boarp! TasLeav! 











Prince Bismarck.—Prize Popular Lecture 


IN THEIR EASTER EGGS. on the ‘‘ Dangers and Difficulties of Colonisa- 


The Emperor of Germany.—Rules of the | tion,” assisted with Magic Lantern slides 
new Imperial ‘‘ Peace-Game” quite lately | powerfully illustrating some recent German 


introduced at Berlin. experiences. 
_The Shah.—A Cook’s circular Tourist’s| Captain Aitchinoff.—Apology from the 
Ticket, including second-class hotel accom- | French Naval Commander in the Red Sea, 


modation for himself and a select Court suite | and a cheque for the alleged missing 45,000 
of sixty followers, in lieu of the usual pro- | roubles, 

vision for their entertainment at the leading; Mr. John Albert Bright.—New set of 
Royal and Imperial Palaces of E . _ _|Elastie Principles for occasional use when 

General Boulanger.—-An entirely new and | addressing his Tory constituents. 

original Variety Entertainment, with various| Lord Charles Beresford.— Presentation 
dress-disguises complete, for the purpose of | Pamphlet, entitled, One Hundred Ways of 
recreating and astonishing the Parisian public, | Knocking an Enemy’s Battle-Ship into a 
pending the progress of the forthcoming | Cocked Hat, with copious illustrations. 


Exhibition. |. The Chancellor of the Exchequer.—Prize 
King Milan.—A Jerusalem “‘ pony,” and | for the discovery of the secret of how to 
bunch of the local artichokes, mted to| make up the deficiencies of the Budget, 


him by the leading ‘‘ Orthodox” ecclesiastics | without clapping an extra penny on the 
on the occasion of his approaching visit to| Income Tax. 
Palestine. Captain Kane (of the Calliope).—A step 
Sir E. J. Reed.—A h show-up of | up, and good service medal for having, by 
Mr. Wurrr’s scheme for ing good the|his pluck and judgment rescued his crew 
existing deficiencies of the Navy. and ship from disaster in the recent hurri- 
Mr, White.—A crushing rejoinder to Sir | cane off Samoa. 
E. J. Reep’s reckless and inconclusive| Lady Sandhurst.—A short and not obscure 
criticism, Act of Parliament asserting her equal eligi- 
Duke of Nassau.—Shilling Handbook to | bility with members of the ‘‘male sex” to 
the Management of a New Duchy and Minor | the post of a London County Councillor. 
Potentates’ Guide. (New Edition, with Mr. W. H. Smith.—Prize Penny Novelette 
French Notes.) entitled, The Advantages of Eminent Re- 
Sultan of Zanzibar.—Small Dictionary of | spectability; or, the Story of the good 
Elementary Diplomatic Phrases for use in| Mediocre Statesman who always endeavoured 
negotiations with the officials of the German | to do his Duty. F 
st African Company. | Mr. Balfour.—A few more coercive moves 
Mr. Raikes.—Thanks of the British public | for the irritation of the Irish Party. 
penned to him on one of his own promised And the Irish Party.—A fresh crop of 








ye aelfpenay post-cards, which really costs | curses to be hurled at the head of Mr. 
ya 


-penny. BaLFrovr. 








EXTREMES MEET. 


[A Correspondent (‘C,’’), writing to the Morn- 
ing Post, suggests that Mr. H. M. Sraniey’s 
account of the “ venemous, cowardly, and thievish ” 
dwarfs found in the Congo region, is a confirma- 
tion of Hznoportvs, } 


AtHwakt two thousand years you smile and 
nod at us 
“Good old” Herovorvs ; 
Through some months’ mists we see your 
gure manly, 
Intrepid Stan ey ; 
But, youthful Yank and aged Sire of History, 
The Land of Mystery 
Links you in secular bonds inseparable, 
Fact bears out ‘‘ Fable.” 
Halicarnassian credulous and chatty, 
Stran_ey’s Wambatti, 
Told of in your old time, would have been 
And coldly flouted [scouted 
As figments of some wild extravaganza. 
But the Nyanza 
Is near oo to-day, like Nile and Congo, 


0, 
So-deemed inventor of e Traveller's 
“ thumper,” 
In brimming bumper 
To Afric’s earliest limner and its latest ; 
And though thou datest 
Twenty-three centuries ago, or thereabout, 
Thou wouldst not care about 
That trifle, who didst scribble that men’s 
Their feats and factions, {actions, 
“Might not by time be all effaced.” Dear 
Let no nee (babbler, 
Of a too coment pundit perk proboscis 
If Puncutivs tosses 
A brimmer to two travellers wise and manly, 
** Heropotvs and Stamter!!!” 
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mixture. T, 
4 wherever British g 









thoroughfares situate in heart of Met 


> thoroughfare, made 
1 closed to bulk 
already overcrowded Victoria 

PLonKket protests arrangement cannot be 
altered. Suppose road were open, 
what is to become of Beadle in uniform, in 
little box at Queen Anne’s Gate, who po 
out and stops vehicles whose colour he 
doesn’t like, or whose horse doesn’t meet 
with his approval? Spirit of revoln- 


t= —< : mam be pe some- 
where; Birdcage to 
make a stand; so PLUNKET folds his 
arms warns off Howarp VINCENT. 

Jemmy LowTHER , 
“Glad to see there’s some pluck left 
in this Ministry, after all. The 
swamp us with Local Government Bill, 
,, and to-night Goscren fetches in Radi- 
“ Here ’s Howard Vincent.” ga] pata Senees landed P rty, 
and robbing the Brewers. If they given up Bird alk’ 
Constitution Hill wou'd have gone next, oad thats Wenld be hardly 
any barrier left between East and West.” 

Gescmmy’s Budget suspiciously cheered from Opposition Benches. 
Conservatives sat glum, only Truthful James ing his lips to 
wint moral of the approval. A small House, Members making 
Roliday before the sun shone. GLADsTONE set example by posting 
off to Hawarden. Another Grand Old Man in Peers’ Gallery listen- 
ing to his sixty-third Budget Speech. 

** Going already ?”’ I asked him, as he passed out after Goscnen 
had been under weigh an hour. 

‘** Yes,” said Lord Correstor, ‘‘ think this will do me to be going 
on with. Getting up in years, you know; ninety-two this year— 
GLADSTONE a mere chicken.” 

** But you ’re looking pretty well. How do you manage it?”’ 

“* Budgets, Tony, dear boy, Budgets,” he whispered in my ear. 
“Man and boy, I’ve lived on ’em for sixty year. Tell you the 
infallible secret of life: begin early on Budgets; always be in your 
place in Commons when Budget comes on; stands to reason that if 
you do this for sixty-three years in succession you’re bound to live 
to pretty old age. Medical nostrums all very well, but the elixir of 
life is a Budget Speech.” Business done.—Budget explained. 


Tuesday. —House met to-day to adjourn for Easter Recess. Sace 
of Queen Anne’s Gate, who manages these things, got us two extra 
days’ holiday. Last Thursday, ; 
in interview with AKERS- 
Dovertas, undertook that if 
holidays were extended to 29th 
inst., votes in Class I. of Civil 
Service Estimates should be 
agreed to. Axers - Doveas 
mentioned matter to Op Mo- 
RALITY. OLp MORALITY 
showed disposition to bargain ; 
Said two or three votes in 
Class Il. should be thrown in. 
Sace shook his head; couldn't 
be done; Votes very searce to- 
day; had really offered as 
much as could be fairly ex- 
pected. Oxp Moratrry at last 
gave way; votes in Class I 
agreed to right off, and an- 
nouncement made that holi- 
days would be extended. : 
That ’s the way we do business “1 think 1°ll go home!” 
in House of Commons. Find nothing about this in Parliamentary 
x ; but it’s literally true. 

ight fancy boys be in high spirits on eve of holiday. But never 
know where you have them. Here’s Wizrerp Lawson with his 
knuckles in his eyes trying to squeeze out tear. 
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. ** Please, Sir,” he whimpers, ‘‘ can’t we see the battering- 
ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. during the holidays?” 6-ram 
TRACTED FR OBY, MP. Speaker looks at Batrour. Batrovr not sure. Wouldn’t lik 
HW , “ _ : Res oop Maa dod ws —_ to —~ t- wes —— ~ that off hand. So at six o'clock, 
ouse ¢ ommons, sone 4 ’ a « 4 | . . : 
Here’s Howarnp Vuxcent, who goes in for Protection when st ong to werk B8 Votes in Supply, SS conn is moved 


s are concerned, dead 
against Protection when London thorough- 
fares are in question. Before County Council 
was, Howarp Viycent started agitation 
against relics of feudalism in form of chains, 
gates, and watch-towers in so-called piv 

Up to-night with question about Birdcage 
> Walk. Why should this broad convenient 
with publie money, be 
of traffic, driving it into 

ia Street ? 


the battering-ram brought in, and the boys joyfully swarmed round 
it. Time for talk strictly limited : but Windbag Sexrow bags 
three-fifths of oa Towards one of in yoy Chief Secretary 

wning ; terribly angry ; es and frets, ho im up to exeecra- 
tion of mankind. 

“Tf a man mayn’t yawn when Windbag Sexton comes up to 
occupy very last moments of a sitting,” said C. P. Vittiers, “ free- 
dom is a mockery. I think I’ll go home.” He went; and so, at 
seven o'clock, did all of us. 

Business done.—House adjourned till 29th April. 








POSTERITY ON THE PIPES, 
(By Our Anti-Scotch Seer.) 
{It is said that the strains of the bagpipe are being preserved by the 
phonograph for the benefit of posterity .] . 

Tom, Tom, the piper’s son, 
Preserved the ‘‘drone””—what fiendish fun !— 
In that foe of music, the phonograph, 
That Posterity, pleased, might listen and laugh. 
Posterity came, in its time, and hea 
The gruesome row as it groaned and ghir-r-r-ed ; 
And it rose in wrath, and it fiercely smote 
That phonograph, that never a note 
Could come from the box, or little or big ; 
For Posterity said, ‘‘’Tis the squeak of the Pig 
That Tom the Piper’s son stole in his time, 
As told in the ancient nursery rhyme. 
Tom was whipt for the theft, and it served him right ; 
But our verdict is that the sin was slight 
Of stealing that pig with the curly tall, 
Compared with the crime of preserving his wail ! 








“A DREAM OF FAIR WOMEN.” 


1890.—Admission of Spinsters and Widows to the London County 
Council. Large grants of money made to Curates and Junior Physi- 
cians. Establishment of a College for Cats, Canaries, and Pug Dogs. 
Scheme of Metropolitan Improvements providing reservoirs of perfume 





for fountains in Trafalgar Square, and gratuitous distribution of 
sunshades on the Thames Embankment, carried by a large female 
majority. Five-o’clock Tea introduced at the Meetings of the Council. | 
1891,.—Admission of Spinsters and Widows into Parliament. 
Heavy tax imposed on latchkeys and cigars. Bill introduced for 
closing all Clubs at 9°30 p.m., and prohibiting smoking therein. 
General Election—Return of immense majority of female Candidates. 
First female Ministry. 

1892.—Queen’s _-= promises admission of females into Army, 
Navy, and Bar. Measure embodying above proposals carried by 
substantial majorities. Lady Chancellor introduces Bill for Abolition 
of Male Judges, and the substitution of Judgesses, which passes 
through all its stages with immense enthusiasm. llapse of the 
Judicial System and Emigration of the entire (male) Legal Profession 
to China and the more remote colonies. ifficulty having been 
found in obtaining female sailors, abolition of the Navy. The Army 
Estimates are introduced, and provide only for lady orchestras. 
Swords, cannon, and rifles; are ordered to be sold to the North 
American Indians and other savage races. 
1893,—Treaty with France to regard England as the most favoured 
nation so far as the Paris Fashions are concerned. Measures passed 
|for the extermination of mice, black-beetles, and barking dogs. 
| Male M.P.’s abolished. Overthrow of the Ministry on the question 
E giving a Faney Dress Ball in the House of Commons. General 





Election, when the Blue-Stocking Party is returned with a large 
majority. Lessons in dancing prohibited, and the universal wearing 
of spectacles rendered compulsory. 
1894.—Men expelled from the Empire. Marriage declared 2 
felony, and Single Blessedness proclaimed the first Law of Women. 
1950.—Death of the surviving inhabitant of London, and final 
collapse of the British Empire. 








Froude’s Novel. 


His fiction’s full of history, 


*Bour Froupe there is no mystery ae wal of fets 
is history full of fiction. 


He writes without restriction, 


Com Grano.—It is generally understood that even should ‘“‘ Sale of 
Grain by Weight” be established, the Government have no present 
intention of securing the exclusive services of a popular Entertainer. 














{CH NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 


in no case be returned, not even when accompanied by ¢ Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. 


there will be no exception. 


To this rule 
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FRY’S PURE mn 
ner ™ re. OC O A 


“Tt consider it a very rich, delicious Cocoa.”—W. H. 8. STANLEY, M.D. 


| @ LOHSE’s | MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


Kr (MAIGLOCKCHEN) 
& CO., 
RCED, BER we, || ie LILY HOLLOW 








late of Albany 5t., N.W. 
Agents for India :—Curtzn, Patuza, & Co. OFTHE 


sec cae rear Pere. | | i VALLEY 
“(uo MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878. | | Bafa. PERFUME 
x, Post Free frum 
| ‘ is the most fashionable of the day, 
| ; sold by all high class [erfumers. SH EFFI FLD 158, Oxford Stroct, W., 
“ d 18, Poultry, BC, 
KINAHAN Ss pad. ong - GUSTAV LOHSE, BERLIN Lenten, @ fun tho an ; sean 
rapa LL Wile ee, ” nade 


LINCRUSTA - WALTON.— 
I 











BL 
DELICIOUS AN 
The best Wall-Hanging Material. Artistic, 


D 
MOST 
WHOLZSOME, WHISKY. rishabie, Sanitary. Unequalied for Dadoes, 
THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865, | Fillings, Priezes, Collings, Yanels, Ae. Show GOLDEN BRONZE HAIR.— 


» GREAT TITCHFIELD STREET,LONDON,W. | man Sueet, W. Beware of imitations The lovely nuance “ Chatain Foneée” can be 

imported to eee & Ae b oaae ue 
7 Bold only by W 472, Oxford St, Lonéon 
VINTAGE 1884, | Price 5+, 6d., 10s. 6d., 21s. For tinting grey or faded 
| Hair RINE is invaluable. 























“ The most sovereign ond precious weed that ever 
the earth tendered to the use of maa."””"— Jonson. 


LLOYD’s 





THE ABSOLUTELY FeRrecT 


. , Pull details as to 
5 , free by post 
: garepricalii to OKING MIXTURE, 
bi, Pr} | Atall Tobneronists and Stores, in Pacuers onty. 
FIRST QUALITY . St., London, E.C.' R. LLOYD AND BONS, HOLBORN BARS, B.C. 








ar 

- ing l 
& Hygienic, Economical, & Comfortable 

CHAMPAGNE. Gold Medal, RES, Paris, 1878. A yt ai, Gxtord Bh. We 


5, Edgware Fa, W., 











will «nd « sample Garment port tree on 


5 
| | SHAW C0 S$ receipt of remittance The article eil be 
‘ « exchanged, of money retu:ned f not 
EASHAW |&.,09.5 | JOSEPH GILLOTT'S STEEL PENS| | "==." 
holesale only: Tux Ceteutan Crornine ( I 





és. per dos. in Cases as imported. 
1. W. Brartatow & Co., 203, Regent Street, W. 75, Alderman bury, B.C, 


“POR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.’ 





























“The Hon. Surgeon Hi: wpa | “Cragge’s Broop 
his EXCELLENCY THE # _ i} Mixture is entirely free 
Vicszoy ov Iyp1a pre- f 
ccribes ‘Clarke’s Blood | |i: : from any poison 
| Mixture? largely, and | i ’ 
| Speaks highly of its im ' does not contain a 
tficacy in skin affeo- § & injurious § = ingredic 
ns, & On this 1% 
account we wrote asking | and is a ood, safe, and 
{ you could supply the 
| Mixture for dispensing / 
urposes,”’— Letter from i : 
| A. Jouw & Co., Drug- ith M.D., F.2.8., Lectarer 
| sists, &c., Agra, India, f on Medical Jurispru- 
June Sth, 1888, 


metallic impregnatior 


useful medicine.’’—Ax- 


yaup Swaine Taro, 


dence and Toxicology. 














“A most wonderful case of the efficacy of ycur medicine has transpired here, to “Just a few lines to let you know what ‘Clarke's Blood Mixture’ and Balve has 


¢ really, if not knowing the fact, I was not prepared ive credence. A gentlemar done for me. For 13 months I had large ulcerated sores on my left leg, during which 
’ € th ct, as prep to give credence. g — time I spent pounds in various medicines, which did me no good. After coming to 


great wealth and of almost world-wide fame and renown, staying here for atime,was | 4idershot, | was recommended to try ‘Clarke's Blood Mixtare.’ Before I had taken one 

readfully affected with an unsightly, disagreeable, itching eruption, and—as he small bottle I found my leg getting better. I have now taken five small bottles of 

‘escribed it—general bone pain. He consulted the most eminent medical men in the Mixture and used four pots of your > my leg is poy healed, 

provinces, and, ultimately, Sir J. Paget, of London, who designated it ‘Gout and its aa : “ Yours, &c., . DENLEY, 7 
Consequences.’ He found no relief from anything. Some poor woman recommended “ps—t . gous Sagem, Be — ee, ee > 1861, 

your Clarke’s Blood Mixture.’ He was strongly averse to quackery, as he termed it, | ok SSeS gour momene en SS oe : . a 

"ut, backed by my recommendation, he was induced to try ‘Clarke’s Blood Mixture,’ CLARKE’S BLOOD MIXTURE is warranted to cleanse the Blood from all impu- 

snd the first bottle—as it were a charm—relieved the heat and itching, and a regular | rities, from whatever cause arising. For Serofula, Scurvy, Eczema, Skin and Blood 


ereistence and continuance for a short time has well-nigh worked a miracle. The Diseases, and Sores of all kinds, its etocte ase STE. It why’ ef real ep: cific 
| Dutler has been in, and i i leo | for Gout and Rheumatic Pains. It removes the cause from the blood and bones 
just z d says how delighted and grateful his master is, and als Thousands of Testimonials Sold in bottles, 2s. 0d. each; and in cases containing «ix 


Sstounded at such i ) vel as ust sh , 
he could be ~ Ne pone ay He is now able Psd Ge shout and travel as usual. I wish times the quantity, 1ls.—sufficient to effect s permanent cure in the great mejority of 
be puleshane.” alled upon to give & testimonial. His name and the patent fact would | jong-standing cases—by all Cuxmists and Patest Mepicixs Vexpors throughout the 
. le “ Yours truly, J. WILLamsoy, | World; or sent to any address on receipt of 33 or 132 stamps by the Proprietors, Taz 

* Dispensing and Analytical Chemist, Scarborough.” ) OLN AND Miptanp Countizs’ Dave Co., Lancots, Trade Mark—* Boop Mixtvarz.”’ 


SE CLARKE'S ¥28kB: BLOOD MIXTURE, 


error AND DO NOT BE PERSUADED TO TAKE AN IMITATION. 
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SAMUEL BROTHERS. 


SCHOOL OUTFITS. 

Messrs. SAMUEL BROTHERS respectfully invite an in- 
epection of their Show Rooms by Parents and Guardians who are 
mas of Outfitting their Juvenile charges for any of the Public or 
The requirements of Youths and Boys 


dear 
Private Colleges, Schools, £ec. 
have for very many 


in Suits, Overcoats, Hosiery, Boots, &c., 
qnalities ensured 


SPRING OUTFITS FOR 


Messrs. SAMUEL BROTHERS are now displaying a choice 
The selection includes Biack, 
Diagonals, Vicufias, Elastics, 
W orstedas, &c.; all these textures being respectively in demand for Drees, 
ng and ordinary use a choice selection 
of English, Scotch, and Irish Tweer is are open to inspection. 
and Irwh Homespuns, Cheviota, Bannockburn, Harris Tweeds, &c.) 
CATALOGUE AND PATTERNS FREE. 


65 & 67, LUDGATE HILL, LONDON, E.C, 


assortment of New Spring Materials. 
Biue, or Grey Cashmeres, Twilla, 


Visiting, or best wear. For Mor 


hy 


A 


\ 


¢ 


' bother | 
peatiner... Lal 


oes 
rer 
hairy Pa Bo 


CAUTION Other anc inte ior makes of WOVE 

LADDER WEBS are now being sold. The Onso:»s 

and beer has the name 

roe etrar in eve «+ ra 

STAMPED LADDER WEB. ond see that the name 
it ‘ 


years engaged the closest attention of Mesers, 
Bauoet Baeornwens, with the reea t that this important department of 
their business has attained very large dimensions, so that ever: 


The Firm sre the originators and sols proprietors 
of a special material, styled the “ WEAR-RESISTING Pab 
Regd.), that has been manufactured to withstand the hard wear given 
by Beys and Youths to their school and every-day dress. 





CARR'S stamped on UNE 
Ask for CARR'S 


want 


is fully met, and durable 


RIC” 


GENTLEMEN, 


(Beotch 


“ Fauwternor.” 


CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED 


DELICIOUS FLAVOUR. 
NO DIGESTION NEEDED. 
MOST NUTRITIOUS. 


“ Jacx 





Tas.” “ Savor.” 


Gold Medal, 1884. | 
FOR INVALIDS, DELICATE CHILDREN, 


| 
| 


AND 


ALL OF WEAK DIGESTION. 


COCOA ano MILK 


(PATENT). 
Tins, 1s. 6d. and 2s. Gd. each, obtainable everywhere. 


SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. | 





RANSOMES’ 


“‘WEW AUTOMATOK” AND 
“NEW PARIS.” 


ARE THE BEST. MONTH'S FREE TRIAL. CARRIAGE PAID. 
RANSOMES, SIMS & JEFFERIES, Lo., IPSWICH. 




























MILWARDS’ NEEDL 


ERAT2’S 


“ Brow.” 









PATENT EYED 
Observe Aempe 
the name Taurean Packet 
Calyx-Kyed yeemeve oe 
anu take Tunnan- a 
ine. pps 
none other. oe 


WASHFORD MILLS, REDDITCH. 


ADAMS’S | 
FURNITURE 
POLISH. | 


THE OLDEST AND BEST. 
“Tax Quesw” (the Lady's Newspaper) “ feels a | 
hesitation in recommending it.” | 
Sold by Grocers, lronmongers. Oilmen, a. 
Manafactory—SHEFYIELD. 











LAWN MOWERS |jaaco con 


Prices Lom 40 Guiness upwards Jons Bawa 

& Sows, Pianoforte Makers ppo.ntmen: 

to Her Koyal Highness the Princess of "om i, 
18, 20. and 22. Wigmore St., W. 1 iste free 




















ENAMEL is 


Durable ne 


ASPINALL’S 
and 
ie made in all Colours 


Brilliant 
Marble, 
and Shades, and is a welcome 
beantifer of 
Transforms 


renovator and 


everything 


Furniture, Wicker, Glassware, 
Metal Work, Ac, &e N.B.— 
Faded Articles can be made 
into lovely ornaments rry it. 


You will be more than pleased. 
No other Ename! possesses such 
a lightness and beauty of tone. 








REJECT POISONOUS IMITATIONS 


ASPINALL’S IS SAFE AND CLEANLY. Seo you get ASPINALI’/S. Sold at all respectable Shops sat 
Stores, Tins, 3s, and 1s. 6d., Post Free; for Baths, 3s. 6d. and 1s. 04., Post Free; or from ASPINALL’S ENAMEL WORKS, London, 





4@ TINT CARDS, showing over 100 Colours and Shades, gratis and post free, 
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" BLAGKWOOD'S MAGAZINE. 


RECENT CONVERSATIONS IX A #TUDIO 
By WW. @ronr 

SCENES FROM A SILENT WORLD.—TIl. By 
A Passow Veerron —Prison Visitore—Eeseape of 
a Morderer—A Prima Deans in Prisoo—A Prac 
teal Social «+t 

LADY BAnY. OCmsre XVIIL—EE 

THE NEW HYMNOLOGY OF THE SCOTTISON 
KIRK. Py A K. HL B 
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Moworett 

A AUTUMN LYRIC Feou tee Geemar oF 
Leperenr Derves TasretaTe> sY THE 
Heorece Mas. Newnw xen 
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THE WEMYSERS OF WEMYSS 

ELIZABETH OF VALOIS AND THE TRAGEDY 
OF DON CARLOS. By Loup Lemivotor 

SPRING AT OXFORD 

WORK OF THE SE88/0N KEPOKE EASTER. 
WILLIAM BLACKWOOD isp 8ONS, 

Edinburgh and London 





Paws Owns SatLime 


TALES FROM “BLACKWOOD.” 


THIRD SERIES —No. II. 
CONTENTS :-—Aw Ecce Rosy —Atezanpen Noe 
erry. su Semeotuseten.—Kive Bewsa's Pourt — 
A Verwverts —Maeren Town's Eareament.—A 
Mararwomiat Faso 


WILLIAM BLACKWOOD @ 6088, 
Rdinburgh and London 


ror MAGAZINE 
for MAY; price ls., contains :— 
Marcened. by W Clark Kuseel! 

: Oity and Borough; by ©. A. Freeman 

3 A Minute Philosepher 

«& A Paeston-Play on the Italian Lakes. 

6 By — ; by Arthur Gaye 

6 The White Battie 

7. “The Bacchanais” of Euripides; by W. Pater 

& Leaves from a Note Book. 
MACMILLAN & ©0., 





LONDON 





Now ready Gixpence), New Series, No. 71, 


THE CORNHILL MAGAZINE 
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—2—" The Last of the Southeys”—* Attabai 
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“ Homeward Bound,” aod ‘ Right and Left.” 

Losdon Sm pen, & | 


vm, Be o., 16, Waterloo Place 


Just Pub ished, Fourth ) Edition, price 3: 64, net 
.” A limited number of ¢ poe have been printed 
du Large Paper price 7s. 6d. met 
§ Wy Cuanies J Dascamn, ac. MPF, Withs 
Frontispiece and ( _—— by Faswa Locauwoon, 
Q...,M-?. Fourth ‘Be nlarged 
Srevers & Harwes, 

18, Rell Yard, Tempie bar, WC 


£20. BOQ, | Teaccomsts COMMENC NC. 
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to open respectabiy from £20 to £100." - 
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hold everywhere 
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M4, ©, and 22, Wigmore St., 
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BSTABLISHED 18265. 


NEAVE’S FOO 


BEST AND CHEAPEST. 
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Black leather Articles 
POLISHING PASTE. 
Fou Cress txe Tats ann 


Manufactory: LONDON, E. 


SADDLE PASTE 
Warenrnoor ) 


Bold by all Saddiers, Grocers, and Ironmongers. 


Profusely lliustrated, price 64. ; by post, 64. 
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Steady of a Head After James Sant, R.A. 
Jenny Marlowe. By W. C. Russell. 
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. The Cat without Tail a oo 
With lilustrations = Louls 
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Et Caters. By H. D. Traill. 
MACMILLAN & ©O., LONDON. 
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PATENT 
DIAGONAL 
SEAM CORSET. 


Will not split in the seams 
or tear in the Fabric. 
Exquisite Model. 
Perfect Comfort. 
Guaranteed Wear. 
THREE GOLD MEDALS, 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 
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ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDox 
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FINEST SITUATION. 
EVERY LUXURY ano 
COMFORT. 
MOST RECHERCHE 
CUISINE. 
VERY MODERATE 
TARIFF, 
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WHITAKER & GROSSMITH’ | 


“WHITE CLOVER” 


THE FAVOURITE SCENT OF THE SEAs0y. 
2s, 6d. of Chemists, Perfumers, Stores, or direct 





post 
2, SILK STREET, CITY, LONDON 
The QUEEN of Laundry ani 
Household Soaps. 
THE NEW Specially adapted fo 


y washing Fine Liner 


Laces, Silk How 


Infants’ Clothing 
and all artes of 
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cate colour. Por the 
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ae hay - Fore —I mean 
Pave  Island,—I steered a 
which for convenience 
o> as to use it as a sailing boat, 
boat, or in fact -~ 
at midday an > sates 
ted a registrar with me for births, 
deaths, and marriages) six — 
degrees below zero, wi 
for the Bank, Y gh bad ‘or 
players "yletn 
mazimum en plein. At nig nee it | 
was lower again, and 
so low that most of my 
fused to play =, = Alone 
the road we counted 
dead Tadans who had, I suppose, 
committed suicide, in consequence 
of zero turni up so often. 
Otherwise, I can’t account for it.” 
J asked him, “Did he feel warm 


His Lordshi i ** Ney 
better. Had ? oh old time of 
= We left Mg ad ng 4 

ursued 
wid buat and yp mae Eng 


had to swim across a@ river, 
the water of which, strange as it 
may sound, risen so much | 
ome jar Maw a food that it | 


a. a eed & a to swim u 
Nigar, lp yl Sd 
wighty impetus below to reach its 
own level, which was now just | 





“Indeed it did,” he replied, 


ed traveller soplied, "Fe verywhere. South | 
ole, North ae West pole “s In leaving 


, first turning to the ieft after oo 
t course in my 
had fitted up 

rowing, or steam - 
alt, was intensely cold 























“e Yes,’ 


CERTIFIED ENGLISH LADY EIFFEL TOURIST GUIDES TO 


PARIS DURING THE EXHIBITION, 








‘ with a smile. ‘‘ What with holding my in one hand, 
TALES OF A TRAVELLER. IM, my gun in the other, my mails in my m and having 
OBEDIENT to Ew orders, I interviewed his | rFC° to keep my pockets closed for fear pe mn should dro 
Lordship. In reply to ti ong ney ** Where | out, I had enough to do, I can tell you ; and I ma 
have you been ?” the distin- really should not care about going through the ormance 


ain. However, when we had pe safely on shore, 
e climate of the hi 
fest we were soon 
many of whose faces 
having seen frequently in London.” 
- Really! ” T exclaimed. 
said his Lordship risin 
grand discovery of the age. The orth Pole is as easy of 
r access to a = gy 4 as is London 


| to a Northpoler. 


undiscovered country was per- 
and chattering with the natives, 
was almost, certain I recognised as 


*T have made the 


The nave gee 
sessed the secret of of the pone 
for ovr bere and am they os are often 


= Le and North Pole Club 


But while his Lordship was 

ing the om Youldeniy 
remem that I was due at 
our office within five minutes, 


4 and Mune oon. 


Decax or Anrt.—The pictures 
ti the National Portrait Gallery 
at Bethnal Green. 
Certainly, as Macbeth says: 
“* This is a sorry site.” 





—— 





H.M.S. “ CALLIOPE.” 
A Dithyrambic to the ‘' Deus ex Machina” of 


“A remarkable incident of the hurricane at 
Samoa is related this week. Captain Kanz, com- 
manding the Calliope, finding his vessel in danger, 
turned her head to the storm, and endeavoured to 
steam out of the harbour of Apia in the teeth of the 
hurricane. For a few minutes it seemed as if Nature 


gineers 

made way. As she 
vette Trenton, her crew of four hundred, who knew 
their vessel was drifting on the reef, and were 
momentarily expecting Captain 
Kane's daring seamanship, and with true — 
sional, and, we may add, American _ 

the Calliope a vigorous cheer. Enough has = 
said of the Calliope’s en: It was their quality 
and condition which enabled the commander of the 
Calliope to adopt a plan from which both German 
and American, with older engines, necessarily 

."— The Spectator. 


Wao flouts our ‘‘ mechanical age,” and with 
pessimist babble declares 
That machinery meshes gut ut panheol, and 


ee tery of 


Kaye, 
Se the vterm of the Engines 
—nor trusted in vain. 
A new subject for song, anda strange one, the 
ieopues ith Ceecebemvesny sneer. 








Fancy seeking i . inspiration in Engine, | 


Fancy Povpar be-praising a Piston, CaruLivs| 
-chanting a Crank! 
Well, wh not a battle-shi ship's * ‘ screw,” Sir, | 
as well as a battle- ’s shank ? 
He = het of the ‘‘ Good News 
4 who sang “* The Black 


Might! Ghriil (Fen lish hearts with the tale of| 
the gallant Peg ae gee 
In .> teeth of that ible gale, when the 
best that the brave and the bold 
Could to were of little avail ‘thould those 
Engines perchance fail to hold! 





uane the fierce shock and the| 


©) Of the thundering Typhoon’s assaults, and he | 
knew it, that stout Captain Kaye ; 

And just as a well-mounted rider will ‘set his | 
good steed at a es 

le must shirk, whence | 

will creep. 

So Kane set his shi Hall wll crop,” tete,| 
sli his cal and 

For the 


open sea he might reach—yes 
if Rewwre’s great ngines prove 


ii was the time for such test as the | 
measured-mile trials knew not, 

Such strain as will find , eee: least few, and such | 
pressure as proves the w 

Bad now if a draughtsman has ae bungied bad | 
now if a workman has scampe 

Picture now that swart first a ell as they | 
circled, and thudded, and champed, 


Thos shafts, nd thw roland thon wel 


knows to a nut and a tooth. 


which he 
| If those Titan-arm ‘‘throws” aref fair, if 


— 4 slides run with 
= 4 Who knows? They | may ride out the gale, 


Lie 


ness and 


and the Nipsic ashore 
on a reef, =—s the Trenton scarce 


‘aces the h 
ws Hiuzza!” That’sa liver ty from the Trenton ; 
brave hearts have those Yankees who hail, 
The pnt plucky attempt, from the midst 


ad Engines were big, a frm |The pd = | Cotumsus himself, ‘ Hail 
Columbia!” the sound of that cheer 
| Will follow us, gallant four hundred, this 


many @ year. 


throb’ engines toil on through 
‘md wild blast, 


* the fierce billow-scourging 
And—burrah! thanks to Kawe and to Rexwir, 


reef’s in rear, and sore pressed by 
the gale, but to battle it free, 

machinery unflawed, the 
Calliope stands out to sea. 


Ife jockey has joy in his mount, if a sailor 


exults in his yach 
Ormonde 


eye re 


Volunteer ’s held a big pot, 
pond of ud not Captain and Maker be 


oe Kane jolly rend health, 
LJ 

” "Danek drink Rewyre’s too, if you 
please. 
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AN EXHIBITION MATCH 


BETWEEN THe BrumMacrM BaviseR AND THE Papprxcron Per, 














ROUND THE FIRST. superior “‘ beef” of the Bruiser might be more than compensated for | 

UF Kay - ak by what, in semi-Byronic phraseology, may be designated the 
A Fragment from Contemporary Fistiana. ‘* dancing devilry ” of the indomitable ** Pet.” ae 
¥ 7 ¥ 4 As they shook hands it was seen that the Brum stood well over his 


Mvcu interest has of late been excited in sportive circles, and man, looked longer in the reach, and gave promise of greater pro- 
especially among Corinthian amateurs of the fistic art, by the doings pelling power in the proper quarter. The cheers for his game little 
and sayings,—especially the /atter—of the two lads above named. opponent however were vociferous, to an extent indeed which seemed 

Two more promising “‘ scrappers” have, perhaps, not appeared in somewhat to nettle the “ Bruiser,” who at onee let fly with his right, 
the pugilistic arena for a considerable pe , than the “‘Brummagem but was out of distance, and nearly fell with the force of his ows 
Bruiser” and the ‘* Paddington Pet.” way | blow. At any rate he appeared to do so, though thus early in the 

When the “ Cracks fog considerable disparity in their size fight, whispers of “barney,” ‘“‘ kibosh,” “a put up job,” &., went 
was observable, yet by the knowing ones it was thought that the | surreptitiously round the ring. 
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** JUVENILE 








Ss 2a 
BA PE 7 
LF LLLLE 


VAGRANCY.”’ 


HAVING READ IN THE 7IMES, ON THIS SUBJECT, THAT THE OHIEF COMMISSIONER OF POLICE I8 ACTING IN CONCERT WITH THE 
SocteTyY FOR THE PREVENTION oF CRUELTY TO CHILDREN, &c., &C., AND THAT ‘‘ THE GREATEST KINDNESS THAT CAN BE SHOWN TO A 
Beooine CHILD Is TO SET THIS MACHINERY IN MOTION, BY GIVING HIM OR HER IN CHARGE UNDER ‘THE VAGRANT Act,’” Mx. Wic- 


GINS, THE PHILANTHROPIST, DOES 80 !—BUT—TABLEAU !—RATHER WISHES HE HAD LET IT ALONE, 








Recovering himself, Joz weaved into distance, and presently let out 
a nasty one of a somewhat doubtful character perhaps, at which 
| there were cries of ‘‘ foul” from the partisans of the “* Pet,” whose 
numbers seemed greatly to preponderate. The Referee ordered the 
lads to fight on, and there was a grin on Random’s mug which the 
suspicious took due note of. Pulling himself together, he let fl 
right and left, and rattled into the Brum in fine style, being “all 
over his man” in a brace of shakes, and delivering a series of well- 
planted spanks, which, if not given open-handed (as some declared 
they were), must have made Master Jox feel all abroad. The Brum, 
however, did not seem much to mind (another suspicious sign in the 
eyes of some), his dexter orb was closed (whether owing to a whack 
or @ wink seemed doubtful), he broke ground and retreated ve 
jedematicall with a sweet smile on his rather cold-cut phiz, whic 
ooked scarcely at home there somehow, and when the round came to 
an end, and the Cracks into their cane-bottomed chairs, it 
them had really got the best of it. 
_ Only, it was fancied by some that the amount of puffing and pant- 
ing, rubbing down, silk-handkerchief-waving, which followed 
was just a /eetle out of proportion to the absolute necessity of the 
case, on the actual di 
pusilintio marvels in pink of condition like the Brummagem 
ruiser and the Paddington Pet. 








ny to be played before the Queen ? hy? Because the name 
of the Prince of Waxs’s estate suggested it. The Royal command 
by telegraph was “‘ Give us The Bells, (S)and-ring-’em.”’ Henry, 
Etten & Co., travelled by special train to Sandringham. Of course 
with the special engine-driver was the Bram Sroxex. 


on Nuxt Lions.—To arrive in May. The Wolff and the Persian 














was difficult for those not ‘‘in the know” to determine which of | 


-dong wear and tear of such a round with | 


Exien’s Car ann Henry's at was The Bells chosen as | 





SIGNS OF THE “TIMES” (AND “STANDARD”). 
(To the Editor.) 


Si1x,—You will be pleased to hear that I’ve just heard the cuckoo. 
So no more at present from Yours sincerely, 
The Vicarage, Snoozlemore. Corron Woot. 


Srx,—It will interest your readers to be informed that I’ve seen 
a swallow. Send me six pence. ours, Tommy. 
Swish Cottage, Birchington, 


Srr,—I have just seen a dead donkey. This is remarkable so early 
in spring. Can any of your readers inform me where there’s another ? 
Thistle Lodge, Bray. Yours, A Loven or Natures, 


S1rx,—The other night, on returning home from a dinner-party, I 
witnessed the singular spectacle of a chaffer on the top of a Putne 
omnibus. I ran after it, and tried to catch it, but I regret to say 
was unable to do so, and had to walk home, a distance of nearly 
three miles, in the wet. Yours, Hasirans in Srvcco, 

Pilaster Villa, Lathbury Road, 8. W. 


Srr,—While at breakfast this morning I saw a swallow. I 
expressed my surprise to my youngest boy, Jounnie. He imme- 
ancy pom . Well, father, you'd have been more surprised if 
you ’d swallowed a saw.’ 
| "Little Whitborough. Yours, JoseruH MILurr. 
Sir,—5 a.m. I’ve just heard a thrush and got out of his way. 
The Lawn, Wrigglesworth. Yours, Tue Eanty Worm. 


| 
[*,* This correspondence must now cease.—Ep.] 





“Tor ow Parte Francais.”—The real reason of General Bov- 
LANGER'S visit to London has leaked out at last. We have it on the 
best authority that the General is to play the part of Victor Dubois 

| on the 5000th performance of Ici on Parle Francais at Tooin’s, 
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THE TWO FIRST LION COMIQUES OF THE SEASON 
In their famous Duet, with Dugong Accompaniment. 































Le Brav’ Général. 1 am a lion ashore. 








The Dugong. I am a lion at sea. 

Le Brav’ Général. 1 shall be asked by everyone. 

bg em , They "1 all have to come to me. 
we rav 


énéral. I shall receive invitations 
To dinner. R. 8S. V. P 
If you are the man for dinner, 
I am the Man-at-tea. 
Ensemble. 
We the first Lions of the season be, 
The Brar’ Général and the Manatee ! 


The Dugong. 








| Dance. 


MR. PUNCH’S MODEL MUSIC-HALL SONGS. 


No. II.—A Democratic Ditry. 

lus following example, although it gives a not wholly inadequate 
| expression to what are understood to be the loftier aspirations of the 

most advanced and earnest section of the New Democracy, should 
not be attempted, as yet, before a West-End audience. In South or 
East London, the sentiment and philosophy of the song may possibly 
excite rapturous enthusiasm; in the West-End, though the tone is 
daily improving, they are not educated quite up to so exalted a level 
at present. Still, as an experiment in proselytism, it might be worth 
risking, even there. The title it bears is: 






| 
| 











Verse 1V.—(Fiying at higher game. The social satire here is per. 
haps almost 100 good-natured, seeing what intolerable pests all 
Peers are to the truly Democratic mind. But we must walk 
before we can run. Good-humoured contempt will do very well, 

the pick of our Lords. 


Sor the present.) 
Fair Americans snap u 
It’s a practice a me Briton applords. 
_( Thas will check any groaning at the mention of Aristocrats, 
Far from grudging our Dooks to the pretty Yan-kee,— 
sly) Why, we’d give ‘em away—with a Pound 


Magnanimou 
of Tea! 
Chorus So we all say, &c. 
Verse V.—( More frankly Democratic still.) 
To-wards a Republic we're getting on fast ; 
Many old Institootions are things of the past. 
( Philosophically) Soon the Crown ’ll go, too, as an a-noma-lee, 
And be given away—with a Pound of Tea! 
Chorus—“' Given away!” Some future day, Kc. 
Verse V1.—( Which expresses the peaceful proclivities of the popu- 
lace with equal eloquence and wisdom, welcome contrast to 
the era when Britons had a bellicose and immoral belief in the 
possibility of being called upon to defend themselves at some time ' 
We’ve made up our minds—though the Jingoes may jor— 
Under no provocation to drift into war! 
So the best thing to do with our costly Na-vee 
Is—Give each ship away, with a Pound of Tea! 
Chorus—Give ’em away, &c. 


Verse VIL.—(We cannot well avoid some reference to the Irish 
(Question in a Music-hall ditty, but observe the logical and stutes- 
manlike method of treating it here. The argument—i/f crudely 
stated—is borrowed from some advanced by our foremost 
politicians.) 
We ’ve also discovered at last that it’s crule 
To deny the poor Irish their right to Ome Kule! 
So to give ’em a Parlyment let us agree— 
(Rationally) Or they may blow us up with a Pound of their 
“*Tea” ! ‘ euphemism which may possibly be remem- 
bered and understood. 


Chorus—Give it away, &c. 


Give 'em away! 


. 


Verse VIII. (in which we strike a Socialistic Note). 


The career of the School Board we’ll cut pretty short:— 
(Pathetically) Why should we ’ave to pay for our kids being 
tort ? 


Education at Eton, without any fee! _— 

We'll give every urchin, along with his tea ! 

Chorus—‘* Given away!” There they shall stay. Go up to College 
and get a degree. 








GIVEN AWAY--WITH A POUND OF TEA! 
Verse I.—( Introductory.) 
Some Grocers have taken to keeping a stock 
Of ornaments—such as a vase, or a clock 
With a ticket on each where the words you may see 
* To be given away—with a Pound of Tea!” 
Chorus (in waltz time). 
“Given away!” 
That’s what they say. 
a present it’s offered you free. 
Given away, 
With nothing to pay, 
‘Given away—(tenderly)—with a Pound of Tea!” 
Vexse II,—{Containing the moral reflection.) 
Now, the sight of those tickets gave me an idear. 
W hat it set me a-thinking you're going to ’ear: 
I thought there were things that would possibly be 
Better given away—with a Pound of Tea! 
Chorus—* Given away.”” So much as to say, &c. 
Verse IIl.—This, as being rather personal than general in ita appli- 
cation, may need some apology. It is really put as a graceful 
concession to the taste of an average Music- Hall audience, who 
like to be assured that the Artists who amuse them are as unfor- | 
tunate as they are erratic in their domestic relations.) 
Now, there’s my old Missus who sits up at ’ome,— 
And when | sneak up-stairs my ‘air she will comb,— 
I don’t think I'd call it bad business if she 
Could be given away—with a Pound of Tea ! 
Chorus—*' Given away!” That’s what they say, &e. 
Mutatis muta ndis. 





Gratis 


| 


} 









| 
| 








| 
| 








The best Educay-Shon given away. ‘‘ Given away, with a Pound of 
ea!” 


Verse IX. (culminating in a glorious prophetic burst of the Coming 
awn). 
Iniquitous burdens and rates we’ll relax : 
For each ‘‘h” that’s pronounced we will clap on a tax ! 
[A very popular measure. 
And a nouse in Belgraveyer, with furniture free, 
Shall each Soshalist sit in, a taking his tea ! 
Chorus, and dance off.—Given away! Ippipooray ! 
get it, for nothing and free! ‘ 
Given away! — a penny to pay! Given away! With a Pound 
of Tea! 

If this Democratic Dream does not ap 
nation of the humblest citizen, the pop tone must have been mis- 
represented by many who claim to act as its chosen interpreters—@ 
supposition Mr, Punch must decline to entertain for a single moment. 


Gratis we'll 


] favourably to the imagi- 








Tue TervmpHaL Car-man.—The bold Carman who, last Satur- 
day morning in the City, courageously stopped the runaway horses 
which no policeman could arrest without a warrant, or without their 
being formally given in charge, deserves a piece of plate, with plenty | 
on it. A Musical Entertainment might be given in his honour, an 
his daring act sung to the Joréador air appropriately selected from 


Carmen, 





Mowre Cano, Juwton.—During the Exhibition time there are % | 
be tables at St. Germain’s. What a chance for Mr. Surrx and a few | 
more M.P.’s, whose ery is, ‘‘Delenda est Monte Carlo!” to take the | 
Club Train on Saturday afternoon, and—ahem!—make a quit excur- 
sion to St. Germain’s on Sunday. Quite a little Sabbath Day’ 
Journey. 














€ 18 per. 
pests all 
just walk 
ery well, 


istocrate, 


a Pound 


ma -lee, 


e. 


@ popu- 
trast to 
in the 
e time ! 


e— 


+ Trish 
states- 
rudely 
remost 


f their 


pmem- 


being 


ollege 
ind of 


ming 


sure. 
ve'll 


yund 


nls- 
3—a 
ent. 


ur- 


e1r 


ew « 








PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 








| May 4, 1889.) 





THE DIARY OF A NOBODY. 
| February 18.—Carnre has several times recently called attention 
| to the thinness of my hair at the top of my head, and recommen 
| me to get it seen to. I was this morning trying to look at it by the 


aid of a small hand-g when somehow my elbow caught against 
the edge of the py of drawers and knocked the glass out of my 
| bana fo it. Capes weg ae way about it, as she 
is rather a ae ene. o make matters worse, my large 
photogrens | in the ams fell during the night, and the the glass 
is cracked. oo sai bos me CHARLES, some mis- 
fortune is about to iB er ay Nonsense, dear.” In the 
evening LuPm arrived early, and seemed a little agitated. I 
a *What’s up, my boy?” He hesitated a one? , and then 

‘“*You know those Parachikka Chlorates I advised you to 


eel £20 in?” onl “Yes— are all right I trust ? * He 
replied, ‘ “We surprise ie ke they have utterl 
co peed.” t was 80 com en away, I 


cay nothing. My brat was comply, fakes. ray oul 
L Opn after a while he However, you are specially fortunate. I 


received an ry Pay — out yours yours immediately, = eg for- 
tunate to or them. So you get something P gave 
_asigh of I said, ‘‘I was not so as to suppose, as 


you pootioned, § that I should get six or eight times the amount of my 
investment, eal ae of £2 isa oye -centage for such a short 
time.” Lupin quite irritably, ‘ You don’ t understand. I sold 
your £20 shares for £2—you toeetdore Lane lose £18 on the transaction, 
whereby CummiInes and oe will lose the whole of theirs.” 


February 19.—Luptn before to town said, ‘I am very ~ 
about those Parachikka It would not have happened if 
the Boss, Jos Ceres, | had been in town. Between ourselves, 


you must not be surprised if something goes wrong at our office. Jos 
Creananps has not been seen the last few days, and it strikes me 
| several people do want to see him very particularly.” In the evenin 
LuPin rr on the point of fons out to aveld a collision wi 
GowIne Cummines, when former entered the room without 
knocking, but bay his usual trick of saying, ‘‘ May I come in?” 
He entered, and to the pe onapemee of Lupry and myself, seemed to be in 
| the very best of oe either Lupin nor I broached the subject 
| tohim, but he so of his own accord. He said, “TI say 
| Parachikka Chlorates have gone an awful smash—you’ re @ nice one, 
| Master Lupry. How much do you lose?” Lupiy, to my utter 
| astonishment said, ‘‘Oh, I had nothing in them. There was some 
| informality in m application—I forgot to enclose the cheque, « or 
something, and I didn’t get any. The Guv. loses £18.” I said, * 
one understood you were in it, or nothing would have indu “1. 
ulate.” Lupry replied, ‘* Well, it can’t be helped; you must 
re ouble on the next tip.” Before I could reply Gowie said, 
Well, I lose nothing, fortunately. From what I "heard, I did not 
| quite believe in them, so I persuaded Cummines to take my £15 
| worth, as he had more faith in them than I had.” Lupin burst out 
laughing, and in the most y manner said, ‘‘ Alas, poor Cum- 
| wines! He’ll lose £35.” At that moment there was a - at the 
bell. Lupmy said, “I don’t want to meet Cummines.” he had 
| gone out of the door he would have met him in the ahd, 80 as 
= as nes ge Los Bape the parlour window and got out. 
OWING jum exclaiming, ‘‘I don’t want to see him 
| either!” an "helene I Tra say a word, he followed Lupin out of 
the window. |’ For my own pert, I was horrified to think my own son 
| and one of my most Tatime friends should d from the house 
| like a —_ of interrupted burglars. Poor CumMINes was ve 
| upset, and of course was naturally very angry both with Lurry an 
| Gowrxe. I pressed him to have a Yiittle whiskey, and he replied that 
he had given up whiskey, but would like a little “* U nsweetened,” 
| as he was advised it was the most healthy spirit. I had none in the 
hoes but sent ety round to y+ 8 for some. 
tbruary 20.— thing A ceneht my ore om opening The 
Standard was ‘‘ Great eg te of Stock and ers. Mr. Jox 
CLEANANDS absconded.” I handed it to ae and she 


ms 


replied 
| “Oh, perhaps it’s for Lupmy’s good. I never did think it an advisable Hane 


situation for him.” I wy the whole affair ve re agg Meee Lurix 
| came down to breakfast, and seeing he looked fully distressed, 
I said, ‘* We know the news, my dear boy, and feel very sorry 
ou.” Lupry said, ‘‘ How did you know—who told you?” I hended 
im the Standard. He threw the paper down, and said, ‘Oh, I 
| don’ t care a button for that. I expected that, but I did not expect 


OUR OWN HARE. 


InconerutTy is the essence of humour, and 


ended | .jined humorous spirit must save baa} in nnd air wan rw oom Ae 


name of ‘‘ Shaftesbury” having bestowed on the new street 
oeq space, Depo by Theatr 
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to 
Mr. Forbes Robertson (as The Pet the Menage what a house he 
ate). * Why do they call me Renshaw ? “ P i 
fi; it beccuse I have been 00 sechetty }”? 22% ~y # His fault in the 
The Profligate, lies in his tendency to make his strongly- indivi 
alised characters occasional p tak os such chasncters ¢ the stage 
and in real life never woud be = talked, even b contenenary I hope 
to find another o pte to sa ; 
resent, I can o y recommend ev to see it. fen ay 4 
uilt u ae, until the climax of t Act is reached, you do 
not ise how excellent is its ‘aa tic eonetrecion. . Hane 
5 Ee Reon denne El chatae Ver Gar el parent.” 
Miss Kare Rorxr is winning her way to the front yee ye of high 


a y. 


; Puy il mart | 
Zune 


wows Charles 


play goer will re- 
cognise. Miss 
Beatrice Lams | | 
is also excellent. | 
Fresh, sweet, and 
vinegary,— Lamb | 
and mint sauce. | 
Suffice it that Mr. 
Hang has been 
prodigal in every- 
thing he has done 
his prodigality off 
the stage and Mr. 
Povgeno’s profli- 
gacy on it, ought 
to meet with their 
due reward at the 
hands of a discri- 
mina Tate 
who, fo 


drift,” as every | 














hope, ie a 
run for “pat 
money. 
Some complaints there will always be made, even in the most 
rfect of —— by persons who have constituted themselves 
sain ional and representative grumblers, but even ar be 





| this.” He then read a letter from Fraxx MUTLAR, announcing in a grow enless t the 
cool manner that Daisy Murtar is to be married next month to — te as eee wall yy ¥- residences Agy fetch 
| Murray Posu. I exclaimed, ‘‘ Murray Posa ’—is not that the very |them to the theatre carry them sore are 
man Frawx had the impudence to —— here last Tuesday week‘ '’| there, to be provided with refreshments os and 
| Lupty said, adeeatin be pr aa illing-hats’ chap.’ We all bouquets, gratis, having, of course, been Sart or he very 
| then eat our poceetes ie dead silence. When Lurtn rose to go || best parts of the H : Wise. 
| noticed a malicious weep over his face. I asked him what it 
meant. He replied, Oh ah 'y a little consolation—still it is a con- 


| Poem has ite Sa eL a Me Memes 





Exreact From A DIARY FOUND WRAk THE HaYMaRxKer vm 
Aprit 27.—Mem.— Wealth alone does not bring happiness.—B. 
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‘Yes, Mum, Farner kerr aw Inw at Litt_e Peppinotron, anp Moruer Kerr THE Post-OrFice THERE.” 
‘‘AND YOUR LATE MAsSTER—WHO AND WHAT WAS HE?” 


ne Reverend Mr. Witxins, Ma'am. He kerr a VicARaGE AT MEDLINGHAM, CLOSE BY!” 








THE UNINVITED GUEST. 
Mr. Butt, loguitur :— 


Wet, here you are, brav’ Général! Un-| 


gracious 
‘Twould be, perhaps, to ask too closely 
* Why?” 
Weleome ? Oh, yes! Free quarters here are 
spacious . 


And poomplty found by those who have to 
- 


Liberty Hall, mon Général, now as ever, 

We ask few questions of our casual guests ; 
And fugitives are commonly too clever 

lo doubt where the true Bird of Freedom 


nests. 


Affects our ‘‘ brumous Isle,” that fowl does, 
funnily. 
Nut quite so showy as your Eagle, eh? 
Our climate may not emilo upon you sunnily. 
Can't answer for it, Général, for a day 
You come ’midst April showers, a heavyish 
sprinkle 
That dainty spirits might esteem a drench ; 
But May's at hand, when we may get a 
twinkle 
Of brightness, fitfal though, and hardly 


French. 


May! That reminds me that you’re most 
unlucky 

To be away from Paris at a time 
When all the world, from China to Kentucky, 
_ Will swarm into that city dear, sublime ; 
That modish Earthly Paradise, — not 


. Morais’ s,— 
Where all Men—and Ideas—are at home : 


Whose wisdom is Voxrarne’s, whose wit is 
Horace’s, 

Sad, Sir, that you—just now—are driven to 
roam ! 
} 

Dear General Boum—I mean Bovtancer— 


t 
Swells A my British bosom as I think 
| Of you consi to my dull dirty City, 
| Which ic wits esteem a sewer or sink. 
es to dwell with Philistines and 


harisees, 
| Driven like the butterfly from forth its 
bower, 
| Just at the very season when “all Paris” is 
| Ecstaticising round the Eiffel Tower ! 


| I fear you li hardly find my Picture Galleries, 
And Mrs. Leo Hunter, compensate 
For the Grande Ville, its raptures and its 


railleries ; 
Still tis the passing whim of fickle fate. 
Pray make yourself at home! Guests of 
Have found accommodation here—comme 


a, 

| For ak I’m off to see the Exhibition ; 

And so, must leave you to yourself. Ta-ta! 
[Exit Paris-wards. 








More Asovr ras Picrvures.—Sir Jouy 
MiLLaIs says that some of the pictures have 
a cellar to themselves somewhere. Better 
have a buyer than a seller. 





Gotpen Opryions.—Physicians’ Fees. 





*““POLYDORE, HARK!” 


As President and Treasurer of the Executive 
Councilof the British Section in the Paris 
Exhibition, Sir Potypore De Keyser, Alder- 
man and ex-Lord Mayor, is once more coming 
to the front. He received the thanks of the 
Council at the Mansion House for his Parisian 
labours, and was further honoured by being 
made Senior Grand Deacon at a Grand Lodge | 
held a week ago. Did it occur to Counti- | 
CouncitLaRivs DrourioLanvs, Magister et | 
Frater, to step forward on this occasion, and, | 
quoting the immortal Bard, to say— 

“ Po_yporg ! 
I love thee brotherly!” 
Or when they went “ from labour to refresh- 
ment” and “this gentleman whom I call 
Potypore” took the chair, did Dsvato- 
LANUS, or any other Shakspearian, remark— 
“You, Pouypore, have proved best woodman, and 

Are master of the feast.” 

For “woodman” substitute “craftsman,” | 
and there you are. For which quotations let | 
DavrioLanvs see Cymbeline, and when found 
make a note of, and— 

“ Avoustvs lives to think on "t.” 


is in the same play with the above-mentioned 
lines. Wonderful Witiiam! 


Prozase.—It is whispered among the ini- 
tiated within the radius of which Wimpole 
Street is the centre, that General BouLaneE® 
has already an engagement 45 
** Jeune Premier.” Date not yet fixed. 
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THE UNINVITED GUEST. 


Me. Bort, ““ WELL—MAKE YOURSELF AT HOME, GENERAL,—I'’M OFF TO PARIS FOR THE EXHIBITION!” 
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‘‘On, Captain Pinxtop, I'M AFRAID MY SADDLE 'S LOOSE ! 


NICE FOR HIS BOOTS! 


he 


y Uy thd 
| ARON 





WILL YOU GET DOWN AND TIGHTEN THE GiRTHs!” 





—— 





THOUGHTS IN A GARDEN. 


Tue air with sunlight is alive, 
The sappy boughs are supple, 

And every seat that’s meant for five 
Can only hold a couple. 


The soft wind warbles like a dream, 
The supple boughs are sappy, 

And all the seatter’d couples seem 
Mysteriously happy. 

His mate the mellow mavis greets, 
Sappy the supple boughs are, 

And all the pairs on all the seats 
Exchanging silent vows are. 


Mute eloquence of lowly love ! 
Sweet void, by words untillable ! 
Convention’s fetters far above, 
They need not breathe a syllable ! 


She contemplates her o’er-teemed gloves, 


Her boots’ conspicuous newness ; 
While he the cireamambient loves 


O tyrant custom! Happy they 
Tho heed not, nor obey it ; 

Who, having nothing left to say, 
Simply sit still and say it. 

They lounge at ease beneath the trees, 
Or pace the paths together, 

And let the well-contented breeze 
Whisper about the weather. 





SOMEBODY’S LETTER-BAG, 
( Post-mark— Drury Lane.) 
Drak GENERAL, 

ARE you open to an offer for the 
Autumn? First-rate piece, sure to run up 
tothe Pantomime. Something topical, intro- 
| ducing you in propria persona at the Parisian 
Exhibition. First-rate part for you, winding 
ep with your coronation at Notre Dame. 
Want to do the thing thoroughly, so should 
like to engage your black horse with you. 
Wire Fang th. No more time, 28 am 


Surveys through smoke-wreaths’ blueness. | off to the London County Council. 


Ah, would that I and GeraLprvz, 
Each a Supreme Caucasian, 


Could walk like them upon the green, 


Unvex’d by conversation. 

But I and plighted GeraLprye, 
When forth we fare together, 
First do full justice to the scene, 

And then Seams the weather. 


The weather! I whose spirit bold 
_ Feels every star-beat tingle, 
Gathers the moonlight’s broken gold 
From the foam-curdled shingle ; 


Throbs strangely when the new leaves shoot, 


As though too tightly bodied, 
And waves a courteous salute 
breezy trees have nodded ! 


Yours, A-o-st-s H-kk-s. 
( Post-mark— Leicester Square.) 

| Te Manager of the A——a presents his 
| compliments to the brave General, and will 

be glad to hear from him. The Manager can 
| offer him a turn at about ten o’clock, The 
Manager will be pleased if the General’s réper- 
totre includes ‘‘ The Return from the Review.” 
The Manager ventures to suggest that the 
General should assume the nomme de thédtre 
of the ‘‘ Music-Hall Napoleon,” in place of 
the St. Arnaud du Café Concert, as more likely 
to be understood. 


(Post-mark—City Road.) 
GENERAL B——n presents his compliments 
General B——nr, and doesn’t see why they 





should not combine forces. Can General 
B——n play the concertina, bang the tam- 
bourine, or lead the chorus of an adapted comic 
song? Sermons taught in one easy lesson, 
and a variety of useful articles always for 
sale at the Army’s Head-quarters in Queen 
Victoria Street. Perhaps General B——2 
| might undertake to supply sensational head- 
lines to the articles of the War Cry, and to 
|make himself generally useful in the adver- 
| tisement department. 


( Post-mark— Westminster, ) 


My Dear anp GaLitant Sin, 

I am delighted to welcome you to 
Britain, which is also, I believe, the land of 
your birth, Why not be naturalised and be- 
come a Member of Parliament’ I am one 
myself, and can undertake to teach vou all 
that is requisite in half a dozen hours. 1 am, 
perhaps, the most popular man in the House, 
and know everybody. I am treated with 
the test as the most polished 
gentleman that ever had the honour to 
represent a Cornish constituency. 

fours sincerely, G. V. B, C-nyn-mRr. 
(Post-mark—85, Fleet Street. Enclosing Bundle 

of MS.) 

Very funny. Several of your manifestos 
splendid comic copy. Still not quite up to 
our standard, Please read ‘‘ Notice to Corre- 
spondents.”’ However—on this occasion—re- 
turned with thanks. 








Tue Crry axp Susvgean.—* What’s in a 
name?” Goldseeker ought to have been after 
Bullion, but Goldseeker went ahead, and left 
Bullion behind. Most idiotic! Bullion 
dropped in consequence. 








Batrovur’s *‘ Lirrie Gane.” —Golf. 
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A BETHNAL GREEN GRIEVANCE. 


THE recent newspa 
accommodation 


controversy on the subject of the wretched 
the Authorities for the housing of the 


Collection of the National Portrait Gallery, having been brought to 


| positi 


iron-roofed sheds, 
which at the present 
moment afford them a 
habitation, was crowded 
to excess. There being 
a general feeling ex- 
pressed that one of the 
oldest tatives of 
Art should preside over 
| the meeting, the effigy 
‘of “King Hewey THE 
|Turep (1206— 1272), 
| sculptured in 1291 by 
| Witt1am ToREL,” was 
unanimously voted into 
be appt 
D e Dp 

On rising, and after 
| briefly acknowledgi 

_ the compliment paid hi 
PF a Tle thought hs 
| he said: He 

| need not dwell on the 
| circumstances that had 
called them together at 


morning. The manner 
| in which they were 
| housed was a public 
| scandal, (‘‘ Hear, 
nant But not only 
| were they caged up in 
la building that was not 
leven water - tight 
| (groans), but they were 
| buried away down 
| in the far ‘*East End,’ 
| out of the reach of nine- 
| tenths of the sight-see- 
ing classes. (Cries of 
“Shame!”’) As to the 
water coming in, per- 
sonally that did not 
— him, > he was 
merely an_ electrotype 
from his original bronze 
in Westminster Abbey. 
(Laughter.) Still he 
could enter into the feel- 
ings of those brother 
efigies who had no 
originals to fall back 
upon. He sin 





say on the matter. 





themselves in far better 
‘King Pamir THE 





es 


| the notice e pictures themselves, they, night, held a pre- 
liminary meeting for the yervene of discussing their present pai 

on and idnigh ing they were nearly all consu 
East End church clock, the effigies my | descended 
frames, and in a very few seconds the 


t having struck on a neigh 
ems their 
oor of the dilapidated 


piz2- 
~ 


6/1) } 


3 


Sancues CoELLo,” said, it had occurred to him there was a Spanish 
Exhibition soon going to Earl's Court. Couldn’t they manage to 
get in there when that was over ? 

“Samugt Pepys, P.R.S, (1633 — 703), painted at the age of 
thirty-four by Joun ay said, he not look favourably on 
any move in the direction of South Kensington. y His Majesty 

not forgotten their last ex in that neighbourhood, when 

l ed by a fire originating in the kitehen 
chimney of an adjacent eighteen y restaurant, (Laughter.) 
There was a good deal of administrative jobbery in his day, no doubt, 

and certainly some de- 
partments did not do 
their work very well, 
but for down - right 
stick-in-the-mud, wag- 
gon- mismanage- 
ment commend him to 
the present age. 
(Cheers.) The idea — 
they, a respectable 
party of all the greatest 
men 


u 
** Hear, hear!” ) 
**Jonn, Lory Somens 
1630 — 1716), painted 
Sir Goprrey Knet- 
LER,” wanted to know 
what was the good of 
exhibiting him to the 
British working-man at 
Green. None 
of them ever knew who 
he was, or, he believed, 
ever even heard of 
him! Because he wore 
a long pale grey wig, he 
was sometimes taken 
for the Young Pre- 
tender, but he felt con- 
vinced that the large 


tators who took any 
notice of him what- 
ever simply associated 
im with an advertise- 


ment of a popular 
‘Hair Restorer.” 
( hter.) 


S&S 
i 





“Wittram SHAKEs- 


—s > 
Jf FBZ 504 — 
Coe ee, A ied tunan 


Bursace,” who on 


OUR NATIONAL (PORTRAIT) DISGRACE. rising, was received 


Sir John Millais. ‘‘ WHAT, NOWHERE TO 
Here! Hi! Government!! Somezopy 
Mr. Punch, ‘Quire nicut, Sim Joux, 


on 4 ; +, with loud cheering, 
put THEM! IT's 4 ‘scANDAL OvTRIGNT'! Bia’ FS tid fully 


Se gg P : 
I DREW ATTENTION To IT NEARLY A Year @Bter into the feelings 


aco. Horr you’LL MAKE ‘SomEBODY’ HEAR AND DO ‘SoMETHING,’” of disgust, experien 


cerel by 
sympathised with ren He would be glad to hear what they had to | known personages, like the last speaker, at finding 


‘Gzorczk Morizy, D.D., Bishop of Winchester (1597—1684), 
drawn in coloured chalks on grey paper by E. Lurrerxt,”’ then rose. 
He said, that he for one was 
had only to get into his back to take all the colour out of him, and he 
ot py see that if _ ae i b 
suitable habitation than that provided ese structures, he 
should soon, to make use : 


walking his chalks —. (Roars of laughter.) 

‘H.R.H. Epwarp Duke of Kent, K.G. (1767—1820), an oval 
Medallion, modelled in waz in 1786 by Tuomas EncLeneart,” said, 
that not only did the Boilers let in the cold in winter, but in summer | y designates a | ; 
they attracted the sun’s heat until their temperature rivalled that of Still, he thought the Public seemed fairly aroused about the matter 
an oven, and it had often occurred ; 
saw some of his oil-painted friends literally cracking with the | Several other effigies were about to address the meeting when the 
warmth, whether he could stand 
‘away altogether. Reall 
Madame Tussavn’s.  ( 


y afraid of the damp. It 


he was not soon d in some more 


of a vulgar of speech, be found 


to him to ask himself, when he 


much more of it without melting 
he ht to have been presented to 
iter.) Indeed he thought that they 
if some commercial concern, and not 


the Nation, had got hold of them, they would long age have found 
— (“* Hear, hear !””) 
ECOND (1527— 1598), painted by ALonzo 


comparatively un- 
selves rele- 
—s to the class of visitors likely to patronise their Collection while 
ocated in such an out-of-the-way East End Slum as Bethnal Green. 
For his,own part, he thought he might d his reputation as inde- 
dent even of the National Portrait . (* Hear, hear '’’) 

ill, while he formed one of the National ion, he owned he 
would like to see it decently located. He firmly believed if his friend 
| Mr. Avevstvs Harnis of Lane were to take it in hand, he 
| would soon show the Authorities how to make a respectable institu- 
tion of it. What was wanted was the firm hand of a practical man 
of business, and not the nna oe -shallying of a do- 
nothing officialism, which has t Sir Jouw Mittais 
lv justly desi a ‘scandal outright.” (*‘‘ Hear, hear /’’) 


| at last, and that something would be done. (Cheers.) 


Chairman, noting from a distant cock-crow the ‘approach of dawn, 
| announced its jjournment. : ‘ 
| A hurried vote of thanks to their able and indefatigable custodian 
having then been proposed and carried by acclamation, the aT pay = 
figures noiselessly withdrew to their respective frames, as the 
| might watchman entered the building on his early round, the pro- 
ceedings silently terminated. 








| 
' 
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headings coll 


time. 


The Curse of Camborne going to 
Prison to Roost. 


faction. Business 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 

House of Common, Monday, April 29.—Back after Easter holi- 
days; that is, some of us are; not nearly euch rush to get back as 
there was to get off. Orn Moraxrry early in his place. 
tuality,” he says, turning over his 
i during the Recess, ** 
That is one of the maxims, dear 
through the rocks and shoals of this wicked world, and led me into 
the high position, the attainment of which, as I mentioned at the 





him in better health and bubbling spirits; fact is, 
are looking better with Irish Government, and brighter prospec 
reflected on genial countenance of OLD Morauiry. 
his trump ecard till the last ; did pretty well in 
rary withdrawal of Dr. Taxwer; but to lay Corrpeare by the 
Peels, and open up prospect for however ‘brief a period of delivering 
House from his company, irresistible. sus] griding 
tion Time and badgering over Votes, but no heart nit. Batrovr’s 
sudden access of popularity prevailed ; gratitude predominated over 
lone.—In Supply. 


list of pha a 

ist of new copy- 
ctuality is the thief of 

opy, that have piloted me 


dinner they gave me in the City 
the other , is a perpetual mys- 
tery to me. You may, in the course 
of your reading, have come across 


an episode in the history of one 
of the predecessors of our Gracious 
Sovereign. His title was, I may 
a ry y a. 

bserving an apple-dum in 
the tenement- -_ of eo h- 
bouring cottager, the mind of His 
Majesty was much exercised as to 


the nature of the by which 
Se fate ind acted within the 
ti) pastry. ‘Dumpling! 

ing!’ eal His Good’ Gra- 
cious. * Um—um— What? what? 
what? But how did the apple get 
there, Ma’am ?’ A comowhet cimi- 


lar inquiry ts 
itself tomy mind. How did I get 
here? But bei , | can assure 
you that I no effort to 
do my duty to House and to 


the Country, and in all things not 
inecaapatitte with the interests of 
publie business I shall 
to consult the convenience of Hon. 
Gentlemen in all parts of the 

House.” 
Outp Morauity much enjoyed 
delivery of these few remarks; 
so did I, in degree; glad to find 
i if — things 
ALFOUR saved 
for tem- 


The u at Ques- 





eo 





in 
asked in English House of 
cause him any uneasiness,” 


Mr. Giapstons 





HOME RULE—AND AFTER? 
(Vide Lord Salisbury's Speech at Bristol, last week.) 


lords of thet head, without eunpenestien, - sells half for publi 
purposes. -)With proceeds begi ilding ve Syate ic ironclads 
and ‘twenty‘torpedo boats io Harbour. . GLADSTONE, 
Commons ‘‘ whether these proceedings 
Later in Pear Outbreak ar between 
and France, Russia, Germany, and Timbuctoo, 


House. Sir Jom~ Mortry, Prime 


Midsummer, 1892.—Gene- 
ral Election, and return of 
rattling majority pledged to 
Home-Rule. 

‘; Autumn, same Year.—Mr. 
Guiapstoyg, Prime Minister. 

Y than ever. Hoarse- 

ness . 

: Next Theo Years.—Home- 
* Rule Bills being steadily 
seed. Mr, PaRwrLL @ 

= First Lord of 
rish 


Treasury, Commander- 
in-Chief of Trish Volunteers, 


land- 


“* None at all.” 
, on one side, 


com , on the 


believe in"war as}a general thing, but is against oppression of an 
a any part of the w and will fight to the death.” Up 
roarious cheering. New Premier carried on ers of mob, 

January, 1896.—One of Lord High Admiral Parwett’s ironclads 
seen off Liverpool. Scare on Local Exchange. ll securities go 
down witharun. Five leading Liverpool cotton merchants drown 
themselves in Mersey. 

February.—Captain Heavy, in command of a fast cruiser, sails up 
Avon when Fleet is away, and destroys half Bristol before anything 
can be done to stop him. Panics everywhere. Commodore oom 
takes command of a torpedo vessel, and tries to nail his flag to the 
mast. Finding there is no mast to nail it to, steers straight for 
mouth of Thames, and is caught by River Police trying to blow y 
Houses of Parliament by a cleverly-aimed ‘‘ Whitehead.” Placed 
in manacles and the Tower. 

March.—Admiral Parnext in person leads an Invincible Armada 
from the North Wall, Dublin, in direction of G w. In conse- 
quence of several English ironclads having towatch these operations, 
English Navy rather badly beaten off Yarmouth by combined Rus- 
sian and French fleet. Noquotations for Yarmouth bloaters. Panic 
among owners of Lowestoft bathing-machines. 

Later.—Irish Armada, driven by contrary winds, lands in Flint- 
shire. Commander determines to bivouac in Hawarden Park. Farl 
Gapstoys (now rather infirm) says he is always glad to welcome 
excursionists, but ‘‘ he really hardly expected this sort of thing when 
he passed Home Rule.” Admiral Panne. says, “ Neither did he,” 
Is very sorry, but ‘‘ will be obliged to carry off the G. O. M. to Ire- 
land, unless heavy ransom offered.” Lord GLapsTowE suggests that 
 —— a better ransom could be obtained by capturing Duke of 

ESTMINSTER, who lives near.’’ Admiral ParwEti tells this to the 
Irish Marines. A move made for Eaton Hall. Capture of the place, 
defeat of local Volunteers, and collapse of British Empire. 














OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

The Five Talents of Woman, by the Author of How to be Happy, 
though Married. This author is a bold man. He only attributes 
five talents towoman! Can |; ; 
he expect to be married, 
and, i pansies, can he = 

to appy in ascrib- 
Ce them such a limited 
range of ability? But let 
not the fair sex be frightened 
by the title. Let them read 
the book. ; 

In The Wanderings of a § 
Globe Trotter, the Hon. 
Lewis WINGFIELD shows us 
that the Globe may be used @ : 
for other purposes than an A Paper Wait. 
evening newspaper, a lamp-glass, or a receptacle for gold-fish. 
He demonstrates that it may have its advantages as a trotting-ground. 
The present volume shows he has trotted to considerable paren, 
and though his distances may have been long and his pace rapid, he 
certainly did not wear blinkers. Whether he is staying at Hong- 
Kong, exploring Peking, describing the Great Wall, discoursing of 
Tokio, picturing Manila, or the Sooloo Archipelago, he rarely fails to 
be amusing. Especially interesting are the two chapters on play- 
going in China and Japan. A bright, graphic chronicle of travel, 
commendably free from statistics, guide-book literature, and tra- 
veller’s trivialities. Tue Baron pe Boox-Worms & Co. 





THE ROYAL SOCIETY OF PAINTERS IN WATER-COLOTRS, 


Tere has been a good deal of painting in water-colours during 
the last few months in London. The result has been the spoiling of 
a great many hats and the splashing of an infinity of garments. A 
much pleasanter form of water-colour painting do we find in that 
Gallery on ‘‘ the sweet sunny side of Pall Mall,” where Sir Jou» G11- 
BERT presides. It is undou situated on the pleasantest side of 
the street, and the tone of the is emphatically sunny. There is 
just enough to see and not too much. Now the weather is beginning 
to improve, and the trees are getting green, the ing of this 
ry is very acceptable. If you wish to have a sniff of the briny, 
or a peep into the country without the trouble, expense, or waste 





of time, you have only to pay your shilling, and you will be per- 
sonally conducted, with the smallest amount of fatigue, to all sorts 
of delightful places. Among your most notable accomplished 


travelling companions you will find Sir Jomy Grupert, Messrs. A. W. 
Hont, E. J. Poywrer, Hersert Marsnatt, R. BEAVIS, F. Smatt- 
FELD, T. J. Watson, W. Fretp, Brexer Foster, *‘ our” GroncE DU 
Maverer, Hotmaw How, A. Goopwin, H. Stacy Manus, C. Gae- 
cory, Cart Hac, J. D. Watsox, A. D. Farpr, Henry Moons, P 
J. Narrer, E. K. Jomnson, Miss Crana Mowrarna, 





having returned) retires to U 
Minister. Says, “he dosen't 


ALLINGHAM. Tue Art-Fo. Dopern. 








t} NOTICE.— Rejected Communications or Contributions 
im no case be returned, not even when 
there will be no exception. 





—— 


, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
accompanied by @ Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. 


To this rule 
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SOAP | 
TABLET. | 
O 


0 N EARLY AGE? PUT A MAN ATA WASHING 

Oot VERY cane 1S OPENED, THEN LET HIM STAND 

FROM SCALDING & BOILING CLOTHES AND HIS HEALTH 
RE LONG & YET THIS, TERRIBLE ORDEAL!S EXACTLY WHAT 


A. WO MAN 


(J HAS TO GO THROUGH ON WASHING DAYS : AND BESIDES. WHILE! pv 
SWEHAS TO RISK HER LIFE BY GOING OUT IN THE OPEN ill 


WHICH AR TO EVERY HOUSEKEEPER, READIES 
0 O K “gg 
IN YEARS, AND PHYSICIANS & BOAR 
” INJURIGUS EFFECTS OF TH ; U ou 
TD GET THE CLOTHES PURE! 

wit, 








E 
y 
0 


UT ORAW ATTENTION TOO 


K 
ov 
TOT 
THE Y 5 ! NECESSARY M & 
"FORTUNATELY THIS TROUBLE CAN 
*o TEAM DONE AWAY & MAD: BEAUTIFULLY rth EL MUCH 
Wh 
ASHED IN LUKEWARM Yusrn 
H where saline OR 
Wonca ITS 
4 
‘ Ay 
STEO.IN WAVING | 
ES WHICH WHEN PROPERLY th RODUE 
Berit IMC ht MoMA 
VERY ARTICLE AS cre tA THEY Can Seal 


THER HOUSES 
ith rar WOWDER FUL 
SHE HARD WORK OFFENSive. 


IECES WHITER 
a eNO Sweer WASHING THE 01D LOURED Pretgs 
H } i) my) Mt, TP REAS iF NEVER worn 150 


iit! 
Wit 


a aa ray =< 





REPORT ON “SUNLIGHT SOAP.” 
From Sir CHARLES A. CAMERON, MD. 


Ex. President of the al College of Surgeons, Vice-President of the Institute of Chemistry of Great Britain, Chief Medical Officer of Ilealth fo 
Dublin, 8. Se. t: Canebrsdge Uninersity, ‘Member of the College of Physicians, Professor o Hy yicne and Chemistry, Raval College o pA hn Trelwnt 
Hon, Mem, Societies of Hygiene of Paris, Bordeaux, and Belgium. | 
LaABorATORY, RoYAL COLLEGE OF SuRGgons, SteruEen’s Grezx, W., DuBLix. 
, w naga Pr 1888, 
have carefully analysed specimens of the “SUNLIGHT SOAP” submitted to me for that purpose by rs. Lever | 
rs, Warrington, and the following are the results at which I have arrived :— | 

The points in the composition of this Soap that are most valuable, are its freedom from free Alkali, the large per-centag« 

of a Acids which it contains, and the purity of the materials employed in its preparation. I employ the Soap for my 

own Toilet purposes, and from my actual experience of it, can strongly recommend it. 
(Signed) CHARLES A. CAMERON. 
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SAMUEL BROTHERS. 


SCHOOL OUTFITS. 

Messrs. SAMUEL BROTHERS respectfully invite an in- 
ion of their Show Rooms by Parents and Guardians who are 
esirous of Outfitting their Juvenile charges for any of the Pubic or 
Private Colleges, Schools, &c. The requirements of Youths and Boys 
have for very many years engaged the clenest losest attention Me-ers. 
Saucuet Beormens, with the result that this important department of 
the r business has attained very large dimensions, so that ev want 
in Saite, Overeoats, Hosiery, Boota, &c., is fully met, and durable 
qualities ensared. The Firm are the originators and sole etore 
of « special marerial, styled the “ WEAR-RESISTING RIC” 
(Regd.), that has been manufactared to withstand the hard ar given 

by Boys and Youths to their school and every-day dress. 


SPRING OUTFITS FOR GENTLEMEN, 

Messrs. SAMUEL BROTHERS are now displaying a choice 
aesortment of New Spring Materials. The selection includes Black, 
Bine, or Grey Cashmeres, Twills, Diagonais, Vicofias, Elastica, 
W oreteds, &0.; all these textures being respectively in demand for Dress, 
Visiting, or best wear. For Morning and ordinary use a choice selection 
of English, Scotch, and Irish Tweeds are open to inspection. (Scotch 
and Irwh Homespuns, Cheviots, Bannockburn, Harris Tweeda, &c.) 

CATALOGUB AND PATTERNS FRER. 


65 & 67, LUDGATE HILL, LL, LONDON, E.C, 


INSTEAD OF A QUILL.| "J" FY FR KO D A K| Lb HIGHLAND 


THE FLYING SCOTCHMAN PEN. 


“THE FASTEST, FREEST PEN WE EVER 
USE)."—Qeees i 
2,347 Newspapers recommend 
M. & C.'s Pens 

64. and is. per Box. | 
SOLD BY ALL STATIONERS. 





Ree \ustration of M. M.S. “ Saneparell.”” Inavernaten Low pow News, March 16th, 1889, pages 32) and 326. (LIMITED), 













































” Paunrirnor.’ * Jaox Tas ” “Ganure Tan.” “ Brow.” 





Isa HAND CAMERA weighing but 32 ounces when WHISKY, 
ready loaded for making ONE HUNDRED EXPOSURES. 
No a ae of renee is required — \ 7 Fj Per dos. Pep 
© dark room or Chemicals 
e if 
THREE MOTIONS ONL ge 7 years, Very Fine, 48s Th 
HOLD IT STEADY. PULL A STRING, » 10 ,, Extra Fine, 60s % 
PRESS A BUTTON. 5 F j lid 
This is all we ask of YOU ; the rest WE will do. ” 1 ”" or invalids, 72s, Ue, 
Send or call for ful) information. rs 95 s, Finest Liqueur, 126s, 


EASTMAN DRY PLATE AND FILM CO. “ 
bi OXFORD STREET, LONDON, Ww. | MOREL BROS., COBBETT & SOK 





MACNIVEN & CAMERON, | a:szs2's cuzs2a7m 
Waverley Works, Edinburgh. | MANDARIN 
- RAZORS, 


Specialities 8 FINE PERFUMERY 
and TOILET SOAPS. 









PARIS 
29, Boul. des Italiens. 6.04. fr one. 
SOLE INVENTOR OF seven Extra’ B! 
ROYAL THRIDACE SOAP § | Denier: «: sbove 
aod VELOUTINE SOAP | Brawrwemam, im! 
Highly recommended by the medical faculty 
fur promoting a healthy condition of the skin 
and beautifying the complexion. 
Our latest Perfumes for the Handkerchief 
FLEUR BE LSTUS | Ki-LOt DU JAPON 
MELILA VIOLETTE BLANCHE 












|_Bewere of imitations, KEEP YOUR HOMES HEALTHY MORRISON'S ISLAND, CORK. 
Denyse statis = @ | AND FREE FROM SICKNESS, LIGUEUR oF & 









210 & 211, PICCADILLY; 
18 & 19, PALL MALL. 
Whisky Bonded Stores, Inverness, ¥.8. 


CORK 
DISTILLERIES 60: 
OLD IRISH 


WHISKY 


TRADE | SANITAS.” MARE. pag} th sooshenss te cake cut t and cases, ag 


con ax DISTILLERIES COMPANY, ls 























Of all High-Class Perfumers and Chemists 















Wholesale: OSBORNE GARRETT &C*, Londos, W 
- —— - Pubiic are cautic that » number of sass This delicious Tiquear, which 's 
PRIZE MEDALS imitations (differing in Fey are sol eee ately pag 
Parrish Te obtain the original — ea 
HIGHEST AWARDS af ALL INTEKNATIONAL | gold for the last 30 year by Sooue = Senn, | Fragrant. Non-Poisonous. eel eet ot ee woneerhel pape 


EX HIRITIONS purchasers shou d as 


a 
THE CELEBRATED FLUIDS, POWDERS, AND SOAPS. Merchants throughout the Kington, 306 6 
WOLFF VIOLINS a tr Ci eats te | ec il bn 
. The Sanitas Company Limited, 
Three Colt Lane, B Green, L-nion, B. J. EXSHAW & b 
EMICAL nite ee 


Hest modern-made Violins. Grand tone, skilfully 

finned. Highly eg ee by Benor Sarasate Bottles, i 

Prot, Witheimi, Sivori, whard, Polliteer, and | Y I 
yy other great artiste Introduced im most of 2/-, 3 6, and 6/-. BR AN 


the Eu opean Conservatories and Orchestras. List 


of Testimonials and Prices past tree st a Ageots | POR DELICATE CHILDREN. 
me mage Acarrs, on sy Pancet Poser Face 
W. KONIGSBERG & CO. s oo on Denes Bes D & ELECANT CRYSTAL 


| & 2, CHISWELL STREET, Lowpon, Ec.| SQUIRE & 


SONS A °S TOILET CASKET 
Genuine Old Italian Violins, from £10 and upwards. Her Majesty's Chemists, e M . PRICE 2/ 6. 





erie cata setartem | Ganitag Disinfectants, Gét. CHARTREUSE 


413, OXFORD STREET, LONDON. 

















i DO NOT STAIN OR CORRODE. Bow be 








[SUPPORT HOME INDUSTRIES | , <"Eeiegt@a Beare. 











WRIGHT S: ie 
COAL: 


MATCHES oni 


16 PRIZE MEDALS. 














wi irs Gal. TAR 
= SOAP 


Vi 








@ Czeletse- Gale m 

1 
ate Powder J 
MERCURIAL The BEST ana 





awarded. 
RM, fA. . adie | 


Borwicks} tear-Lock 
BT erg 
Bi wide QUEEN VICTORIA 
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PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 





| ilustrated | A’,BECKETT’S COMIC BLACKSTONE. “125" 





aarry |BURNAND’S INCOMPLEAT ANGLER. 1-42 
runNiss.|MR. PUNCH’S M.P.’S IN SESSION. 5: «¢ 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 





AFD SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


(CHOCOLAT MENIER sazaxrasr, 
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at the General Post Office as a 
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Now Reedy, price be 


THE SECRET of the LAMAS. 
A Tale of Thi 


Caseoun & Courant 4 rurrep, ond al) Booksellers 





Now Ready, Popular Edition (price 6.) of 


TE ADMIRABLE LADY 
BIDDY FANE By Peawx Bannerer 

‘A tale of adventere than which we have read 
ew more thrilling, and it may possibly rank even 
above ‘ Allan Quatermain -ATHEy oON 
G tt & (omrant, Lowrren, ond ali Boonsellers 


First produced and designated CORN FLOUR by BROWN & POLSON 
in 1856. 


BROWN & POLSON’S GORN FLOUR 


Was in the field sometime before any other was anywhere heard of, 
and no other has now an equal claim to the public confidence. 








WHITAKER & 


“ EUCALYPTUS" 


SANITARY SOAp. 


Parifies the Skin and Besutifies =o € 
, Stores, or direct, paw 
 CItY, ‘one 


GROSS) 






















GIRTON GOV 





AND SCHOOL AGENCY. at AK A 





caaa¥ wastics ON OF mies BRADDONS 
NOVE 
Price 26. picture cx uae “Se 44 cloth gilt. 


LIKE AND UNLIKE 


Secret Vinen,” &« 
Like and Unilke’ te by far the most 
effective of Mies Hraddon’'s stortes.’"—Tar Times 
London: Sueram, Manenate, & Co 
AUTHOR'S AUTOGRAPH EDITION OF MISS 
RPRADDON'S NOVELS. Price So. 64. cloth gilt. 


Miss BRADDON’ 8 NOVELS. 


apace ptable weieome every where 
Simran qt & Co 
ouna? 3 EDITION OF MIS BRADDON'S 


BAT BNOVEL 
Price % aaa cover ; te 64. cloth 


T# Novel. By the Author of “ Lady Audiey's 

Reeret,” ac. “A really able romar = woven out 

of the lives of men and women such as we meet and 

know in the world around us.'—Arues aun 
eoaen: Smracim, Manemate, & ( 





= Published, Fourth Edition, price 3s 64 net 
* A limited number of Copies have been p:inted 
on Large Paper, price 74 6d. net 


GCINTILLE JURIS. 


My Cuantes J Danie, @C MP. Withs 
Sm and Colophon by Paswa Locuwoon, 
» MP. Fourth Ka tition niarged,. 
Srevews & Havwes 
12, Bell ard, Temple he we 





The most Kh man ti story © of the day 


PUCK’S wun ins 


READE 
pm J — LING 


Sh, ... Becrasn HALL. 
“OUR NEIGHBOURS.” 


PARTRIDGE & COOPER, 


THE” STATIONERS, 
192, FLEET STREET. 


ENEYA, Handsome Furnished 
TAaMILY RESIDENCE summer and Winter 
seneva (close to Kothechild’s estate) 16 
hee ms, extensive Grounds 6 feet water frontage 
on the lake. magnificent view on ae pat Blane and 
ravoy Alps Gareener’s oom, arge 
Atabie ani Coach house Pr oh SAL - 211,000. — 
Apply to Mr. lhewore, 10, Corraterie, Geneva 


















GOLDEN BRONZE HAIR.— 


The lovely nuance wi petal Fonete” can be 
ingeste’ to Hair of any colour by useing ARINE 
only by W. WINTER. 472, Oxford st , Leadon 
Price 6, G4., We 64... Dis For tinting grey or faded 
Hate RINE ts tovalaad: 








‘Lady Audiey's | 





VAN 





introduces English and Foreign Governersn 
img Teachers, Companions, L dy-Houss 
Madame Avssar's Goveanzss List ond ™ 
Schools, dc, post free, 34d 166, Regent tre § 











HOT MINERAL SPRINGS OP Bit 


7 at « tempers, 
eto Bath | by the Romans in th 
The waters are weil known as being 
valuable in cases of Rheumatism, Gog, 
Affections. The Corporation of Bath have 
enila’ged and perfected the Baths ; 
words of one of the greatest Hye 
ue Bane aE THE MOST Com 
in the Pump-Koom. 
= pees , ae and 


HOUTEN’S 
PURE SOLUBLE C O C OAI: 












ISU Seed tae a EM. The Qu 


BEST & GOES FARTHEST. 
“It is admirable.’—BRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL. 














“Sires = a 
and C-R y - beter Ban 


to the Roya! Familia 
Sesape | and the hese and Fashion of the Wee 


EGERTON BURNETT} 


ROYAL SERGES 


MAPPIN & WEBB’S 


DRESSING BAGS, 








NUDA VERITAS HAIR RESTORER. 


What will Restore the HAIR OF YOUTH? 
Nuda Veritas—Naked Truth. 


Por 22 years it has 
never failed to rapidly 
restore erey or faded 
hair, either in youth 
or age. 

It erests falling, 
causes luxuriant 














len 
In Cones, 100. 6d. ; of 
t all Hairdressers and 


Chemi-ts. Circulars on 
* applecation 
Wholes le Agents = by +0 w+ & 80ON* 
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| After constant use of nearly 2 months 


————_ the work has been sometimes of an 
exceptionally heavy kind), I have broken only three 
needles, and drawn back the thread through the 
elit = uy about as many times. —A. B , Brightoe.’ 
Sam Packets 1: Needles; post free, Ja, from 
Was ford Mills, Redditeh. 
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CAUTION —Other avd inferior makes of WOVE 

LADDER WEBS are now being sold 

and Besr has the name CAR K'S stamped on UNE 
cross strep in every yar“. 
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—————— 
ON COMMISSION. 

il 30, May 1, 2, and 3.—I may safely say that both Bench 
Bar are all the better for the Easter Recess. Mr. Justice Day, 
whose exertions and su exertions to keep awake during the 
tedious proceedings, in which he takes so active a part, quite 

warranted a iod of recreation, has (I 

understand) found that period at East- 

bourne, and my learned and laughter- 

leading friend Mr. Locxwoop, who also 

seemed a little out of spirits, has got 

‘quite a colour” by a short sojourn (I 

believe), at Folkestone. Even that vener- 

able mystery the ly BF Sir Henry 

James, seems fresher it did a fort- 

Hy night ago. Monday was not very eventful. 

V//A- , Mr. PARNELL was put in the box and 

_ <-—/ examined by my friend the future Lord 

Chancellor vuirH. The chief item of 

— interest in the evidence was the witness’s 

ig pronunciation of his own name. We 

| ‘' now have it on the = of the 

Home-Rule leader himself, that he should 

In-wig-orating breeze at the be called ‘‘ PAnwELL”’—the stress on the 

Law Courts. first syllable—not on the second. The 

‘‘uncrowned king” gave bis opinion anent the characters of several 
of his colleagues, and had generally a fine time of it. A 

deal of latitude was certainly tted in Mr. PaARNELL’s examina- 

tion-in-chief ; but it is only just to say that he did not criticise, nor 

seek to criticise, Miss Erten Terry as Lady Macbeth, and was 

equally reticent as to his ideas about the management of the London 

General Omnibus Company (Limited). 

On Wednesday the Court was crowded, and the Lonp Curer 
Justice occupied a place on the Bench. I noticed that the L. C. J. 
was telling stories to his neighbours, and regretted that I had not 
the advantage of hearing what I felt must be the most amusing and 

ind-hea of narratives. The examination-in-chief over, Mr. 
anon a a. PARNELL } Big Of may it would be 
impossible for me at this stage of the proceedin write anything 
abvat the witness’s evidence gud evidence, but T mee hint that he 
once described what may have seemed to some in Court a discrepancy 
by the words, ‘‘ Electioneering ex: ration ;”’ and spoke of another 
variation from the truth as “‘probably a piece of bounce.” Like 
other witnesses in this ex 


A 
and 


inguiry, Mr. Parnety does not 
appear always to have a very good ny His cross-examination 
might be given in a tic form as follows; but I beg to say 
that (of course) what I subjoin is not in the least like the real thing 
—let that be clearly und: —not in the least. 
Mr. Attorney-General. Now, Sir, I wish to read all your speeches 
since 1879 out of Hansard. 
The President (mildly remonstrating). Is this absolutely necessary 
Mr, A.-G. Of course, I pay, the greatest respect to your Lordship’s 
ay = we Anary me wot - y meen " . 
e President (with a sigh of resignation). Very well. 
Mr. A.-G,. Now I will begin. 
Sir Charles Russell. Date, please. [Mr. A.-G. resents interruption. 
Mr. A.-G. (reads long speech). And now, Mr. Panwett, what do 
you say to that ? 
_. Witness. I have no recollection of making that speech. However, 
if it is in Hansard, it is highly probable that I did make it. 
Mr. A.-G. I beg your Mr. Parnewt, but I must press 
you for an answer. Did you, or did you not? 
‘itness (earnestly). en the fair land of Erin is ploughed by 
the hoof of the ruthless invader who threatens, when mi 
Mr. A.-G, (interrupting). Yes, I know; but please 
subject. Did you, or did you not, make those speeches ? 
itness (with emotion). The man who lays his hand upon a 
Woman, save in the way of kindness, is unworthy of — 
Mr. A.-G. (testily). Yes, yes, Mr. ParneEtt, I know all that; 
but please answer =! uestion. 
Sir Charles Russe doith warmth). Really I must complain of my 
learned friend’s mode of conducting the witness’s cross-examination. 
Mr. A.-G, Really, Sir CHARLES, you must let me judge of my 
own actions (with a glance at the Bench). I have done nothing re- 
quiring, I trust, their Lordships’ in ition ? 
The President (answering his appe . Certainly not. (Seeing Sir 
CHARLES about to speak.) But when I say that, I do not wish to 
ect upon either of a You both are right—quite right—every- 
body is right! Pray let us grease the wheels and get on ! 
now, may I be allowed to earnestly thank the correspondent 
who dates from Hanwell, and says, that it is a thousand pities I am 
hot in the case myself. I am very grateful to him for his ki 
reference to my abilities, but I must confess, I do not quite under- 
stand the allusion to the Emperor of Curwa eating pigeon-pies made 
of pine-apples, with which his letter closes 
ndle Court. (Signed) 


t—- 


eep to the 





mp- "A. Barertess, Jonior. 


? lin the Westminster Penitentiary at Millbank. I know not w 


kind | Party, as the offer came, evidently, from a thorough Liberal 


WHAT WILL THEY DO WITH THEM? 


Srr,— What on earth does Sir Jouw Mitiais mean by alluding to 
the present provision for the housing of the Portraits of the National 
Collection as a ‘‘ scandal outright!’’ The phrase is a most misleading 
one, for the shelter of the pictures in not only comfortably, but even 
luxuriously, provided for, As to temperature the difference between 
the extreme cold of the winter and the heat of the summer months 
does not (I have measured it myself on my own self-registering ther- 
mometer),—exceed eighty-five and such dripping as filters 
through from accumulated snow is ily em off by the ordinary 
use of a common umbrella. The dampness of the pictures themselves 
is easily seen to. Surely it is not too much to the attendant 
to remove this, as occasion may require, from their surfaces with a 
good serviceable kitchen house-mop ? Twill yield to none, Sir, in 
my devotion to these priceless treasures of National Art, and in 
the regard I think that a jealous and appreciative Public should pa 
to their legitimate guardianship and protection, and I am cunsluped 
that here, with a good brick-wall behind them and a more or less 
leaky glass and iron roof above them, they may be held, on the whole, 
to be in excellent “pry As to the of moving from their pre- 
sent quarters to the West End,—this is poypetteseye. The humanising 
and refining influence they have have on the unemployed loafers 
and the dregs of the river-side population, which form the majority 
of visitors to them in their present habitation, must be seen to be 


oo pre : 
do not write, Sir, as an enthusiast, but as one who trusts he 
tempers a warm solicitude for the memory of greatest men the 
country has produced, with that sober common sense which should 
be always available, and brought to bear on the handling of all ques- 
tions of National importance. Sir, your obedient servant, 

A Commercial Roap Mecznas, 


Sin,—May I ask how long this state of things is to last? Here 
am I, and my five daughters, all of us deeply interested in historical 
researc t we can only prosecute satisfuctoril y by virtually living 
surrounded by the portraits of the National Collection from morning 
till night, absolutely ysed, with our labours at a complete stand- 
still, owing to our inability to face the hazards of a daily journey to 
Bethnal Green. We attempted it once, but lost our way, and then 
could find no first-class Hotel in the neighbourhood where they serve 
a five-shilling luncheon at separate tables! Surely, Sir, Parliament, 
or someone, will interfere, and come to the assistance of your 


distressed Correspondent, A Famisnep Srvpenrt. 


Srr,—I opine that the Government should bestir itself with a view 
to taking some steps towards the more commodious housing of me 
and my brother portraits, who, I may add, after taking counsel with 
me, have unanimously expressed themselves in agreement with this 
sentiment. I am informed that some one—surely an ill-conditioned 
*—has proposed that we should take up our temporar one 
t fate 
may be in store for us, but that we should be relegated to the chambers 
recently tenanted by convicts seems to me to be a suggestion full of 
vast inconvenience, from which a sense of the fitness of 
things should surely deliver us. In such a crisis, cannot the Arts 
assist us? Surely my brothers of the Royal Academy might be 
regarded and relied on as our natural and most proper helpers in 
this our difficulty. 
somewhat anxious and troubled shade, JosHva REYNOLDS. 
Srr,—Let a short Bill be brought into the House, and let the 
matter be settled forthwith. No t amount of money is required. 
The site is the chief thing, but fat surely can be found in one of 
the new streets, or even on the Embankment. Isn't there a fine 
vacant place just South of Whitefriars? or is the site of the original 
0 House still available? Anyhow a site can be found. 
eantime, let Parliament take the matter in hand, and put an end 
to a palpably “‘ outright scandal.” At least so says, 
Common SEnse. 


res to hear from them, I am, Sir, your 








AT THE ACADEMY BANQUET, 

H.R.H.’s speech was a model of brevity, and his allusion to the 
late Franx How graceful and touching. Bishop Macer began 
jocosely, but, feeling the eye of Cardinal Maynino upon him, he 
dropped into seriousness. Admiral Hoop opened fire bravely on 
“* So-called experts,” but sank to depths of d under the weight 
of his own big guns. Sarispuny’s Merry Markis stated that he 
knew a party prepared to build a Home for the Houseless National 
Portraits. The name of the party the Mysterious but Merry Markis 
was not at liberty to divulge. It dn’t be the Markis’s on 

ire 

this appears, the name will have but, at first, most 

we thought that it might be Warxzn. only fault in the 

ident’s speeches was their perfection. His phrases were most 
happy, and so were his audience. 
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TWO CENTENARIES. 


} [Ce lebrations of the Centenaries of the Inauguration of 
| WasinGTON as President of the American Republic, and of 
the French Revolution, are almost contemporaneous. } 
La Liberté loquitur :— 
Loox on this picture | Yes, I love to look. 
| Wasaivetoy! There’s a soul that never shook, 
| King-scared, or Mob-affrighted, in his free 
And unforced loyalty to Liberty. 
O sisicomnes! Atmyaltarbend 
A thousand foes who ape the guise of friend. 
lhe mesg and perorate, my fulsome Franks, 
An y preposterous pseudo-Roman pranks, 
Are Brutuses pour rire, who'd lift the knife 
Of revolution against Ceesar’s life, 
The petty Ceesar of their private hate, 
And in my name dishonoured wreck the State. 
This man was bold against my foes, but built 
As well as razed ; was glorious without guilt. 
Where are my Washingtons in France to-day ? 
Liberty's war they level to a fray 
Of little spites and low ambitions ; plumed 
With purchased decorati they are doomed 
To failure and dahepeee, Mow they hiss, 








These angry geese of faction, whose chief bliss 
Seems mimicsing that Roman flock. ’Tis brave! 
But, though their cackle stirs, it cannot save. 
**A hundred years,” they babble, “‘ since it fell, 
Tyranny’s fortress, Power's private hell, 
The infamous Bastille!”’ A hundred years! | 
Yon Titan Tower may shake with the wildcheers | 
Of mustered myriads 5) a 7S tee P 
The modern Despotism of Dry-Kot ! 

| The canker of Corruption, and the curse 

Of rancorous rivalry work ravage worse 

Than that which Revolution’s red-dyed hand 
Essayed to stay, a century since. 

O grand 

And pure-soul’d patriot whose picture here 

Fronts me with eyes as constant and as clear 

As when they faced the King-fooled British host, 

I would my Frenchmen—whom I love—could boast 

So leal a Leader and so brave a Chief 

To take his country’s perils, like the sheaf 

Of spears that smote brave WINKELRIED of old, 

To his own bosom. Hero pure as bold, 

Yonder across the loud Atlantic flood : 

Stands the great work you founded. La, ’tis good ! 

Whilst here ?_ The modern Babel rears its height, 

And “‘ brave” BouLANGERswaggers and—takes flight! 


Liberty! Loud lip-service greets me still. 
ro will i) Rb nw = of — have their fill ? 
cen‘ury of rhapsody and rant 
My altar firmly here + failed to plant. 
They treat me as a mistress, not a friend. 
And fight for my sole favours; to what end ? 
My love is common as the Sun’s warm ray 
That round the budding globe leads on the May 
In general benediction. ASHINGTON ! 
On thee in pure unclouded light it shone, 
And shall in splendour deck brave France’s brow 
When she gives me a lover true as thou ! 








IMPERIAL DEFENCE. 
(Forecast of a Week of it—after a great Naval Defeat.) 

Monday.—The Channel Fleet having been destroyed 
| by that of the Allies, Major WaLxkeEnr’s system of Coast 
| Defence by ‘‘ disappearing batteries” is hurriedly extem- 
porised in all directions. The enemies’ cruisers com- 
manding the seas cut off the entire food-supply of the 
United Kingdom. 

Tuesday. — Portsmouth, Plymouth, Liverpool, and 
other exposed commercial centres su plied with big 
= and put in a position of adequate defence. 

umours afloat of an expected scarcity of flour. The 
fourpenny loaf goes up to two-and-ninepence. 

i Spirited organisation of land forces 
continues. he Duke of CamparipcEe reviews 300,000 
Volunteers of all arms, who are told off, amidst great 
‘othusiasm, to man the Coast Defences of the country. 
Famine commences. Three well-known Millionaires 








tuy up all the available tinned meats and chocolate- 








THE HUMAN FORM DIVINE! 


New Customer. ‘‘ By THE WAY, ISN'T YouR NAME Fiaxman ?” 

Tailor. ‘‘ Yes, Sir.” 

New Customer. ‘‘ ANY D&scENDANT OF THE GREAT FLAXMAN (” 

Tailor. ‘‘Mosr LikeLy, Sin,——Aas ALL OUR FAMILY HAVE BEEN IN THE 
TAILORING LINE!” 








drops, and conceal them in their London coal-cellars. Serious riot in the House 
of Lords of famished Peers for the possession of a shoulder of mutton brought 
there by an agricultural Duke on his way home. 

Thursday.—Ten million people said to be starving in the North. The Lorp 
Mayor distributes marmalade to a furious mob on the steps of the Mansion 
House. The Military Authorities report that though the ‘disappearing 
batteries” are well manned, the enemy awaiting the ape of the country 
by famine, declines apparently to attack them. The Volunteers are, however, 
said to be in fairly good spirits, though hungry; though, having eaten their 
boots and belts, they are not in danger of any immediate collapse from the 
general scarcity of provisions. 

Friday.—Reyolution in London. Gangs of famished roughs in possession 
of everything. The last omnibus horse taken from its harness and eaten in 
the Bayswater Road. Members of the War Ministry seized and lynched on 
separate lamp-posts in Parliament Street. Provisional Government *‘to make 
peace on any terms” installed at Whitehall. : 

Saturday.—Provisional Ministry meet the Allied Admirals at the Nore, and 
arrange terms of capitulation. England to pay twenty milliards, cede India, 
Gibraltar, Malta, Canada and all her colonial possessions, ages not to keep a 
fleet of more than five battle-ships in the future, and resume her place in Europe 
as an acknowledged third-class Power. Food re-admitted and famine checked, 
on a feu de joie to celebrate the peace being fired by the guns of the “* disappear- 
ing batteries,’”’ some of them blow up. General condemnation of Major WaLkrr’s 
system of ‘‘ National Defence.” 








‘* Let Me Like a Soldier Fall!” 


Lorp Worskey discusses in The Fortnightly the question ‘‘ Is a Soldier's 
Life Worth Living?” Our Only Conus eee quite rhapsodical about the 
rapturous joy of onset, the “‘ intense, ine delight,” to which intoxi- 
eating, if somewhat barbaric, ecstasy he seems to think that human cnpeten 
furnishes no equal. The “ fierce juy” of the Warrior in full fight is _most 
exquisite of mortal joys. Of course it is often the case that ‘these violent 
delights have violent ends.” But what of that? The Soldier's life, it would 
seem, is so particularly well worth living mainly because the Soldier's death 
is so delightfully worth dying. 
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| as tending to foster drinking habits. Cazwe seconded Motion. That 
| wily strategist, Writrrrmp Lawson, kept in background till engage- 





| 


| Akers Doveras’s scouts out in the highways and byeways ; vainly 


TemPe surpasses himself. Quotes from native poets in proof that 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday, April 29.—Met to-day after Easter 
tecess. Some doubt at first whether House would be made. Barely 
forty Members on view when Srgaxer took Chair. But others 
dropped in. Jacxsow, sitting on Treasury Bench, beamed with 


delight. 
‘Nothing I like to see so much,” he said, “as a small House 


he want to Votes in Committee . The fewer 
— ” a 5 ae speeches, 


and the more Votes. Fancy 
we a clear +3 _— oe to- 
especially GE stops 
quietly at home at Queen 
Anne’s Gate.” 
Brow darkened when, pre- 
sently, Sacz tly entered 
with of Votes under his 
arm. JosepH Gris also 
bustling about in suspicious 
manner. JosEPH been occu- 
i =~ of late tien 
eepi udges straight 
in Ccnsaiation work, almost 
forsaken us, Comes back to- 
night with the Mace and other 
i, 


rat 
Alike 


> 


~ 








| in with suggestion. 


Joseph Gillis. 


the beam of his eagle eye, and the gleam of his great gold watch-chain. 
As soon as House gets into Committee, Sage proposes to reduce Salary 
of CHANcELLOR of the Excueeurn by £3000 a-year. GoscH En objects. 
JoserH blandly points out to him ow desirable it is he should fall 
Most persuasive his eloquence; irresistible his 
argument ; impressive the quiet dignity of his manner. GoscHEN 
moves uneasily on the Bench, intellect and conscience alike awakened. 
It seems for a moment almost certain that he will rise; thank 
Josera Griuis for pointing out the path of duty ; fling down the odd 
£3000 a-year on the floor of the House where BurKe once hurled the 
dagger. But emotion only temporary. Sticks to his £5000 intact; 
and Jory B., his head drooping, and his heart sad, goes out lamenting 
the hardness of human heart, and the insensibility of some men to 
impulses of finer natures. 

usiness done.—Two Votes taken in Supply after eight hours’ talk. 


Tuesday Night.—Sam Smrru, fresh back from Monte Carlo, 
effected more than Grand Old Man has yet been able to accomplish. 
To-night he defeated the Government! Fight arose around Liquor 
Traffic in India. Samvet moved Resolution condemning fiscal system 


ment proceeded through some hours. Then brought up reserves; 
things beginning to look alarming. Everyone ex a Count Out. 
Axers Dove as couldn’t get his men back from dinner. ‘‘ Shan’t be 
wanted,” they said, ‘‘ Sam Smrrn sure to get House Counted Out.” 
But Samvet’s eloquence prevailed. Held at least thirty Members 
enthralled. Lerapripezk moved Count. No go, emperance 
Members, excited with extra cup of tea, rushed in, filled House. 

Harcourt, seenting mischief for Government, hurried back from 
hasty dinner. Suffered profound disappointment previous night. 
Had occupied Easter Recess in preparing sparkling speech explosive 
with impromptus about iniquity of Home Secretary in condoning 
offence of Axperson of Home Office in connection with the Spy, Lz 
Canon. Speech intended to go off in Committee of Supply on Vote 
for Home Secretary. Harcover, believing Vote would not be 
reached on Monday, still tarried in New Forest, parleying with the 
primroses, dallying with the daffodils. Vote came up on Monday 
and passed. Sparkling speech left on his hands. Must it off some- 
time, and certainly will. Meantime, consoled himself with making 
speech on Surrn’s Kesolution. 

Midnight approaching ; Division inevitable ; House began to fill; 


attempt to compel Ministerialists to come in and save the Govern- 
ment. Dick Tempte—the Taj—put up to distract attention, and by 
bis blandishments win recruits from forces of austere SAMUEL. 


Joun ?) father used to be angrily roared 
at from same quarter, whilst he stood 
implacable, relentless, lashing them with 
pitiless tongue. 


his Budget. ) 
applauding it, because, as he says, it 
establishes principle of graduated taxation 
on property. 
laboriously explains. itic 
insists upon being pleased, and as Minis- 
terialists can’t very well oppose, Resolu- 
tions pass without division. ; 
looking grotesquely uncomfortable at his 
own 
Resolutions agreed to. 


again. 
nothing will satisfy him,” Witrrm Law- 
son says, “‘but to ‘have some more in 
a moog. 


Opium Question in China. Insis t 
opium. Some difference of opinion as to its effects. 


HARSON (who once had some practice in medicine), says 
an occasional small dose highly beneficial. 








the mythological gods of ancient Ind enjoyed their pint of stout, 
That ought to have settled matter. Gonrsr for one wild moment 
hoped it would. But Samvet prevailed, Resolution carried by 113 
Votes against 103. . aie onde’ 
This a private enterprise; no speci e by regular Oppo- 
sition Whips. But as Anwonp Morey 
walked out after announcement of figures, 
with air of sweet resignation on his face, 
Axens-Doveras looking up, thought he 
detected ing like an aureole encir- 
cling his youthful head. 

Business done.— Government defeated, 

siaveien, — Fresh hitch about Bir- 
mingham Election. Bri with 4 
culties from first; sent GranDOLPH into 
temporary retirement, and covered Cuam- 
BERLAIN with contumely. Now Jony 
Atsert Briont, duly elected, comes to 
take his seat. Hands in Return to Writ; 
clerk discovers the person returned is 
** AtperT Jonn”’ Brieut. 

** Are you Arpert JonN Brieut?” he 
asks new Member. 

**No. I’m Jonn ALBERT.” 

“Very well then,” says incorruptible 
7 clerk, “‘we can’t let you in. Must wait 
‘ till Atsert Jom turns » 

SPEAKER consulted on dilemma; always 
ready to meet emergencies ; suggests that 
someone shall swear to identity of new 
Member. Wotmer volunteers; does it 
with admirable effect. No one imagined 
how profound was the crisis till they saw 
the Viscount standing bolt upright with 
eyes tremulously fixed on SPEAKER, and 
heard solemn, conviction-compelling tones, 
in which he said: ‘* I can certify from m 

rsonal knowledge, that the gentleman returned for Cent 
> er me Drag is Mr. Jouw Atseet Brient.” ; 
‘Splendidly done!” murmured ANsTRUTHER, standing at Bar 
anxiously watching his colleague in the whipping of the Third 
Party. ‘*‘ Wotmer might, if it comes to the worst, get a living as 
professional witness. Reminds me of that fellow in Great Erpecta- 
tions, doncherknow ; forget his name; 
comes to Jaggers’s office on Police Court 
business; ready to go into witness-box 
and Soe to several alternative pro- 





Saint Arnold. 


5s. 
MHothing more to be said after WoLMER 
sat down. Settled the business right off. 
Nobody cared a brass farden whether it 
was “‘Jonn ALBERT” or ‘ ALBERT JOHN.” 
The son and successor of Joun BricHt 
took his seat amid a hurricane of Tory 
cheers, ‘A strange mad world,” said 
the G. 0. M., thinking of far-off days, 
when Joun Atsert’s (or is it ALBERT 


Joker growing a little bashful about 
GLADSTONE insists upon 


No such thing, Joxerm 


But Opposition 


JOKEIM 


success. Business done.— Budget 


Friday.—Sam Smits on the war-path 


‘Once tasted blood of the Ministry 





How very 


“Dear me! — 
interesting.” 


Question of Sale of Liquor in India; to-night attacks them on 


,”” 


On Tuesday routed them on 


the sale of 
SuirH and J. 
EASE say it’s undermining vitality of Chinese Empire. Farqv- 
on omeet, 

he exclaimed, 


Insists upon their stoppi 


“Wh 





‘*Wiieerrorce before making one of his speec 





es in this House 
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pet tly EE pe Ry Rg I nn nade Bae 
looking in upon assem once rm ‘ How very in ° 
When t wan in lense dies cieened to me that the opium had been 
distributed among the audience.” 

Business done.—Sam Suitu repulsed with great slaughter. 





THE CHILDREN’S FANCY DRESS BALL AT THE MANSION HOUSE. 


Ove of them werry rare into Paradise, as I heard a werry 
old Genelman call it, but is ushally called Children’s Fancy 
Dress Balls, took place of the Manshun House on Wensday larst. 


| TOTAL | 
ABSTAINERS 
~” 





remarks werry 
kep constant] a ee ee 
bors off the Bel. "Twas kep oo buy 
with my own pertickler work that I didn’t 
see the myself, but I have no dowt it was 
lemonade, and a nice hansum 


ALL 
staggerer, considerin as he coudn’t bave been more than 14 years old. 
It shows what warmth i ime. 
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whisky bottel as he carried in his pocket. But such is life, weather 
it bees werry old kings or werry young common counsilmen. We 
didn’t have no Cutne Cuane, the great Chineese Giant as we had 
wunce, but we had a much greater Gent in the sillybrated Kernel 
Gooro, I think is his name, who, I am told, can bottle up any 
little speech or little song as you chooses to sing or speak to him, 
and can bring it out again years arterwards and when you are 
thowsands of miles away, and repeat it to your estonished frends! 
I herd him say that one of our grate Poets resited one of his best 
poems into the magic box, but broke down in the middle, and 
shouted tout, ‘** I’m jiggered if I can remember another word,” and, 
strange to say, the wunderful box said the werry same thing, to 
the grate emusement of everyboddy. 

I was much shokt to see so many of the little deers a suffring so 
sadly. Sam of the werry yonews on ’em wore specktacles on their 
poor little noses, while one little chap of about six had grown quite 
gray with cares and trubbles, I spose, but his Mar didn’t seem to 
care nothink about it. I was jest a leetle estonished to see how the 
numerus Nuns and Sisters of Charity danced away, and a little sur- 

rised at the curious dresses as sum of the Ladies wore. Sum had 
rge sheets of Callico at the backs of their heds, and others had their 
Ats all on one side, as if about to fall off, but they didn’t seem to 
know it. It was nearly one, hay hem, before I sort my nupshal 
couch arter a fatiging but most xciting heavening. OBERT, 





THE OVERTURE. 


‘Sounp the trumpets, beat the drums,” for the opening of the 
Opera, May 15, at t Garden. DrvrioLanvs is first in the 
field, with his gallant musical band, among whom is Lord CuaRies 
BERESFORD, whose professional knowledge will be invaluable in a 
revival of I? aine when the entire Spee Company must be 
at Sea. Also is Mr. H, Cuaptiy, who will show them how to 
ou os Sapbale together ina bi-metallic mama, and all the other 

stingu ramatis persone who were on the Italian Organising 
Committee last ear, and whom Mr. Punch had the pleasure of con- 
gratulating on their success. 








the world’s a stage,” where’s the audience? The ? Are we 
always, then, ¢ what Sir James Hawnen warned Mr. Arroxwer 
against—that is, ‘* playing to the gallery?” 


‘ Lapy-Gurpes” will, no doubt, become , in spite of th 
of their being described by their feminine enemies as * Miss- 








“A Pozztep Purmosoruer” sends us this query :—If ‘All| no 


PLAY-TIME. 
At One-Tree Hill, Haymarket, and at the’ Ave-a-New Burlesque Theatre. 
Tuere is Wealth at the Haymarket, but ‘‘no money in it” I 


should say. The entire piece in four Acts might be boiled down into a 
recital 


for Mr, Bexxsonm Trex. Among the men in the riece 
there is no other worth mentioning as 
a character, ex that of a little modern 
masher cad, ca y_ played, though here 
and there ex ted beyond the require- 
ments of the Stage, by Mr. Werpow Gros- 
smirH. Had this a been dev: and 
A contrasted with Mr. Trer’s, and the play 
been re-named Zhe Miser and the Masher, 
, it might have achieved a triumph, and little 
Percy Palfreyman, in Mr. Wxxvon Gros- 
smitH’s hands, might in its own line have 
repeated the wonderful success of Lord Dun- 
pony. Wie his Lordship commenced, that 
part was very little bigger this of Percy agile ogee but it 
suited SorHERn ; he developed it, and it made him. @ piece split 
up; JErrerson going his way with his version as the original hero 
of the i The American iy Minostt, oat Hoemens guing of 
 aether 2 ion with his version, which to all intents was d 
Dundreary, and the rest, even though Mr. Bucxsrone played Asa 
Trenchard, nowhere. 
If Mr. Hewry Avror Jowes has not a soul above investing his 
Wealth so as to ——— in something like fifty per cent., he should 





take this hint, reduce Ruddock by one- and develop little 
Palfr m. To do this, he needn’t lop and the Tree of One- 
Tree-Hill,—which appellation the Ha anagement is striving 


te earn for its theatre,—but, when the run is over, he can re-write 
the piece, so that its best friends and worst enemies won’t know it 


The play begins well; the First Act is the best. The dialogue— 
always ex the dialogue solos dla Daddy Hardacre and Les 
Cloches de ille—is terse and natural ——_ in every situa- 
tion, with bright’ patches here and there, as in simple Robert- 
sonian love-scene in the Last Act, well played by Mr. Epmunp 
Mavrice and Miss Norrers, who is, thank goodness, a trifle less 
obtrusively ingenuous than usual, and not having too much to do, 
or any nonsensical theatrical sentimentalism to utter, she plays 
simply, prettily, and effectively. 

e other parts are as colourless as Mr. Brooxrreip’s face, who 
appears as the bad young man with the willainous whiskers. I have 
heard of a ‘‘ beetle-browed man,” but to Mr. BrookrreLp must belong 
the credit of introducing to the stage ‘‘ the Black-beetle-whiskered 
Young Willin’.” How could he ever expect Miss Edith to love him 
with such weird things on his cheeks ? 

Mr. Kemexe, asthe doctor, has another sort of whisker, so well put 
on as to present the appearance of a parasitical growth, and though 
at first inclined to carp at them, I actually found them growing on 
me as the play proceeded, until at last, when finally there was no 
rivalry from the wicked whiskers—Mr, Brooxrre.p having taken 
himself off, and probably his whiskers, too—they exercised a fasci- 
nation over me which certainly distracted my attention from the 
details of Matthew Ruddock’s moribunderings. Matthew Ruddock 
died quietly about 11 p.m. the night I was there. A happy release! 

Launcelot the Lovely, the Avenue Burlesque, has fr some funny 
notions in it, if you only exercise a little patience. e Stonehenge 
Scene in Act the Second for a practical joke is the best. 
Antuvur Ropserts has one good song, a ~ the plantation 
song ‘‘ Who's that a callin’ so sweet #” which he sings in his most 
humorous style. The duet between Mile. Vanont and A. Roperts 
is not as good as the “‘ Tzig-a-Tzig” in N , and he has not a 
single chance equal to that in the Opéra Bouffe which preceded 
Nadgy, I forget its name, in which he played that inimitable scene 
of the Bar-masher with Puytiis Broventoy, as the fascinating 
Bar-maiden. Launcelot of Camelot isa Rummy lot, and if he was 
a little awkward at _—— ‘he may yet be rnay six months 
hence and come in a winner by a head. Whose head? Well either 
the Author’s or the ArnTuunr’s Jack-rN-THE- Box. 
P.8.—Mem. To go and see the Balloon at the Strand. I hear it 
is “‘ going up” nightly, as a balloon ought to do. It is under 
management, consisting of a first-rate aéronaut, Caanies WiINp' EM 
and one Duck, who evidently is not a goose. ing an experienced 
ape op is the Duck who took care of Our Boys—he is probably 
ld bird not to be caught with chaff. 





In Globo. 


First Globe Trotter (a Ma idian), I like his Ruchard the Third. 
He seems to get, as the French say, ‘‘ into the skin of the character.” 





Second G Trotter. Ah! pity he’s going away in the hot 
weather, just when the skin has a chance of acting better. 
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SEEM DEPRESSED, DARLING. 
OH, PRETTY WELL. Bossk Was IN 
‘“‘On, I'm so GLAD! 
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HAPPY THOUGHT. 


HAVE YOU HAD A PLEASANT DINNER?” 
THE CHAIR, OF COURSE. 


wiever® 
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He PRAISED EveRrYBopy’s WORK THIS YEAR, EXcEPT Ming!” 
AT LAST HE IS BEGINNING TO LOOK UPON you AS A RIVAL—AND HIS ONLY ONE!” 











“SUGAR!” 

Docrorn pe Worms, 

Your learned terms, 
And your plausible medical patter 

On potion and pill 

When a fellow feels ill 
And hardly knows what is the matter), 
vod all very fine, Sir; but palate and nose, 
the ear, are the organs to judge of a dose. 


quite 


To the young brace of medicos, Coppen and 


BricuHr. 
** Much you have learned. 
That drug is turned 
Out of the Pharmacopeia.”— 
Humph! That may be. 
JOHNNY, you see, 
Harbours a sort of idea, 


Not by his Counsellor wholly unshared, 


‘“* Sweet, and so nice! 
Take my advice ; 
Bolt it, and nothing will trouble you !”’ 
What ts the drug ? 
You smile and look smug, 
Excellent Doctor pe W. 


Not the least soupcon of medicine in it ” 


Chis from a medico 


B 


~ 


? Pray wait a minute! 
What do you want ? 
Professional cant, 
And clatter of terms esoteric, 
Bravely arrayed, 
Form the true stock-in-trade 
Too often of Sawbones and Cleric. 
it Jounny'’s a lad who will not, without 
struggle, 
1ccumb to the quack’s mere professional 
juggle. 


Come! No humbug, Sir! 
There is a drug, Sir, 
Jounny has tested aforetime. 
That was no cure ! 
No, to be sure, 
Dootor pe Worms, not in your time, 


Some Doctors would bring back that drug— 


if they dared ! 
Yes, you disclaim 
Any such game, 
alone of a new Dulcamara. 
hat you propose 
Is a different dose, 
Sweet as Molasses, not bitter as Marah. 
Well, dear De Worms, Jouwwy faithful may 
ind you. 
But — what’s that you’ve got in the bottle 
behind you ? 


Ts it a boon 
You have piled in that spoon ? 
Nauseous drugs in such wise they ad- 
minister. 
Prescription is neat, 
You say, and all sweet. [ sinister. 
Jounny suspects something nasty and 
i just what a lad can enjoy ; 


a 
But ** Is it Sugar?” cries Jounny. ’Cute 
boy! 


Worth 


A “‘Resecrep’ Appress.’’— Olympia. 


Not since the days when Bos Peet caved in | 


| 





FLOWERS vicze FEATHERS. 
‘“‘ Feathers have generally gone out, in so far as 
the all-absorbing question of hats and bonnets is | 
‘lora has returned to us.”—Daily 





oncerned, 
T: legraph. 


WueEn lovely woman stooped to folly, 

And piled bird-plumes upon her head, 
She no doubt fancied she looked jolly ; 

But filled the woodland choirs with dread. | 


Punch loves a lark, a thrush, a linnet ; 
He also loves the whole fair sex ; 

But woman’s hat, with feathers in it, 
His spirit never fails to vex. 


Bird-slaughter thrills him with a passion 
Almost too terrible for words ; 

For in this sense, in spite of fashion, 
Fine feathers do not make fine birds. 


But flowers in the female bonnet 
Conciliate the kind old chap ; 
Ah! little dears, depend upon it, 

This ts a feather—in your cap! 


In Memortam Ros#.—Poor Cart Rosa! 
Only forty-seven! He did his best and 
worked his hardest for the cause of Opera in 
England, and he died just as the value of his 
efforts was about to be publicly recognised, 
and at the very time when there is a greater 
likelihood of the dream of his life, the esta- 
blishment of a permanent Opera House in 
London, being oy © than there has 
been at any time within the last quarter of 
a century. 
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General Remarks.—“ What sort 
of Academy is it this year?” Well, 
it ie remarkable for the absence of 


sensativnalism, and of Corr, K A., | 


for the reduction of Hexpert, 
R.A., to his lowest denomination 
of one little gem, and for the prescnce of much good work by young ’uns 
frosh from a new school. ’ ; 
There are several good pietures on the Burlington House Line, at which, 
like so many pleasant stations, you will stop; but there is not one of sufficient 
sensational importance to have its — 
own private single rail. There are 
some pictures within easy reach that 
ought to have policemen on to 
protect them ; and there are others 
so judiciously hung as to be quite 
above criticism and out of harm’s 
way. To the powerful influence of 
Mr. J. C. Honsiey, R.A., may be 
tra ed-—if tracing is permitted—the 
number of unadorned female figures, 
all of them of course representing 
models of propriety. Atma TaDEMA 
is trés at-marble as usual. Mr. 
W. Q. Oncnanpson, R.A., paints 
| with a jaundiced eye, and his Nose 
Show this year is wonderful. He 
has painted “ The Young Duke,” 





BW. 


Nog 
= 


the damnose hereditas. Truer 
primrose, and “ ‘ Saffron ’ is the 
tribe.” 
Sir Joun Mrivats’ Landscapes will take not a few people by surprise. 
The portraits of the two fishers, the fish out of water, and the wherry | 
; funny boat on the bank of Murthly Water, are in this great Artist’s best 
| manner, when in his merriest and murthliest mood. SoLowon shows his 
power, but not his judgment. The Show is also notable for Mayors in red 
gowns, and for portraits of illustrious nobodies. Ou Less’s Colonel North will | 
| win golden opinions, and ought to insure his getting a commission from the | 
Colonel for a-norther picture. Professor Hexxomer bas kindly filled the | 
interior of the Charter House Chap-l with recognisably well-to-do per- 
sonages who certainly have no right to be deriving any support as Pen- 
sioners ; and the handsome, jolly-looking, elderly eentieman, who is going | 
round with the hat, ought to be ashamed of him« If, the beggar! Perhaps 
the Professor means, in this power- | 
ful picture, to expose and de- 
nounce some hitherto unsuspected | 
abuse of the Charter - House 
funds. 
Loving art for its own sake, we 
deeply regret the absence of any 
veal by Mr. Corz, R.A. But ab- 
sence makes the heart grow fon- 
der, and there are some Academi- 
cians and non-~Academicians to 
whom many of us would become 
passionately attached on the same 
terms. | 
And now, so that you may pre- 
sent an appropriate appearance, 
put yourself into a proper frame, | 
—mental, not necessarily orna- 


thaps, to say “saffron” than 
ge of all our (Mr. Oncuanpson’s) | 





and there can be no doubt about 
the quality, Didn't Drsragxi write 
The Young Duke? If so, this may 
account for the yellow primrose 
tone pervading the picture, and 


wi’ 
"ead. 


“The ead ald is offeldil ” No, 568, Sunday in the Academy Chapel. Going round with the hat for 
‘Suter Some the very poor Artists’ Benevolent Fund. Fine collection. 


| —by Bister Sargelt. 


ns 





No. 300. “Head it is!” Quite a toss-up by Sir Frederick Leighton, P.R.A. 


mental frame. All sticks and um- 
brellas abandon ye who enter 
here! Much as usual, — “ No 
Change,’ given above, you'll get 
it below. 


— G 


No. 495. “The Pope 

a happy Life.” 
(Herkomer), I think.” - 
hakspeare, 





Alma- Tadema 


Selling «tt The back shop. 


No reasonable offer refused. 





No. 419 
Troubled by crick eta,— 


Mrs. Ricketts, 


or blackbeetles, ex- 
claims, as she poses, “ I 
do wish the Artist would 
have kis Studio swept ! 
They "ll be all over my 
Pettie-coat of paint. 
Qh, the Pettie of it!” 


A 


sopatra’s Needle blown down and utilised by Sir John Millais, R.A., Bart. 


Cle 
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No. 231. Splitting up the Camp of the Unionists. 


out the scissors to trim my nails on my idyl hands.” 


No. 38. 
give a blessing 
No. 39 

M: 


No. 60, 
No, 67. 
Di uric 


“How many fingers do I hold up? 
Notice the right hand, with which he is unconscio 
“On board the Yacht Sylphide.” Vide “More Happy Thoughts.” “ Poor little Me!” After this, 
Armitage, R.A., will be Mr. Navytage, R.N. 


” A Ritualist stud ing 
y ill 


Hard Water, Moore or less. 


Scene from the Spanish Armada, painted by 8, Lucas, A. 
lanus Counticouncillarius. 








No. 25. 
the Sybil-service Stores. 
Can’t get any of these 


* Just come from 


wall-papers to suit. 
Want something new 
and unclassical, but 
must be governed by 
President.” 


). 36. One of the “ Unemployed ;” or, An Idyl Moment. Her undressed salad days. “I might have brought 


a work on ceremonial, to see how to 
ustrating his idea. 


By the kind permission of Augustus 
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No. 535. (A) After taking Schmalz-waser, 
dear ! 
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No. 180. “There was a young woman de ot 
shoe!’? A-gordon to the old nursery ™™)"™ 
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No. 136. eee ae» Best. Nos. 205 and 204. Mrs. G. (horrified). “O Professor 

Painted by a Swan. Herkomer, O Mr. Val Prinsep, how could you have 

allowed | me to be placed next to such a very improper 
Oh!’ 


“ The Nakedness of the Land.” —Collected Works of various Lim-ners waiting for the Costumier 


em 


ho. 629. (B) Arrival of the Doctor, sent by 


Mrs. Wormand. 
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eal Housewife. Mrs. i. ees JZ— No. 664. The Snake- 
Hitchins In the & — Aebeti = on ; Charmer. 
kitchens. — “If you 4 
want athing well done, No. 760. “Nice Goings On!’’ Solomon’s (want of) 
do it yourself.” Judgment. 








No. 74. Mirthful Anglers with boat on the bank of Murthly water. N.B. Only funnies allowed on Murthly 
water, by order of Sir J. E. Millais, Bart., R.A. Notice one wherry funny. 
No. 86. Centipedes. But they really are trees hewn down by Hewitt. 
No. 104. Mr. Edward Terry Comedian, made up as Mr. George Henschel the singer. Painted by a Sarjent 
who is not a non-commissioned officer. 
No. 107. How to arrange a box of bricks, shown by G. D. Leslie, R.A. 
No. 120. Dorothy Drew drawn. Nice quiet young lady, though signed a Loud’un. 
ry ss. No. 122. Sisters. “Will Ae never come?” George Boughton (A) and Sold ’un. 
ato ees No. 146. Staggered! Send for the Carte to bear off the body. 
No. { : , : No. 151. Lady Eden in her own Garden. A Paradisiacal picture from the gifted brush of Professor Hubert 
No. 261, The Conjuror’s New Trick. Haircomber. Who but Herkomer could have painted this ¢ , . 
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No. 682. Not “In his Father's footsteps,” No. 1177. Awful Tragedy. The Wolf 
but on his Father's foot. The old gentleman is No. 1118. Quite enough to frighten the horses, meeting at the Door. “ Regardless of their d 
about to wtter “a big big D,’’ but 


to S. E. Waller it 





, — Ss No. 240. Deportment. ‘They tell me,’’ he said, “that I am so like % . “| 
amm 4 ‘ George the Fourth. That is why I always remain in this attitude.’ ain . —— 
No, 763. “I've caught three sprats No 252. The Fl®* Catcher. He has “an eager and a nipping air.” 1245, A Midsummer Eve. Not very 
an eel, a bonnet and a dead dog. Wh 


pext?’’ “ Worthy Macbeth!” 


“an . ~aile 
0. 613, Mosh’s Ark Animals, after 
being cooped up by a Cooper. 
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wr 






No. 689. “This is a stupid book ! 
There 's nothing in it!”’ 


he contrives a Doll-man with two little Jacks-in-the- Boxes the little victims play.” © Distempera, 


Morris ! 
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No. 163. Highly respectable and decidedly Ernest, looking as Wells as ~ < Ry ~ Pr 
can be expected. t 









for 

No. 224. Colonel North—Ce share Colonel—whose motto is evidently, at 
least to judge by his hair and general bearing, “ Ruddy, aye Ruddy?” First- 
rate, Sir oe Oul s+, R.A. 


at No. 265. Somebody's Portrait. ‘‘ What the Dickens! ”’ * at all events al Good-all. 
trying to look like him,’’—at least, so thinks to himself, J. C. Horsley, R.A. [Apr Mea be nba > Oth oe 

No. 294. “ Portrait of a Lady,’’ Name and address not given. 'rés chic. . 

Costume neat, quite in “‘ Apple-by order.’’ 

No. 306. Mrs. Paul Hardy—without the historic quotation from Nelson. 
But he would be fool-hardy who dared to euggest it. One of the J. E. M.'s. 

No. 312. Professor Adams. Of course, companion picture to Lady Eden. By 
Professor Hubert Jokomer, A. 

No. 317. Doing the Dun. Woman at the door (to Dun). “He can’t see 
anyone to-day. He's Faeded away so. Sinking fast.’’ Wife (aside to shaming 
husband). ‘1 ll tell you when he’s gone.”’ 

No. 326. Godiva ready to go diving. His-Storey-gal subject. 

No. 327. Picture of one Legge. 

No. 339 and 346. The Backers. ‘I'll buck my baeea against yours.’’ 

No. 364. “Soft and low” in Ticklish Times. “I’ll make her start 
presently,’’ said the young lady to herself, as she sat bebind her friend. 

No. 368. Astonishment of Peasant at beholding Gigantic Cauliflower. 

No. 451. Breeze, blowins and puffins, by that sportsman, Colin Hunter, A. 

No. 530. Old Bell-metal Found-dry, by the Wetter-un Mossoo Hairbare. 

No. 699. “ Just as I was taking a nice quiet bathe, the hounds came in 
full cry. Most annoying.” Svene in Barking Creek. Macbeth. Shak- 
spearian advice to picture-buyers—“‘ Trade and traftie with Macbeth.” 


ScuLpTuRe. 

No. 2122. A Comic Cardinal. | 
No. 2165. “Jewe Collings, M.P. bust.” The first time we ’ve heard of it. oa a 
Poor gentleman! What will Mr. Chamberlain do ! No. 1102. The Chiropodist. 
No. 2177. Madame Nordica at Covent Garden, by Drury. 

No. 2192. “See now! Harry bates his dog.”’ 
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ment: it isa Hacker. 
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= 172. Coming out—of an ermine cloak. W. W Ouless, R. A ~, r Re} 
No. 191. Trying the piano. ‘“ Haas this been tuned ? ; ‘ 4 ss 
No. 201. Colonel Gamble, C.B. “ En piein!"’ He is evidently saying, Be. 

“* My last stake! Shall { risk my chain and badge ?”’ “Commend me to one . 
Hubert ”’—Herkomer. Is the Professor's Colonel Gamble merely an alias ‘ 





Lad y 


with swollen foot has been trying to 
operate on herself. Observe the instru- 
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‘ SUGAR!!” 


MASTER JOHNNIE, 


Dr. pE Worms. ‘“‘NOW THEN, 
SPOONFUL OF NICE SUGAR FOR YOU!” 


OPEN YOUR 
HERE’S A 








MOUTH AND SHUT YOUR EYES, AND 





JOHNNIE Bow (suspiciously). ‘‘ BUT, I SAY!—IS IT ALL SUGAR? 
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PLEASURE V. APPETITE. 
Uncle Harry, ‘‘ Now, Tommy, wuicn aM I To Give you !—THE Pony, orn THE CALF?” 
Tommy. ‘Ou, I THINK I sHOULD LIKE THE Pony.” (Pause.) ‘But, Uncte Harry!” 
Uncle Harry. ‘‘ Weir, Tommy!” Tommy. ‘‘I—I 'M AWFULLY FOND oF VEAL!” 








A regular- downright - respectable -funereal - first - class - City - firm - 
THE DIARY OF A NOBODY. Junior-Clerk.” He laughed rather mn oy 
é In the hall I heard a great noise, and also Luprn shouting to Saran 
March 20.—To-day being the day on which Daisy Murttar and | to fetch down his old hat. I went into the passage, and found Lupry 
Mr. Mugray Posu are to be married, Luprw has gone with a friend | in a fury, kicking and smashing a new tall hat. I said, ‘ Lupi, 
to spend the day at Gravesend. Lvuprwn has n much cut-up|my boy, what are you doing? How wicked of you! me poor 
- over the affair, although he declares that fellow would be agp to haveit.” Lupry replied, ‘* I would not insult 
he is glad it is off. I wish he would not| any poor fellow by giving it to him.” When he had pone outside, I 
gotoso many Music Halls, but one dare | picked up the battered hat and saw inside ‘‘ Posn’s Patent.” Poor 
™ not say anything to him about it. At the| Lupry! I can forgive him. It seemed hours before we reached the 
R present moment he irritates me by singing | office. Mr. Perxvurr sent for Lurtx, who was with him nearly an 
all over the house, some nonsense about| hour. He returned, as I thought, crestfallen in appearance. I said, 
‘* What ’s the matter with Giapstone? He’s| ‘‘ Well, Lupry, how about Mr. Perxore?” Lupin commenced his 
all right! What’s the matter with Lurry?| song, ‘‘ What’s the matter with Perxurr? He’s all right!” I felt 
\\-He’s all right!” J don’t think either of | instinctively — A was enenees I went to Mr. Pexxvpp, but I 
/ is. In the evening, Gowrne called, | could not speak. , * Well, Mr. Poorer, what is it?” I 
> and the chief topic of conversation was| must have looked a fool, for all I could say was, ‘‘ Mr. Perxurr, you 
- Datsy’s iage to Murray Posn. I said,| area good man.” He laughed at me for a moment and said, ‘* No, 





“T was glad the matter was at an end, as| Mr. Poorer, you are the good man; and we'll see if we cannot get 
| Daisy would only have made a fool of Lurry.” Gowrye, with his| your son to follow such an excellent example.” I said, ‘ Mr. 
| usual good taste, said, ‘Oh, Master Luprn can make a fool of him-| Pexxurr, may I go home? I cannot work any more to-day.” My 
self without any assistance.” CARRIE very properly resented this, | good Master shook my hand warmly, as he nodded his head. It was 
and Gowrne had sufficient sense to say he was sorry. as much as I could do to prevent myself from in the "bus, in 
thoughts not interrupted by 


March a I shall conclude my diary, for it is one of the | fact, I should have done so had my 
happiest days of my life. My great dream of the last few weeks—in | Lurry, who was having a quarrel with a fat man in the ’bus, whom 
fact, of many years—has been realised. This morning came a letter | he accused of taking up too much room. In the evening CaRnix 
from Mr. Perkupp, asking me to take Lupry down to the office with | sent round for dear old friend Cummines and his wife, and also to 
me. I went to Luprn’s room ; poor fellow, he seemed very pale, and|Gowixe. We all sat round the fire, and in a bottle of ‘‘ Jackson 
said he had a bad headache. He had come back yesterday from|Frires,” which Saran fetched from the grocers, drank Lurin’s 
Gravesend, where he spent part of the day in a small boat on the| health. I lay awake for hours, thinking of the future. My boy in 
ag having been mad enough to neglect to take his overcoat with | the same office as myself—we can go down together by the "bus, 

im. I showed him Mr. Perxurr’s letter, and he got up as quickly | come home together, and who knows but in the course of time he 
as possible. I begged of him not to ae on his fast-coloured clothes | may take great interest in our little home. That he may help me to 
and ties, but to dress in ing black or quiet-looking. Carnre| put a nail in here or a nail in there, or help his dear spether to hang 
was all of a tremble when she the letter, and all she could k a picture. In the summer he may help us in our little en with 
on saying was, “‘Oh, I do it will be all right.” For om the flowers, and assist us to paint the stands and pots. (By the bye, I 
could scarcely eat any ast. Luprw came down dressed quietly | must get in some more Enamel paint.) All this I thought over and 
and a a perfect gentleman, except that his face was rather | over again, and a thousand happy thoughts beside. I heard the clock 
yellow. Canute, by way of encouragement, said, ‘‘ You do look | strike four, and soon after fell asleep only to dream of three happy 
nice, Lupry.” Lwupirw replied, “‘ Yes, it’s a good make-up, isn’t it?! people, Lupmy, dear Cannre, and myself. 
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PROPORTIONS. 


Buyer, ‘‘ IN FUTURE, AS M¥ COLLECTION INCREASES, AND MY WALL-SPACE IS LIMITED, AND PRICE NO OBJECT, PERHAIS YOU WOULD 
LET ME HAVE A LITTLE MORE ‘ PIcTURE,’ AND A LITTLE Less ‘Mount’!” 














WHAT MR. PUNCH’S MOON SAW. 
FOURTEENTH EVENING. 


“ EarLy one Summer evening last year,” said the Moon, ‘‘I was 
looking down on some Public Pleasure Grounds, where a ‘ Grand 
Gala and Féte,’ as they call it, was ag Soy The boys from some 

y raining Ship or School had been 
— invited to attend, and had come in 
: their white and blue uniforms, looking 
so sturdy, and healthy, and happy, as 
they performed various nastic 
exercises with clubs, dumb-bells, and 
cutlasses, in the grounds, while their 
band, who were all boys too, played 
& lively airs. When they were die 
= missed, the Ce ound them- 
selves provided with a rival attraction, 
= though on a smaller scale. Here, 
= @ the performers were quite young and 
dressed like sailors, but there were 
only a few of them, and they differed, 
too, in other respects. For one thing 
the second body were not so smart an 
= healthy-looking, nor nearly so well set 
4;\~ up as the real sailor-boys; for another, 
: they were commanded—not by grown- 
up officers, but by a little person dressed as nearly as ible to 
resemble your famous Admiral, Lord Netson. The oud ata 
round, greatly amused, as the miniature commander halted his 
force. e would have it that he was a boy, but I thought that a 
boy would have looked sheepish and awkward dressed up like that, 
and I was certain from the first that the little Admiral must be a girl. 
I can see her now, in her quaint hat and white wig, her gold- 
laced coat and white knee- es, as she strutted up and . 
pretending to take snuff, and inspect the boys drawn up in line 
through a small spy-glass she carried. She was rather a pretty 
child, though she would have appeared to more advantage on a 











lighted ates than there, for it was still broad daylight, and her face 
looked d and unhealthy under the rouge some one had put on 
her cheeks. 

‘*But no one could have been happier or more perfectly pleased 
with herself than she was. Everyone was looking on and openly 
admiring her gallant bearing, while she paced the path Jike a 
quarter-deck, and bullied any boy who had not put his feet at 
exactly the right angle. The boys, who, like herself, had been 
engaged in the neighbourhood for the occasion, submitted with sulky 
glowering faces, for they felt mortified to be seen being ordered 
about like that by a mere girl. And I noticed that the pride and 
self-satisfaction of the small Nelson seemed to increase visibly ever 
instant. The mne—s big, coarse-looking man, with a thic 
gold chain and a dyed moustache—had come out into the grounds, 
and she e her way up to his side at once, and be to converse 
affably and easily, as with an equal, giving him her views, with 
little explana waves of her hand, upon the most suitable place 
for marshalling her company. She was quite aware that all eyes 


too, | were upon her, and that even the boys under her authority were 


secretly impressed with her coolness. e Manager, who happened 
to be in a good humour m as ‘my dear,’ and 
smiled indulgently ; perhaps he was amused by her presumption, 
and the wonderful airs she gave herself. Presently he told her to put 
her company through their manwuvres : 

‘* And then—I don’t know how it was, whether Nelson lost her 
head and forgot the word of command, or whether the boys 
turned mutinous and made mistakes on purpose—but everything 
went wrong somehow ; there was nothing but blundering and con- 
fusion. e Admiral less and less confident, until her face 
was so red that she no ae needed rouge, the bystanders began to 
titter and make rude remarks, and the Manager left off smiling. 

** At last he called up the incompetent Commander, and publicl 
rebuked her—so loudly, that everyone could hear what he said. An 
the r little Nelson, thoroughly humbled and frightened by his 
rough sarcasm, h her head, and burst into tears of very unheroic 
mortification before the whole company! Then,” said the Moon, ‘‘I 
hid my face behind a convenient cloud, for 1 really could not bear to 
look on any longer.” 
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COUNTY-COUNCILDOM. 
From the Note-Book of Mr. Punch'’s Young Man.) 
April 30, 1889.—** Mister” Rosenery, since his rating by the 


Times for being away at one of the earliest of the meetings of the 
‘ Council, a perfect pattern 

ity, is in his 

place to the moment. He 
anxiously glances round 
the chamber, and _ then 
seems greatly relieved. 
Many of the boys have not 
returned from the Easter 
holidays. The girls are 
more zealous. Lady Sanp- 
uunst and Miss Alder- 
spinster Cons are sitting 


together, and possibly 
i i the ownership 
of the Royal Victoria Music 


Hall (late Royal ‘Coburg 
Theatre) in which the latter 
takes much interest. 
Young Master Lawson has 
returned rosy-cheeked from 
the country. The Patriot 
Buxys is on excellent terms 
with un-bloated aristocrat 
, Compron — quite a pretty 
f Raphael. sight to see the Working 
eaeaebes, Man talking amiably to a 
Lord-by-courtesy. For a moment, I fancy I recognise my dear 
and valued friend Conrpeare, and am ted to discover 
that his place is supplied (but in all fairness I must add, 
efficiently supplied) by Lord Monwxswett. I aso ra! new to ' 
spot, so cannot swear to everyone. However, I fancy I have seen 
a gentleman ina red tie who I am told is an architect (or was ita 
Volunteer ’—I forget which) somewhere before. Other faces I 
recognise as being familiar to me in and about the neighbourhood 
of the refreshment department at the Law Courts. Another individual 
is pointed out tome as the sharp marksman of the Financial News. 
The Entire CuaRrrrverTon is also here ready 4 propos of the Music 
Halls to bring blushes into the cheeks of young persons unaccustomed 
to public speaking. He has a willing a in Alderman the 
Reverend Fiemine Writtiams, who it is to be ho never go to 
iece is being performed for 
tion of the fitness of things, 





<UN ip 


A Cartoon 





Never before 


the theatre when SHAKSPEARE’s maste 
fear that he may be induced in r 

to play for the rest of his life the Ghost 
of Hamlet's Father. He would make an 
admirable ghost—I feel sure of it. And 
I faney there are many present who 
would like to see him one. Beates the 
Chorus is also in attendance ready to shout 
** Divide!” or ** Vote!” ‘* The originator 
of the whole affair” is most useful when 
he confines himself to these utterances. 
Borromiey Firrn, as usual, is combinin: 

the activity of the office messenger wit 

the gravity of the country village clerk. 
ArTuve ARxnotp and Lieutenant-Colonel 
Howanrp Viycent, M.P., commanding the 
Queen’s Westminster Rifle Volunteers, 
and other persons of lesser note, are also 
present. 

** Mister” Rosrnery is quite cheerful as 
he knocks on the table in front of him. 
He calls out the various numbers in the 
Agenda, and for some minutes there are 
eries of ‘‘ Agreed!” But there is a rock 
ahead. We come to the Report of the 
Theatres and Music Halls, and then Mr. 
FaRDELL rises and explains that there is 
a recommendation and an “ alternative.” 
The recommendation is, that the licensing 
of the Music Halls shall be entrusted to a 
Committee; and the “alternative” is, “ From this time Firth for 
that that Committee should report to the evermore.” 
Council. Mr. Farpexe sits down, and then Captain Vexwey moves 
an amendment which is seemingly calculated to cut out Mr. Aveustvs 
Hannrs (absent) from being a member of the Licensing Committee. 
Then the Entire Cuanernerow tells some rather ri stories of 
a Music Hall, wherein seemingly the audience are pleased 
with champagne than beer; “* Mister” Roseszry (no doubt 
in the interest of the i Cons) calls him to order. Then 
comes a battle-royal, for by this time the Chamber is nearly full. 





the | So the other Masters (there are three of them) do all that, while 








that as the motions 
and amendments have got into a condition of hopeless confusion, 
perhaps it would be as well to put certain a to the Council, 

e Chairman to himself, 


At length the Chairman rises, and sug 


and get the sense—‘‘ if 4 said evidently the 
judging by the twinkle in his eye,—of the meeting upon each of them, 
his proposal is received with ‘applause, possibly all the heartier 
because the hour sacred to dinner is rapidly approaching. Then we 
have votes and divisions, and excursions into the corridor, and all 
sorts of peculiar —-. On one occasion ‘* Mister” Roseseny 
appoints a couple of double tellers to get the votes of either party, | 
and discovers, when the totals are ascertained, that three tellers | 
went one way and a soli teller the other! In fact the meeting | 
of the character of a roaring farce. However, some sort of a | 
ision is at length reached, when someone doubts the legality of the 
whole proceedings, and asks for counsel’s opinion thereon 
And now I have been iotoniog and la 





hing for nearly three | 
hours, and about an eighth of work of the sitting | 
has been accomplished, and I caleulate that at & pas rate of | 
progress the work will not be finished until the hours of the | 
coming day. So I beat a retreat (imitating the Member for the 
Western Division of St. Pancras, who, for the moment, is a lost 
Rapwaxt), and learn on referring to the papers of the next morning, 
that “‘ after some further business, the meeting ee gee What 
that business was, I do not in the least know, and from the silence 
of the Press, I fancy that the reporters must have equally shared 
my ignorance. 








OUR IN-SUBORDINATES. 


The Paris schoolmasters have “struck work’’; Tommy who is now at 
Whippingham Academy for Young Gentlemen—hopes the English ones will 
do the same. This will be his diary, if they do. } 

Monday.—Have enjoyed a perfectly delightful day! The first 
nice one since I came to old Swismer’s *‘ Academy.” SwisHer 
himself of course can’t teach a little bit: he’s too much of a muff. 





SwisHerR comes in now and then, and superintends inflicts 
what he calls ‘corporal punishment”—the old beast !—when he’s 
t nothing better to do. is morning we heard that the three 
asters had struck work! Swisner had gone off to remonstrate 
with them, and we were left to ourselves. Sreerrortu (he’s the 
captain of our eleven), said it would be good fun to make an effi 
of Swisnenr, by stuffing a sack full of old a fe a We did it, an 
set fire to it out in the playground. Such larks! Hope Swisner 
and the three Masters won’t come back for a jolly long time. 
Tuesday.—SwisHer has come back, but is ill *‘ from anxiety,” the | 
Matron says. Hurrah! And the three Masters are still out on strike. | 
Never knew before what a jolly thinga strike was. SreeRrortu 
who knows about everything), says that Swiser will have to raise | 
Masters’ salaries. Or, if he doesn’t do that, he can ‘lock them out.” 
Yes, but if he locks us in, we shan’t have any half-holidays! Grub 
better to-day ; Sreexronrn believes SwisneEnis frightened. Generally 
we only get pudding on alternate Thursdays; but to-day we had a 
jolly one, though it’s only Tuesday. Oh, what fun a strike is! 
Wednesday.— We've painted most of the school-room pea-green! 
STEERFORTH bought us the colours and brushes, and then fagged us to | 
dab it all over the walls; but we liked doing it. Then young 
Bioeerys, who is such a cure, did a picture of Swisner with a pipe | 
in his mouth, in vermilion, on the wet paint, and it really isn’t half 
bad. Steerrorrs will get some gunpowder. No lessons again to-day ! 
Thursday.—Steerrorts says the three Masters have formed a 
Trades’ Union. Don’t know what a Trades’ Union is a bit, but if it 
means that Masters aren’t coming back, and that it will be all holi- | 
days, I think it’s a splendid institution. Had a paper-chase all over | 
SwIsHER’s ehh A Tried who could throw stones best over the | 
house—only broke four windows. Matron very , but we don’t | 
mind her, She says old Swisuenr is getting better. to hear it. | 
Friday.—Masters still away! Sreexrortu tells us what to do with 
the gunpowder. Puts half a barrel in tool-shed up against house, 
and then lays a train, which we are to set fire to. He says it’s like 
conspirators, and that ‘‘ it’ll amuse old Swisner.” Funny of Srexr- 
ForTH to send his boxes off to station beforehand. Looks as if Ae | 
were going on strike, too. Weali hope not. As we daren’t disobey 
SreeRrortTH, we do fire the train. Result not so funny as we 
expected. Knocks us all down, makes big hole in wall of house, 
blows tool-shed to smithereens, and brings old Swisuer downstairs 
with a cane! SwisHer certainly is much better—the beast! Never 
had such a licking before! Bed. ; 
angen arog “yon Masters baste _ And Sepeneeeze, . 
seems, was leaving, an ne away, leaving us to runt 0 
old SwisHer’s anger. We all think SrzzxrorTH must have been 
suddenly sent for, or he would never have deserted us in this way. 
SwisHER Masters all in bad tem No holidays next week! | 
SwisHer himself on the strike—with the cane! 








Tae Resvcr or Muce Canvasstnc.—To be elected R.A. 


— 





NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 


im no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. 


there will be no exception. 


To this rule 





WHOLE! 


THE PRIZE 
ip, GREAT 





Wad 2 








ae, eee eS eS ee 








PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.—May 11, 1889. 





oh LUNCHEON AND DINNER. 


SALFONTAIN 
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: special a 
corrosive sine box it will be found the hendiest article for the 
bold at Canteens, by Ironmongers, Saddiers, 
. Packed in Non-corrosive Zine boxes 
BLANCO is « ially ada to Osmond’s 
Lawn Tenn Ball Brushing Machine. 


JOSEPH PICKERING & SONS, SHEFFIELD. 


> Bole A for the British Army :—Ricmaan Dic RESON . ... ‘ 
'} Mansell Strect, London; Market Lane, Dover; Bilis'’s Quay, 
Dublin ; High Street, Law 
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THE HANDY VOLUME SCOTT.—Zze Seven Volumes of “ Poetry” 
have now been added m the half cloth style of binding, uniform with the 
“ NoveELs,” price 1s. 3a. each, making the 32 Volumes complete, price 40s. 
Better styles in Case and Cabinet, price 3 guineas each. [Renn icoventn tee See 
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NOV 
Price te. picture « ao “te 64 cloth gilt. 


Li pore By the Author of “ Lady Audiey'’s 
Vinen 
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eBeitive of Mics bre aa Tar Trees 
London: S:mrcim, Mamenarr, & Co 
AUTHORS AUTOGRAPH EDITION OF MISES 
BRADDON & NOVELLA. Price ds 64. cloth gilt, 


Miss 2 aol 8 NOVELS. 


ptabdle present, weleome every where. 
frwram, Menematse, & Co 
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o's stories 


cusar BI DITION or Mine BRADDON'S 
AT aes NOVEI 
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Ts the Author of “ Lady Autiey’s 
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BRITANNICA. 


NOW COMPLETE. 


THE 


ENCYCLOPADIA 
BRITANNICA. 


In 24 Vols. and Index, 4to. 
Price in cloth, gilt top, £37; 
half bound morocco or russia, £45 6d. 





Ad 


linburgh: A, & C, BLACK 


pe PACET rc 


img Charing Cross Station 





ar ficia fen th without Piates. Perfect imitations 
the Natura Teeth Artistic, painiess. and 
perfect M ost "mode ate fees. Consuitations free 


dally Iiiuatrated Pamphiet post free 


a STOUT PEOPLE. 





fernpsay Tree says>—* Mr. Russell's aim is to 
BrapicatTe, to cone the disease, and that his treat- 
ment is the true one seems beyond all doubt. The 


medicine he prescribes poms HOT Low ER, SUT BUI: Ds 
Ur ©. TORRES THE eVeTEE” Hook (116 pages) with 
recipe and notes how to pleasantly and rapidly cure 
Ceeerry (average reduction im fret week is 3 ibe |, 
post ree 6 stam ps 


¥. C. BUSCELL, Woburn House, 
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ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Accumulated Fund, 67 Millions Stg, 





FOR PROTECTION 
INIJWLSIANI P 





EDINBURGH, 8 George St. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 63 King William Street, B.C. 

ce 8 Pall Mall Bast, 8. w. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street. 
Branches & ” Agencies te India & the Colonies 








FOR INFANTS, 
INVALIDS, 
AND THE ACED, 


= 


BEST AND CHEAPEST. 


LONDON, ENS” 


-—o—~ 





x : SEES? BAS et ne 
, = eee. 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


SPOONS & FORKS 


fi 4 
7 ve 
2 
5 
Py 
Cc) 
©) 


Op: ANY 


eer Fie YD 


2 PAS 


REDFERN, 


LADIES’ TAILOR, 














THE MATRIMONIAL HERALO | AND 
FASHION ABLE AZETTE ia the 
crigimal and only recognised Hom pe Ay for Hign-Class 


Introductions, The Jargest and most successful 

Matrimonial Agency in World. Price 34.; in GOWNS 
enve —Address Editor, @, Lamb's Conduit COA 
Street, Lond: ion, WA 
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ULSTERS 
“The most noted firm of Ladies’ Tailors 

in the World, and, be it said, the most 

original,’’—Vide Press. 


HUMANE TELEPHONE.— 
A People «ho suffer from deafness and noises in 
the head Cn be glad to hear that an eminent Aare 
Specialist of London has hit upon a cure which i 
said to be abso! utely efficacious, and may be applied 
at the — ntshome. it is a miniature Telephone, 
which fits inside the ear. it isnot only a producer 
of sound, but also a cure for the distressing noises 
in the head. Being comfortable to wear, it will no 
@ount be a boon to mankind. E describing 
its construction is printed, may be had from 
the pyaar, 21, Bedford Square, , Wc 
Price 84 
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for use after shaving t] 
In three tints; Blanche for fair skins, Natere* ig 
for darker — and Kachel for w 2 
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STEAMING AT HIGH PRESSURE. 
Being a further Blow-off a la Blowitz. 


I am naturally a modest man, but I am not disposed to underrate 


ATION, 
| | a 
my calling of journalist, which, take it as a whole, is about the most i} | we * § 
A, 


TY ano 











































ERCHE 


exalted position in this world that any man of distinction and intel- 
ligence can be called upon to occupy. And I am, par excellence, the 
journalist of journalists, I do not boast 
of this, I merely state a simple fact, 
and when I condescend to button-hole 
an Emperor or distinguished diploma- 
tist, 5 Soe Reow well enough which of 


us the world ._-¥ as honoured 
by the interview. But let that _. 
Suffice it to say that, hearing there 
was to be a European Congress at 
Berlin, it struck me it would be a 
unique feat in journalism to publish 
the text of the treaty in extenso in the 
columns of the paper I represented the 
day before it was finally settled by the 
Congress itself. I saw that this would 
surprise somebody, and I was right. 


ERATE 











ished J However, I knew that I had only to | i) 
stu | _ will to do it, to carry it out, and, as i 
Bane | a preliminary step, I hurried to St. Petersburg to see the Czar. ; rN i Bi 
ra letting myself into the Winter Palace with my own latchkey, I soon =F . ~ x Xe 

vera found myself in the private apartments, and, entering without = > =_ be F a 





NCED BY 






knocking, as is my wont, discovered His Majesty seated in his study} < —S ‘ —< 7 

| in his dressing-gown partaking of a light luncheon. F q Ww CSS SS Sg eon 
| “Come in, Gorrz, my boy!” he said, greeting me effusively, aa 
| and pouring me out a glass of viski, and offering me a cigarette. 


“And what may be your best news? You know your visits are Parson (to Candidate for Sunday School), ‘Have You BEEN CHkIs- 








: : TENED, my Boy?” 
| my ty qeligne ing. ah + am here, your Majesty—” Boy. ** Yesu, Sure. Gor MARKS IN THREE PLASHES ON MY LEFT 
| And then I detailed the scheme of my proposed journalistic feat in a Ann | a 
| few well-chosen words to him, and he was all attention. 
| “Certainly,” he said, after listening courteously to what I had to ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


say; ‘I see exactly what you want, and will unquestionably aes 
A | youin any way I can. How, by the way, would you like to atten Cueap Butcuer’s Meat.—It was certainly a happy idea of yours 
ee | the Congress instead of Kortaxkorr, who can easily have a bad cold ? | to dispense with the Middleman by —— that arrangement with 
> | In his clothes, with a little disguise, you could make up like him. | the Dorsetshire farmer you mention, to send you up a live bullock to 
Shail I drop him a line ?” divide with your three friends every fortnight ; but the arrival of the 
“So do, Sire,” I replied, slapping the Czar on the back; ‘* you| beast at your house while you were giving a small dinner-party, 
areatrump. And if there is ay I can do for your Majesty in| coupled with the fact that owing to the refusal of the railway people 
Central Asia, or Poland, or elsewhere,” I added, ‘‘ you have only got | to call again with it in the morning it had to be left in the front hall 
to let me know.” and pass the night in your study, must, as you say, have occasioned 
The interview ended after this, and I returned to Berlin with the | you considerable inconvenience, There are, of course, several were 
Czar’s autograph letter sewn for “a | into the back of my coat. | of killing the creature, and if = think = can manage it, we should 
After this it was all plain sailing. called on Korraxorr and | advise you by all means to pole-axe it. Failing this, you had perhaps 
| gare him the Czar’s letter. He nodded as he read it. ‘* Very well,” | better fall back on the revolver, or, as you seem rather inclined to 
| | esaid, ‘I am quite game. I’ll come to your hotel. e will/it, you might try an overdose of chloroform as you suggest. But 
| change clothes, and you shall lock me up in your room, every day, | you are certainly not bound, as far as we can see, to dispose of the 
| till you come back.” creature yourself. Yes, by all means, place it on the top of a four- 
| So our pro me was carried out. I attended the Congress, and | wheeler, and take it in turn to the houses of your three friends, and 
| though the urkish Representative, who had met Korraxorr at | see whether you cannot arr for its slaughter and division at one 
| St. Petersburg, stared hard at me, and said I had ‘‘ grown so fat,” | or other of their premises. If the worst comes to the worst, you can 
| he should hardly have known me, yet I to pass muster} but show a bold front, pay the cabman and leave it. is may 
| fairly, though I noticed the Chancellor several times had his eye on | possibly lead to some disagreeables ; perhaps, to a summons and some 
| me. And as matters turned out, I found I had not imposed on him, | further legal expenses, but still you can satisf lf that you 
| for after the second sitting, he touched me on the shoulder, and with | have at least got rid of the exorbitant profits by your butcher. 
a significant wink, said, “‘ I say, Prince, a word with you in private.” | We shall be glad to hear from you when the whole matter is satis- 
As soon as he had shut the door of the retiring room to which we | factorily concluded, and you have settled the bill of your lawyers, 
adjourned, he burst out into a loud guffaw, and continued, | how much you reckon that the meat has cost you per pound. 

| * Well, Gortz, my boy! what on earth does this mean? You| Urmisine a Founereat Puize.—We are not surprised to hear 
| didn’t think you could do me, did you? Why, I spotted you, the| that you have been at some doubts as to the best way of turning to 
| moment you opened yourmouth. Well, what’s your little game,eh?” | account the hearse which you mention that you have lately won in 
os cxyldaak the situation forthwith to him, and solicited his|arafile; but we think that your idea of taking the top off, cutting 
| assistance. He promised me this in the most flattering and com-| it down, painting it a bright emerald green, and letting it out as a 
| plimentary terms. ‘‘ Well, Gorrz, my boy,” he said, ‘if it had| pleasure van, is certainly worthy of consideration. Ve are only 

manybody else than you, I don’t think I should care to connive | afraid that even after undergoing this gala transformation its sha 

at the business, but as you are in yourself such an important| might still be somewhat oer of its previous use, and possib 
— ye factor, and have got the German Empire, and I may add, I | cast a gloom on a party of thoughtful merry-makers, which would, 
myself, out of so many scrapes,—well, you certainly can count on me | of course, be a decided drawback to its utilisation for such a purpose. 
d= my counsel and see you through with it.” But why not get a pot of AspinaLt’s Red Enamel, give it a coat, 
Prince Bismarck kept his wo And so acting for Russia, I| and offer it to the Authorities for the conveyance service of the 
drew up the concluding articles of the Treaty and worded the pre-| Parcels Post ? Your alternative fancy for keeping it as it is, and 
| Pble, which had been sent on to me that very afternoon from | letting it be quietly known among your friends that in the event 
ting House Square, where it was already set up in type, and so/| of the decease of any of them, you will only be too happy to place 
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im | it came about that I was enabled te publish in the Times of Friday, |it at their disposal, shows a considerate and kindly spirit, but we 
. the text of the Treaty that was not definitely settled by the Congress | cannot but think that the offer would be misunderstood and resented. 
4 Saturday, thereby accomplishing a feat in journalism which I| Probably only the eye of an undertaker would detect the vehicle in 


apprehend it will take the record some time to beat. I flatter myself, | its new disguise; and the matter, if only regarded in the light of 
b doing this, I rather astonished the whole civilised world. But as | an interesting experiment, certainly seems worth atrial. Send it to 
I at the beginning of this article, I am a very remarkable man. | your coach-builder’s, and have it put in hand at once. 
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“NOT MUCH, BUT BETTER THAN NOTHING AT ALL.” 


Britannia (to Vulcan), ‘‘ Here’s an ExrRa Four MILLIONS TO GO ON WITH ; 80 GET TO WORK AT ONCE, AND MIND YOU LET ME 
’ 
HAVE THE VERY BEST IRONCLADS YOU CAN TURN OUT.” 
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Tip to Termagants. 


A “Sense of Humour” is so much bepraised 

By critics, that one might suppose it raised 

To the high rank of a new Cardinal Virtue. 

Well, ’tis oO that helps and cannot hurt you. 

But if you'd cultivate this gift delightful, 

You must abandon hate, and cut the spiteful ; 

For whatsoever angry fools may rumour, 

You can’t be humorous when you’re out of humour! 





Nor Sweer ow Ir!—After reading Sir Tnomas's “* slashers” on 
the Sugar Convention, some of the Ministerialists, it is unders ; 
are inclined to drop that political hot potato, or at any rate, let 1 
slide.” They fear that they may go Farren and fare worse. 





| 


““Wuart THe Dicxens!”—Yes, Coantes DIcKENS reading selec- 
tions from the Dickens’s works at St. James’s Hall. ‘‘ Like father, 





|like son.” Of course you do the first, but to do the second you must 
go and hear him. 
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s. G. Oo. 

(Lord Sydney Godolphin Osborne, Died, May 9, Aged 81.) 
Anotuer long-heard voice at last is stilled ! 
Warm heart, which to all tales of suffering thrilled. 
Sound head, which social problems loved to face, 
You will be missed from your peculiar place, 
Held long ere Bitter Cries found echoes free, 
And aid of rhetoric, if not remedy ; 
When not all men were Socialists, and not 
All eyes were open to each bane and blot 
Found in the body-politic. E’en then 
That sympathetic eye, that potent pen | 





Were dedicate to service of your kind, 

To true benevolence, ardent, yet not blind, 
And bettering of the village and the town. 

Now, many wandering voices woo renown 

As Social Oracles, But Punch looks back 

With praise upon his honourable track 

Of useful days who thirty years ago 

Was known, and loved, by him as 8. G. O. 











THE HARMLESS NECESSARY ‘“ CAT.” 


Mr. Poncn has small sympathy with what he deems 
the false sentiment which denounces the use of the lash 
—upon brutes—as brutalising. Means must be adapted 
to ends. The burglar and the ruffianly wife-beater 
would seem to have cometing in common with the 
immortal lady who didn’t mind death but couldn’t stand 
pinching. ng | don’t seem, effectively, to mind the 
risks of their calling or the prospect of imprisonment, but 
they ‘‘cannot stand” whipping. Whipping, therefore, 
— and painful without ey Fem y injurious, 
would seem to be a promisi rrent, and, indeed, 
has proved so, in the opinion of good judges. Now it is 
complained that the “*Cat” is cruel, because it often | 
as injures as well as pains. Very well, let that be | 
amended. ‘To lash a brute so violently that you have | 
afterwards to cosset him up in = 7 cannot be either | 
true humanity or sound policy. By all means dock the 
- of certain Fl mage ey Te, la 4 
the remainder with valour, but wit! retion, bot 
the amount and energy of the application itself. Descend | yisy Bugge, ‘Ou, vor MINe 19 SUCH A HoRRID Name!” 


e Nine! or six, or t as the case may be; but) a ¥ " ‘ ” 
d, though manfully, yet with measure. | Young Brown, ‘‘ Au —A—vumM—I’M AFRAID IT’S TOO LATE TO ALTER IT Now! 














There’s the Season’s first white waistcoat! Clear and mellow as 
ALL-A-BLOWING ! | The blackbird fluteth forth his first Spring notes (a bell, 
A Sprinc-PLza From THE SUBURBS. From yon tall acacia-top, he trills on and does not stop 
A 7 ‘ ; F , For the chattering lawn-mower which hard by 
Li-A-BLOWING! In the Muy-time there is playtime e’en for toil, | 4 baggy-legged old buffer with a head like a grey mop 




















For the breath of Spring sets fancy wild a-wing ; Is grinding at with slow stolidity. 
There is something in the Season even stucco scarce can spoil, All-a-blowing! Farther West Art is putting forth her best 
The cacophonous street-hawker seems to —~ At the Burlington, the Grosvenor, and the New ; 
All-a-blowin ! He is going with his barrow down the street ; | But in this suburban Gath we have no esthetic test ; 
. There ’s a flowering shrub tucked under either arm, | Art-flowers among the Philistines are few. 

nd the echoes of his shrill stentorian cry sound almost sweet. | In Bond Street they are all a-blowing floridly, but here 
At in May e’en clamorous costers have their charm ; F Labour leaves men little leisure to floral. 

or the morn has brought a sun-burst and the very asphalte smiles | Ru .~x-Jowes in Bethnal Green, so they aay finds fitting sphere, 
BA.» a radiant tion of the boon. ‘ Here we’re mournful and monotonous, though moral. 

ere’s a glow upon chimneys, and a eid on the tiles, ‘ And the Jerry Builder menaces our little bits of green 
pv here the cockney sparrows chirp and fight, and spoon. | And the little bursts of blossom more and more. 

1 in urbe has its meaning on this sunny morn of May, The dull mechanic round and the conquering machine 
F hough surburban streets are not n quite. | Are the pitiless twin despots of the poor. 

or the tiniest square of garden dons a verdurous array, Brick-and-mortardom prevails; weighed in Capital ’s cold scales, 
‘ And the roads are vistas green of glowing light. Leaves and grass are just the merest waste of space. 

ver wall and gate and lamp-post bursts the leafy emerald screen. _ felled trees and dwindling garden-patches tell their own sad tales ; 

_ Of the sycamore, the lilac, and the lime, : Even Spring-time cannot come in green-robed grace 
Even slums look far less sordid when they show a speck of green, | To a stucco-faced Sahara such as 8 , and spreads, and spreads 
a Not yet dulled to dingy gre by grit and grime. , O’er the old suburban semi-rural scene. 

nd the blossoms—ah ! b of the apple and the pear! |All a-blowing! Leave us something more than flags, and slates, and 

_ Their lovely lavish largess on the town, “leads ;” | 
Falls like a floral garment, veiling all that’s black and bare. Let sweet Spring in London’s outskirts still show green ! 

It might wake poetic impulse in a clown. 
But te watch - ona  — of the tender white and pink ; 

; @ purple o plumy spires. ‘ A Very Lame Joxe.—Horse Show at Olympia commences to-day. 
— the dull suburban window you may thrust your head and drink | The name of the place is ominous for a horse show, unless it were | 
Al that fragrance of the Spring which never tires. ; going to be an exhibition of lame ones, as the bus conductors gene- 

-a-blowing! Pipe up, coster, for your cry is just the voice rally call it out, ‘* All-limp ’ere! ”’ | 
Of all Nature, though jour hoarseness mars the air. SR FR 

E’en in Doldrum Street, 8.W., the drudges must rejoice, . , 

And sad Cockneys feel some lightening of their care. Musicat Nore.—A more-or-less biblical subject ought not to be 
The Philistines who dwell in yon Villas coldly ‘‘ Swell,” parodied. Yet how has Judith been treated, and who did it? 
Look more human with May blossoms in their coats. Seriously, Parry did; and very well Panny did it. 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.-P. 

House of Commons, Monday Night, May 6.—Curse or Cam- 
BpokN® turned up to-night ge unexpected ; took me rather aback. 
*‘ How d’ you do?” I said, shaking hands. (Always say, ‘‘ How 
d’ you do?” and shake hands when I don’t know what else to say or 
do. Used at first to strike me as oddest thing that people amon 
whom I live should, when they meet, each hold out hand, get hold o 
other fellow’s and wag it up anddown., Might js tos rub the 

soles of their feet her 
_ uite as easy 2 
ittle practice; or might 
gently rub backs of their 
eads. Very odd thing is 
man.) Think of this as 
I shake hands with the 
Curse. 

** Hum—er,” I said, not 
thinking of anything else, 
and wanting to say some- 
thing pleasant, ‘‘ thought 
you were in 

** Oh, dear, no,” said he, 
little nervously ; ‘‘ that ’s 
only Batrovur’s fun, 
Doesn’t really mean to 
put me in prison; do you 
think he does? Besides, 
he dare not do it. The 
my are Roused; the 

reat Heart of the Nation 
beats tumultuously. There 
are twenty thousand Cor- 

a ¥ nishmen who will know 
A? the reason why. Don’t 
<22" = oo the people are 


used 
Ashmead. Curse seems a little 
nervous. i. to cheer him up. ‘Yes, I think they are,” I say; 
“or if not, they will Rouse by-and-by. If you’re waking Rouse 
me early, don’t you know. Don’t trouble yourself: it’s all very 
well for Batrour to say he’ll shut you up; but, as we know in 
the House, that’s not easily done.” 





Quite a lively Debate on affair at Falearragh. The Curse took | his 


prominent part, making one speech on his feet and several more from 
is place on Bench. Spxakenr constantly calling him to order; House 
howled at him; Otp Moratiry once inkenpesed with string of moral 
reflections designed to show inconvenience of discussing case su} 
judice ; House once on the howling tack turned upon 0. M. with such 
startling vigour that he y resumed his seat and said no more. 
Harcourt wondered why everybody laughed when he 
Batrovu of ‘“ blustering ;” 
Epwarp Ciarke calls Har- 
court *‘ most insolent; ” Bat- 
rouR at bay ; the Curse pop- 
ping up and down trying to 
ret off another little speech, 
yut always laid by his heels by 
watchful Speaker. 

After this scarcely time or 
inclination left for Debate on 
Naval Defences Bill. Sace 
of Queen Anne’s Gate moves 
rejection ; Government getting 
fnghtened at attack, sent for 
AsHmEAD- Bartiett; Asu- 
MEAD, nobly forgetful of 
former slights, arrives post 
haste, breaks the silence of 
many years, consenting to 
Joxerm's hard terms that he 
shall forego a quarter’s salary. 
““Couldn’t afford todoitoften,” 
says AsimeEaD; “‘ but the Go- 
vernment being, as the Mar- 
Kiss remarks, impecunious, 
can’t refuse occasionally to 
fall in with their plans.” 

Business done.—Debate on eat dl 
Naval Defences Bill. Whizzing past. 

Tuesday. Sreryene wanting to know who is the mysterious 
pereen who has offered to give money for National Portrait Gallery. 
PLUNKET assailed with questions, but nothing to be got out of him. 
** Donor,” he said, just now in response to persistent questions, 

‘Dono.” Various names mentioned. Orp Morality at one time 





accused | lemonade it’s either Land or the Church 





favourite ; Members looked kindly on him as he sat on the Treasury 
Bench ; just the sort of thing he would do. Then someone remembers 
that Makxiss, in making announcement at Academy dinner, observed 
that he had never before heard the name of mysterious benefactor, 
Couldn’t say that of Surrn of course; so Oty Moratiry theo 
regretfully abandoned. Spencer Batrovr declares he knows 
about it. Met him just now in the lobby, or rather saw him spinning 
. Curious rotary motion ; 
sort of understudy of a peg-top, 
Can’t i ine how he does it. 

** Found him out! ” he shouts 
breathlessly, as he spins past, 
‘*Tt’s Joserx Gruuis!!” 

Wonder if this can be true? 
Not at all improbable. Josrry 
known to be what is called 
** warm”; egy ro boom 
in ; ham on the hop; mar. 
kets firm ; Josep having cut in 
at low prices gets out at a rise. 

“W shall I do with the 
surplus?” he says, to himself, 
‘*Take noble revenge on the 
Saxon. Nation can’t afford to 
build Portrait Gallery; I’l/ do 
it for ’em.”’ That seems reason- 
“\ ableenough. Shall go and look 
~\\ up Jozy B.; see if he’s easier 
~\. to pump than PrunKer. 

hizzing noise in the distance 
comes nearer and nearer. It’s 
Spencer BaLFour again ; been 
to end of corridor; whizzing 
more rapidly than ever. Only 
just catch his assurance as he 
flies past, ‘‘ Yes. It’s Joszrn 
Gris!” 

Business done.— Naval De- 
fences Bill read Second Time. 

Thursday.—House of Lords been wilderness since it met after 
Recess. Every afternoon solitary and graceful figure seen advancing 
towards Woolsack ; sits there for five or ten minutes; declares one 
or two Bills advanced a stage ; and then, with sweeping stride and 
inimitable dignity, disappears. This the Lonp CHANCELLOR, earning 





is insufficient £4,000 a year as Speaker of Lords. To-night a sudden 
change. House filled on both sides. 7 
Three rows of Bishops in nice white 
gowns seated below Ministers. 

‘*Some mischief in contemplation,” 
said Wuitrarm Lawson looking in, 
** Wonder what it is? Bet a bottle of 


—Money or Religion. Fancy from pre- 
sence of the Bishops that the Church is 
in some manner in danger.” 

So it was, indirectly. Deceased Wife’s 
Sister Bill on for Second Reading. 

“Why Brrr?” Lord Mears asks, 
gazing at animated scene from space by 
steps of Throne. ‘Deceased Wife's 
Sister Janz, Many, or even Sux I could 
understand. But Sister Brit seems an 
anomaly, unless, indeed, she was chris- 
tened WitHetmina. Must look into 
this matter.” 

Earl Percy has looked into it, and 
finds it won’t do. This stalwart border 
knight, this flower of Northumbrian 
chivalry, this heir to the renown of 
Dove as’s doughty foe at Chevy Chase, 
moved rejection of Bill. SeLBoRNE on 
same side; ARGYLL and Primate—Mo- 
rality and Piety—bringing up the rear. 
In vain GRimTHORPE submitted to mer- 
ciless dissection the tootling of the mas- 
sive Percy; without effect HerscHeLy 
urged that you can’t pick and choose 
out of Leviticus. If you take one of saa 
its edicts as a rule of social order you “ Why Bill?’ ‘ 
must take the lot. All in vain; Bishops won the day, Bill being 
thrown out by a majority of 27 in House of 267 Peers. 

Commons spent lon night in Committee of Supply. Actually 
passed a few Votes. Earlier in oer J W. Repmonp attempted to 
create diversion by mentioning case of King Ja-Ja, Ja-Ja, whose 
descent from early Kings of Connaught can be infallibly traced, now 
at St. Vincent. Wants to come home ; intends to stand for first 
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vacancy in Irish borough or county. But tyrannical Government 
keeps heavy hand on him. Ja-Ja took to his bed, threatened to die. 
Doctor told off to examine Reported His Majesty in excellent 
health. This is Ferevsson’s version; but W. Repmonp shakes his 
head in token of dissent. Thinks of moving adjournment in order to 
call — Ps oe of King Ja-Ja wabjost drops of magent, ublic 
im ce Inds no pocaragement, | A su io crore 
ina at ame on, oe sph ody Samy 

o— er morning vatting q t in ttee 

of Supply. Fresh air of originality given to : ings by obtaining 
a few Votes. This y aot eee circumstances that, 
0 to the class of Votes under discussion, Gzorce JokEIM was 
out of the way, and Rircure in general charge. For a humorist, a 
man of bubb wit, Jokem ae unfortunate habit of rubbing the 
hair of heads of his fellow men wrong wey. Jackson, anxious to get 
business forward, always tries to get Joxerm asked out to tea when 
Committee of Supply on. Business done.—Supply. Rosertson’s Mo- 
tion, Disfranchising Universities, negatived by td Votes against 126. 





ON COMMISSION. 


May 7, 8, 9, and ep Mr. Parwett has been in the box 
the Court has has been crow. 
and intellect,” and on pag tne 
the place has wen its 


with a large amount of ‘‘ rank, beauty, 
from Se — of wgntoge 
appearance. HEven the examination 
and cross-examination of His Grace 
the Archbishop of Dustin attracted a 
comparatively small audience. And 
here I may perhaps give a sketch of 
the proceedings connected with those 
latter inquiries in a dramatic form, on 
the understanding—on the clear un- 
—e aa what I am about to 
write is not in the least like_the real 


; a _ (after 
arranging a mass 
of ae A, I believe your Grace is 
Archbishop of Dupin ? 
His Grace. Lam. I was, &c., &c., &e. 
[ Gives an interesting sketch of his 
ecclesiastical appointments, 

Mr, Reid, Quite so, Will your Grace 
be so good as to give the History of 
Ireland. 

His Grace. With pleasure. Irish- 
men in every part of the world = descended from ADAM, or as we 
should now eall him 0’ nee and—— 

The President (courteously interrupting). Do you not think Mr. 
Rem that we mi Kt make “4 a little shorter P 

Mr. Reid (with plaintive politeness). I wish to do my best, my Lord, 
to carry out the wishes of the Court, although I am anxious to get 
this matter (which is new matter) on the notes. ( Turning to Witness.) 
Probably your Grace could kindly commence the History of Ireland 
at a li ter date. 

His Grace (smiling amiably). Certainly. After the flood Noan 
was ing me by SHem, Ham, and O’JapHer. 

Mr. Reid (conscious of his nationality, and his duty to his Dum- 





fries constituents). May I suggest (I am told that it is so) that the 


name of the latter gentleman was MacJapuet. 

His Grace (shakes his head smilingly, but repeats). O’Jaruer. I 
think you will find lee tht—O’ JAPHET 

Mr. Reid (partly ing the point). “Well, O’Japuet or Mac- 
JapHet. Yes, your Grace 

The Pressdant (who has consulted with his colleagues, mildly). 
Really, Mr. Rerp I do not see that His Grace has any special infor- 
mation—that he could not obtain in common with all men of 
intelligence and education—on this matter. 

Mr. Justice Smith (persuasively). You see, it is not before us as 
an issue to be tried. 

Mr. Reid (distressed but yielding, smiles sorrowfully at the Bench 
and turns to Witness). Then we come at once to"1879. As Arch- 
—- of Dusty, it was your Grace’s duty to know everything ? 

ace. Certainly. 

Mr. Reid, Will you be ao good as to tell us all you know. 

His Grace (searching a black bag and producing documents), The 
a oy of Seren 

a interrupting more in sorrow than in anger). 
I or be os, t J lecture upon electricity from his Grace, 
“a ee terest to all of us, but—— Sf the C 
Y. Biggar ( ares up from the well of t ‘ourt). 
May I say a word, m a this evi: is not received, 
= why is An. evidence of hirelings of of the Government received 
—tell me 

The President (to fe Me Bieear). Your observation has not assisted 

the Court, Sir, (Mr. BreeaR smilingly subsides.) I would add that 





unless it can be shown that His Grace has special knowledge of the 
pe, we do not see how this line of examination can be pursued. 

Mr. Reid (in deep distress). I must urge u our Lordships 
that this matter is of vital importance to us. oo suggest that 
we propose multiplying his Grace’s evidence, 

he President (in a tone of the greatest regret). Alluring as the 
ouse | prospect is to Mr. Justice Day, and in fact all of us, of having about 
ten thousand additional witnessess introduced in this matter (possibly 
inclusive of the Porr, the Archbishop of Canrersury, and the 
Reverend C. H. Spure EON), we do not quite see our way to acceding 
to } request. 
Reid (almost in tears). Then, my Lord, I must respectfully 
ask for an adjournment to reconsider my pos position. 

And certainly the Court did adjourn earlier than usual on Wed- 
nesday. On Thursday my ever lively and learned friend, Mr. Ar- 
KINSON, cross-examined His i and the net of the time of the 
Commission penne the week was occu some very 
amusing evidence from parish priests and I wt. whose nationality 
could not for a moment be doub 

And now, before I conclude, I must answer a question that has 
been put to me by a Co ent signing himself ‘One wHo HAs 
SPENT Firry SieerLess NigH?s IN PAINFUL PERPLEXITY.” This 
gentleman asks “how it comes that al Messrs. ARTHUR 
O'Cownor and T. Harroetow seem both to Defendants, they 
also apparently are appearing as Counsel?” To the lay mind no 
doubt this problem may perhaps be a little confusing. A possible 
roe he hy however, is as simple as A BC. It is my opinion that 
Mr. T. Harrineton appears to represent Mr. Antuur O'Connor, a 

mtleman who is ve probable’ ape y retained to rep resent 

r. T. Hangrneton. I may eennes Sones sites to add, that I feel 
wadael that, if this be so, the in tereste of both are quite safe in 


the hands of either. 
Pump-handle Court. (Signed) A Brreriess, Junior. 








WHAT MR. PUNCH’S MOON SAW. 
FIFTEENTH EVENING, 
“I wii tell you ry | sory ot about a little 


Moon. ‘She is quite a ad af ony , but she has 
ny | brought oo and gene a, 


irl,” began the 
m most care- 
»* "manners are irreproachable. 
other day, she was taken by 
my mother to have afternoon tea 
with a ep ¢ ve precise old 
mai ladies. er driving to 
their house, ct a im mone 
impress u er ane er that 
ao yy oe cular what she 
ade or a 7 it a me that the 
ittle oy was rather offended at being 
- thought to require such instruction. 
* It’s not quite the first time I’ve been 
out to tea, you know, Mummy!’ she 
protested, and probably her mother 
felt that she might spare herself any 
further anxiety, for she smiled very 
Eronsy sms end fondl aay as she patted the 
ttle later, I looked 
ree -— fm aw of the room 
where they were all at tea—a pretty 
old drawin LE poe full of old- — furniture and quaint china. 
The little gl was certainly behavi nicely: The elder of the 
two ladies had jiously laformed t she was the first 

to hold her in her arms as a baby when she came home from ndia, 
and the child had replied, ‘ But I sw —_ were quite young then ’ 
** After that she said very oo in mn colaty enjoying 


the  — things which were prewed ug ,- , 
much more tempting a er nursery fare. 
By and by one of the AP ladies complimented the proud mother 
upon her ughter’s pretty looks and manners. ‘So very kind ¢ 
you to tell me so,’ the mother answered,  * ‘but indeed, 
must say, that my Oxrve has been very ’——Here tho 
stopped short with a gasp. She isaeod ab har Osive as che 
spoke, and, to her horror, this y brought-up little maiden 
se just then deliberately and demurely pocketing one of the pieces 
of bread-and-butter! It was a tem piece of bread-and-butter, 
cut as thin as a wafer and daintil up, but that was no ible 
excuse for such a glaring breac of etiquette. ‘Oxive!’ the poor 
mother could only cry, faintly, ‘ how dreadful of you ! She’s not 
at all a greedy child, asa a I cannot understand it, ’ she tried to 
explain. But OLIVE, who meanwhile had been wra wrapping up the 
bread-and-butter in her handkerchief, 4 wo, pectootly unabashed. 
‘I’m not greedy now,’ she expla htily, * ; ~~ - 
pocket things to eat, That be ery an > oe 
thought I might take just ais —- of this eladand. ane 
home—as a pattern for my nurse, you know.’ "And the two old ladies 
seemed less shocked than might have been expected.” 
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MRS. 


(SMALL AND EARLY.) 


DUDLEY DE VERE STANLEY-MAINWARING AT HOME-GLOVES. 








THE NEGLECTED FOUNDLING. 
Mr, Punch to Mr, Bull :— 
lrrenpd Bott, a word with you! My sharpest 


strictures, 
io know, are always moved by hearty 
oyalty. 
Well, at this pieasant time of Spring,—and 
Pictures,— 
When Art and Nature vie in radiant 
royalty ; 
When the May blossoms and May Exhibitions 
—p in genial rivalry together, 
And all men’s talk is of the fair conditions 


Of broadening Art and of the brightening | 


weather -; 
When Springtide’s ‘“‘flowery bursts” are 
emulated 
By flowery Sir Frepenick’s oratory, 


There ’s oan fact or two that should be 
stated, 
Which rather tend to dim the Season’s 
glory. 
You look complacent, Jouw. I’m bent on 
shocking 
A mood whose sweetness should not be un- 
mingled. 


My métier is not mere cynic mocking, 
But can it be your pulses have not tingled 
W me something more like shame than satis- 
action 
At Somebody's performance of a duty 
Which was yourown! A very noble action ! 
There's nothing on that side to mar its 
beauty. 
A citizen’s munificence, a modest 
And opportunely patriot inspiration ' 
But its necessity strikes one of the oddest 


As coming in a proud and long-pursed 
nation. 


Provided for? Yes, handsomely, no doubt of it. 

But was not that provision your affair, 
Joun? 

And if successfully you 've wriggled out of it, 
Is it enough to toss your cap in air, JoHN, 
nd shout out, ‘ Bravo— Somebody ?” ? 

You’re blushing ; 
see it, Mr. Butt; it does you credit. 
if we : word bring forth that manly 


| as an ee 
| Punch will be very glad that he has said it. 
| National Art’s a nation’s true-born child, 


OHN, 
Not to be classed amongst Neglected 
Foundlings. 
SaLisBuRY's smug announcement made me 
wild, Joun 


thw it might gratify the sordid ground- 


ings. 
Pertinent thoughts these be for you to ponder. 
_ Think in how many modes discreditable 
Your garnered opulence, dear Jonny, yen 
abel, 


squander ; 
But, ’midst belligerent Party’s blatant 
still small voice of national Art, and 


istory 
Can’t reach your ears—or those of your 
_ Exchequer. 
Thinking of these things, Jony, it is a 


mystery 
How your imperial pride keeps up its pecker. 
House your own offspring, Joun! It is your 
business 
Not to another’s hands to be deputed. 
You’ll see that, if you shake off faction’s 
And purblied stingi little suited 
nd purblind stinginess, so little suite 
To the Dhoriter of so great treasures, 
The man with such a splendid patrimony. 
You are a busy bee! Well, then take 
measu 





res 
To find a proper hive for your Art-honey. 





You cannot say, with the Apothecary, (Jouny. 
Your poverty, but not your will, consents, 

Ministries? Well, you know they never vary, 
= ~~ “a do not care for Art’s intents, 

OHN. 

You must be master here, and your volition 
Make visible to Treasuries short-sighted. 

No, Joun ; I would not chill the exhibition 
Of citizen munificence. Deli > 

To see, and to applaud, good deeds uncourted. 
Hope that such instances may not be lonely 

But ames yee see your fair Art-child sup- 


port 
** By Voluntary Contributions Only” ’ 








PROMOTION AND SPECULATION. 


Cotoyet Norra to be General Boom, wit! 
a song, of which the chorus to the well-known 
air from La Grande Duchesse will be,— 
“ Et piff paff puff 
Et ta ra pa ca poum, 
Je suis, moi, le Général Boom Boom !’’ 


By the way, have the two General Boums 
yet met—General Boom Nortu and General 
Boum Bovtancer? What possibilities such 
an alliance suggests, resulting in the inaugu- 
rationof the great Boulangist Dynasty, with 
the Nitrate Soldier of Fortune as Minister o! 
Finance. Let us ‘boo, and boo, and boo 
to BouLaneeR, for, as Henry RUSSELL used 
to sing, ‘‘ There’s a good time coming, boys: 
—wait a little longer! ’—say till October. 








New Work ow aw Oxp Svssect.—Good 
hook about GaLiLeo, by Mr. Weea-PrRossex. 
Mach praised by the Atheneum. It is all in 
prose, though we should have ex 
**Wree” to have occasionally ‘ 
into” try. The book is to be re-entitled 
The Wegg-Prossercution of Galileo. 
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CT 
Jouy Burt. “ THANKS TO THIS VOLUNTARY CONTRIBUTION, MY DEAR, YOU ARE AT LAST PROVIDED FOR! 


Mr. Puycu. “‘ VERY HANDSOME, MISTER BULL, BUT YOU OUGHT TO HAVE DONE IT YOURSELF LONG AGO!!” 
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HINTS FOR THE PARK. 


RATHER LicHT CONDITION, IT’S ADVISABLE TO 
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USE A BREAST-PLATE, 








SUBURBAN LOVE-SONG. 


Tue blacks float down with a lazy grace, 
Hey, how the twirtle-birds twitter ! 
And softly settle on hands and face ; 
And the shards in the rockery glitter. 


The boughs are black and the buds are green— 
Hey, how the twitter-birds twirtle ! 

And Cicety over the trellis-screen 
Is bleaching her summer kirtle. 


The mustard and cress (can they grow‘apart— 
stard 7) 


Those twin-souls, cress and mu 
Are Peeing apace ; they have made such a 
s 


start 
That the pattern is rather fluster'd : 


For I made a device in the moist dark mould, 
In the shape of A’s and 8's, 

In capital letters, firm and bold, 
I sow’d my mustard and cresses. 


And I traced a heart and a true-love knot 
In a geometrical pattern, 

And it seems to have run to I can’t tell what, 
For Flora has proved a slattern. 


Or the sparrows, whose chirpings at daybreak 


Like the voice of a giant Cicala, 
Of most of the letters have had their will, 
In a vegetarian gala. 


| Here mes no nymph where the blue waves 


On the white sands? i 


And the little house, with its swites complete, 
And the manifold anti-macassar, 

And the chdlet cage, whence he greets the 
Mee puella passer— { street— 


Are fairer than ‘aught that the sun is above 
In the world as much as I’ve seen of it ; 

For the little house is the realm of love, 
And my sweet little girl is the queen of it. 








OUR BOOKING-OFPICE. 


The Figaro Exposition (English Edition 
and therefore why not ‘‘ Exhibition ?”) ought 
to have a valuable collection, judging from the 
first just published. The illustrations 
are charming, and there are several cuts of 
the Eiffel Tower, the one showing the top- 
light being curiously effective. The ‘‘Second 
pe the Eiffel is, apparently, a very 
popular storey, as it is crowded. 

he latest number of Messrs. VaLery and 
EnGex’s Our Celebrities, the autobiography of 
Professor Huxtxy being unusually sprightly. 
The likeness of Etten Terry is as unlike any 
other one of her as she herself is unlike any- 
body else. haven’t made up my mind to 
being pleased with it. However, there she 
is between Professor Huxtey, who comes first, 
and Hewry Irvine, who is last, but not least 
attending to neither, reading a book, an 
apparently ignoring the Real on one side and 

e IpEAL on t’other. 

Woman's Suffrage and National Danger, 
is a work that should have the attention of 





level 

Whe n all those who look forward to a House of 
| a the laurel | To aice, and long for the time when MP.’s 

And flowers i in petticoats wi e Nation. au 
Sowssoiin the cnet shade sovel. says:—“* Since the time of Adam, when manly 
But the garden shrubs are as fair to me wisdom has been put aside to please the weaker 
As pine and arbutus and myrtle vessel, and the stronger has renounced his 
That grow by the shores of the Grecian sea, | rights in gentle dalliance with the fair, has 
Where deathless nightingales twirtle. aught but disaster and decline ensued?” 








The writer of these words, Mr. Heser L. 
Hart, is a bold man. If any of the more 
strong-minded of the Weaker Vessels come 
across him, it would not surprise us to find 
across him, it would not surprise us to find ‘* the 
Hart bowed down through weight of woe.” 

No one, whatever may be his political 
opinions, will fail to thoroughly enjoy The 
Green above the Red, by Mr. C. L. Graves. 
The author has a singular facility for versi- 
fication. The rollicking humour and lilt of 
his songs, which was so conspicuous in the 
Blarney Ballads, is a special cavesteristic of 
his latest volume. Mr. Graves, while his 
arrow is sharp, never forgets the gay feather 
that decorates the shaft. The volume con- 
tains some admirable pictures by Mr. Livtry 
SamBouRne, who f lends his aid in the 
production of a very humorous cover. 

A False Scent, hath a pleasant savour. 
Mrs, ALEXANDER her secret almost u 
to the last and thus the interest is we 
sustained till the close of the story. , What 
the secret is, it would be scarcely fair to 
——— Cleverly and brightly written say 

HE Baron vE Boox-Worms & Co, 





FATHER DAMIEN. 
The Martyr of Molokai. 


Gower from long agony to great reward 
At last, good priest! Humanity should hoard 
Such memories as its richest, rarest wealth. 
The enemy who with loathsome stealth 
On thysoul-fortress found no faltering there. 
What words avail to praise thee, who couldst 
dare calm, 
Death’s deadliest sap with long-enduring 
And in midst of horror — 1 J the balm 
y 
; thy graveis holy ground! 
-house whose breast 


fair Pacifie’s loathly pest. 
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No. 75 ettie-Coatts. . . ra43 
idea.” said = shdecly Indy pettie- No. 68. Melting Moments. ‘“‘Whata No. 81. Mrs. Bowower. Notice her 
ae 9 . yy 1 


“ Funny 


!—on such a hot day too!’’ two Skye-terrier pets. 


lante d*éaprit 
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No. 208. A Young Master-piece, evidently by 
avery Your g Master. Sheep-shooting : 





————— 








No. 63. Who cares? “I shan't 
carry this tray!” she exclaimed, 
pettishly, and chucked it over. 


w/e 


FOP, 


A > — 





the 
No. 61. 
No. 78. 
we shall 













—<—<—_—___ J No. 132. 





self. ‘The colour seems coming off on to my left Moustache. 
hand.” Sir J. E. M. No. 176. 
a oom No. 37. A Voice from the Tombs, heard from the No. 180. 
speaking likeness by A. 8. Wortley, says, “I’m the No. 184. 
sweetest, prettiest little creature, and I do so want to 

change my name, and give away my hand.” 


No. 127. Much good in Goodall, R.A. 








elle > Si 
No. 43. A Clear Voice. She sang, and in less 
than two minutes the room was empty. 








| > 


= biimnnnetecl 
No. 200. Study in Black and White. 


Nos. 114 and 169. An Unequal 
Not “a Magpie,” but a Perdriz au| Match. We hope they’re not so 
Shoe, and she looks Larky. black as they ’re painted. 

No. 149. “Handsome is as Hansom does; or, The Disputed Cab-fare.” 
“I never give more,” she said, as she turned for the last time to the Cabman, 
previous to ascending the steps. 

No. 206. “How catiI read! The book’s shamefully printed. There are 
things crawling about the walls; and then there’s that odious vis-d-vis of 
mine at No. 200 is making reflections on me—‘ through the looking-glass.’”” 


GROSVENOR GALLERY GEMS. 








No. 17. The Marchioness of Granby. 
“ Very rude to remark my poor finger, 
Manners, Manners!” 


Sea Lion caught with a Line. Observe 


big float used on this occasion. 
“Turned out” very well. 

“The Painter’s Wife.” Next year, 
expect companion picture, “ The 


Plumber's Aunt.”’ 


What Mr. Keeley Halswelle saw 


No. 58. Shilling Pears. “I don't think th is Soap when he left his House-boat on the Thames. 
is so good as the more expensive one,” she said to her- No. 171. 


Waxworks; or, The Stiffened 


“ Dawn, Picardy.” Well Dawn! 
Isle of White. 
Browning done browner than ever. 





No. 31, Before the Plunge. “bs 
this the way to take a header’ 
A Ramagate’s daughter, by Mar- 
gate’s son. 
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COUNTY-COUNCILDOM. 
(From the Note- Book of Mr. Punch's Young Man.) 


| May 7.—‘‘ Mister” RoseseRy as punctual as usual. The first 
business is acceptance of a design for a seal for the Council. | 
The one chosen objected to by Mr. Marsianp, on the score that the 
idea is “* too medisval,” although the Chairman declares that 
the central figure in the sketch is supposed to be a working-man of 


was ing on? How did the Standing Committee come to think 
of ouch a clover thing ? Sock is te oe, Colonel's complaint. He 


is immediately answered by a 


old warrior must fume at the 
Mr. Harnison, who takes a different 
Verney (who is every square- 


‘officer and a gentleman” 


view of the subject. Then Captain 


ae (I can faney how the tough 


of a solicitor correcting an 


inch a sailor as Colonel Hvenes = every cubic-foot a soldier) 


interposes, and wants to know what 


been done in the matter of 


Counsel’s opinion about the proceedings of last week. The Deputy- 





the nineteenth century, this 
explanation does not seem 
to remove the ‘* Hon. Coun- 
cillor’s” scruples. By the 
way, all the members are 
described as ‘* Hon.” which 
is (as Hon. and Patriotic 
Counsellor Burns might say) 
“A cut above what they do 
in the Vestries.” Then a 
gentleman who I am told is 
called Mr. UBBARD, raised a 
| short debate upon what he 
no doubt correctly describes 
as the “‘ alf-penny rate.” It 
is a most interesting debate, 
and would indeed be fault- 





| learning this the Council 20 
luctantly (I say “‘reluc- 
| tantly,” for one of its mem- 
| bers—I think it is that 
amusing rattle, Lord Hos- 
HOUSE—insists, in a — 
| mentary speech, upon slay- 
| ing the slain) turns its 
| attention to something else. 
But what a ‘‘ something 
| else!” The Standing Com- 
mins bee wy recom- 
men at the Deputy- 
Chairman shall, receive ri 
ousand pounds sterling a 
year! Every eye is turned 
| towards Mr. BotToMLEY 
| Fiera, whose invariabl 
| florid complexion conqeals 
| his blushes. The Vice-Chair- 
| man, Sir Jonny Lussock, 
| neatly a the re- 
; commendation suggestin 
| that his colleague combines 
| the clerical industry of the 
| bee with the legal knowledge 
| of the ant—at least, that is 
| the impression Sir Jonn’s 
gue conveys to my mind. 
Somebody seconds the reso- 
lution, and then comes the 
tug of war. The gallant 
tn whose ee, 
y,or wrongly, is o 
, called “* Rotten,” leads the —— 
pra aa Eves wep eh a ayes o- is nothing 
trange in this, as every subsequent er scarcely with an excep- 
tion echoes the sentiment—but he pad want him to have a. 
salary. There are a number of “ Hon. Councillors” of the same 
way of thinking. For i Alderman Arruur ARNOLD does 
| not like the idea at all. The considers Borromiey his 
| oldest friend—if I understood him rightly he laid the foundation of 
| Mr. Frern’s fortune, by introducing him to Beare the Chorus— 
what a sweet boon !—but he must not be paid. Then another Alder- 
man objects, no less a person than the Ghost of Hamlet's Father 
as I must call him) the Fremine Wittiams, The Hon. 
lesiasti illor looks gayer than he did last week. | 
He wears a buttonhole, and is more cheerful. And this | 








a large bunch of white lilies on the Chairman’s table, which are | 
no doubt waiting for the moment when ‘‘ Mister” RoskBeRy poses. 
as a model for the central figure in a church-window. The (host of | 
‘amlet’s on this ion, reminds me of another Shakspearian 
character— Shylock in a play The Merchant of Venice. 
And now there is a diversion. That gallant old warrior Colonel 
Hvcnes (who I assume from ey must have the art of | 


war at his end) complains surprise.” Why were not 
the Gvuncil t5 thine Sein whines et this ceonage matter | 





MR. PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS. 





\ 
Fete Mme, OF —, 
ata 


RIGHT HON. ARTHUR GOLFOUR, M.P. 


As Irish Secretary known to fame, 
Golfour, links-eyed, pursues his favourite game. 


Chairman springs forward 
_ and gives the required infor- 
mation with a courtesy and 
a promptitude that suggests 
and pleasantly suggests, ‘“‘ in 
this style, two thousand a- 

ear.” But this agreeable 
Solel Maseaiine a 

e Na tative o 
the United Service—he still 
objects toa salary attached 
to the office. Then we have 
a Refreshment contractor, 
whose name is not familiar 
to me, and whose remarks 
are of no at importance, 
and then t many tm ny 
rises to represent work- 
ing-man. The Hon. Coun 

i is a member of the 
Standing Committee, and 
from my own observation, a 
friend of the noblest of his 
colleagues. He speaks with 
a silvery eloquence that wins 
all hearts. Every word is 
pronounced with exquisite 
purity—no dropping of aspi- 
| ema oaying = 
| ** paid,” or anything of that 

sort. Pocenaliy, he thinks 

£1,500 a-year enough, and 
| that Borromiry should have 
| no more, and cease to be an 
| M.P., but he does not insist 
| on the latter suggestion. He 
| wants, however, Mr. Friern 
| to earn his money—on pain 
| of getting the sack. It would 
| be difficult to describe the 
| delightful delicacy with 
| which these proposals are 
| made. I can only murmur, 
| ** Exquisite, beautiful, how 
refined!” And now the 

| matter has been debated for 
nearly three hours, and we 

| have got no further. Then 
**Mister” Rosesery inter- 
, a8 is his wont, and we 

| ve much votin 





| 
| 


In the end, the Deputy- 
Chairman is given his £2,000 
a-year , and from a 


little anecdote he introduces in returni thanks, adroitly suggests 
that he intends to keep it until he joins the great majority. 
‘* When I told a great statesman recently lost to us—Jony» Bricut,” 


says the ingenuous yee hee unet - 
’ man replied, ‘ I fancy you w 
a" Gboer of your life!’” I can 


Municipal Reform in 


find that you have before you the 


turned my attention to 


only say may Mr. Frern live long, and may his £2,000 a-year r! 


ay 10.—The Council meets 
as that genial wag the Ghost of 


in Spring Gardens. However, 
Hamlet's ‘lather would observe, ‘‘ as 


the Summer has now set in, the less said about the Spring pro- 


ceedings the better.” 





: RationaL Daess Movement.— The noble 
reminds me that there are a number of flowers about, inclusive of |Kempton have been actuated by Mr. Sam Weller’s motto, “‘ Kase 


afore elegance,” and, following ir Royal and sensible leader, have 


discarded the “ yg re: > 


race-meeting’’ pot hat. 


week by Grawpotrn, who pw mem 


rtsmen visiting 


” tall hat for the ‘ Go-to- 
ever, was not adopted last 
his companion, the Brave 


to 
Boutanerr, that it was “only those who had a tile off would ever 
think of putting the pot on.” The General smiled, but was unable 


to appreciate 


the jest. Having so far disposed of heads in the day- 


time, will not His Sensible mn dispense with our tails 


in the evening? ‘“‘ Off with the 
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OUR SPECIAL MUSICAL CRITIC. 


Tue Great Musical event of the week, has, of course, been the 
production at the Footleton Festival of the much-talked-of Cantata 
‘ Whiteuntide,” by Dr. Jacauys Srravss Castix, by whom it was 
y conducted. The hall was crowded 
with a highly fashionable, cultivated and 
critical audience who were enthusiastic in 
| =, the extreme, and bestowed flattering recep- 
| 2 £ tions on the local Lawyer, Medical Man. 
Town-clerk, and Postmistress, as each entered 
the hall. Subsequently, during one of the 
most interesting numbers, the Medical Man 
was called out; but we ascertained, on good 
authority, that his unexpected summons had 
not been previously arranged by him. The 
audience rose en masse when the gifted com- 
appeared, and Dr. Jacaues Srravuss 
‘aStLE looked more than gratified at the 
ovation accorded him. Mr. Banco.ipes’ 
poem of Whitsuntide is too well-known to 
need a detailed description here, but the 
opening stanzas, ‘‘ Our feet are on our native 
Heath,” was most beautifully set, and effectively rendered by the 
choir. The first great success, however, was the trio’ between the 
three swains, ‘“‘ Thomas, Richard, and Henry.” The chief motif is 

| commenced by Zhomas, and is as follows :— 


-9}3—— = 

(eee Peer asa 
This is responded to immediately by Richard (tenor), in C :— 

wi 20 Sa ae 

ps pune — a a cee 

é o- = ate os 

- i — 

e/ 
| Henry then joins them with this quaint phrase in three-four time :— 
| — ==, * 
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This number became instantly popular with the audience, and 
there was scarcely a man in the cheap parts of the hall who did not 
commence whistling the above phrases. The next number was a 
masterpiece of scoring. It was the grand chorus of Gay Muleteers, 
and we quote the refrain, in the originality of which the gifted com- 


poser hus surpassed himself :— 
Allegro vivace. Ppp re 


3 Se + — 
| 3 a = = a 2 =~ = = —— 5} 
If we had steeds that wouldn’t pro - gress, Do you 


_Sttin on oh 


| -—-@-— SS ™~ 
t- SS a a ere eee 

Ges ~ 2 2 a =r 
them? Yes! Yes!! Ves!!! 

We venture to think, however, that the Composer might have 
dispensed with the trick of accompanying the final ‘‘ Yes! Yes!! 
Yes!!!” with a banging of sticks at the back of the orchestra. 
Tricks of this sort have been introduced before, but the practice, 
except in Pantomimes, is not to be commended. The song by 
Harriet (first Soprano), ‘‘ Arm in Arm with Henry,” received the 
| honour of a double encore, and nothing vould have been more 
| idyllic than the description of Thomas, Richard, and Henry, deco- 
rating their hats with wreaths. The swains and their sweethearts 
are supposed to witness a strolling performance of effigies. 
music that accompanied the performance was marvellously orches- 
trated. The theme was in rand the kettledrum tuned purposely 
to B flat. The effect was quite characteristic, 

(0. 
Sua. 











think we'd urge 
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The final chorus was also excellent. 
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© | as ‘‘ this desirable and commodious residence.” 





A en ato ow ™, 
é42 | eS 
| come to this ! 


=) 


The sweethearts and swains|to play the ‘‘Demon” this year, hoping that he 
tuarch home in couples, the latter holding a musical instrument in | demon” with its opponents. 


their hands, with which they accompany their chant, according ty 
the custom of the people. r. Jacques SrRavss CASTLE, in his 
orchestration, has quite caught the spirit of this beautiful, homely 
German instrument. 
boe. 


i. 0 seve all ad — A : oxi ie SS 
os eee eee ee 
Clarinettes. |. a 4 eet Mrs A 
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BRICKS AND MORTARFICATION. 


Receive « note from my Vestry telling me that, in accordance 
with the recent ‘* Leaseholds Enfranchisement Act,” I can, if I like, 
acquire the freehold of my dwelling by ‘‘serving a notice on my 
Landlord.” What larks! Always wanted to pay my Landlord out, 
for his neny about those fixtures of his when I entered : also for 
his refusal to whitewash and paper various rooms, a refusal which 
he coupled-with a most ungenerous reference to ‘‘ the terms of my 
lease,” whereby, it equenes, all repairs are thrown on me / 

Curious how calmly Landlord has taken my notice about pur- 
chasing freehold. Suppose he sees there’s no good in protesting. 
Price to be settled by Official Arbitrator, on basis of so many years’ 
rent. 

It is settled. Price seems simply enormous. Arbitrator had to go 
by rent, and rent absurdly high. Landlord seems to have told Arbi- 
trator that ‘he couldn’t find a better built ’ouse, not if he searched 
all Lunnon over,” and Arbitrator—who must be a simpleton—actually 
believed him ! 

Result. I am a freeholder. Proud position—only, in order to 
raise money, have robbed myself of all the capital I possessed, and 
had to execute a mortgage as well. Try to collien how much better 
it is for my self- t to be owner than merely tenant. Try to 
feel that I’ve really and truly a home now, out of which nobody 
Query — except mortgagee?) can turn me. Don’t experience as 
much satisfaction out of these reflections as I ought to. 

Day after sale, Landlord calls. Ostensible object, to ‘‘see how 
I’m getting on.” Real one is to tell me—as he does, chuckling— 
what a splendid bargain he has made. Says “‘ he always did want 
to get this ’ere ’ouse off his hands,’ and now “‘ Parliament’s done it 
for him.” Points out to me with fiendish glee all the defects of the 
building of which I am now the happy possessor. Warns me not to 
press too heavily against wall of ~~ or “it may come down with 
arun.” Adds, that whole house is a “‘ shocki un.” 

I am surprised at Landlord’s cool admission. Ask him if he doesn’t 
feel ashamed at having built such a place. ‘‘ He didn’t build it,” he 
replies. Then isn’t he ashamed at having got me to buy it? ‘Not 
a bit,” he says, cheerfully ; I seemed very anxious to get freehold, 
and as he was anxious to part with it, why should he disappoint me ? 
Why, indeed ? : 

Find, after a month or two, that house is really showing signs of 
giving way. Patch it up (at considerable expense), and then try to 
let it. Find myself describing it (just as my old Landlord used to do) 

b, and th: ] d tly | aB. dyes 
fib, and that my self-respect is distinetly low ry it. E 

Result of Leaseholds Act, as far as I am concerned, simply is that 
I am turned from the swindlee into the swindler. (Query—Isn’t all 
morality a matter of the circumstances one happens to be in ?) Land- 
lord seems to be flourishing—probably with money I was foo: 
to pay him for this house. When I meet him in the street, he 


feceiinte, that ‘‘ my taking that lease off his hands was a happy re- 


ease tohim!” Find — weakly asking him for his advice as to 
best mode of letting the house. To think that I should ever have 
Feel that, if mo were to foreclose to-morrow, 
and turn me out of my freehold, I should be really grateful to him. 








Two Great Srorrine Questions.—Whether Donovan will win 
the Derby, and whether Derby will with Sporrorru. git! Bay 
, Play 





rp NOTICE.— Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any deseription, will 


im no case be returned, not even when sccom: ed b tam) lope, . Ww . To this rule 
there will be uo exception. pani y 8 Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover. or Wrapper. 
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ARLTON 


HIGHLAND MALT 


WHISKEY. 


ELEVEN YEARS OLD. 
goLD MEDAL, CALCUTTA EXHIBITION, 1684. 
26a. the Gall ; 60s. the Doz. 
Csasos Par. Casa Oncr. 


RICHD. MATHEWS & CO., 
mi and 25, Hart $t., Bloomsbury, W.C., 


LATE OF ALBANY &T., N.W. 
jpats or India—OUTLER, PALMER, & 60. 


bottle, as a sample, will be sent t free 
oer dress on receipt of P.O Yor 4s ba. 


LIQUEUR OF 


(T Git. CHARTREUSE. 


‘his delicious I meer. which has 
ately come s0 myeh ublic favour 
on aeeu' of i Gunaer ul properties 

5 ug Digestion and preyentine Dyspepsia, can 
a be ned of all the principal Wine and Spirit 
i thro ugho mut the Kingdom, and at a con- 
ably less pric e than fermeriy. Sole Consignee, 

¥. DOYLE %5, Crutehed Friars, London, EC. 


} XSHAW 4 60'S 


FINEST OLD BRANDY, 
4 as ee. 
Regent t, W. 








ots. per dos. 
1 W. brarcerom & Co., 


_—— 





For Diseases of Liver, 


GRANDE- GRILL « Biliary Organs, &c, 
CELESTINS, *Sutccmativan, Diabetes, ae 
HOPITAL, For Stomach Complaints, 


HAUTERIVE, An excellent Taste Warten. 
DizaM & BOYLE, 52, Farringdon Strest, £.C., 


AND OF ALL CHEMISTS. 
17 ALL MEN GREETING!! 


be it now and for ever known that 


HOONSEED BITTERS 


s compounded from M 
egetable Matter of hick  ertent is the one 
yueremedy in all cases of weakness of 
r cause, in gTOWR-Up persons oF 
maced dentition, nervous exha 
and phrsical de aia SERATUM | loss 





iM - Marvel as 
ty-Kight Thousand T 
t compound of Moon 
agents is the only asstericen 
that can at all times be 
Of al Chemists, in Hottles at 
ls saved by we: - size. Or 
A. B. POWELL & CO. 
The Manor meee, Swindon, Wilts. 
sole Wholesale Agents: 
News Bowaavs, Queen Victoria Street, London. 
Deware of stuff Fagg as Moonsced Bitters 
tan &. 6d. or 2s Od. We warm you not to buy 
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TAR: 
=" SOAP 
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THE KODAK 


Is a HAND 
loaded A, 


o knowledge whatever of P’ 
No oy room or 


THRE 
HOLD IT ayy 
PRES 
This is all we ask ~ You 
Send or cal! for full information. 


THE EASTMAN DRY PLATE 
115, OXFORD STREET, 
IccustaateD Lowpow News, March l6th, 1488, pages 3) ond 326. 


See illustration of Sanspareil ,’ 


ng ONE ‘ionbRED EXPOSURES. 


phy is required— 
micals, 


josions on 
$Y PUL RING, 
A BUTTO 
; the 7 WE will do, 


] . 
1D FILM 8 60., 





KEEP YOUR HOMES HEALTHY 
AND FREE FROM SICKNESS, 


BY USING THE 


“ SANITAS ” 
DISINFECTANTS. 


Fragrant, Non-Poisonous. 

DO NOT STAIN OR CORRODE. 
FLUIDS, POWDERS, AND SOAPS. 
The Sanitas Company Limited, 
Three Colt lane, Bethnal Gregn, Leadon, &. 


LOHSE’S 


(MAIGLOCKCHEN) 








VALLEY 
a penrune 





The QUEEN of Laundry and 
Household Soaps. 
Specially adapted for 
THE NEW washing Fine Linen, 
Laces, Silk Hose, 
Infants’ Clothing, 
and all articles of 
fine texture and deli- 
eate colour. For the 
Toilet, Laundry, and 
all domestic uses. 
80LD 
EVERYWHERE, 
44. PER CAKE. 
One Cane of * 
Soap will last as 
and do as much wi 
as two poundsof any 
other Soap. 





0 4 iP 


Sample Cake will be sent POST FREE, on 
pt of Address by tae Soce May vuractuaens, 


BROS., MANCHESTER. 
The eS ae 





ge 


PDENTIFRICEY) 








Specialities 2 FINE PERF 
and TOILET SOAPS. 


MERY 


PARIS 
29, Boul. des Italiens. 


SOLE INVENTOR OF 


ROYAL Phe ne SOAP 

















Agents 





ad VELO xine SOAP 
Highly recommen@ed by the medical faculty 
for promoting a healthy condition of the skin 
Our latest Perfumes for the Hanckerchief 
ee ia ra 
Of all High-Class Perfumers and 4 
: 6. Ce 
FLOR te os choiee flavour and delicate AVA 
, and 18s. per Box of 100, Post Free. 
= 4and 5 for ls. (14 stamps). 
BEWLAY & CO., 
Agents for Great Britain.) 
BENZINE COLLAS,—Ask for “ Collas.” 
CLEANS GLOVES —CLEANS DR sere. 
CLEANS GLOVES Stee parse 
BENZINE COLLAS,— Buy “ Collan.” e 
REMOVES TAK, OIL,—PAINT, GREASE. 
KEMOV!8 TAR, OI. —PAIN i ORbaBe. 
FROM FU RNITU KE. CLOTH 
See the word COLLAB on the Label and Cap. 
Extra refi ed nearly odouriess. 
On using becoming quite odourless. wate 
BENZ INE GOLLAS,—Ask for “ Collas ” 
Bold eve ry where. Gd., ls,and le. 64 
4. Sawoee & Koxs, 480 Oxford t, Ww. 
The hest Wall-Hanging 
Y. WALTON & 00. Ltd, 2, Rowman 8, W. 
£20. TQBACCONISTS be rere rd 
rite to-day for llld. 
en respects bly 
pees tree. « rob ABCONT= re ol THT CO,” 


aad beautifying the complexion, 
INDIAN CIGARS 
49, Strand, and 143, Chea 
CLEANS GLOV's.—CLEAN 
BENZINE COLLAS.—tTry * Collen” 
paration, and take no other 
Bottle 
ARTISTi¢ IMPERISHABLE eg Oe 
largest aad Oldest 





Lobscetmists’ Furnishe:s in the World. 
Manager, Hewny Mreas 


TIME OKS a Gs 


“READING 


Has stood the 
test of time 


 Pirst intreduced to AU 
f weg 1769. It ths year 
Centenary 


For 100 Teams { has bees the 
BEST FISH SAUCE. 


9 | a mn 


Com iplete 








CHANCELLOR 
CIGARETTES. 


OLD JUDGE 
TOBACCO. 


JOHN BRINSMEAD legos 


Prices fom (EDuinoce apwants de 2 . 
& Bons, Pia intment 
to “— ty Ly the 7 rincest ch ce Ins, 


, Wigmore &t., 


HOWARD 


BEDFORD 
HAYMAKERS & RAKES. 


RYLANDS’ 
DACCA 
CALICOES 


THE BEST. 
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. THE The Seven Volumes of “Poetry” have now been added 
HANDY in the half cloth style of binding, uniform with the ‘ NOVELS,” 
Bm price 1s. 3a. each, making the 32 Volumes complete, price 40s. 
“SCOTT.” | Better styles in Case and Cabinet, price 3 guineas each. (Bersih! Re 
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Affections. The Corporation of Bath have receaty 
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Evnors. Band = in the Pump- Koom Letters 
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MONOPOLY. 


First Stock Exchange Man (reading newspaper), ‘‘Hvut10! Porice Rap on 
West-END GAMBLING CLUBS! AH—QUITE RIGHT—THERE’S TOO MUCH OF THAT 
SORT OF THING !” 

Second 8. E. M. *‘ Yes, A DEAL TOO MucH. Look HERE. Bet you Srx ro 
FouR THEY GET OFF!” First S. E, M. *‘ Doxx, witnH you!” 


A \ 








INFANT ROSCII. 


Bravo, Henricus Invinevs et Aveustus Druriotanus Counti-CovnciL- 
aris, homo mirabilis! Excellent speeches you both made on behalf of the 
employment of the little bread-winning children in theatres. On the boards is 
the best Board-school for them. You are quite right, Gentlemen, in sayin 
that the objections to such employment are brought by a number of prejudiced, 
narrow-minded, cahdabeioned ms, who know little or nothing about the 
matter, and do not take the trouble to learn the facts. Why couldn’t the Not- 
at-Home Secretary have been ‘‘ At-Home”’ on this occasion, of which he must 
—— have had due notice ? 

Mr. Punch sincerely congratulates Messrs. Invineus and DrvurioLanvs, and 
their Associates, on this first step in a just cause, and looks forward to the day 
when Mrs. Fawcett and her party will start a Model Theatrical Infant- 
School Company, to provide education and supervision for the future Roscii, to 
be entitled ‘‘ The Fawcett and Katti Lanner Co. (Limited).” But as to urging on 
Government to any unnecessary interference, Mr. Punch’ s advice to the excellent 
lady leader of the crusade is, ‘‘ Don’t Force it!” 








OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


. Marx Twatn’s Scrap Book, issued by Watker & Co., is worth more than 
its price if only for Mark Twain’s recommendation of it. He invented it, he 
says, to lessen the profanity of his emer country, as every possessor of a 
scrap-book was accustomed to swear horribly, like our army in Flanders, when- 
ever he or she couldn’t find the paste, or scissors, or gum. Here no gum or paste 
is required, so that even “‘ by gum!” is unnecessary. It doesn’t obviate the use 
of scissors, though, nor of some method of damping, with an accent on the first 
syllable, as AnTHUR Roserts would say when he found he couldn’t fix the 
Wate and so, coupled with the publisher’s name, there is a good deal of 
Walker about it. A varied volume is that by Mr. F. A. Kxiout, entitled By 
Leafy Ways. The writer, who is a student in the school of the late Ricuarp 
Jerrenies, here collects two dozen or more papers which first appeared in the 
Daily News. We cannot but feel grateful to him for having rescued them and 
giving them a more permanent position than they could attain in the columns of 
«popular newspaper. It is cleverly illustrated by Mr. E. T. Comprow. 
Baron pvE Book Worms & Co. 
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MRE. PUNCH’S MODEL MUSIC-HALL SONGS. 


No. IV.—Tue Ipytuic. 
Tue following example will not be found above the 
heads of an average audience, while it is constructed to 
suit the capacities of almost any lady artiste. 


80 SHY! 

The singer should, if possible, be of mature age, and 
incline to a ortable embonpoint. As A. as the 
bell has given the a pn Sor the orchestra to attack 
the prelude, she will step upon the stage with that 
air of being hung on wires, which seems to come from 
a consciousness of being a favourite of the public. 

I’m a dynety little Dysy of the Dingle, 
ee S 6 eens endat 

all songs. 
So retiring and so timid and so coy. 

If yen ask me why so long I have lived single, 

will tell you—tis because I am so shoy. 
[Note the skill with which the rhyme is adapted to 
meet Arcadian peculiarities of pronunciation. 
Spoken—Y es, I am—really, though you wouldn’t think 
it to look at me, would you? But, for all that,— 
Chorus—When I’m spoken to, I wriggle, 
Going off into a giggle, 
And as red as any peony I blush ; 
Then turn paler than a lily, 
For I’m such a little silly, 
That I’m always in a flutter or a flush ! 
[ After each chorus an elaborate step-dance, expressive 
of shrinking maidenly modesty. 
I’ve a cottage far omy Som other houses, 
Which the nybours hardly ever come anoigh ; 
When they do, I run and hoide among the rouses, 
For I cannot cure myself of being shoy. 
Spoken—A great girl like me, too! But there, it’s no 


use trying, for— 
horus—When I’m spoken to, I wriggle, &c. 
Well, the other day I felt my fice was crimson, 
Though I stood and fixed my gyze upon the skoy, 
For at the gyte was sorcy CHoRLEY Simpson, 
And the sight of him ’s enough to turn me shoy. 
Spoken—It’s singular, but CHoriey always has that 
effect on me. 
Chorus—W hen he speaks to me, I wriggle, &c. 
Then said Cuortey: “ - pursuit there ’s no evyding. 
Now I’ve caught you, | insist on a reploy. 
Do you love me’ ‘Tell me truly, little myding!”’ 
But how is a girl to answer when she’s shoy ? 


Spoken—For even if the conversation happens to be 

about nothing particular, it’s just the same to me. 
Chorus—When I’m spoken to, I wriggle, &c. 

There we stood among the loilac and syringas, 

More sweet than any Ess, Bouquet you boy ; 

Arcadian for ** buy.”’ 

And Cuor ey kept on squeezing of my fingers, 

And I couldn’t tell him not to, being shoy. 

Spoken—F or, as I told you before, — 

Chorus—W hen I’m spoken to, I wriggle, &c. 

Soon my slender wyste he ventured on embrycing, 
While I only heaved a gentle little soy ; 

Though a scream I would have liked to rise my vice in, 
It’s so difficult{to scream when you are shoy! 
Spoken—People have such different ways of listening 

to proposals. As for me,— 

Chorus—W hen they talk of love, I wriggle, &c. 

So very soon to Church we shall be gowing, 

While the bells ring out a merry peal of jy. 

If obedience you do not hear me vowing, 

It will only be because I am so shy. 

[ We have brought the rhyme off legitimately at last, 
it will be observed. 

Spoken—Yes, and when I’m passing down the oil, 
on CHORLEY’s arm, with everybody looking at me,— 
Chorus—I am certain I shall wriggle, 

And go off into a giggle, 
And as red as any peony I'll blush. 
Going through the marriage service 
Will be sure to mike me nervous, 
[ Note the freedom of the rhyme. 


in Music- 








And to put me in a flutter and a flush! 
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THE OFFER OF THE OLIVE-BRANCH. 


“ My suggestion that recourse should be had to 
arbitration, as a means of settling the questions 
now in dispute between landlords and tenants on 
a number of estates in Ireland. I have, I must say, 
almost abandoned hope of my suggestion being 
adopted by the landlords and their advisers. My 
effort in the cause of peace has been strongly 
sustained by those newspapers—such, for instance, 
as the Freeman's Tonsil and United Ireland— 
which are universally recognised as exponents and 
advocates of the tenants’ claims.”— Archbishop 
Walsh's Letter to “ The Times.” 


Is it a time when aught should bid to cease 
One honest effort in the cause of Peace ? 

Is it an hour when journalistic scorn, 

Or Party anger should make more forlorn 
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The fainting hope of the peacemaker? Nay! 
)issension here has had too long a day ; 
Hate ’s hideous harvest only never fails. 
The scribe who sneers, the partizan who rails, 
Help that, not Law and Order—the glib cry 
Of pedants sour who mock at amity. 
Who knows the history? Who will stoop to 
learn ? 

Let shallow spouters sedulously turn 
The leaves of Ireland’s story, and shake off 

| That fatal readiness to rage and scoff 
At acts ungauged, and men misunderstood, 
Which checks the growth of all the seeds of 


| Between long raging foes, both hot and blind, 
Whom law iniquitous and chance unkind 


: 7 


\\ 
\ 


\\ 


Conjoined, have alienated, seems to stand, _ 

With friendly mien, and olive-branch in 
hand, 

A messenger of peace. Is it not time : 

That stern constraint and fiercely furtive 


crime, 

So long resultlessly opposed should cease 

To have the field between them? “‘ Js it 
vace ?”’ ‘ 

Suspicion cries, ‘‘ or some new shape of guile 

Intent to plague this faction-harried Isle ?’ 

So sneers the squint-eyed spirit which in- 


spires ‘ 
Our aa thoughts and fans our mutual ires. 
Is here no opening, if not quite for trust 
Entire, for patient trial? Ah! be just 
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But calmly, carefully considerate too ! 

While there’s one chance that mild-faced 
Peace may woo 

That angry peasant and that landlord stern 

To drop their weapons, snatched in wrath, 
and turn 

Toward the olive-branch, let those who’d 


cope 
With hate by justice not abandon hope ! 





COUNTY-COUNCILDOM. 
(From the Note-Book of Mr. Punch’s Young Man.) 


May 14.—The “‘ Mister of Rosesery ” (this 
is an adaptation of a Scotch title to metropo- 
litan requirements) is in the chair, and read 
to begin (with the assistance of Sir Jonn Lus- 
pock and the gentleman who has accepted 
“hundreds,” after obtaini Feces» at 
the stroke of three. There is a pretty full 
attendance. A good start is made with the 
Agenda until the composition of ‘‘ the Parks’ 
Committee’ is reached. ‘‘ How shall the new 
members be elected ?”? The Mister of Rosr- 
perky lets it be understood that he doesn’t 
mind ‘** how,”’ so long as subsequently he hears 
no more about it. ‘* It” standing of course 
for composition, and not committee. No doubt 
the Mister is afraid of some one in sug- 
gesting that he should superintend the sale of 
nuts, oranges, and ginger-beer. An hour or 
so is then spent in peasant, if not very in- 
structive chatter, and then lists are ordered 


Councillor Forster, Barrister Torr, and last, 
but not least, Great Military Commander 
Howarp VINCENT, are found to be imperfect. 
Legare & een 4 quite chuckles ws 
e three suc , distinguish 

and intellectual persons ould be guilty of 
an informality. 

Then comes the report of the Finance Com- 
mittee; and it is a relief to some of us to 


Lixcen, is seemingly entirely unconnected 
with the recent proceedings in connection 
with the Park Club. As I gaze at him, port- 
folio in hand, murmuring soft somethi 
about figures, I feel certain that he shuns 
baccarat as the plague. His explanation 
(whatever it is) seemingly satisfies every one, 
save that unbloated aristocrat Earl Compton, 
who, not hearing every word of the fiery 
eloquence of the noble Lord, occasionally 
ejaculates ‘* Speak up!” 

The customary orators by this time are 
well to the fore. The Refreshment Con- 
tractor from the Law Courts expands in his 
usual fashion, and then takes some interest 
in a speech from Mr. Basserr Hopkins, 
pouty because it contains reference to ‘‘ the 
gislatiire,”’ which latter word, as pro- 
nounced, sounds as if it were an entremet in 
the menu of a City dinner. Alderman The 
Ghost of Hamlet's Father (as I really must 
call him) opposes the retention of an open 
space (so I understand him) because it may 


up a gentleman in a red tie (his face seems 
familiar to me, but I cannot say where | 
have seen him before), who expresses his 
wish to support the reverend Councillor in 
carrying out so admirable an object. Mr. 
Aveustus Haxnis, however, prefers open air 
to chapel-going in the locality in question 
\a very squalid one), and says so. 

Then we have a long discussion about engi- 
neers and doctors. It appears that we have 
to appoint a chief engineer, and we are greatly 
exercised in our minds as to whether the 
coming official shall be allowed (when chosen) 
to take pupils. This matter is discussed with 
much earnestness, provoking loud cries of 





be utilised to enlarge a chapel. This brings P 
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WHAT OUR ARTIST (THE AWFULLY FUNNY ONE) HAS TO PUT UP WITH. 


Brown. ‘‘I sAyY—LOOK HERE! WHAT THE DEUCE DO YOU MEAN BY CARICATURING MY 
PicruRE—HAY ?” Jones. ‘‘ YES—OONFOUND YOU !—AND WoT CARICATURING MINE!” 








‘*Hear, hear!” from a part of the Council, and ‘‘’ear, ’ear!”’ from the remainder. On the 
whole, I fancy the ‘‘ hear, hears” are in the majority. As £1500 is the sum proposed as 
salary, I am not surpri to find the silvery-tongued Burns suggesting a reduction of 
£500. It is always a pleasure to listen to the agreeable voice of this patriot, even when 
he has nothing particular to say as on the present occasion. Next we choose a Medical 
Officer of Health, and note, en passant that Mr. CLarke (who is a real live Common Coun- 
cilman of the City of London) is ‘‘ guided by the personal appearance of a man as much 
as by anything else,” a remark causing the reflection that he must be delighted when he 
gazes into a looking-glass. And after our doctor is chosen (after three attempts) we come 
perhaps to the most exciting incident in the afternoon’s entertainment. 

During the sitting Miss Alderspinster Cons and Miss Cospen have been holding quite 
a little court at which, amongst others, Alderman The Ghost of Hamlet’s Father has ‘Ton 
(so I have noticed) in constant attendance. I find that we are now called upon to consider 
Mr. Fiemive Wriu1AMs’ motion for a deputation to the President of the Local Government 
Board to urge upon the attention of that Right Hon. and greatly favoured Gentleman, 
the thirst that the London County Council undoubtedly have for the charms of female 
society. Miss CoppEN, convulses us with laughter, as she asks whether the Chairman, 
Vice-Chairman, or Deputy-Chairman would undertake the arduous duties of visiting 
twenty-three baby-farms, vice Lady Sanpuurst disqualified? Some of us (I think the 
“ear, ’ears”) would like to add this pleasant little exercise to the daily routine of the 
self-sacrificing (but £2000 a-year-receiving) BorromLey, but no one ventures to make the 
roposal. Then, after a forcible but courteous protest from a man of mark, or rather 
marks, the ladies carry the day by a majority of 26, and we go home after four hours 
of talking (and harder listening) with what appetite we may, to dinner. 

And now, having ‘sufficiently ‘‘ sampled” the proceedings of the London County 
Council, I close my note-book—for the present. 








Up! Up! 

_ Tat great work of Highest possible Art, La Tour Eifel, is the tall attraction in Paris. 
Eiffel-tower first, Exhibition second. They are all Eiffel mad. ‘* Tall writin’,” instead of 
being termed ‘‘ high-fallutin’,” is now “‘ Kiffelutin’.” A gamin de Paris who sees a tall 
lady cries out, ‘‘ Tiens ! Madame Evrret!” The Figaro records that a high note touched 
by Miss Smsrt Saunperson, the new soprano, was immediately recorded as ‘“‘la note 

iffel de I’ Opéra Comique.” La Tour Eiffel gives the tone to everything. The Parisians 
are holding their heads high; the hotel-keepers and shop-keepers are all highly delighted, 
because the prices are Fiffel-prices; that is, about as high as they can be. 
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ODE TO FOUR O'CLOCK. MOST ree pay me TI 
A Drudenia : ile a - ad os —* Norte more natural than t the Lyri 
. A h Dithyrambic of the Special Commission, In the torm of a Trio. Cinb> chin tenets aahietn ten nana Cricket 
Vocaliste—Sir J-m-s H-wy-w, Mr. J-sr-z D-x, and Mr. J-st-z A. L. Su-rTn. Club, a difficult combination of words to 


pronounce five times rapidly. The chief 
amusements at the Lyric commence about 
midnight, and finish about 3 a.M., when the 
hours are “‘small and early,” during which 
time the {Lyrical Members are as lively as 


[“* The Court adjourned at Four o’clock,”—Diurnal announcement. } 


O siessep Four o'clock ! 
Thine advent makes e’en Rhad- 
manthus gay, 
by) 


And (Kacus ( Cri ‘ ’ 

. rickets chirruping on the hearth. It was 

| With mee py seem half therefore almost unnecessary to add ‘‘ Cricket” 
at ~ "ft to La: or to ‘* Lyric,” but why not drop “* Lyric” alto. 

- shock rog, whieh might gether? Let the Lyric Theatre enjoy the 


| title all to itself, and Jet the Lyric Members 
call themselves ‘‘ The Cricket Club.’ Hap 
Thought.—Excellent name for an U al 
night Club, ‘* The Crickets.”” Why on Hearth 
hasn’t this been thought of before? Perhaps 
it has, and we didn’t know of it. Very likely. 


Wigged W-net-r’s more than 
Cancellarian dignity. 
Our benison upon the sweet be- 
nignity 
Of him, the something slow but 
sure seythe-bearer ! 
Oh! if the wearer 
Ot horse-hair and of ermine 
Might but determine 
The -* < Kronos daily round 
the di 








The Coming County Councillors. 


WueEn lovely Woman’s made a C. C., 
And finds, too late, that Acts betray, 























Upon this dread interminable trial, Who spake so sweetly and so well. What is her tip? To take it ys 
Old Edax Rerum What passion cannot Eloquence raise and | And—try again another day ! : 
Who is not bound to hear ’em, quell ? The L G. ya Py: hy ; ualify 
he 1 ‘ i “ . omen sit as (and on) ** men. 
These aie counsel and witnesses ramb But Counsel’s hese clangor But man-made law the Sex will mollify, 
Would have a pace less like a park-hack’s With shri — why pol And won’t she “let us have it” then / 
“—t hy» emg? « 4 = wo ] Correspondence 
From t _f -harm e double, double, double beat . . 
This poe to a an, ai _ Of the hammering fist , _Srr,—I_ see the Bishops have been denoun- 
Where Justice undernea’h a heap Wake tired ill-temper ’tis hard to resist cing gambling. Is it on this account that 
Of jarring questions li When nailed many hours to our seat. the oe of per is had up before the 
And cannot heave her head. P-ee-tr led W-nst-k a wild-goose ch | Archbishop, or only for some private specu- 
We Three feel well-nigh dead. | And nigh the Thunderer lost oy Angas | lations + i confess to being a little mixed, 
Cold cynic questions, and quick hot replies | macious of that liar - | and only —_ know. esis 08 
ay en and R-ss-L1 leap, om ~ ey weeks of squabbling sadly tire, 7 ee — 
Od scarce our power o ° oO Ww to ind so | thy : ren, , 
From harmony” from arty-Nersony, | Seki Law was wind so lengthy given,’ Hywey Hvscxwan!—Last Thursday Mia 
rhis lengthy little game began, “Well—certainly not heaven ? | Horg Gienw married Mr. Heap, and that 
From 8-L-sn-RyY’s ond G-cnm-a"e harmony, ‘ |afternoon one handsome mezzo soprano, 
And that of those Dissentients who ran Grand Chorus, although so justly popular at all recent con- 
First from the follies of the Grand Old Man. | Therefore We Three thankfully praise |certs and musical festivals, was Heard for 
: ; : The clock-hands as they move, the first time. Fortunate Hearn, not one of 
What passion cannot Eloquence raise and And for the hour of Four we raise the common herd. 
’ P Our bands in thanks above. — — 
When k-ss-L1 perorated well, Oh, dearest, most desiréd hour! NEAR ENovUGH—FOR Her.—The conversa- 
His listening *‘ brothers” sat around, | Thou bald-head who dost all devour, tion turned on the First Napotxon. ‘I can’t 
And wonder on their faces fell Grateful we are when thou dost knock remember who his great Minister was,” ob- 
Whilst hanging on the silvery sound. | Upon our tympanums with pleasant shock, served Mrs. Ram; ‘but I know it was a 
| Less than an Oracle there scarce could dwell And b us once again thrice welcome Four name suggestive of fox-hunting. Ah! | 


— 
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In guise of that snuff-taking, legal swell, o'clock ! recollect—it was TaLLyHo!”’ 





~~ ae. ful avenue for a canter, it is occupied by loafing roughs; small chil- 
PARKS NOBISCUM. |dren, and mischievous gamins de Londres, who make riding - 
:. Pusca is glad to see : . “pT? gerous to man, beast, and child. Are there no park-keepers or police 
em... a re on th thet, ap tie oe rg EL. "es to keep this place in order, and prevent i Seles ; bene for 
ok gy oh Pe Oe cues of Sask Mugeovemeat, Ei. | obstructive loaf da pla and for little imps who are a terror 
Punch has been harping on ne the same — year after year. | ee deme Hy ‘d me! aon’t an Apa ps 
4 , ; ; fresh b 0 } . 
wae by oe _ a. jae, vee =. | Mr. Punch addresses himself respectfully tc ‘‘ Mr.” Rosepery (if 
or Groner RaNGer, or Mr. Roseneny | 2©¢¢88ary) to the courteous and common-sensible Mr. Piunxer, and 
if the L. C. C. has got anything to do | t2 the gallant Ranexr Grorer, and begs E. L. and the Daily 
with it, to perso y superintend the | Telegraph to go on and hammer, hammer, hammer away in season 
sale of « ples, oranges, ginger-beer, | and out of season, but especially now when it’s im season. 
cakes and ices. Why not a superior | 
restaurant for cold lunches? We don’t | REGINA AD ETONAM. 


boa Se yg ee ~ — Canissime Domive Poncurvs,—Reowa nostra venit hie alteram 


very fine ones of our own, but we diem Saturdiem ultimam deponere lapidem corneram noyarum #dl- 
might take a few leaves out of the | ficarum scholasticarum, quid illa sua Masestas Graciosa fecit digni- 
French book. And, beyond this, why | tate multa, et nos omnes omnibus nostris cordibus illam cheeravimus. 
not consider Equestrians as well as Pe- | Visus grandis situs atque bonus, et magna dies Etonensibus. Cum 
destrians, and give a ride across the | °antat Virerivs, puto, “Incedit Reerwa.” Sie illa fecit. Nullum 
Park, and another through the beau- = nune in presenti, sed mitte mihi unum quid pro quod seripsi. 
tiful shady avenues of Kensington | 1urridus sum ad catchere postam. ss * 

Gardens? Was there ever suc al Vester veritabiliter, Puer ASscaNIvs. 


| monotonous syuirrel-in-the-cage arrangement as ‘‘ Rotten Row” and | 


| 
| 
| 

















| its contributories now? And what is there for Equestrians in Re-| Cuartes [)1ckens’s Keapoves,—The son of Dickens is shini 


gent’s Park’ A wretched strip not worth mentioning. As to the| brightly. His pathetic tone is , but his evident appreciation 0 
‘ ride’’—Heaven save the mark !—in Birdeage Walk,—a “‘ ride” in | his father’s humour is irresistible with an a which 


prefers 





— 


‘* Walk” may be considered a concession,—instead of being a delight- | laughing to crying. It ought to be a successful series. 
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PIECES WITH HONOURS. 

Tue funniest thing in the of Paul Jones is the back view of 
Mr. ASHLEY, whose cloak might be utilised for advertising purposes. 
The music is pleasant, but, at a first visit, not striking ; yet this fact 
may account for its great success, and for the big houses it attracts, 

y as every one not caring much 
Ss 7 for it on once h it, but 
<a —— favourably impre by the 
acting and the bri t 
mise-en-scene, would decide 
to go and hear it again. 
Once an air “‘ catches on,” 
the fortune of an Opera is 
made. I should say that 
Paul Jones's fortune has 
been chiefly made by Miss 
Huxtuvepon, who is a most 
refined and unconventional 






female portion of the au- 
 dience at the Prince of 
Wales’s come away wr 
ingdonians, every one 
om - two comic sailo 
ee ~ oa essrs. ONKHOUSE an 
A Reminiscence of ‘* Ashley’s. Apert J AMES, work their 
hardest to keep the game alive, and in the Third Act the indefatigable 
exertions of the undefeated Mr. Frank Wyatt are generously 
rewarded by an wore blic. Mr. Sranistavs, whose name 
recalls the time when ‘* The Fair Land of Poland,” &c., wields the 
béton with as much vigour as if he were thrashing a Russian 
oppressor of his country. saueed of omy perene: Bess. To Miss 
Toby sends his respectful 





ADMAN, the Great-grand N. hew of Une 
compliments, and thanks her for her singing, but wishes she would 
not sing in her speaking, and 
give us a little more acting. 

“ PHyLiis (BROUGHTON) is 
my only joy,” of course, and 
I never saw her throw so 
much spirit intoa part. As 
Chopinette, she showed the 
unfortunate Bouillabaisse 
what she could do with a 
husband if she once caught 
him. There are no t 4 
dramatic situations in Paul § 


rival, and Paul Jones is 
miles behind Rip Van 
Winkle. How LESLIE 
was in that, and how little 
he has ever done since, ex- 
cept to Arthur- rtise 
himself 


seit, 
Mr. J. L. Toor, of the 





J. L. Toole escaping from the’Police. 

Tooleries, is a clever advertiser. It is whispered that he put the 

— up to = their sudden swoop on ‘‘the Spooferies” in 
aiden e and the Park Club farther West, so that their raid 


at 7°30—‘'8 is the 
artful. 
share, 


should be just in the nick of time (doors 
nick’”) for displaying his hand of Artful Cards. V 
In this his trump is a trombone, and the honours, in which a 
are easy; but for especial commendation I must mention Miss Kare 
Puriirps, who makes quite a character of the sham Countess, 
Madame Asteriski. J ACK-IN-THE-Box, 





MUSICAL NOTES. 



































“MODUS OPERANDI.” 


A ereat night, a brilliant le on and off the stage. The 
Organising Committee on the alert. Lord Cures, not in the least 
at sea, is ready to dance a hornpipe at a moment’s notice in case the 
premiere danseuse should disappoint them at the last moment ; all 
the committee-men, animated by Lord CHartes’s true British tar 
spirit “‘stand by,” ready, aye ready to bear a hand, or a owe 
of hands if need be, am | render evening suit and service if called 





The King Fisher for Operatic Pearls; or, “‘ The Diversions of Pearly.” 


upon by Auecusrus Drauxriotanvs OpEraticus CountI-CounciLarivs, 
we is at the helm of the operatic ship. Should one of the operatic 
ship’s carpenters, known to the uninitiated as ‘‘ sce ifters,”’ be 
wanting, Earl De Grey says he will not feel himself degreyded by 
tucking up his shirt-sleeves and nailing the colours to the mast. 

** This by his voice should be O. Montagu,” as SHAKsPEARE ob- 
serves, and here he is willing to ‘‘ give a hand,” as requested by 
Capulet, in Romeo and Juliet, Sharp chap, SHAKsPEaARE. HeNnky 
Cuar.in, M.P., is at the Box Office ready to give two and fivepence 
halfpenny and three-eighths of a farthing in change for half-a- 
crown, just to show the gain which will accrue to the management 
of Covent Garden by adopting bimetallism. H. V. Hicorns explains 
to the three Princesses in the royal box the as From Pes- 
catori di Perle. Hinarco De Munrerra expresses hi ingness to 
assume a picturesque costume and go on as a brigand if required, 
while Mr. Oprewnerm hums Signor D’AnpRape’s music, and holds 
himself in readiness to take his place in case of any contretemps. 
The National Anthem, by the majority of the Company, brings us all 
to attention, and reminds us of the first night of the ne 
Pantomime. After this, the curtain rises on the Act the First of 
I Pescatori di Perle, composed by the Busy Bizer. Drvunioranvs, 
as the Pécheur-en-chef de Perles, has been fishing with success, Miss 
Etta Russert, Miss Macrytyre, Madame Scatcui, and Marie 
Roze being the net result. What has become of that oy Norwe- 
<. oe = sang — 80 oamney at vary Lane? 

e pearls worn LLA RUSSELL, peas peaptnety bene 
veiled and unveiled like a statue, were thrown before this distin- 
guished and appreciative audience. Miss Exta looked and sang 
splendidly. — D’ Anprape—an Irishman Italianised, of course, 
his real name being evidently Misther Dan Dranpy—did his very 
best. Signor Taxazac filled a considerable portion of the stage, but 
I doubt whether his voice reached to the uttermost parts of the 
house. The chorus, and the orchestra personally conducted by 
Signor MANcINELLI, were perfect; so was the mise-en-scéne. @ 
last scene delighted all the cremationists present, and showed {how 
very easy it is ‘‘to make a pile” on the Operatic stage. A misprint 
in the book of the words gave Daw Dranpy’s character to TaLazac, 
and vice versa, which was rather hard on both of them. The First 
Act is the best, and the duet with which it closes scored the success 
of the evening. 





Lucxy Frers! 
accepts 


To get £2000 a-year from the L. C, C! 
the Chil H 


tern Hundreds, will he give them to a charity ? 
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ASTHETICS. 
Daughter of the House. ‘‘ By THE WAY, Ma, SmitTH, MAY I HAVE YOUR KIND PERMISSION TO TAKE THIS OFF THE CABINET, AND PUT 
IT 1nstpe? THe MopERN Mascuiine Hart Js SUCH A DEPLORABLY HIDEOUs Ossecr!” 
L_~———_— — 





“POOR LITTLE BILL!” 
Master Wituiam Sairu, loquitur :-— 


Wet, of all the orkud, limpity lumpity 
babbies as ever did bother a nuss, 

I do declare that this kid of yours is the 
heaviest, ’Enery. Couldn't be wuss. 

It flops in the head, and it s on the arms, 
and it deubles up in the middle like fun. 

Now don’t stand howling there, ’Ewxrr, 
don’t, but up and tell us wot’s to be done. 

I never did like the looks of it, drat it! it 
never wasn’t a promising kid, 

But you wos so sweet on it; said 
carry it easy, "ENERY, you 
did ; 

And now where are we? A regular fix, and 
the way out of it I don’t quite see, 

And there yeu stands a blubbering ’Evzry, 
a-leaving the beast of a babby to me. 

Kids of this stock ain’t healthy, ’Ewery; you 
never rears ’em do what you will, 

Which young Fair-Trade was a blighted 
babe, and it’s just the same with this 
Little Bill. 

Look at him, limp and lumpy, ’Ewerr, weak 
in the back, and with weepy eyes ; 

Nobody loves him, and none will nuss him ; 
all hates a hinfant as flops and cries. 

tother that blessed old Mother Purtection! 
Her brats are always such rickety imps. 

Oh, wot’s the use of denying the parentage ? 
It’s only she as brings forth such shrimps. 

Got us to nuss it, you in particular, that is 
the wust of it, "Ewzry, dear. 

Artful old image, she’s done us neatly; and 
you're fair flummoxed, and I feels queer. 


ou would 
now you 








“Such a sweet child, with a tem 


weep. 
Sugar, indeed! Wich Wirgin Winegar’s 
much more like it, and not molasses. 
And as for cheap? Oh, ’Enexy! Eneny! 
we wants to nobble the working classes. 


And nussing up such rickety babbies as this | 


won't do it, I sadly fear. 

It will cost no end for pap and peppermint ; 
in that sense only the babby ’s dear. 

** Dear little thing!” says you a snivelling. 
I only wish—but that’s far too good— 

AS you could gobble it up on the quiet, as 
t’other Wolf did Red Riding Hood! 


er like| I’m tired out, and 
aant, eaenig, too, and costs little to | 
eep | 
That ’s how the bad old baggage beguiled us; | Just a ste li tumble, close by th 
and now it is sick, and does nothing but | yet RAT. ieee 


ou ain’t no use, and 
there ’s nobody ooking; wot do you 


think? 


well—on the very brink ? 


,_ | When Johnny Green found the cat a nuisance, 


why, into the well he was prompt to 
pop it. 

Murder poor Little Bill? Why, no; but 
we cannot carry it, so let’s drop it! 








| Aw Empness’s Massacer.—Dr. Merrzort, 
the celebrated doctor whose remedy is the 
| Massage for everything, has taken the En- 


press of Ausrria under his care, and she is 
recovering her strength and health. The 


Can’t farm it out to some Mrs. BaowNRIG¢,| Observer recently said of him that the Doctor 


I s’pose? No, ’Ewneny, no such luck! 
We've got it on our hands, for certain; and 
you stand helpless, and I’m fair stuck. 
Begin to sympathise with Heron, and think 
them 8 ns were not far wrong. 

Oh, ’Ewery, ’Enzeny! you as told me that 
Little Bill was so sweet and strong ! 

Wot are we going to do with it, "Every? 

ish you wouldn’t stand bellowing there. 

I ama reglar Pill Garlic, I am; ’pon my 
honour it isn’t fair, 

If we gave it an over-dose of “ cordial,’ and 
sent it into a lasting sleep, 

Why, there’s the body to be disposed of, and 
it’s a thing as we cannot keep. 

Happy thought! Oh, ’Eweny,’Ewxry! here’s 
a well in a ’andy spot 

Like what Lady Audley dropped her husband 
down, and I tell you wot, 


| wouldn’t cross the street 





ublican that he 
‘or a Sovereign. 
Nor would our courtliest London doctor ; but 
he would for a guinea. If MerzcER suc 
ceeds, all the Crowned Heads of Europe wil! 
patronise Massage, and Dr. M. will be brought 
out as a Company, entitled, the Massageries 
Impériales. 


is so thorough-going a Re 


Foreign To Our Hasrrs.— The Brave 
General, like Brer Fox, is “‘layin’ low. 
This is wise generalship, but he would do 
well to advise any of his hot-tempered fol- 
lowers not to go about with revolvers in their 
pockets. When M. Rocnerort presented the 
weapon at M. Prrorett, why did not the 
latter, who is a well-known black-and-white 


| artist, draw and defend himself ? 


























Pt NGL 5a NSE AAT Te ah 














ae anra  Oo 
i on 


IM ANY FURTHER,—S’POSE 





ARRY 


‘ 


- 
~ 
-s 
_ 
_ 
~ 
— 
— 
an 
— 


1 
4 


WE DROP ’IM!!” 


“POOR LITTLE 


Master Surrn (to Master De Worms), “I SIAY, HENERY, WE CAN'T ¢ 
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THE STAGGERED STIPENDIARY. 


A Police-Court Cantata— Written up to Date. 


The Scene represents the 
interior of a Metropolitan 
Police Court towards three 
o'clock in the afternoon. 
ry A miscellaneous crowd of 

Witnesses in adjourned 

“3 cases, Reporters, Police- 

g men, Attorneys, Officials 

of the Court, and the 

\ general Public, who have 

Wn been waiting the arrival 

V of the Magistrate, who has 
Ny ry not yet come, from ten 
A> 0’ clock in the morning dis- 
'i? covered in the last stages 

: of irritable impatience. 
As the Curtain rises, they join in the following 
general Chorus :— 
GENERAL CHORUS. 
Heavens! It is exasperating 
Thus to witness Justice scorni 
Public comfort! We’ve been waiting 
_ Quite from ten o’clock this morning. 
Now on three it’s —e 
Yet his Worship is not ! 
WITNESSES, 
Yesterday our case adjourning, 
na yi > 4... 
ow at ten to-day returning 
We discover he has sold us. 
OFFICIALS OF THE CouRT. 
Yes! and possibly to-morrow 
Of your case there’ll be no clearance ; 
For, we state the fact with sorrow, 
He mayn’t put in appearance ! 
ATTORNEYS. 
Yet are we our clients fleecing 
Through extended litigations, 
And our modest costs increasing 
Much against our inclinations. 
PoLicEMAN, 
And the burglar we had brought here 
"Having tracked him out and traced ‘him ! 
Since the Beak, he ain’t in Court here, 
It’s a pity as we chased him! 
GENERAL CHORUS. 

It’sa pity! Yes, ands too 

That the public thus sho suffer, 

If our Beak we gave the name to 

| We should christen him a “ Duffer!” 

| But Ha! ’tis on the stroke of three. 

| [The door at the back of the Bench opens, 

| and discloses The Magistrate. 

And lo! he comes. Itis! ’Tis he! 

(The Magistrate enters and trembling, 
and staggers in the dtrection of his official 
chair, All manifest great concern. 

What’s come tohim? Ah! who can tell 
_ Tue Macrsrrare (smiling feebly). 

I think, my friends, I am not well. [Fuaints. 
[The Chief Clerk and a Chance Medical Man 
rush on to the Bench to his assistance. 
Cuance MepicaL Man (feeling his pulse). 

The cause of this collapse is plain :— 

| A patent case of ovas-ceonin | 

Has anybody got some brandy ? 

Tue Carer CLERK (producing his flask). 
| always have a little handy. 

He s been so much like this of late. 

[They administer some to him and he gra- 

ually recovers. 


THe Macisrrare (cantabile). 
am I? 
Gzwerat CHorvs (con brio). 















Here, at any rate! 


And p’raps you’1l confidence restore 
And say why youve not come before! 
Tue MaGisTRate. 
Ah! you for explanations call. 
** Before” ? Ask why I’ve come at all! 
Would’ st hear the tale of horror I could tell ? 


General CHORUS, 
We would! your tale of horror likes us well. 
Toe MaaisTrate. 
Ballad. 


Now when first I accepted this post 
I considered myself very lucky, 
And I think, and I don’t want to boast, 
When I tackled my work I ya 
But when five of my colleagues fell ill, 
And their work fell to me and one other 
We but feared, when their place we would fill 
That the task would our faculties smother | 
And our fear has proved right, for however 
you strive, 
You can’t get out of two the hard work 
meant for five! 


Take to-day. I’ve not had any rest, 

And have flown without halting or stopping 
With a feeling of infinite zest 

Straight from Southwark to Greenwich and 


apping. ; 
And though, here at Wandsworth I wait, 
And to you for a moment am speaking, 
I perceive, as it’s now getting late, 
I must shortly be Hammersmith seeking. 
But it all proves no use, for however you 
strive, [meant for five! 
You’ll not get out of two the hard work 


(He rises) and now I think, I must depart. 
GENERAL Cuorus (rushing forward), 

Our patience surely this has earned :— 

And you will hear us ere you start ? 

[The Magistrate totters feebly towards the 
door, and whispers to the Chief Clerk, 


Tae Carer CLERK (confidentially addressing 


the Court). 
He cannot stay! You’re all adjourned! 


[The announcement is received with conster- 
nation, on hearing it all rush forward 
and join in the following finale :— 

Generat Cuorvs (finale). 
Thus, again our case adjourning, 
Justice into jest he’s turning! 
Yet he’s helpless if he strive ! 
For ’tis proved beyond negation, — 
Though some pence it saves the nation,— 
Two can’t do the work of five! 


[At the close of the Chorus the back of the 
Court opens and reveals the Home Secre- 
TARY discovered slyly winking at the 
scene, while the Magistrate retires feebly 
from the Bench, and is assisted by two 
Constables and the Chief Clerk to a four- 
wheeled cab, in which he starts for Ham- 
mersmith, with a sickly smile, as the 
Curtain descends. 





New Gallery Guy’d. 
No. 260. Obstinate Boy. “Shan’t go home if I 
don’t like.’’ 
No. 264. Quartette. So nice for the Lodgers in 
the next room. 
No. 294. Some Relation of Ellen Terry’s. 





Tue New Prince’s Club was opened on 
Saturday last. Racquet and Tennis Courts, 
Turkish baths, Restauration, and club-rooms. 
Ought to be a big success, and likely to fal- 
Sas proverb, ‘* Put not your trust 
in Prince’s.” Very staid persons may not like 
to join on account of its being rather a rack- 





etty place. 


‘ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Sportive DisapporntmEnts. — It was cer- 
tainly most annoying to find, that after having 
lately invited five London friends to your 
“box” in the Highlands for the p of 
giving them a “‘fortnight’s deer- ing,” 
there was only one stag in the neighbourhood 
old and lame, and blind of one eye, an 
so tame that it hobbles up even to strangers, 
who call it ‘* Jock,” to which name it answers 
and feed it from their hands with cakes an 
buns. It is no good trying to ‘‘ stalk” this 
poor old creature, who probably is the pet of 
the whole neighbourhood, and would not un- 

erstand being shot at in the least, though 
you might possibly scare him into a run with 
a dynamite cartridge or two. Your idea of 
meeting the difficulty in future, by hiring a 
South erican bison from the Wild Beast 
Emporium in the Commercial Road, as a sort 
of pis aller, is not a bad one, but you must 
be careful,when the creature is once let loose 
from your premises that it does not catch sight 
of the railway omnibus horses, for should it 
happen to, it would be sure to go for them at 
onee. With regard to the chances of your 
taking a fish in your salmon-run, we should 
think that, seeing the chemical works you 
mention have turned it sixteen miles both 
ways to a bright —- colour, and given it 
the consistency of they would certainly 
be remote, and we would advise you to recom- 
mend your friends not to bring any tackle. 
Judging that your opportunities of giving 
them any sport whatever are, under the cir- 
cumstances, likely to be limited, would it 
not be as well to avoid having them down at 
all, if you could by any means manage it ? 
Think this out. 








AN UNAPPRECIATED GENIUS. 


I’m seen at every Private View, 
No Matinée’s complete without me, 
And le whom I never knew 
Talk quite familiarly about me. 
With every post the cards pour in, 
At every crush my face is seen, 
‘ —— on aoe ceey ; 
nd eager paragraphs a: 
About my movements all the year, 
And yet I’m really Nobody. 


The madman of the master’s pen 
Exulted in his hidden madness ; 

The homage of my fellow-men 
Kindles my soul to kindred gladness. 

For Rank, with unexpressive eye, 

And vapid Fashion, collar’d high, 
And uty, in her low body, 

Pay ever- ing court to one 

Who stan my my to watch the fun, 
And knows that he is Nobody. 


Oh, were I but an actor-wight, 
Tr sinpesingser septeneee, 

Or artist ina bare plight, 
Or ranter burdened by his rental ! 

The social fayours of my lot 

Might make a heart of ice wax hot, 
A snow-man’s in a snow-body ; 

But I—I simply go my way, 

No fame to reap, no bills to pay, 
An independent Nobody. 


Mysterious Fate! 1’m “taken up.” 
Not even such a lot desiring ; 


a tow y; 
Yet, "mid the ‘‘ set’s”” exclusive joys, 


a ey I’m Roped!” 
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Disgusted 


worth living? No. 


No. 110. Atl 
peri 


; 


No. 26. Portrait of John Tenniel, 
in lobster sauce. 





UN 





Is a Soldier's life 





etics. Strong Woman 
rming her tour de force. 





Guilty or not Guilt 





Ward next !! 
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No. 180, Siamese Twins bathing. r 
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= = $$ ——_ 4+ 
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No. 55. Portrait of a Gentleman 

) Who has just thought of such a 
| good Joke. “It seems to become 
funnier every minute,” he says. 
{Bravo, Herkomer Junior !} 


(ruse ff ‘ i) 


7 A 
No. 59. 


iat i: A PAT 
“ Aw— ya—as—aw— 
I turned them up, Mr. G. wouldn’t 


be in it with me.” [Bravissimo, 
Herkomer Junior !] 









| 
y? 





— — 





No. 154. Poor dear — sufferer! she has got the out so ver 


painted badly in her left foot. 
Quain, Burney Yeo Ho, and Robinson Roosoe ! 





“CARR” D’HEURE IN THE NEW HALLERY GALLERY. 


“Mr. G. Wills 
they ’re turn-over collars; but if by himself’—and likely to remain so. 


Ml 














(WSs ~~ 
No. 84. The Earl of Stare, reciting. 
“Is this a dagger that I see before me?” 
while thinking to himself that his present 
glass eye feels very uncomfortable. 
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“Shall I ask Jesse Collings ' 


dinner or not? 





=. \ 
yes’, 


, \ 


No. 151. Pipe-and-Bird’s-eye View of | 
Portrait of the Artist | 











y ~ rt 
nd for Sir Merry Andrew Clark, Pretty Dicky No. 138. The New Summer Hat. “ Very 


, 


fine and rather too large.’ 
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CUR ACITANT-CENERAL’S DIARY. 


Asxep down to Oxbridge, to gi 
lecture on “* Military Power of ‘= 
land.” Gratifying to find this interest 
in Army among University Dons. 
Shouldn’t have thought it of them. 
Not quite their line—to know much 
about my ‘‘Line”’! Master of Belial 
curious title) has invited me, and I 
know he’s a tremendous Liberal. 
Never mind, must have a slap at 
Grapstone. Can’t help it, though 
certainly rather difficult to work it 
into a military paper. Well received. 
Splendid old port in Cor Room. 
Should like to bring in something 
about “old port” into lecture, but 


difficult in military subject. 
Arrive at Sheldonian Theatre (why 
theatre? Don’t like name: i 


& 
theatrical about me) and find room 
crammed with Crammers, Tutors, 
Heads of Colleges, Proctors, Bull- 
Dogs, Professors, Dons and ‘Under- 
graduates. Also women and citizens. 
My appearance (in full regimentals, 
which I’ve put on to overawe 
Professors) seems to create some sur- 
prise. An officious Proctor hopes 
my sword clanking over pavement 
‘won't injure the encaustic tiling.” 

At a certain point in my discourse, 
create fresh sensation by “‘ offering 
my sword to my country.” Country 
doesn’t seem to want it just now, as 
nobody pemoate. Master of Belial 
edges his chair away from me nerv- 
ously. Offer it instead to Vice- 
Chancellor, a quiet old gentleman 
who seems afraid of it. Asks me 
sotto voce to ** put that nasty thing 
in the sheath.” Shall I resent this 
as insult to Army, and run Vice- 
Chancellor through the body? Might 
do so if 1 were quite sure my sword 
wasn’t of the patent pliable corkscrew 
pattern, and that could run it 
through anything. 

Tell audience that ‘‘I know more 
of war than anybody else in England.” 
Don’t add (as I might) that I know 
more about ee! re J than anybody 
else in England, including 








history, | TH# Honsiz, Memser vor Sr. Panceas W. surroRtTine THE 


\graduate'a long way off shouts, 
MR. PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS. | “*Bunkum!” Fix him with my eye. 
Undergraduate stares back. Fortu- 
‘nately a Bull-Dog catches sight of 
|him, and seeing that he is out at 
| night without cap and gown, makes 
for him. Undergraduate leaves 
hurriedly. Wish I could get some- 
-— in about ‘‘ the old port.” 
ow is my opportunity to give it 
’em hot about Home-R e! Nothing 
on earth to do with my subject—but 
here goes! Audience (among whom 
are a good sprinkling of st Glad- 
stonians) seem surprised. at a 
) | lark! ’t, in politeness, go out till 
, I’ve finished, and they shift about on 
| their seats uneasily, looking warm. 
Master of Belial pretends to have 
qenetotions. Vice-Chancellor reall 
sleep! i 


End up wi 
| rattling roration about Empire, 
and sit down amid cordial cheers. 
Audience — relieved that Ange 
Regret not finding opportunity for 
| jocose allusion to ** the bid port.” 

Go back to College with Master of 
Belial. Curious . I ask 
| him how he thinks the lecture has 
gone ; and he replies that the weather 
‘at Oxbridge has heen rather rainy this 
Term. Is this the result of knowing 
too much Greek ? yo! my mili- 
|tary remarks really Greek to him ; 
———_ ooe's Resi ius Professor o 

» ought not to prevent 
his Seen Ee And why 
did he ask the Military Authorit 
down if hedidn’t want enlightenment 
| Not treated so well when in Col- 
lege as I was before. No old port! 
Is this because I didn’t mention it in 
\lecture? Master asks me, ‘‘as a 

favour,” to leave my sword 

in umbrella-stand, and to take off my 
| spurs, as they ‘‘may catch in his 
| carpets,”’ en I in to talk 
|about politics, Master (Query—de- 
goes off on to Soldiers’ drill. 
fey bad teste 5' 9 - ae © 
| his own subjects—as ways do! 
PARLIAMENTARY ATHLETICS. | Though I wish I hadn’t on thie ooce- 
|sion, and then I could have lugged 

in a naval joke about “‘ the old 


WEIGHTS AND Measures BIL. Ee 








fine form to-night. A great deal expe 
highest hopes. Opposition Benches 
crowded, Crisis been reached in career 
of Sugar Bill ; what would the Govern- 
ment do? Would they abandon the 
Bill, and send the noble Baron to the 
Clock Tower, or would — stand by 
both, defy Opposition, and dare the 
Dissentients to desert them?’ Lyow 

LAYFAIR put momentous question. 
OLD Moratrry lightly approached 
table, and gazed benignly on eager 
faces jem him; Grand Old Man, 
most eager of all, with hand to ear, 
expectant, 

‘The Right Hon. Gentleman,” said 
Orp Moratiry, ‘asks me whether,— 
in compliance with the promise of the 
Government of the Eleventh of April, 
that before the Sixteenth of May the 
: ee would fix a day on ~~ 

ey wo ropose to proceed wi e 
Second ing of the Sugar Conven- 
tion Bill,—I will now state the day 





fixed. Before answering that question 


_——. 





sociology, law, and politics. Under- 
ESSENCE OF PARL!AMENT. |and we have nothing to conceal from the House, wishing, indeed 
being desirous, to give all the information in our power), I would 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. like to put a question to the Right Hon. Gentleman himself, whose 


_ House of Commons, Monday Night, May 13.—O.p Moratiry in og on these matters the House and the Country gladly acknow- 
ge. D 


from him; came up to |] oes he know why a lump of sugar left at the bottom of 
the cup is so long in melting ? e Right Hon. Gentleman shakes 
his head. Then, Mr. Spxaxer, I will tell him, believing as I do 
that there should always be a condition of perfect confidence be- 
pe the jiouse = so - 
whichever side si ump 0 
ner ~ *- the bettom Se cup 
prolongs the process of melting use, 
as it melts, it makes the tea around it 
heavier ; and, so long as it remains at 
the bottom, is surrounded by tea fully 
saturated with sugar, in consequence 
of which the same portions of liquid 
will hold no more sugar in solution. 
That, Sir, is my answer to the Right 
Hon. Gentleman. I trust it will be 
satisfactory to him and to his friends, 
the Government having no other desire 
than to do their duty to the House, and, 
I may add, to the Country.” _ 

Otp Morauity resumed his seat; 
face suffused with crimson tide of con- 
scious virtue ; murmured applause from 
Ministerialists; dead sil - 

“In maiden meditation fancy free.”” sition Benches. Lyrow PLayrark lonked 
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at Harcourt; Harcourt folded'his arms and looked meditatively at 
the toe of his boot; Speaker about to call on Ord when Grand 
Old Man, bursting, as it were, through trance, pointed out that Op 
Mora.iry had not direetly answered the question. 

“The Right Hon. Gentleman,” said Ory Moraniry, nodding 
pleasantly at him across the table, ‘‘ is a littleexigeant. My remarks 
are in the recollection of the House. If there is any other informa- 
tion desired I shall be happy to giveit. Being on my legs I may 
perhaps explain how it is that a piece of sugar held in « spoon at the 
top of our tea melts very rapidly. It comes about (so I have been 

vised) in the following way:—As the tea becomes sweetened it 
descends to the bottom of the cup by its own gravity, and fresh por- 
tions of unsweetened tea are brought constantly into contact with 
the sugar till the lump is entirely dissolved. I think I have now 
stated everything in connection with this interesting question that 
gentlemen seated in ony pest of the House can desire. If there is 
anything more that I could say on the subject I would do it, my onl 
object, and that of my friends, being to keep the House fully inform 
as far as is meat with our public duty.” 

“But the Sugar Bounty Bill?” Grand Old Man gasped. 
haven’t mentioned it. Are we definitely to understand that the 
Government are going on with the Bill?” 

“The Right Hon. Gentleman,” said 0. M., with a slight approach 
. a owe, ‘* is definitely to understand that which I have stated to 
the ouse.”’ 

Loud cheers from Ministerialists, amid which G. O. M. subsided 
and Op Moxratiry triumphantly brought in Bill to establish Board 
| of Agriculture for Great Britain. 

Business done.—Budget Bill read a Second Time. Naval Defence 
= through Committee. Oxtp Morauiry triumphant all along the 
ine. 


Tuesday.—At Evening Sitting, Distwyn moved Resolution for 
Disestablishment of Church in Wales. House resuming at Nine 
Debate must close at One in the morning. Of four hours allotted 
for whole debate, Brron Reep, a Yorkshire Member, moving the 
rejection of Motion, occupied over one .ourth part. 

** Always the same with Wales,” said Osnoxne Moreay, bitterly. 
‘* When the island was parcelled out, we were shoved into a corner, 
to begin with: been there ever since.”’ 

Reep’s stupendous Lecture (reserved seats one shilling, galleries 

free, programmes one ny each), rather 
cast damper over p’ ings. Welsh Mem- 
bers in despair ; popping up all round, trying 
to catch Speaker's eye. ABRAHAM, of 
the manly chest, naturally succeeded ; 
gave = to proceedings by dropping 
into Welsh; on the platform is accus- 
tomed to vary oratorical attractions by a 
song ; generally introduces, by way of per- 
oration, a stave of ‘‘ March of the Men of 
Harlech,” “* the Welsh Doxology,” as Wi1- 
FrRIp Lawson calls it. Clearing his throat 
to-night for a song, when observed SpeA KER’s 
eye sternly fixed upon him. In hurry of 
moment, lapsed into Welsh. Was replying 
to Reep’s statement that year by year the 
Church in Wales was waxing, and Noncon- 
formity waning. 

** Machynlleth!” he exclaimed, ‘ caer- 
neddan dollwyddellan ¥ 

** Order; Order!” cried the Speaker, 
evidently under apprehension that Hon. 
Member was using unparliamentary lan- 
“ guage. But Asranam’s Welsh blood up. 
7 i ** Llanymynech !” he shouted, at the top 

4] of his voice, *‘ diganwy nantfrankon cedom 
p dolbadarn castell-gyfarch, crvee——”’ 

Never saw the SPEAKER s0 angry. 
\ Braham® Welsh Vocal “TI have warned the Hon. Member,”’ he 
A Braham, Welsh Vocalist. said interrupting, in his sternest tones, 
“‘ and’if ‘he"persists in this line of conduct, I shall have no option in 
the course I shall be obliged to take.” 

Friends, gathering round AsranaM, pulled him down by coat- 
tails. Rarkes, with great presence of mind, interposed, commenced 
his poem, and what might have been awkward scene came to abrupt 
conclusion. 

Business done.—Dittwyyn’s Motion rejected by 284 against 231. 


Thursday.—Sace of Queen Awn’s Gate brought Our Onty 
GENERAL up to Bar. The Onty Owe has been s ing disrespect- 
fully of Liberal Leaders. Particularly hints that in order te go 
back to Downing Street they would assist at dismemberment of 
British Empire. Sacx, who abhors strong language, thinks that 
gins little too far. Drags Ovr On ty in by collar before Head 
Master Stanmore. Head Master Sranwore as severe as he dares. 
Says he is not able to defend indiscretion. On ty Owe, digging 


















<<. 
| knuckles into right eye, and secretly winking left at Colonels beloy 
a whimpers apology. 
“IT wish,” he said, “to withdraw anything I ever said which eap 
| give pain to yaa 
“* That will do,” said Stawnorg, ‘‘ and now withdraw yourself.” 
OnLy One disappeared, and BrapLaveH came on scene. B. taken 
British Constitution under his charge; moved Resolution, dissenting 
. from Treasury Minnte 
on Perpetual Pensions, 
HansBury seconds Mo. 
tion: GRANDOLPH sits 
and listens; longs to 
take in fray, but 
there ’s the Marlborough 
Pension ; true it is com- 
muted and out of the 
way; but someone sure 
to mention it if they get 
opportunity; so Gray. 
DOLPH lies low and says 
nuffin. Grand Old Man, 
fresher than ever, selects 
this opportunity of ma- 
king one of his three 
speeches. Hour half- 
seven ; House crowded: 
just time to rush off 
dress for dinner. Dr, 
CLARK appears on scene; 
House roared like den 
lions «ha morning meal 


de . 
“T wish to move”— 
says CLARK. } 
‘Divide! Divide!” 


roars House. 
“ ir ” 


a 





* ’Vide 1 *vide | a 
‘Vide! ’vide! ’vide!” 
After five minutes’ struggle CLarkK announces his desire to move 
Amendment, that ‘‘all perpetual pensions shall cease with lives of 
resent holders.”” House mollified by this delicious bull. Scotland 
ten Ireland out of the field ; Caithness first, Connemara nowhere. 
CiarRK going along beautifully, when BraptavueH moves Closure, 
So House never learned how a pension that is perpetual shall cease 
at given epoch. Business done.—Budget Bill through Committee. 


Friday.— Harcourt had great triumph in House to-day. Have 
sometimes, perchance, in privacy of these memoranda, jotted down 
remarks lacking in due appreciation of this eminent man. There 
are some people, it is well Teowa, who would speak disrespectfully 
of the Equator. All the more pleased, and ready fo eunoraee 
success. Interposed on Third Reading of Naval Defence Bill; 
subject hammered away at for weeks; thrice-boiled colewort, 4 
delicate, tasty entrée, compared with it. Harcourt probably not 
intended to deliver speech. That proved a happy incident; no signs 
of preparation; no indications of impromptus fragrant with the 
breath of the New Forest; a good, rattling, puaiingenree blows 
hit straight out from shoulder ; told all round; so exhi rated 0 )po- 
sition, that they couldn’t be brought to agree to Third Reda, 
which stood over. 

** Tf it’s the duty of an Opposition to o , must say Harcovet 
did his work brilliantl tober” said CHARLIE Brresrorp, the 
‘* Sweet little cherub who sits up aloft,” to whom Hancourt 
alluded as responsible for Admiralty change of front. 

Business done.—Miscellaneous. 





Defender of the Constitution. 








Between the Cup and the Lip. 


Tue Anti-Perpetual-Pensioners’ plan 

Seemed ripe. Yes, the hour had come, and the man ! 
But they found it a sell; and that GoscHew was in it. 
The hour had come—and the (Treasury) Minute! 
That made all the difference. Oh, shame and pity, 
That a Treasury Minute should swamp a Committee! 





Tue Loors or Taxation.—Bereaved relations in reduced circum- 
stances owing to the loss of a bread-winner, and those who sympathise 
with them in their distress, very naturally complain of the tions 
lately made to the ‘‘ Death Duties.”” Those imposts, however, cat 
never be raised too high for people who don’t pay them. There is 20 
fear—and no hope—that the taxation of death will ever be 
high enough to prove prohibitive. No amount of duty can deter 








anybody from dying. 
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wih Oy WOME, & CHILORE 


Cloth 
Giispenic, Beonomiea, & Comfortable. 
selection of all Cellular Garments on view 
st OLIVER BROB., 417, Oxford 8t., W., Od 
AG. LAWSON & 60.’8, 58 
who will send a sample ph. free on 
ive of soemnebesee. The article will 3 
exchanged money returned, if not 
approve of, C"wpoietsie only: Tas cme 
[No P 75, Aldermanbury, 


OOPING, cone oH, -ROORE'S 


ediectua: cure without imternal 

Whoesale Agents, W. Eowanvs & Bon, auions 
\ctonia Street (formerly of @, St. Paul's 

yet. Sold by most Chemists. Price 4s.per 


CHAMPAGNE 











FRY’S PURE 


CONCENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 


“1 consider it a very rich, delicious Cocos.’ 


COCOA 


"—W. H. 8. STANLEY, M.D. 








MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


HOLLOW 
GROUND 


Post Free frum 


a Her 


London, or from the aeaiay, Norfolk Street, | 


inh Handle rn Sheffield. 
Far ig ee fp 4 , to all estos 


* RAZORS. 
BRILL’S 
SEA SALT. 


ea 





14d. per Bath. 


BRACING AND REFRESHING, 
OF ALL CHEMISTS, & 


wiLLs “HOLD THE FIELD” 
WARD 
ENAMELS 


LIEBIG 
COMPANY'S 


EXTRAOT 





POR 
HARDNESS 
BRILLIANOCY, AKD 
PURITY OF COLOUR. 


NO BRUSH MARKS. 
NON-INJURIOUB. 


SAMUEL WILLS & 60., 
Beamer avy Vannien 
Worss, BRISTOL, 














See 
Signature 
in Blue on each 
Label. 





158, Oxford Street, W., | 
and 18, Poultry, £.C., | 








Give it  NESTLES ‘Poop, 


"ee 
For INFANTS & Y Children, 
NESTLE’S FOOD 
Babies seesgll te thrive = eeew strong. 


Digested as easily as Mother’s Milk. 

The Pood,a Fixe Day AF. partly composed of 

Milk, is instantly made ready for use by the simple 
addition of water 


' 
JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS 
UPRIGHT IRON GRAND PIANOFORTES 
Prices from 40 Guineas upwards. Jon» Bainsmpap 
& Sons, Pianoforte Ma ore by Special Appoin t 
to Her Koyal Highned the Princess of W aics, » 
18, 20, and “2, Wigmore 8t., W. 





Liste free. 





MADE WITH BOILING WATER. 


EP P $°‘ $< 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


COCOA 


MADE WITH BOILING MILK. 


LINCRUSTA - WALTON, 


The Best Wall-Hanging Material. 
ARTISTIC. IMPERISHABLE SANITARY. 


¥. WALTON & 60., Lid, 2, Newman &t., W. 














HAIR 
EREDLINE 


Cth 


PERFECTLY HARMLESS. 
Bold by Perfumers and Chemists (hroughout 
the World. 


Agents: R. HOVENDEN & SONS. 
91 and 4%, Bengpee 9 Sraase Ww. ond 91—95, Citrr 
, Lompo: 





Get a bottie to-day of PERRY DAVIS’ PAIN- 
Fanliy Wedisine the Oldest, Best, and most widely-known 
im the World. It instantly Relieves 

burns, Sprains, Bruises, 

Toothache, Headache, ins in the Side Joints, 
and Limbs, and ail Neuraigic and Kheumatlc Pains, 
Any Chemist can supply it at 1/1} and 2/9 per bottle. 





A PLEASURE TO USE. Mover Bequires Grinding. 


} a 


t i KROPP !: your sas qq’  excritent” 
Handiots, Teeey ta Hendin ih 
REAL wy oo ae -@ROUND 


From all Dealers, or 
from the English Depot, o RAZOR. 
Frith 8t., Soho Sq, . Lond., 
The most sovereign and precious | weed that ever 
the earth tendered to the use of man.” —Brx Jonson. 
Pz LLOYD’s O\ 


THE «Beso & rexrect 


SMOKING MIXTURE. 


At all Tobacconists and Stores, in Pacunrs ont. 
R. LLOYD AND 80N8, HOLBORN BARS, EC. 


Iavixne 
| 








CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED 


MOST NUTRITIOUS. 
DELICIOUS FLAVOUR. 
NO DICESTION NEEDED. 


Gold Medals, 1884, 1886. 


FOR INVALIDS, DELICATE CHILDREN, 


AND 


ALL OF WEAK DIGESTION. 


COCOA ano MILK 


(PATENT). 


Tins, ls, 6d. and 2s. 6d. each, obtainable everywhere. 


SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. 





OLD HIGHLAND 


Age 7 years, Very Fine, 48s. 
» 10 ,, Extra Fine, 60s. 


» 15 ,, For Invalids, 72s, 
» 25 ,, Finest Liqueur, 120s. 
MOREL BROS., COBBETT & SON 


(LIMITED), 
210 & 211, PICCADILLY; 
18 & 19, PALL MALL. 
Whisky Bonded Stores, Inverness, N.8. 





COLD MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878. 


KINAHAN’S 
PURE, MILD. AND LL oR a 
padinsee’ 18 AND 

WHOLCOOME. WHISKY. 


THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865, 
2,GREAT TITCHFIELD STREET, LONDON, W 


FOR LUNCHEON AND DINNER. 


BALFONTAIN 


A REMARKABLE RED WINE 
BOS. Of Exquisite Bouquet and 
Delicious Flavour, 


“THE CREAM 
oF 





Por Doz. 
Absolutely PURE (guaranteed) and 
possessing the body and quality of Port. 
Though free from added Spirit, it will keep 
good for weeks in the decanter. 


BALFONTAIN is especially suitable 

for Invalids, by reason of its daintiness and 

digestibility. Being Sole Consignees, 

Lng +y circumstances, this 

at the exceptional price of 

nm. Connoisseurs will find it 

compare favourably with Burgundies an a 
Clarets at, in some cases, more than twic 


the gt 
a3 rokb"s 
? BAND ng foe | = 60) * sme 8t.. Manchester, 
e Paid in UK 
on byt . or remittance No oor e for Cases 
and Contract ounts for 
12, m4, 48 Dozens, or in Wood 


Balfontain. 


Mr. Cuas, Kercovnr, ¥.1.C., P.C.8., City Ana lyst, 
of Manchester, certifies “ The bouque ee d flavour 
chew it Se Be S Natural Wine of »u or quality 
and wi eeping pe ries not slibee ther ue to 

its aleoholic slander ne 


Bole Consignees 





VINTAGE 1884. 





FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY 





ln ie be 4 
7. W. Sestemoen b Oo aaa Ww. 


GOLDEN BRONZE HAIR.— 

at a, nuance “ (hatain Yoncte” can be 

ir of any colour using ARINE 

Eee oy by W Ww Wind K, 472, Oxford St, Londion 
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BROOKE'S SOAP 


(MONKEY BRAND), 
4d. a large Bar. 


Sold by Grocers, Ironmongers, and Chemists. If not obtainable, send 4d 


(mentioning 


BROOKE'S MONKEY SHOW!! 





“Tue MopEL In MISCHIEF,’ 


BENJAMIN BROOKE 
36 to 40, YORK ROAD, KING’S CROSS, LONDON, N. 


June 1 to 29, Alexandra Palace, London.—Exhibition of 1000 Mo 
All the Guards’ Bands, Baldwin with his Parachute, Orchestral Concert of 800 Voices by Gwy') 
Crowe, Pyrotechnic Displays by Jas. Pain, and numerous other attractions, at adaily cost of over #1 


BY E, J. WHEELER, 


The World’s Most Marvellous Cleanser and Polisher. 
Makes Tin like Silver, Copper like Gold, Paint like Nev, 
Windows like Crystal, Brass Ware like Mirrors, 5Sp¢ 
Earthenware, Crockery like Marble, Marble White. 





. in stamps for full-size Bar, Free by Post, or for 1s. three Bars 
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“& COMPANY. 





of all Sped 
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nishes such a goodly quantity.” —Grapric. 





“ The diction moves in a sort of endless THE THAMES, with 55 Illustrations, Royal 8vo, price 12s. 6d. 


tenner, and rks nw lngrng OUR RIVER. By G. D. Lesue, RA 


pleasantly over some of the traditions and 
old-world lore of which the Thames fur- | The Illustrations by the Autor, H. S. Marxs, R.A., Barron Riviersg, R.A., and the 
late Frep. WALKER, A.R.A. (16 full-page on Plate, and the remainder in the Text.) 
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THE ENGLISH 
ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE 


Por JUNE contains »— 
Att,’ Mre Alma -Tademae 
& Jeuny Harlowe Py W Clark Revell 3 On 
ty Dewey-Raten, & The Better 
ty A Paterson. 6. The Story of the Savoy 
* J. B Locking 6 The History of Billiards. 
y 1. * Carve. 7. Sant Dario. By F. M. Crew- 
& Song: te the Winds. By 6. A. Alezander, 
6. Bt Catera. By HD Trail 


MAM LAN &@ ©O LONDON 


JYACMILLAN 8S MAGAZINE 

for JUNK, price ls., contains »>— 

1. Marconed; by W. C. Russell 

&. George Crabbe; by G. saintebury 

3 John Bright and Quakerism , by on Px - Quaker. 

4 Lord Dufferin's Administration ta India 

6 — and her Literatare in the Seventeenth 
Centary ; by Kev. GO. Edmundson. 

6. Small Deer 

7. Ortties in Court 

& The Poor Whites of the Southern States; by 


A. G. Prades 
6. Gir Walter Scott (A Lecture at Eton); by M. 
Morris 





MACMILAAN & ©O.. LONDON 





Now ready Sixpence), New Series, No 73, 


THE CORNHILL MAGAZINE 


fer JUNE, containing * 


* Things Not Generally Known.” 
Sante m Surre, Ecosa, & Co., 16, Waterloo Place. 


FLORDE JAVA 


MILD INDIAN CIGARS 


(Coot ap Sweer Gmontre) 





“oe ' . saa y ch tee flavour and delicate aroma, 
ae rat Ps 4 


BEWLAY & co. 
498, Strand, and 143, Cheapside. 


Agerts for Great Britain 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Accumulated Fund, 63 Millions Stg. 





FOR PROTECTION 
LNIWLSIANI P 





EDINBURGH, 8 George Bt. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 63 King William Street, E.C. 

8 Pall Mall East, 6.W. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street, 
Branches & Agencies in India & the Colonies 





ASSURANCE OMPA 


ean Orrices 





First produced and designated CORN FLOUR by BROWN & POLSON 


BROWN & POLSON’'S CORN FLOUR 


Was in the field sometime before any other was anywhere heard of, 
and no other has now an equal claim to the public confidence. 





MAPPIN & WEBB’S 


ELECTRO PLATE 














:| JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS 
UPRIGHT IRON GRAND PIANOFORTES 
Prices fo Joun Baiwemerad 
Street, London, W.C. | & Sons, Pianoforte Makers by Special aoe 
a _ Royal Highness the Princess of ales, 1880. 


yim 
cqaveiepe. 494 Aso Kaitor, @, Lamb's Conduit 


m 40 Guiness upwards 











20, and 22, Wigmore St., W. Lists free 
| EA & PERRINS SAUCE. BENZINE COLLAS —Ask for “ Colles.” 
NS GLOVES —CLEANS DRESSES. 
CLEANS GLOVES —CLEANS DRESSFS. 
LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. cL EANS GLOVE8.—CLEANS DRESSES. — 
esers should see | BENZINE COLLAS.—Buy “Colas.” — 
tuat the La Label on REMOVES TAR, OIL,—PAINT, GREASE. 


KEMOVES TAK, OI|.,—PAINT, nae 
FROM FURNITURE CLOTH, 


BENZINE COLLAS.—Try “Colas.” — 


See the word COLLAS on the sabe and Cap. 
P-xtra refined, nearly odonrie 
On asing becoming quite od lousiens. 


every bettie of the 
origina! 
Worcestershire Sauce 
bears the signature 


Cp nn. 


EA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


Wholesale by the 





BENZINE GOLLAS.—Ask for “ Collas ” 


ration, and take no other 
Sold everywhere, 6d.,le.,and ls. 6d. per Bottle 
Agents: J. Sancen & Sons, 489, Oxford Street, W. 








C. BRANDAUER & CO.’S 
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Write as smoothly as a lead 

pencil, aad yee | scratch 
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Creme & Black well, 


Ketail everywhere. 
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plied with sponge attached to 
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Isa HAND CAMERA weighing es wher 
ready loaded for making ONE Av . BKPOS URES 
No knowledge whatever of Photography is rec 
No dark room or Chemica 
THREE poTsCnS ONLY. 
HOLD IT STEADY. TLL A STRING. 


PRESS A BUTTON. 
This is all weask of YOU ; the rest WE will do. 
Send or call for full information. 


THE E EASTMAN | DRY PLATE AND FILM | £0., 
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ONE OF THE MOST BOON 
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GRAND HOTEL 
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LONDON, ENG, 
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FINEST SITUATION 


EVERY LUXURY us 
COMFORT. 

MOST RECHERCHE 
CUISINE. 
VERY MODER«TE 
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WHITAKER & GROSSMIT:E 


~ EUCALYPTUS’ 


SANITARY SOAP. 


Purifies the Skin and Feautifies the Compien 
1/6 Box of 5. Chemists Grocers Stores direct pos 
22, SILK STREET. CITY, LONDON 


(ENEVA.—Handsome Furnish 
FAMILY RESIDENCE (summer and We 

near Geneva (ciose to Kothechild’s estate 

Rooms, extensive Grounds, 4 feet water 

on the Lake, magnificent view on Mont <a 

Savoy Alps. Gardener's } ouse, 6 

Stable and Coach-house. FOR BALE. él £11 ey 
Apply to Mr. Dunmore, 10. Corraterie, Gener 


WHEN TO BUY CIGARS 
CONSULT AT ONCE 


BENSON & C0 


61, ST. PAUL'S CHURCHYA2D 


BOROUE 
WHISTLE 


| A PROTECTIO 
AGAINST 
BURGLARS 
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PENETRATING TONE 
FIRE ALARM. 
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| Gamekeepers it 
no equal. 
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Price 1s. 64.; 
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German Silver Chains, b 
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ON COMMISSION. 


May 21, 22, 23, and 24.—This may be called the Great O’Brien 
week, as the distinguished Irish journalist to whom I have referred 
has occupied the witness-box for nearly the whole period. And here 
| Jet me say, that if my age has become a little more flowery than 
usual, it is due to the necessity, the d te 
neosenltg, of Naeey sea & Botan to Ge ented 
editor of United Ireland for a terrible—I had 
almost said a fatally-terrible number of hours. 
But there have been others who have shared 
) ), with me the pleasant and yet all-but-entirely- 
|, ) distinetly - dead - certainty fatal labour. 
4 Thursday, the bright star of Hawarden, that 
like the sweet soft secret voice of conscience 






dhs, vides h the thunder-clouds with an axe 

SUZLR in his an eagle’s glance in his clarion- 

<<“ toned eyes, and the noble aspiration for the 

“The Court then good of the Emerald Isle of the Sea, the land of 
adjourned. the brave and the free, in his heart of hearts, 

was present. Mr. O’Brren has been so eloquent in denouncing the 
wrongs of Ireland, that Sir Coanres Russert and Mr. Locxwoop 


have evidently been touched to the quick, and as for Mr. Groner 
Lewis (who has sat beside the eminent Counsel to whom I have 
just referred), . ap are to me, ry | Ls was all that Sxpemensee 
awyer co o to restrain from a weeping. 
But here, as the occasion seems to lend iteelt to treatment in a 
dramatic form, I take the opportunity of subjoining a slight sketch, 
which I need scarcely say, 1s as unlike the real thing as it is possible 
tobe. And I distinetly declare that no one who has been in Court 
will venture to doubt the assertion. 


Court full. Three Commissioners all awake. Distinguished per- 
sonages im various quarters—some with opera-glasses, others 
with luncheon baskets. Counsel for defence gradually recovering 
from extreme agitation caused a recent description of the 
wrongs of Ireland, Messrs. Murpuy Arxinson busy 
collecting proofs. ATTORNEY-GENERAL rises to cross-examine. 

The At - General (lifting seat and leaning on back of desk of 
Junior Bar). 1 think you have just said it is one o’clock ? 

Witness (in a low tone). If you allow me, I will explain. It is 
my decided and eternally expressed impression, that were the 
material products of a mcaghrae Lm to be placed in 
juxtaposition (in a louder tone as he warms to his subject) to the rents of 
a self-governed country, the result would be unquestionably chaos ! 

The A.-G. (looking ag at someone in the jury-bozr, absently). 
I must repeat my question. I think, you have said it is one o’clock ? 

Mr. Lockwood (interposing), Really the Witness ought to be 
allowed to explain ? 

A.-G, (addressing the Court in a distressed but dignified tone). I 
think I have put a plain question, and am not in fault. (Mr. Locx- 
woop throws an appealing glance to their Lordships, suggestive of a 
desire to say more, much more, which is only restrained by the 
haunting dread of seeing himself too frequently reported in the 
newspapers), I really must ask for a plain answer. (Puckering u 
his face into wrinkles, and looking earnestly at Witness). You sai 
it is one o’clock ? 

Witness (at bay). Well, well, well! I may have saidit! But I 


must explain the circumstances under which I said it. 
A,-G, oe examination). Was it one o'clock? 
Witness (excitedly), I if this is fair! (Emphatically.) I 


have no sort of wish, or kind of wish, or description of wish to con- 
ceal anything. But when I admit that I said it was one o'clock, I 
wish to draw a distinction between one o’clock and 12°45. 

A.-G, (looking with half-closed eyes). Do you approve of 12°45? 

Witness (rising abruptly from his chair, and speaking with great 
excitement). No, a thousand times No! I say—and I do not wish to 
detract one iota from the circumstantial necessity of a tyrant- 
composed delegation of artistic sensibilities—that it is the right of a 

nation to peruse the persecutions of an alien dynasty, and thus 

cut itself off from the desperately dangerous chains of a wretched 
combination of acrimonious atoms! I do not know if this view of 
the subject is (with great force) right in law—but' it appears to me 
(in @ lower tone) to be entirely in accordance with the highest and 
most noble dictates of (lowering his voice to a whisper) superhuman 

mestic economy ! 

A.-G, But you admit that you said it was one o’clock ? 

Witness (putting his hand to his head). I really do not know—it 
may have been 

A,-G, 

nd to 
Do 


But I must you upon this matter (holding up his 
silerice Mr. Wourn:, who is venturing upon a poe Be Avy 
ou not know, Sir—Yes or No—that it was one o’clock ? 

tiness (starting to his feet). I say that your question is not fair. 





I say that when the rifle is in the hand of the desperado, the patient 
fowler listens to the frightfully horrible music of the bern ol the 
hunter with dismay ! 


ee 





A.-G. (pursing his brows). But surely—— 

Mr. Lockwood (interrupting). I really must ask that the Witness 
pon | explain himself in his own fashion. (The ATroRNEY-GENERAL 
and Mr. ATKINSON consult together, while Witness heaves an audible 
sigh). I am the last person in the world, my Lords, to put myself 
unduly forward, but—— 

The President. I think that eo gue estion should be answered. 

(Mr. Lockwoon respectfully subsides, and devotes several minutes 
of earnest study to the completion of a half-finished caricature. 

A,-G. (with weary satisfaction at having overcome preliminary 
difficulties). And now, Sir, will you please say whether you declared 
it was one o’clock ? 

Wi (after a short pause for consideration). Yes, I did. 
(i ing the ATTORNEY-GENERAL, who is about to put another 
question, ut allow me to say, that you must remember all the 
terribly ible circumstances of the distinctly desperate case. Let 
me give an example. ( With intense determination.) Yes, I will give 
an example ! en Jutius C-esak first invaded England, it is said 
— asked for some oysters, and Boapicea, who was then in 
revolt 

A.-G. (plaintwely appealing to the Bench). Surely, my Lords, 
this is feontion to this issue ? oY 
1 The Presdent (mildly). Well, it is a little far afield, but perhaps 

may say — 

Accidentally glances at clock, which points to half-past one. His 
Lordship pauses, and joyfully calls tit attention of his Breth- 
ren to the welcome Fad. ; 





Three Commissioners rise. 
General movement, and exeunt nearly everyone to lunch. 
And as this seems a suitable point for breaking off in my Note, I 
drop my pen, and seek a refresher myself. 


Pump-handle Court. (Signed) A. Brreriess, Junior. 





“WAIT FOR THE WAGGON!” 


Ox, who would not ride in a nice Caravan ? 

For a holiday outing this ay & the plan ! 
There’s a boldness about it, a dash, and a sevelty, 
Which really should make us the travelling hove! try. 
Like the snail, you will carry your house where you go, 
And your progress may also be snailishly slow ; 
What matter? For thus you obtain ample leisure 

To observe either Nature or Man at your pleasure. 

You need not depend on a landlady’s lodgings, 

Or diurnally note her financial dodgings ; | 

Then you are not confined to a single vicinity, 

But can choose just the places with which you ’ve affinity. 
You can see the sun rise—if the rain is not falling— _ 
And you’ll know the delights of a Waggon-man’s calling. 
At night-time, when tired, how pleasant ’twill be 

To unharness, and feed, and rub down your Gee-gee ! 

If asleep, you enjoy quite a rollicking feeling i. 
When the rain has come in through a crack in the ceiling. 
Though the van-man, if hungry, it certainly riles 

To hear there’s no shop within twenty-five miles. 

You can cook for yourself—handle kettle and pan ; 

Oh, who would not invest in a nice Caravan ? 





Wet Tuovenr Ovr.—Mr. Carpzr in conjunction with Mr. 
Rutianp have recently been giving an entertainment, of which the 
former has certainly contributed the most amusing and interesting 
portion. Mr. Carrer undertakes to discover a murder which only 
exists in the imagination of the would-be murderer. is he accom- 
plishes very successfully. It seems, therefore, almost a pity that 
this accomplished gentleman is not attached to Scotland Yard, where 
his services in the Criminal Investigation pqrinat appear to be 
needed, and might be of considerable value. If he was successful in 
finding out the poms of the Whitechapel atrocities, everybody 
would take off their hats and “‘ cap” Carrer. 





——<————— a ee 


MUSICAL NOTES. 


\ The arty worm! 
oH 








Seen your Sara’s "Karty? (Signor “ Bird’s Morning Concert.” 


Sarasate !) 
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SANDY TAKES THE FLOOR! 
A Song of the Scotch Local Government Bill. (Some way after Sir Walter Scott.) 








Pisnoca of a Dav, 
Piper of pi 

Wake pay * wales anew, 

on vipers ! 

Come away! come away! 
Hark to the summons ! 

Come in your war-array 
Into the Commons ! 


——<——— 

















Come with the swagger Leave untended the ‘links ” 
Of Aneyte the cocky. For the C ommons’ wild welter ; 

The war-pipe will pee The Speaker e’en shrinks, 
The Unionists roe As you go it a pelter. 

Work chanter and Sei, As the great Mace you near, 
Like that marvellous man, Your form enlarges, 


Macpnarrson CLonGLocKETTY | Suggestive of fighting-gear, 
Ayevs M‘Ciay! Broadswords and targes. 


Sanpy now takes the floor, | 
- aith, and he fills it. 
” shall be no more | 
ess he wills it. 
out patient Jomn, and out 
Par the belated | 
Seots for their turn about 
O’er long have waited. | 


——_., 








i ti se inte 
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‘Pheagh ! ae St. Stephen’s | Woe’s them, if they should shirk, 
Or shape shams hollow! 


x f h Wild work with blade and dirk 
be pipe hum wakes | Pibrochs may follow. 





MANDY is coming | Come as Scotch feet come, when 
Drones and b ‘do not lag ; | Dancing is forward ; 
ocgnaidecra Gene, |Cimsyayine chan ime, when 

‘ ’ -8 s flow nor’w 

Wide fly the streamers! | Faster come, faster come, 

Here is no stolid Butt, Faster and faster ! 

Pig-in-poke taking ; | Show Tory benches dumb, 

a no bernian dull, | Sanpy’s their master. 
y a 
He'll make Batrour look blue, | * ‘Seo how they ee 
ui ee Se scatter Dav! | Twangle-twee! tootle-tum ! 
Pibroe hats th maw: ! House smacks of heather. 

That’s what’s the matter Cast your Ppa, draw your 

Play up, my Aine eld bold! biad 
SANDY, ye Scots un’ set. 
When this wild r+ Mag you hold, Pibroch re what's-its-name. 


** De die in diem.” Sound for the onset ! 





PURELY PERSONAL—AN EVENING OUT; 
Or, the Latest Development of Good Taste as understood by the ‘‘ Society” 
Gossip-monger. 
Mrs. Fizzteton Sxrprines’ much-talked-of dance came off with 
immense éc/lat at her on and commodious mansion in Battersea 


Fields yesterday evening, an from the strip of carpet 
unrolled at the Yront door, to the tripe-and-nions—s perl ect dream, 

served at the sideboard at ' supper with the champagne, Jonson & Co.’s 

Cuvée Reservée Grand Vin, 1889, 23s. the dozen—was as perfect as 
the most ex: guests of the ‘ever-provident and economically- 
minded hostess who furnished the entertainment — ibly hove 
desired. In an alcove on the half-landing a deli rustic effect 


had been attempted, with the aid of three pots ademas cuba 
dimly =e Ly lamp; but it was not till the drawing- 
room was reac and the ear caught the strains of the —— 
dance-music furnished by the “E and cornet, whose services 
been secured for the entire ev ess of expense, from the 
public-house round the corner, Fey ough = 
character of the whole ccendininits coul y appreciated. 

As might have been expected, none but the very smartest peop 
were present, Among the earliest arrivals was Lady ouvaaeey, 
strikingly attired in a ditch-coloured peignoir, supported by her 
husband, who had on’a hired dress suit, and wore a magnificen 
button- hole of second- hand Orchids, a! —* pre se but 
sprig htly daughters, who, in their mn directoire 

s, trimmed ed with ruches of sac ing ~) — rE terre au 
naturel, created quite a a and were much stared at. Mrs. 
Macuoozie, in a redingote of rich orange brocade, cut square 
and looped in front with asperges en branche, with a single Spanish 
onion on the shoulder, who brought a plain little niece with her in 
pepper and salt, also created much astonishment. Lady Porrins 

ed magnificent i in a brand new wig, and was severely mobbed. 

Commerce was adequatel represented by Mrs. OmuLLIGAN 
a wife of the well-known Millionnaire Pork King, who 
—- ed with imitation jewellery ; her tiara, necklace, corsage, 
and stomacher so glistening with i erior Birmingham paste, that 
> _was followed b by an eager crowd, and had eventually to be "roped 
off in a corner of back drawing-room by the host himself, amidst 
| od ill-suppressed_sneers of the inquisitive on-lookers. Count 

Roosrg, the noted Dutch savant, who came in a faded second-hand 
Windsor uniform, created much "diversion by its evident misfit, and 
was fairly halloaed round the room, while the Countess, in a plum- 
coloured Pompadour, relieved | with a ruching of mashed tomatoes 
chiffonné, with large bunches of variegated ytd hollyhock over a 
bouillonn ° skirt of rich amber bed-curtain, was admitted on all hands 
to be one of the sensations of the evenin: 

The Cotillon was perhaps the most c raracteristic feature of the 
entertainment. The ts, which consisted of cocked hats for 
the gentlemen, and for the ladies, made of back numbers of 
various newspapers, created at first some little disappointment ; but 
great verve and go were es thrown into the proceedings 


owing to the come to wait, but had hel 

himself som ouieet i cntifully ¢ to the champagne on the sly, paiged 
his way into the drawing-room, and, seizing upon Lady Porprys, 
insisting on joining in the final galop with on "tne little confu- 
sion was caused in the departure, owing to the gas having been 
suddenly cut off at the mes T pal the Com meaty for arrears ; but, with 


assistance of a few local policemen, guests were ‘eventually 
got s*fely out of the and the general verdict seemed to be 
at Mrs, Fizzteton Sxrprines had provided her numerous friends 


with a unique and remarkable entertainment. 


REACTION. 


Indignant Citizen (who had expected great things of the London County 
Cowncil after the extinction of the Metropolitan Board of Works and the 
¢| abolition of the Wine and Coal Dues,—receives an application for Rates, 


amounting to 2s, 84d. in the pound), “p—} D—!! D—111" 





4, 











with pencil an 








Solatium. 


Mr. Borromiey Fiera stirs Conservative mirth 
By taking a snug and well-paid little berth ; 
But he knows that his critics will tire of the j jeer 
Before he will tire of Two Thousand a Year. 
Though they do try to prove—what a sad waste of breath— 
That in this instance berth means (political) death. 











TO THE NEW AMERICAN MINISTER. 


“ This is not my first visit to England, so I know my way about some,’ 
Mr. Robert G. Lincoin, 
Lowe tt and Paexps were two splendid men 
Whom Mr. Punch honoured 
To part with them was not too pleasant to think on, 
But here’s a new link with CoLumsra in Lincoxn ! 
Were’t but for the sake of 
our way round about England, 
ere you do not, trust 
He goes everywhere, and will g 
Your health in a bumper from Punch and 
And long may yon stay at the U. S. Legation ! 


d pen 


rour;father. 
ir? Rather! 
trust friend Punch to instruct you ; 
ladly conduct you. 

— % nation, 


Purrs py THE Trape Wixps.—Where is the ‘‘ Pears’ Soap 
— ” Show, for which Mr. Howarp Pavt was so busily collect. 
g specimens some months ago? Is it that ‘‘there be none of 
Beanty’ s daughters ”’ who will come forward 
this is an age of Centenaries. Is Rr«met’s old enough to celebrate 
his scentenary ? Also Presse with Honour? 


? A propos of Prans, 


En, Mr. Goscuen ?—A fruitful and—as yet—untapped source of 
revenue might be found in putting a iff on poetical licences. 
Ask ex-Lord Mayor J. T. Suttrvan, the Irish iT 











Eee» 








| 


| 


| poser’s own Wooden-le 


| is plenty of excellent Beer throughout the 


| would be rash to predict, but probably a tremendous, overpowering 
> success. It goes un- 

commonly well at 

present, thanks to the 


| introducing a Chorus in the costume of The Yeomen of the Guard at 
| the Savoy, of which the only raison d’étre ought to be its originality, 


| do well, as there is no big Exhibition to distract the public. 





a 
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PIECES WITH HONOURS. 
Waat Doris will be after it has run a few hundred nights it 


singers, especiall 

Messrs. Baw Davies 
a ror S 
whose - 
larity is invaluable to 
the The women 


are not ane, except 
me Miss Arice Barverr, 
Ry) the Eiffel Tower lady, 
y. with Non Aa ot to do, 
but that little is capi- 
tally done. The First 
\ Act is decidedly good : 
the plot so far bein 







——, , is 
. unn in fact, 
/ —— = the First Act has so 
Barnett Fayre; or, Une Vraie Madame Eiffel much “go” in it— 
taking Master Ben Davies and Miss Annie Albu including a charming 
out for a walk. admirably sung 


song, 

by Mr. Bew Davres—that the other two Acts have a hard time of ~' 

and appear to be eked out with ballet and spectacle. How it ha 

that so witty a playwright as Mr. SrerHenson came to grief in the 

story and the dialogue, probably only the author himself can explain. 
r. ALFRED CELLIER’s music here and there is pretty enough, 

but why enter into competition with Sir Arruur SvLirvan by 





but which really is a copy, conscious or unconscious, of the com- 

eged Pensioners’ Chorus in the Sultan of 
Mocha, which was invented, as far asI recollect, to show that the 
Old Men’s Chorus in Faust, and the Conspirators’ Chorus in Madame 
Angot were not to have it all their own way. The Beefeaters’ 
Chorus goes for nothing, and deservedly so. I that all sorts of 
permutations, combinations and alterations have been made since I 
saw it, and are even now in process of rehearsal. If Mr. Haypew 
Corrmy and Mr. Ben Davres had each another good popular song 
| — little doubt but that the run of Doris would rival that of 

Jorothy. 

The mise-en-scéene reflects the test credit on the Stage 
Manager, Mr. Cuantes Harris, the Scene-painters, Craven, TELBIN 
and Kyaw, the Costumiers, and the artful Designer, M. Lucren 
Bescue. What a first-rate Comic Opera might be constructed out 
of Pau! Jones and Doris amalgamated, with Miss Huntinepon and 
the Ladies of the Prince of Wales’s, and retaining the services of 
Messrs. Ben Davies and Haypen Corrmy. Akrravr WILLIAMS 
should be retained on the premises, and be bound over to keep the 
piece in the bills by being originally droll without imitating the 
other AkTauR whose surname is Roperts. Among the public, the 
ladies admire Miss Huwrmnepon at the Prince of Wales’s, and 
CeLLrer’s music at the Lyric. 

After all, there is money in Wealth at the Haymarket. The rule 
nowadays seems to be that a first-night failure indicates a long 
run. If this is due to alterations made in consequence of judicious 
criticism, then criticism fulfils a most useful function. So Mr. 
Bancrort, the Manager in retreat, is going to reap in the striking 
part of the 4b)¢ in the Dead Heart, whenever Mr. Invine revives 
this old play at the Lyceum, Abbé thought! 

Mr. Wynpuam should seize the opportunity offered by this sudden 
tropical weather to give extra publicity to Still Waters, which 
paradoxically are ‘‘ still running.” He might advertise ‘‘ still waters 
ieed.”’ The Criterion is quite the theatre for a thirsty soul, as there 
iece. Lots of other 
pisces have been recently brought out. But none of them with 
1onours, except perhaps Angelina. The London Theatres ought to 








_Insurance anD Inowy.—From evidence 
Commons Committee on the working of the Friendly Society’s Act, 
it appears that all the Coroners in England concur in condemning the 


iven to the House of 





pete of Infant Life Insurance. Significant unanimity! Wouldn’t 
the insurance of children’s lives be in most cases more properly 
denominated death insurance ? 


ROBERT ON RATES. 


Wet, I does “"y werry best to hunderstand the whole matter, but 
it’s all in wain, but there’s one pint as I does hunderstand, and 
that is, that year by year and amost munth y ay my rates 
seems for to be increasing at sitch a rate as y justifys their 
rayther uliar name. I’m told as how 
as a onal desk of it is hoing to the ch 

of government from the old Bored of Works 
with their Cole Dues and their Wine Dues, 
to the New County Counsel with their no | 
Cole and Wine Dues and their perfecly ‘ 
staggering Rate of 2 and 8 pence three 
farthings in their pound. Well, now, I’ve 
bin a calclating it out on a Slate, till it’s 
amost covered with figgers, and I finds as 
my Dues on Wine, witch I’m told it was 
ony a farthing a gallon, didn’t cost me a 
single penny, and my Dues on Coles, which 
it was thirteen pence a Tun, cost me xactly 
2 and tuppence a-year, while my _hin- 
creased Rates is just about ten shillings, 
so I at wunce, and without no hezzitation, 
shall wote for going back to the hold system 
and paying my farthing a gallon on all the 
wines as I buys, not on the wine as I drink, not by no means, for 
that wood be quite another pair of Shoes. ; 

And then jist see what hairs the new Colleckters_gives thereselves. 
Mine called last week and I was hout, so in course I go him, 
so he calls again to-day, and leaves word as he shan’t not no 
more! Werry kind I think it of him, till I learns as he’ll have me 
up before the Magistrate if I don’t dreckly! And the lordly 
Gent is ony at home twice a week, an then ony for a few ours. 

What a blooming lot of Rates there is to be sure! First, there’s 
the Poor Rate, not so werry poor neither, as it cums to 84d. in the 
pound for harfa year. Nex there’s the County Counsel Rate, and 
that ’s 6d. in the pound ; then cums the Police Rate, and that’s 24d. ; 
and then cums the Rate jist for lighting the Public Lamps, and a 
penny in the pound seems a good deal jfor that w matter ; 
then cums a rate for the’ old Bored of Works, and that’s 3d. Then 
pen & s 44d. for looking after the Streets, and another 4d. for 
the Fool Bored, and then a penny for repairing the Sewers, and 
another penny for the xpences of the Westry, includin, I suppose, a 
nice little Westry Dinner now and then, and for that I most suttenly 
don’t blame ’em ; not a bit of it, speshally if they acts libberally to 
the Waiter, poor Feller ! 3 : ; 

Iwonders what the good of Rates is. One ginerally xpecs in a 
free country to git sumthink for whatever money one has to pay, but 
what do I git here? It’s werry diffrent in the case of Taxes. W en 
I pays a Nincum Tax I pays it willingly, coz I gets a nincum for it. 
The same with the Ouse Tax—I has a ouse for it; and thesame with 
the Propperty Tax—it gives me a nice little propperty ; so I don't 
mind paying ’em. But what do I git for my Rates? Litorally 
nothink : and so I naterally pays’em with a grumbel. As to the 
owdacious County Counsel, as meets in a place as doesn’t belong to 
’em, and is in sitch a wunderful hurry to make new Rates that they 
won't even stop till we’ve had time for to pay the old ones, so that 
we’re acshally asked to pay the two lots at the same time altogether 
at once, why, if they ’dony kindly wait till we ’ve all had the hopper- 
toonity of telling em what we thinks of their wunderful hurry, they 
might lern sumthink as they woodn’t like, so praps that’s the reason 
why they won’t. ’ 

It’s all the fault of having werry rich men to make the Rates. 
What does a man with twenty or thirty thousand a year, or ewen 
with ony two thowsand a year, care about Rates ? hy, nothink. 
He doesn’t know, and praps doesn’t care, what the amount is, and 
little knows how a poor Waiter is sumtimes trubbled to raise the 
money, speshally wen he’s had a bad week or two, a waiting on 4 

shally shabby lot of stingy diners-out. We gets rayther more 
than usual of this kind of = during the May Meetings, as they 're 
called, for, strange to say, however singler it may seem, wot peeple 
ealls wice is werry much more libberal than wot peeple calls wirtue. 
This is a suckemstance as is werry trying to us Waiters, as it reelly 
makes us, wen pertickler stumped up, and has our Rates to pay, 
greatly prefer the cumpany of such jolly gents as frequents Rich- 
mond or Grinnidge with their fare ers, to those werry muc 
sollemer and seriouser gents as has bin a spending the afternoon at 
Hexeter All. , ; 

Upon the whole I finishes by saying, as Rates is a conundrum 45 
I don’t quite hunderstand. RoseEkt. 











‘I pon’r profess to be much of a theologian,” observed the vom 
of Broapcaurcn, ‘‘ but when you ask me how the Church of Englan 
proves her belief in eternity, I should say by the ot 








appointing ‘ Perpetual Curates,’ ”’ 


—— 
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BRAVO, POTTER! 


Bishop Porrszr, of tad York, in his Centennial Sermon commented on 
oa infinite pe ar of American speech and manner, eel ae mistook bigness 


for greatness, and ee ee 

You reckon, Brother Jomammes ts toe ean lick Creation + 
You put on what in this old town , * side ; 

You’re certain in your pak} othe iensehantics 
Of Europe looks ith envy o’er the vast Atlantic tide. 

You ’re i Go Canes on earth, you'd like to see a bigger ; 
Ton A mye me miei edirer, Skene bags y dozens at a time ; 


Th frat thing that yon tok about a man" What's 's his figger ?”’ 


Asie ery ee ee 


Se arta Sl mae, 
though it be their country’s loss 


was held the State’s sheet-anchor, 


Political corruption now has 
Where’er the eagle that you boast + waved his mighty wings. 


The r, says the Bishop, of your speech and of your manner, 
Takes to be confounds gain and godliness ; 

So let us ee ingle noal'in thet star neled banner, 
And let Columbia ~~ on a less o' 


te. 


“MODUS OPERANDI.” 


Monday.—House brilliant again. Their Roel Highnesses the 
Prince and Princess of Wa zs present to ‘aust. Miss 
McIwryre looks the MceMarghefita, or Scotch-German Macerr, to 

rfection. She L dk ape Si 

DaPPy - could - I - be- with - heather ” 

(this is not sung, as 
, might object) to the 
What was Margaret's surname? a hd | 
If she hadn’t one, she couldn’t YY 











Big Mephistopheles and his Little Victims. 


have changed it to Faust, even if she had been asked, which, 
except in decorous poet Wi1s’s play, she never was. Macore 
McIyryre’s rendering of the Jewe "Song, and her un- acting 
edition of Faust’s victim, just as delightfu "as it was last season. 
The little boy with the Russian name, WrNocRADOFF, was 
mistaken by those who were not au fait with the Opera for ScALcHI 
as Siebel, Pe is a family resemblance when 
regarded from a back row the st stalls without 
using an opera-glass. But his name should be in 
k g with his stature. Let him either be 
|, W INO” or ‘*Graporr,” but not both together. 
ntod facia, po be los rus agen, eotting Ses 
Via’ orm, as he isa ee ea 
about him, I won’t say nothing bass, as there 
must be always low in a baritone. 
the Death Valentine's chance, Win 
did not make most. But he will come — The Cap of Mephis- 
stron jer next time, rand Davasenayus was quite ae — 
in takin Ino for alentine = 8 =m ee 
Signor Caste ( for Casrmumary, another Lime-light Walk. 
long name) = a cay attitudes for & would give less of his time 
attention itudes for a photograph, his performance 
would be — - To my mind lays the 
deuce with i fee which is quite different from the 
very devil. laugh, too, has in 2 more of the heartiness of the 





M. Mowrartot, charmingly, but ought to have been more 
ardent with such a Macere to inspire him. Clever little Madame 


BavUERMEISTER slanee makes La rei and attractive little 


<— who, on this nar wnt = ting 
about arm-in-arm with heles. ve thing 
‘Mepkate good as well- nigh to 


perfect; the Old with the portly 80 
revive the ancient enthusiasm. 

Tuesday.—Manre Rozz as Carmen. She can look, act, and sing 
it, and to do the two first-of these is «good two- Gwo-thirds of the battle 
Never better than to-night. The simple Macere Molwrrze an 
admirable contrast to her as the peasant maid, 





Marie Roze has set her face osama the presentation-of-extravagant- 


bouquets system. 
the enamoured “‘ bould oor boy.” F. Daw Drarpy a ee who plays 
the Toreador, with which I was content O as usual, brought his 


brother up to town for the season, and so Dan at 1 played 
José, and did it uncommonly well. Another good yo the 
first week starts admirably. 0) g Committee 

Thursday.—Traviata, Splendid House. Eta Russet i in great 
form, almost too great form for the consumptive heroine of the opera, 
~ at times reminding me of an amplified Sana Bernmarpr in 

er acting. Daw wy Mason excellent as the “‘ stern parient,”’ 
and Signor TaLazac appeared as his stout substantial son, a kind of 
Italian version of the im ble Josh Sedley in Vanity Fair 
flattered by facinating | LLA Beckt SHarpryi, who at one time 
seemed to me to be going to give a new turn to the old story by 
“*mashing” flabby and impressionable Alfredo’s -looking and 
mca well-preserved parent. To-night I see that Asani is to 
appear on the same night that the announces the opening of 
the Hopposition. But Drurionanvs is first in the Garden. Melting 
moments iy: TaLLER-Zac, but he sweetly , though not power- 
fully ; and touching was it to witness Exta’s Lite affection for him. 
A big night for Eris and Day. 

Saturday.—Another splendid andience. Performance of Aida 
more r tog satisfactory. “The Two Days” (who must not be con- 
fused with ‘* The Two Macs,” also very clever artists, but quite in a 
different line) again a atrtien a boys Madame Scatcul as as ever 
in the character of the E but perhaps a trifle too white 
for a countrywoman of bonny ignor Mrnanpa as ‘“‘ J/ Ré,” 
no doubt to keep his consort in countenance, also more than fair. 
Madame Vatpa rather heavy for Aida, but still most effective. “he 
mise-en-scéne, of course, sp —but th: this was to be ex sted 
under the rule of Deonioiasvs, tandards in the triumphal pro 
cession in the Second Act full of quiet pamenr, | Lp absolutel histo- 
rically correct. Egyptians always partial to weird nstance 
in this very Opera, where Radames is locked in a. cellar, and aoe to 
his fate, to the music of harps and the dancing of fan-bearers. Bef 
and behind the Cu equally brilliant. The week pe dee “ a 
with every prospect of a successful season. It is admi 
that Covent Garden or not looked so much like its “tine self f oy yeame. 





THE NEW ART BART. 


Hene’s to Sir Sculptor Boium— | Or coat, or round, or something 
I was going to write a Poem, “field ’ 
And “faving tried the Sacred | Those on this subject who lack 


knowledge 
| Can cane wu the Heralds’ 


my Bart 
your an 


Nine, 
I find I scarce can write a line! 
The Queen, Sir B., I 

Has given you an extra Hand—’ | But any way ‘this 
The Baronet’s—(tis on the Does honour to 








practical joker than the cynicism of the demon. The new Faust, 


shield, 
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TRESPASS. 


Squire Bluenose, ‘Now Toen, Sim! Can’t you reap! Dipn’r you oBsERVE THAT THIS Roap 1s PrivaTE?” 
Edwin, ‘‘A—m—yvyeEsi To TELL YOU THE HONEST TRUTH, THAT'S EXACTLY WHY WE CAME HERE!” 











A DIFFICULTY SOLVED. 
A Historical Parallel, (From Paddy's Point of View.) 


Ocu ! shure, a laygend ould historians ye ’!I find tellin’, 

Of the year twelve eighty-four, after they’d slain Lrewettry, _ 

Of the thrick that Epwarp Lonesnanxs the Welshmen played, in 
state, on. 

(If ye know your Poly-Olbion, ye’ll find it tould by Drarron.) 

** Through every of Wales he to the Nobles sent, 

That they unto his Court should come incontinent, 

Of things that much concern’d the country to debate ; 

But now behold the power of unavoided fate ! 

When thus unto his will he fitly them had won, 

At her expected hour the Queen brought forth a son— 

Young Epwarp, born in Wales, and of Caernarvon called. 

Thus by the English craft the Britons were enthralled.” 

Faix, bhoys, I see it now—that smart gossoon, King Epwarp, 

All in his royal arrums and ermine going bed 

And bringing forth the babe, all native claims thus squelching, 

And, lifting it on hoigh, the Welshers nately welshing. 

Well, history, they say, repates itself. By jabers! 

Thim Saxons would sarve us as once they did our naybours. 

In hopes O’Mvuiicans, Firzpatricxs, and McHarrres 

Will take their cradle-thrick as mildly as thim Tarrrs. 

Hillaloo! The Prince of Waxes has ption, and I'll vinture he 

Remimbers that we ’re not now in the Thi th Century. 

Clane out the Castle? Yes! Wid that scheme we’ll not wrastle ; 

But, But, don’t substitute a brand-new Blarney Castle ! 

Black Cromwex1 burned the ould one, as Father Provr informs us ; 

But though we Pats brave hate, a little love soon warms us. 

The Sassenachs seem findin’ the way to Erin’s heart, bhoys, 

They won't find it so long when once they make a start, tows. 

But though we relish blarney, we can’t abide sheer bunkum, 

Our hopes full oft have risen, of tet spite soon sunk ’em 

In doubt’s black bog again. The demolish ? 

The Lord Liftenant sack, and his ould post abolish ? 

Och shure, it seems too good! We'd gladly give free lodging 

To Prince or Royal Dake—if there’s no arttu dodging ! 





Sly LonesHanxs long ago wid Cambria played a e— 
What if—say barrenperc—should contemplate fire s same ? 

Pat, give him a fair chance, will prove himself right loyal ; : 
But—ye can’t heal ould wounds with mere soft soap—though Royal! 








TO WHOM IT CONCERNS. 
(Little Suggestive Comedy of the day.) 

Scene.—A Fashionable West-End drawing-room. The hostess 
being anxious to provide for the ‘‘ entertainment” of her guests 
in a remarkable manner, has secured the services of a noted 
Popular Foreign Entertamer. 

Popular Foreign Entertainer (concluding a risky recitation, of 
a highly csiead thavesteh. Et Sapristi! Houp-la!—Voila la fin | 
de Madame La Duchesse ! ’ : 

isn’t it delightful ? 


First English Miss (in raptures). Oh 

Second English Miss. It's quite too lovely ! | 
Third English Miss. So awfully funny too! — ; 
aie so Miss. Oh! it’s perfectly killing! Did you under- | 
stand it all ? 
a Second, and Third English Misses (in chorus), Oh, every | 

word of it! 
But they didn’t, of course. Had they, they would have hid ther 
diminished Kade for very shame at being suspected of taking in 
the meaning of even a single sentence. So Mr. Punch, who | 
looks on at the above, shakes his head, and asks those who do | 
understand it, whether they think they are quite right in pro- | 
viding their defenceless guests with ‘‘ Entertainment ” of this sort. | 








Trorica, WeaTner.—Muzzle the dogs by all means, but what is | 
to be done with the hatters? Does the proverb, ‘‘ Mad asa hatter, | 
exist in any country besides our own ? Perhaps Mr. JoszepH KyicHT 
of Notes and Queries will help us to solve the difficulty. 








A very mucu Over-ratep Prace.—London, under the County 
Council. | 
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A DIFFICULTY SOLVED. 


PRINCE HENRY OF BATTENBERG PRESENTING THE FUTURE VICEROY TO THE LOYAL PEOPLE OF 
IRELAND—SUGGESTED AS AN HISTORICAL PARALLEL, 
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LittLE JoNES PICKED UP A WONDERFULLY SMART HACK, FOR AN ABSURDLY LOW PRICE, AT A RECENT AUCTION. THIS I8 HIS FIRST 
APPEARANCE IN THE PARK. HE NOW LEARNS THE ANIMAL FORMERLY BELONGED TO BurFALo Biiu’s Crrovs, 


| HIS BARGAIN. 











And now an outcast I sadly stand 


'THE (COUNTY COUNCIL) PARADISE AND | Foiled by that bogey, the Law of the Land, | 


Driven to despair by false (BeREsroRD)| Waar the dear children—who of course are 


THE ‘LIBERAL) PERI. 
| A Moore-ish Legend modernised, 


| At three a Peri at the gate 
| Of Eden stood disconsolate ; 
| And as she listened to the springs 


Hore! 


(As many Partisan Peri hath 


the Zimes, 


And caught the light upon her wings 
And ostracism’s my daily dread. 


Through the half-opened portal glowing, 
She sighed to think her eahiest ae “ 


om =| Should e’er have lost that glorious place. Mean race of men. told ——— 


Still, still would 


rr A : : ? 
How happy,” exclaimed this outcast fair, Some show of freedom we now inherit, 


Are the many male members who wrangle 





‘ there, | ll! 
"Midst flowers (of speech) that freely fall ; | =! 


— parochial portals open for me, , |The C. C. doors beheld her weeping ; 

Th he County Council were worth them all! | And, as he nearer drew, and listened 
a Home’ graced by To her sad song, in tear-drop glistened 

Of the Women’s Liberal Federation, "Fen wants Sodetelan oie’ 


tones haunt, 
Mrs. Oscan Witpe, Mrs. Onweston Cuant, | ‘‘ Nymph of a fair but luckless line!” 
let the Earl of MeatnH make it clear—JZ| RoseseRy said—‘‘ one hope is thine. 
can’t— fall ’Tis written in the Book of Fate 
How the County Council outshines them| The Peri yet may be admitted 
It is very hard that the Dames who intrigue | Who brings unto this ©. C. gate 
For that Tory Aidenn, the Primrose League, The Earl of Mzara’s Bill—passed ! 
Are praised and tted by Prince and Peer, fou ’re pitied 
Whilst I’m forbidden free entrance here. E’en by the Tories. When you win, 
Backstairs influence well may gain 1 shall be proud to let you in!” 
The entrée to loftiest Habitation ; waltea 
But here I linger and long in vain 


- 








monopoly proudly to cope ; soon become an Act, 


If only I’d stray on the Primrose Path 
Society’s scorn, and the Saturday’s wrath 


Might be diverted from my poor head ; 


sehaten : But now, my mad and unmodish crimes 
| aot Ae en me een Sowing, Are mocked by the Post and denounced by last about the ‘‘ Barnardo Homes,” ‘* Homes” 


Though I of the School Board now am free, | The smooth-faced Angel who was keeping 


t on ; 
I hoped uy Se aid of suburban Brixton, its ancient lights of wisdom, and the Bi 


SHAKSPEARIAN. 


| educated up to the Hamlet standard—say to 
| hard-hearted mothers when they hear Dr. 
| Banwarpo has made an offer,—‘' Baknanpo ! 
Ma’ sell us!” If they’re very dear children, 
| they are likely to be too much for Dr. Ban- 

NARDO. We suppose we’ve not heard the 


isa nice word. If Mr. Marriews were any- 
thing but the Not-at-Homes-Secretary, he 
would look into the matter at once, 








But the trail of ‘Subjection’ is over them FIRST-RATE ; 


Or, Ten of One and Half-a-dozen of the Other. 


| In Parliament young Mr. Lawson— 

| Learned in facts as in Greek Porson— 
Assures us that our L. C. C. 
Keeps watchful eye on L, 8. D. 

| Bat, with much vigour, Mr. Baumann 


( F triot fountains, when ’tis pearl’d : Senliahiy. 08 
In the Grosvenor or the Memorial Hall; | On Sealien’s tenet, which eT hd “° | Leaps from his seat, exclaiming, ** How, Man, 


Though dear are the platforms your sweet) Blows nowhere but in Primrose- World. 


Can you make statements rash and heady, 
When up the rates have gone already 
By fivepence in the blessed suy’rin ?”’ 
| Then Mr. Lawson, on recov’ rin’ 
| From this remark, says, with effusion, 
** It’s all an optical illusion ! 
Over ten months the ‘ Precept’ ranges, 
And thus the half-year’s rate deranges.”’ 
Whereto sneers Baumann, “‘ At this rate 
We shall regret the ‘ Perks’ its fate.” 


| Moral. 


Even if our rates are now abating, 
There seems to be increase of rating / 








For a seat within, which to attain Anti-TowerR-or-Baset Bru. — Mr. | a 

wi the goal of she-Liberals’ emulation. Punch wishes every success to Mr. Waurt- | ; f 

Tis the goal which my womanly heart was | mone’s Bill for restricting the height of folly! LErronammatic.— A cynical T n 
fixt on ; in building. May Parliament be inspired by | writes thus :—‘* At the Haymarket Theatre 


only one direction is necessary for an 
sceneinany play, and thatis, ‘Centre, a Tree.’”’ 
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1 cannon oat tho sad, pod sane, 

| J cannot eat the white ; 

| In vain the long laburnum glows, 
Vain the camellia’s waxen snows, 

| The lily’s cream of light. 

| The lilac’s clustered chalices 

| Proffer their bounty sweet 

|In vain! Though very good for 


Man, with unstinted yearning sees, 
Admires, but cannot eat. 
| Give me the lettuce that has cool’d 
| Its heart in the rich earth, 
| Till every joyous leaf is school’d 
To crisply-crinkled mirth. 
Give me the mustard and the cress, 
ose glistening stalklets stand 
As — as nymphs by 
Upon the moonlit strand ; 
The winking radish, roundand red, 
That like a ruby shines ; 
And the faint blessing, onion-shed, 
Whene’er Lucutxus dines. 
The wayward endive’s curling 


Cool cucumber sliced small, 
And let the imperial beet-root 


sprea 
Her purple over all. 


Though shrinking poetsstill prefer 
The common floral a Bret 
| With buds and blossoms hymn 


er, 
These v ble loves would stir 
A flint-heart’s mineral passions! 

















—= 
| A BALLAD OF SALAD. MR. PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS. 








OUTSIDE THE GLOBE. 


Warm Admirer. Mans¥rexp is 
Going to take off Richard the 


Less Warm Ditto. ‘‘Going to”! 
Why, he’s been cine & or the 
t two or three mon 


Warm Admirer. I mean he is 

ing to withdraw Richard from 

e Globe—— 

Less Warm One (interrupting). 
And Ricnarp M. will be him- 
self again. Yes—proceed, sweet 
ven Ad 

arm mirer (continuing). 
Because, as the os > 
“*he finds the heat too 
trying.” Yet it was a success. 
eee 
a ore vertise 
the Globe as ‘‘ the coolest theatre 
in London.” Is it the rise of tem- 
has affected Rr 





Joxer’s Diany.—( Note By Joe 
Miller, ——, 4 uly. Bian 
coming. ook up all myo 
wheezes about Shah and Shot. 
Shah and P’ shah! Riddle about 
-d-banc. Another about 
|, Char-cutier, &c. 
Work these up and get names 

them. 





Wii Te 

aM 
Ss 
5 





ForrIGn awd Dramatic,—Ber- 
i In the evening of the recep- 
tion of King Humperr by the 
German Emperor and Empress, 
there was ‘a family state dinner 





eet RY or 
’ Hite Lie.”—Mr. Gron- 7 , yp? ittle family ** Perni 
py’s latest piece is the best he has enw WOLFF £5 SEE DOOR” Snug, as Mr. ir remarked 
ever written ! (Sir DrumMonp has returned from Persia.) to Nicholas Nickleby. 








WHAT THEY ’RE DOING WITH HIM. 
THE VERY LATEST CANARDS, 


We hear that the Directors of the General Omnibus Company have 
notified to the General their unanimous resolution to give him a lift, 
Sen tn coy af Gettin baval dane. On tie Kavtig boon 
tion, in any of their 0 b ving 
— bo the General, he is said to have expressed much satisfac- 
ion at the pro 
_ The we yestendeg morning accorded an 
interview to several influential Music Proprietors, anxious to 
secure his services as a feature in eee ot See epee 
entertainments. The terms of each varied in some slight particulars, 
but the leading idea of all seemed to be the appearance of the 
General in one or more costumes, with or without a comic song, but, 
if possible, with a me dance, or some striking ic 
feat performed to accompaniment of a taking refrain. On the 
nature of their a sees Seas Seneose fo bie, Oe 
General manif an evi mg en erg hy eg dey wl 
as much gratified at their offers, intimated that he would leave the 
egypt wy bf oh, his ‘* Committee.” 

It is understood t the General has been offered, and has 
accepted, the Presidency at the Annual Dinner to be held at Wap- 
ping on the 19th proximo, in Aid of the Decayed Bathing-women’s 
dmothers’ Associati 


tion. 
It is reported that a well known Caterer for Public Amusement 
has in contemplation ing to the General an extended provincial 
tour, on advan‘ with a first-class Travelling Circus, 


tageous 
the General to contribute to the ormance a comic scene with a 





highly-trained ele back he would eventually be 

expected to jump three paper moons, coloured ively 

blue, white, and “ indicative of the National Flag of France. 

Caml apie it a : sonod pt le 
en every expression 

We hear that this ing an influential deputation from West- 

bourne Grove called on the for the purpose of securing his 


a 





presence at a “‘ small and early” organised in the neighbourhood 
with a view to introducing him to ‘the nobility and gentry” of 
Bayswater. On the object of their visit being made clear to him, the 
Oetheation at the tanned aw to Sis "and intimated 
cation at the in 
cries eee yer cae 

t is rum: on Xu, vely, 
the General will open the Gonna teak Tine 
foundation stone of the new Cemetery at Tooting 
Inauguration of the Bazaar in aid of the Funds 
P. cooks’ Orphan Asylum at itch 
Sarre clnaly tallp toben epee engagements. 0 
time i en up wi ve . On 
his having Som pointed out to him, eneral is said to have con- 
templated the circumstance with every manifestation of the very 
liveliest satisfaction. 





ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 

House of Commons, Monday Night, May 20.—The Nosie Baron 
had little — in store for itton to-night. orted 
themselves with conviction that Sugar Convention dead, and only 
awaiting convenient opportunity for burial. But Nosiz Baron 
comes up smiling, with an All-a-blowin’-and-a-growin’ air. Con- 
vention signed by seven out of the eight great Bounty-giving 
Powers, he observes; accepted in principle by eighth; and Her 
Majesty’s Government fully alive to importance of maintaining it. 

“Quite a resurrection party,” says Witrrip Lawson. Never 


fell into the works of the wi i 
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Debate on Naval Defence Bill set in with acoustomed severity. 
Thought it was all settled on Second Reading; broke out again in 
Committee ; now begins again on Third ing. Members who 
could not catch Spxaken’s eye on earlier stages, now grab at it. 
Members stand it well enough till half-past seven; after that, 

tience breaks down. ILLIneworTH, rising at twenty minutes to 

tight to continue talk, uproar burst forth in deafening shouts for 

Division. Argp moved Closure ; Sreaxer took no notice, 

“Yet he must have ’Arrp him,” said Cuantme Beresrorp, who 
had made his speech, and was getting hungry. . 

Wurerp Lawsow followed IttrmwewortH ; heartrending groans 
from famished Members ; Lawson talked on. Eight o’clock struck ; 
ten minutes past ; dinner spoiled in three hundred desolate homes. 
Howls increase; WrLrrip immovable. , ’ 

“They ’ll only drink wine and cherry brandy,” he said, “if I let 
’em off. Better stop here few minutes longer.” 


Quarter past eight ; division called ; ten minutes later three hundred | prid 


hungry men racing downstairs, and Palace Yard resonant with the 
tramp of the sympathetic cab-horse and the roll of the wheels of the 
hurrying brougham. ‘ 

Business done.—House “kept in” over dinner-hour. Third 
Reading of Naval Defence Bill carried by 183 votes against 101. 

Tuesday.—Buzzing round Sugar Convention again; Hancovrt 
quite in high spirits. Looked up lot of questions he was going to 
ask, when what now — to have been premature announcement 
of demise made; fires them off at Treasury Bench. GtapsTone 
backs him up. Ecxs-Beacn throws himself into breach ; stands 
fire for ten minutes. Didn’t make very much of him; hasn’t the 
unique, benevolent simplicity of OLrp Moratrry, off which objurga- 
tion, reproach, and abuse run as harmlessly as water off duck’s back. 

“The worst of OLp Moratrry is,”” Hancovurt says, “‘ that one gets 
so little for one’s pains. Blows 
that would pulverise another man 
haven’t slightest effect on his im- 
ag me ingenuousness. It’s 
ike doubling up your fists 
and hammering a feather-bed. 
Feather-bed shaken up, and two 
minutes later presents precisely 
same placid, benevolent, inviting 
appearance as it did before you 
wore yourself out upon it.” 

Less of the feather-bed about 
Hicxs-Bracu at question time; 
but result not much more satis- 
factory to assailant. ‘‘I must beg 
for an answer from some member 
of the Government,” Harcourt 
blusters. 

“The answer of the Govern- 
ment is,” said MicHsarL-ANGELo 
Braca, *‘ that we do not consider 
it consistent with our duty and 
the interests of the public service 
to give the Right Hon. Gentle- 
—_ the information he — 

ARCOURT —. LAD- 
STONE poun away ; Micwazr- 
Michael-Ange! ANGELO. i confide 

goes) ap ent * on the box, fired his last shot. 
‘“*I must decline,” he said ‘“‘to answer hypothetical questions.” 
Haxcovrt not having any other kind ready at moment, performance 
terminated. 
Later, Joseru Griiis sposamed on scene, a rare delight in these 
days. National Debt Bill on for Third Reading. Harcovrr up 
again, dropping big tears over GoscHEN’s unfaithfalness to memory 
and principles of Starrorp Nortucore. Destroyed two great works 
of his financial life—Cheap Sugar, and Scheme for Rejection of 
National Debt. Hancourr eould scarcely control his emotion. 
Others jones in, Joxerm, temporarily laying aside cap-and-bells, 
earnestly pleaded his innocence. Then Joseru Gris appeared with 
outstretched hand that instantly stilled tumult of controversy, and 
left him the centre of a listening Senate. If you’d given your mind 
to it, might have heard a pin drop, as Jozy B., with gaze stern! 
fixed on prostrated CHANCELLOR of the Excurqver, chanted f 
his notes of regret, attuned more to sorrow than , that there 
should be a Government capable within the space of ears of 
having twice attacked financial principles of his late Right Hon. 
— Sir cto tone A Fert 

axcourt had said these very things, and had, indeed, the advan- 
tage of uttering them first. But Josep GriLs, unconsciously 
imitating sweep of Harcovrt’s arm as he delivered with Harcourtian 

nderosity the very sentiments he had heard delivered a couple of 
ours earlier, was m more effective than the original 





listening to Hancover, from time to time scornfully smiled and| morning, warm. Glass steady.” 
i same lofty | i 





defiantly shook his head. But when Jory B. delivered 





JoxeErM, | visitors of the state of the weather, chez euz. 


sentiments, expounded identical principles of financial purity, 
Joxerm’s guilty head sank on his alarmed breast, he folded his trem. 
bling arms, and vainly tried to shut out with closed eyelids the $ 
tacle of the terrible accuser. ' Business done.—Budget Bill ogmeed te 


Wednesday.—London Coal Dues under discussion. PEASE wants 
to abolish them. Press heavily upon - 
the poor. Fow rer (Alderman) shows, ! 
on contrary, that prosperity of London 
is derived entirely from regular exac- 
tion of Coal Dues. To this source is 
due Holborn Viaduct, Thames Embank- 
ment, Polytechnic, Tower of London 
and Underground Sewage. If ol 
Charters of London are to be abolished, 
then New Zealander better at once apply 
to Coox’s agent for ticket for Lenton 

ridge. Frets, urged by momentous 
subject to unusual flights of eloquence, 
expresses desire that ancient Charters 
of London may “‘ remain in the womb 
of the past.” Baumann makes clever 
speech in moving rejection of Bill; but 

ITCHTE runs amueck at Dues. OLp 
MORALITY proposes compromise, and 
Bill read a Second Time by 264 votes 
against 104, 

Thursday.—Seotland’s turn at last. 
Ireland we have always with us; Eng- 
land gets an opportunity occasionally ; 
Gallant Little Wales had evening and 
morning sitting ia succession last week. 
Now Sanpy takes the floor; all the 
blue bonnets are over the border; 
Westminster echoing with Scotch « 41) s-blowin’ and a-growin’.” 
aceent; the wail of the pibroch heard 
in distant corridor; haggis figures prominently in menu in dining- 
room. Jacosy, arrayed in lightest summer suit, perambulates 
lobby. Smiles beamingly an all Scotch Members. 

**We’ll hae a gude diversion the night, I’m thinkin’, Dr. Fanrr- 
QUHARRSON,”’ he said, just now to Member for West Aberdeen. 

That not his usual way of speaking; but Jacopy a born Whip. 

Knows how to get at the heart of a 

man. Only with greatest difficulty 

his colleague, Pare Srannops, 
prevented his coming down to-night 
in kilt. 

**It would fetch them,” he said; 
**I’m sure Scotch very susceptible 
on national matters. Would like 
a little delicate attention like the 
kilts.” 

SranwHore said, No; thought 
they ’d better not try it yet. Jacosy, 
not permitted to don Highland garb, 
put on what he believed to be Scot- 
tish accent; whistled ‘‘ Scots wha 
hae”’ as GEorce CAMPBELL ' 
him ; asked BucHanan to lend him 
copy of ‘*‘ Meg Merrilees,” which he 
believes is one of Scorr’s novels. 
Wonderfully enthusiastic man in 
his new vocation ! 

Business done.—Debate on Seoteh 
Pridey Nake A” wdancbsl 

riday Night.—A m 
, day. At morning sitting, ‘Sooteh 
| Local Government Bill; in _ the 
evening, PIcKERSGILL on Penal Sen- 
tences. Prevailing dulness momen- 
tarily varied by interesting story 
told by Marruews, of How They 
yan rs the i Fight sf Mose- 
ps ions ey. Seems ancy them- 
ow ps 6 packed up in covered fur- 











niture-van. Police placidly watched ponderous vehicles passing 
along highway ; never sus anything, th on qui vive to 
stop fight. When furniture-van—‘* Taking-all-Risks””—arrived at 


selected spot, unpacked, and ‘‘the furniture” went at it un- 
disturbed. Business done.—Much talk. 








_Tr is the fashion, as a matter of business, for the Managers of sea- 
side Hotels to telegraph up to town, daily, informing intending 
One sends up, “ D 








Glad to hear it—it’s better than, 
“Dull morning, dry. Hand shaky.” 


—— 





Ky NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
accompanied 


ih no case be returned, not even when 
there will be no exception. 


by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. 


To this rule 





JOHN! 


— 
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OUTFITTERS. 


114, 116, 118, 190, REGENT STREET, W. ; 
22, OORNHILL, E.C. 
PARIS: 29 axp 31, RUE TRONCHET. 


NOVELTIES FOR SUMMER WEAR, 
GENTLEMEN. 


SUITINGS, OVERCOATINGS, and TROUSERINGS, 


H. J. NICOLL & CO, 


BRANCHES: 
MANOHESTER—10, Mosuey Srrent; 
LIVERPOOL—60, BoD Street; 
BIRMINGHAM—39, New Sraest, 





from 


bbe best miateFials, and in exclusive makes. 


OVEROOATS and OCLOAKS 
Climates, always in Stock, 


of every description, and for all 


LADIES. 


COSTUMES, JACKETS, and TRAVELLING WRAPS, 
new designs for the coming Season, 


in 


RIDING HABITS, with Patent Foot-Strap, for Park and Country 


wear, 


SERVANTS’ LIVERIES, from the best materialé, for moderate prices, 


PATTERNS OF MATERIALS AND MBASUREMENT FORMS FORWARDED ON APPLICATION, 





EAVE'S FOOD 


BEST AND 


FOR INFANTS, 
INVALIDS, 
AND THE AGED. 





S. & H. HA 


HARNESS Ste obchiow 
sad DLE = PAete 
Watenrncor.) 


Rigs 


Frode, 


pre kA GE o Pa 


rs ie ae Ag Th 





cold by afl BAddlers, Grocer, had 1i6hinompees, Manufactory: LONDON, B. 
PIRST PRIZE MEDALS. 
'¢C) O HIGHEST AWAKDS4 47 ALL INTERNATIONAL 
EXHIBITIONS. 


DISTILLERIES 60.’S 
OLD IRISH 


WHISKY 


To de had of — Spirit Dealers, Ly fm pao} 
Who lesale ——- = Be in ensks and 
CORK DISTILLERIES COMPANY, ‘ine 
MORRISON'S ISLAND, CORR. 


| XSHAW & 00-8 





TInEST LD 
her Regent Pet street, W. 


Try THE “ PLANET ” PENS. 
ity THE “ PLANET ” PENS. 


SOLD BY ALL STATIONERS, 
in 64,, ls., and gross Boxes. 
4OHNSON BROS., Makers, BIRMINGHAM. 


1W. srartaton & 



















SEAM CORSET. 
wget fs 























HE CELEBRATED 


WOLFF VIOLINS. 





modern-made Violins. Grand tone, skilfully 
ae, Highly recommended by Sen: Sareeate, 
Prof. Wilheimi, Sivori, Leonhard, P« bllitze , and 
man 
the 
of Testimonials and Prices post free at all Agents 
ughout the kingdom, and of 


W. KONIGSBERG & CO., 
1 & 2, CHISWELL STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


other great artis ts. Introduce : in most - 


Genuine Old Italian Violins, from £10 and upwards. | 





Suropean Conservatories and Orchestras. List | 


KEEP YOUR HOMES HEALTHY 


AND FREE FROM SICKNESS, 


BY USING THE 


“ SANITAS ” 
DISINFECTANTS. 


Fragrant, Non-Poisonous. 

DO NOT STAIN OR CORRODE. 
FLUIDS, POWDERS, AND SOAPS. 
The Sanitas Company Limited, 
Three Colt Lane, Bethnal Green, London, EZ. 











|HOWARD|: 


BEDFORD 
* | HAYMAKERS & RAKES, 

















WARRANTED FERFECS WEVER BROUIRES GRIMDIEG. 
6, TvoryHandle,1/6, From allDealers 

















NON-MERCUMIAL. The MEST and SAFEST 

for CLEANING wot RBLECTO- 
LATE, &. YIVE GOLD ALs awarued, 
beid every where,in Loxes, | ad ‘oe ade aus to od, 











r 


RANSOMES’ 


LAWN 


ARE THE BEST. 


MONTH’S FREE TRIAL: 


MOWERS 


CARRIAGE PAID. 


RANSOMES, SIMS & JEFFERIES, Ld, IPSWICH. 





EDWARD PARKISH by contract transferred 
manufacture of his Syrup to Sqeuine & a 
Public aré cautioned that a number in 
oa (differing in compositivm) are ae 
To obtain the original 


sold for. the inst 90 yen = by Secims "bo 
purchasers should ask 


SQUIRE'S 
HEMICAL 
2%. FOOD 


FOR DELICATE CHILDREN. 


ancet Poor Fass 





ae te 


SQUIRE & SONS, 


Her Majesty's Chemists, 
413, OXFORD STREET, LONDON, 


REDFERN, 


LADIES’ TAILOR, 
GOWNS, 


COA 
ULSTERS 
“The most noted firm of Ladies’ Tailors 
in the World, and, be it said, the most 
original.’’—Vide Press. 
COWES, LONDON, EDINBURCH, PARIS, 
NEW YORK. 


THE SPEC; oe FOR 
eoe6 OTod ts 


geeoce 35 a 


Congas fie 


Seeneenaiaat ont 
pro 


effective in ail those cases in which we have 
poeeees it."~—Mapicat Panes, 
. 94.42, 4, 204 Ve. Of all Chemists, 














i LEATHER 
K’S BLACK HANOLE 

IVORY Do. 

REAL GERMAN HOLLOW 
ALL DEALERS OR DIRECT 

FROM ENGLISH DEPOT, 


138 DIGBETH, BIR 





INGHAM 





MellorsSauce 


1S DELICIOUS 








docks’ 
KS’ 

READING 

wre SAUCE 
op Ea ee 
Baas fe Oh dom 5 rei a 
= 4 tui verre . 
Sees al arrays 


and MS py mel Ba 










Bronchitis, 
Influenza. One garetts 
insures & good night's rest. 


SAVAR’S 
CUBEB Box of 12, le, ; 4, 2. 64, 
Pull directions. All Chemists. 
CIGARETTES. Bavaresse's Bandal Wood O11 
Capeules, 4s. 6d, per Box. 











COLT’s 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


as supplied to HM. War Department. 


CoOL SINGLE-ACTION ARMY 
REVOL as adopted vy the United 
ates Governmen| 







COLT’s “ 

t; by ~~ 
only. Colts , Lis ‘old dh ater het allt 
oeeze oom a. and 

india ani 
‘he Cclsoian free. 
COLT’S YIRBARMS Co, 4. Pal Mall,Lonéons W. 





| ADAMS’ 
FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


THE OLDEST AND BEST. 
~pee oan ae ) y nla de 


Sold by Orecers, area, Ironmongery, en 
meee iain 
Boi rwick Ss 

Baking 


I OIWILA be 


feels no 
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COOUTTEAAEEGOUORTTAL ELEC AUTEN EROOERESA SUNLESS OC RENE OSE SEDANEROT NEN ONT OLLI 


ASPINALL’S 


“eeases mm oesneservtusutntt un Tsuen euenanepuacacqeust itive 








ons ehemecaanasens 


ooee oe aes aaee- 
vasssscasanasenven jauassnastedsn O4deensabamedtonmaanansadasanssanansuasnanasnasnan 








Maid of Athens, ere we part, 

Teach me, sweet, your wondrous art, 
While you ho'd my soul in thrall 
With the magic ‘* ASPINALL,” 
Beauteous maid, with thee I’d stay 
“ ASPINALLING” all the day ! 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 

















ASK FOR 


ASPINALL’S ENAMEL. 
BEAUTIFIES WHEREVER USED. 
ASPINALL’S ENAMEL 


Renovates Furniture, Wicker, Glassware, Metal 
Work, and gives endless satisfaction. There is 
scarcely an article but may be made attractive. 


REJECT POISONOUS IMITATIONS. 
ASPINALL’S ENAMEL is supplied in tins, half-gallons, and 
gallons, of all Storekeepers. See Aspinall’s name and medals 

stamped on every tin. 




















TINT CARDS, showing over 100 Colours, gratis and post free. 
Sold at all respectable Shops and Stores, or in tins, post free, 
ls. 6d. and 3s. For Baths, ls. Od. and 3s. 6d. Post free from 


ASPINALL’S ENAMEL WORKS, LONDON, S.E. 





























Printed by Wiiliam Stuart Smith of No. 90, Loraine Reed, B im the Parish of St. im the Coa Middlesex, at Offices of Messrs. Brad & Co,, Lombard sum 
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By G. D. LESLIE, R.A., Royal 8vo, wide margin, price 12s. 6a, | _“ Zhe diction moves in a sort of endless 
| ripple, now telling of water-reeds, and 


with Illustrations. ) bankflowers, and birds; now lingering 
\o U R R I V E R. (TH E THAM ES, 35 ) pleasantly over some of the traditions and 


The Illustrations by the AuTHor, H.S. Marks, R.A., Briton Riviere, R.A., and the | old-world lore of which the Thames fur- 
| late Frep. WALKER, A.R.A. (16 full-page on Plate, and the remainder in the Tent.) | sishescncha goodly quantity.” —aqraPrio. 
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<MIGG P0 


| SPECIAL COMMISSIONERS FAR FROM THE MADDING CROWD. 


| President. *‘ SMITH, OUR NOBLE SELVES! QUITE RIGHT TO ADJOURN FOR THE Dersy, Day!” 


|= 


ON COMMISSION. 

May 28, 29, 30, and 31.—The feature of 
the week has been the examination and 
cross-examination of Mr. Biecar. Of course, 
it would be very wrong to comment upon the 
evidence of the distinguished humorist in 
question but I must be permitted to say, 
that there were many present who expected 
a scene, when he was called, something like 
the following :— 

Counsel (rising and referring to his brief). 
Mr. Breer, I think you are a politician ? 

Witness (rubbing Nis head). Bedad, Sorr 
that am I, as the pig said when he turned 
himself into bacon ! my rs of laughter. 
Counsel (quietly am . Never mind the 
pig for the moment, Mr. Biecar. 

Witness (quaintly). But begorrah, Sorr, if 
I don’t mind the pig, the pig won’t mind me! 
lip) amy med ra. 
ip). How long have you 
Comapens P 


Counsel (biting his 
been in the House of 


(Stroking his nose with his forefinger.) Shure 
it became the House of un-Commons when I 
jined it! (Further laughter. 

Counsel (suppressing a smile), Pray be 
serious, Mr. Biacar. 

Witness, Serious is it! Look at that, 
now! How will [ be serious? (With a 
merry twinkle in his eye.) Do ye take me 
for an ould blind fiddler, who can’t rade be- 
come 38's tes dark for him to say ! 

c 


I must admit that certainly Mr. Biccar 
did not give his evidence in a manner closel 
resembling the above. On the other hand, 
I should exceedingly loth to assert that 
his cross-examination was at all like the 
following :— 

Counsel (rising deferentially), I think, 
Mr. Bieear, you have devoted many years 
of your life to public affairs ? 
[Every one in Court on the alert for some- 

thing witty in reply. 





Witness, The House of Commons, is it? | th 





Witness (gravely). Certainly. 


the novel easily 


of rope—and get through 
ithin re railway journey. 


wi a hours 
** Alone I did it!” 





“EN BON PRINCE.” 


Wearires our Prince to Howarp VINcENT :— 
**T prefer to think you inn’cent 

Of the mess at the Parade 

Of the gallant Fire Brigade, 

** When the crowd would have been cleared 
Had you never interfered, 

And the Medals would have been 
Graciously bestowed, I ween. 


pad forgive and I forget, 

But, Unt-’Oward Vincent, let 
That unlucky Saturday,— 

’Twas the twenty -fifth of May,— 
In your mems be marked, en noir, 


* Medal and Muddle.’ Au revoir!” 











PETITES BOUCHEES DE BUSHEY. 
‘* A coop play needs no Bushey,” 


** Off with bonnets! Hat-tention!”’ 


** Light modern Comic Opera I do not des- 
ise, as is proved by my engagement of 
orothy—Dene.” 


FANCY IMPRESSIONIST PORTRAIT. 
(By Don Lunatico Inky Rendo.) 





Counsel. { do not wish to unduly press | 
you, but can you give me any idea of how | 
many years have been thus devoted ? 

[The Public smilingly expectant for a bon-mot | 

Name im hee = % 

witness (solemnly). 1 cannot say. 

Counsel. May we take it that you have 
been engaged in public affairs for some 
twenty years or so? 

[Audience on the qui vive for the best thing 
heard during this century. 

Witness (with a sigh). 1 believe so. 

Counsel. Iam sure you will credit me, 
Mr. Biacar, when I say that I have no inten- 
tion of fixing you to dates; but may I take 
it that those twenty years may be said to 
extend from 1869 to 1889 ? 

[General anticipation of something waggish 
beyond parallel, 
Witness (wearily). Probably, &c., &c., &e. 
[ General somnolence. 
A less important incident of the week was 
e appearance of Mr. Artuur 0’Connor 
(late ot the War Office, and now a member 
of the British Bar) without his wig. On Fri- 
day, the Court adjourned until the 18th of 
June, on the understanding (which, however, 
was not expressed in terms) that, if neces- 
sary, there should be a purely informal in- 
term meeting of both sides on the 5th—at 
Epsom. (Signed) 4 Byivyress, Juwror. 
Pump-handle Court, 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

A Mystery of Queen Anne's Gate, by 
RicHARD ARKWRIGHT, is a good story in two 
volumes, for which the author must be praised, 
as he might have spun it out into three. It 
would have been better in one volume, as 
though the story is interesting and the ex- 
citement well sustained, yet you can skip 
handfuls of it at a time—plenty of skipping 
exercise, and youcan give yourself any amount 











VOL, XCVI, 


AA 


Professor Hair-Comber of Bushey. 


‘Tf Miss D. D. makes a great success h 
I shall engage her permanently and call 
the Deanery.” 


ere, 
this 
** Joun Suitu, I’ve heard thatname before.” 
“T com these little things in my Idy] 
amet. 


“Tam going to compose an ode to the County 
in which I dwell. 
**T shall call it Herts, mein Herts!” 


‘* Hope to give this performance in the Hall 
of my College, All Souls’ Oxford. * Bene natus,’ 
I’ve always ars excellent health, Was 
born well, Aw pe to continue so—‘ Bene 
vestitus,’ everyone will come in evening dress ; 
no bonnets or hats, ‘ Moderate doctus’— 
Mustn’t know too much about it. Don’t like 
self-sufficient critics. 

HH., A.R.A., BA., Oxow,” 
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“MODUS OPERANDI.” 
(The Covent Garden Government and Hor Majesty's Opposition.) 
Mefistofele, after Gouwop had made such a success with Faust. 


was almost as if Mefistofele were tempting the gifted Composer into 
a Mefisto-failure. If so, Mephistop was done, not for the first 


1s 





- _-- BP Sot 
a see ———— 
Mad Maggie frightens Funny Little Faust. 


magnificenty rendered, Signor Novara taking Signor CasTeiMARY’s 
art at sbert notice, which made ‘‘no vara great difference” as 
iss McIwrrne observed in her best Seotch McAccent. Why call 
her ‘‘ Mademoiselle” in the bills? Aiblins (whatever that may be), 
but she’s a puir and bonnie Scotch lassie, and nae French. She 
looked charming as Borro’s Marguerite, who is much more of a 
genuine ingénue than is Gouwon’s irl, and sang superbly. I shall 
welcome the time when oan rely entirely upon erself, and act 
her part without keeping one eye on Signor MaNcrvELti to see if it’s 
all night. I dare say MawerweExt likes it: I should, if I were in his 
place,—and, by the way, if 1 were in his pense, what a row there'd 
in the orchestra! f course, the old musical hands in the 
orchestra sympathise with her, and yet must wish that she 
should be out of their leading-strin Even when she goes as mad 
as a hatter—as a Straw-hatter—( s this anywhere near the solu- 
tion as to the origin of this erbial simile ?)—her rule seems 
to be, ‘‘ Keep my eye on my MANCINELLI, and my MANCINELLI will 
pull me through.’’ Madame Scarcui, is a jovial Marta, far too 
wicked for Mephistopheles, who objects to being Marta’d in Marta- 
rimony. Sly humour of Borro’s in introducing a little bit of 
Waewer, well-played and by Signor Rrvatpryr in true 
Warbling Wag’ner style, in the First Act. How geet that German 
dance is! It haunts me for days afterwards, and what a contrast 
is its pennant Hine clumsiness to the ful classical movement of 
the Grecian Ladies in the Troy Town Act, where the warbling 
Wag’ner reappears as Nereus—just like him—and Marta comes out 
in classical drapery as a lady of the name of Pantalis (who was she 
when she was at home?) who does her best to play nothing on an 
old harp with damp strings—not a true harp, but a |} sings 
a charming duet with Hetew McGrecor ; no, I should say Herew 
McInrrare of Troy, our sweet Belle Héléne, from whom Orrenpacu- 
again memories expect the song of ‘‘ O Belle Venus, quel plaisir 
trouves-tu?” ** Ah, Scmwerper, how you vas!” as Rip Van Jerrer- 
son WINKLE used to say. The Opera is not a light one, but it was 
made heavy by the ‘‘ waits” between the Acts; i e Tro 
Wait. The Brocken Scene raised the enthusiasm of the house, an 
would have restored the spirits—it was full of them—of even the most 
Brocken-hearted Manager, which DaurioLasvus most decidedly isn’t. 
_ Thursday. — An eventful evening for the Cosmopolitan Orga- 
nising Opera Committee. Irish Tenor with Scotch name was to have 
played on Italian Opera Stage in German Opera Lohengrin. Rather 
mixed, Bet peer Signor Bartow: Mac-aroni Gockini unfortu- 
nately sprained his ankle, and it didn’t come off. By “it,” I mean 
the event. Rather than disappoint the brilliant house assembled to 
meet him, Signor M‘Gucxrw would have been only too pleased to 
have come on as Lohengrin in a Bath-chair drawn by swans, and 
sung with all the fervour and sweetness of which he is capable. The 
Organising Committee all for the idea—such a nevelty. Dxrvnio- 
LaNus decided against it. ‘‘ Bad ” gaid the astute 
Manager, “‘ for Tenor to come on in Bath-chair.” So Daw Daanpy, 
Junior, took the part at short notice, and acquitted hi as well 
as the short notice would permit. Audience, following the excellent 





Tussdey, May 2%.—How plucky of Borro to have written! cocoa-nuts, had descended, and 
It/all was over with the wicked =~. 


| 
| 


time, and done remarkably well. The impressive prologue was | Knight and Madame Norpica, 





example of punctuality set by Their Royal Highnesses, came in 
early, and stopped till the wobbling property pigeon, a very easy | 
shot for any marksman with half 

an eye for a penn’orth at the 


| 













Ortrude, who is perpetually 
interfering between the Wedding 


looking and singing charmingly 
as Miss Somebody Fisa, without 






~ 


I! Cavaliero Bartoni Mac-aroni Guckini as a Knight of the Bath—chair. 


even saying, ‘I pardon, hope I don’t do ought rude.” 
ys: od chee YorpicA in new fair-haired wig, and 


H 
evidentl she looked much taller than last season, Evidently grown 
rapidly in public opinion. Puir Seotch Lassio Magers Mclyrvue, 


in a state of Scotch lassie-tude, reclined in the and was clearly 
surprised at finding herself on the wrong side of the Curtain. Mr. 
Hewny CHApiry was radiant after his successful bimetallistic depu- 
tation, and insisted on gm to Druriotanvs the theory of 


bimetallism. DrvrioLanvs, equal to the occasion, comprehended it 
in a twinkle. ‘‘I see,” he said, “bicycle thing on two wheels; 
‘biped,’ creature on two 


peds: bimetallism evidently 
means doubling the prices. 
Won’t do, my boy; won’t 
do, Tata!” The Manpi— 
Fitrsca-Mant, I should say 
—in great force as Ortrude, 
Opera magnificently put on 
the stage ; everything first- 
rate except the property- 
moulting wobbling pigeon, 
and the sooner he is put 
into a property-pie, and seen 
no more, the better for the 
finish of Lohengrin, Or- 
chestra conducted by Man- 
TALINI, — no, MANCINELLI, 
—superb, Vive f Opéra! 

Saturday. — Rentrée of 
Madame Arpani. Every- 
gh ni tae a pm | * Oh, this is a Gye-ful moment 
the Cakes, called Za Traviata? Alfred, in this case, could hardly be 
called Atrrep the Great, and Madame Axpani had doubtless some- 
thing to contend against in Signor TaLszac’s curious idea of a lover's 

assion, and Signor Cotoenr’s quaint conception of pate pathos. 
But, despite these drawbacks, what a triumph was hers, and how 
well did Violetta deserve the huge bouquets of roses and lilies, 
orchids and iris, which were presented to her at the close of the First 
and Second Acts respectively! A brilliant House apparently had 
eyes and ears for Violetta alone, though it certainly not let her 
clone when her liquid trills and lovely piano pereegee fairly prong 
itdown. Alfred the Little sang his in the duet in the Last Act 
with some sweetness and effect ; and Signor Cotoent’s powerful voice 
would probably please more if his —— facial play and manual 
movements did not quite so strongly convey the idea that he was 
playing alternately at Dumb Crambo and Forfeits. ? 

Her Majesty's Opposition.—The Session commenced with the 
Barbiere, possibly in the hope that that Opera might save, or rather 
shave, it from disaster. Signor Paprita (certainly one of the best 
Figaros of modern times) gives it most valuable support. But as 
solitary swallow does not make a summer, a singular celebrity (espe- 
cially when of the male sex) does not always create a season’s success. 
Fortunately the Rosina, Madame Garoamo, and the Almavriva of | 
Signor Vicryt (who ‘appears vicariously for someone else), are 
equally good. From the appearance of the House generally, I fancy 
that Her Majesty’s Opposition is not unlikely to secure what may be | 





7” 


termed ‘‘a good working minority.” 








Arrer the ceremony last Saturday, Prince Gzonox_of Wales is in 
full ion of the Liberty of the City of London. He can do what- 
ever he likes. It is Georncz without the drag on. This freedom is 








H.R.H.’s hereditary right ; so, as a Citizen, he is “‘ free as the heir.” 
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“ SIZING.” 


To Cotton-doctoring Punch cannot cotton. 
Even Joun CHINAMAN is scarce so callow 
As to be diddled long by flour and tallow. 


Magnesium, and calcium, are meant, 

To the extent of seventy-five per cent. 

A British patriot does not like to think 

Of China clay, — muriate of zinc, 

As making up the major part of sheeting ; 
Or of starch, 


A blend of curd-soap and carboliec acid, 


Meeting in “‘ lining” to the buyers’ loss ; 
Or putrid flour, palm-oil, and British gum 


Conspiring in a way, base as unwise, 


| Verpi’s Grand Otell (O!!) at the Lyceum 
| started by M. H. L. Maver er Cre. 


——=—=————_—— 








(The Fourth at Eton.) 


Pursued ** the even ten-oar of its way,” 
With its own ‘‘ Sitter,” so called, I’ 


The Monarch Boat-song for a ten-oar voice. 
(Signed) 


“¢8izing,’ is nowadays practised by some of the Lancashire 
millowners to an extent which is neither fair nor reasonable, and 
is distinctly caleulated to injure the reputation of British Cot- 
ton-stuffs in the markets of the world.’”"—Morning Post. 


Tis shows a state of trade extremely rotten : 


Shame, Cotton-spinners? On your own confessing, 
‘* Fraudulent sizing ” is not ‘* needful dressing.” 
What constitutes true “ shirtings’”’? Reason halts 
When powdered spar, and deliquescent salts, 


{psom Salts, and soda meeting 
In cotton-cloth. Who views with temper placid 


French chalk and maize, dextrine and Irish moss, 
Making of honest “‘ stuff » the merest hum ? 
Punch must be down upon those Cotton-spinners, 


Who against British honour are such sinners ; 


To Jessen England’s greatness by her “‘ size.” 


AnorHER Rival to the Grand Hotel at Charing Cross.— 


‘*That Lovely Night in June!” 


Tue QuEEN surveyed the boats. ‘‘The Monarch” gay 
, explain, 
Because he “ stands” a ten-oar for champagne — 

At least he should. I’ll write, to music choice, 


Brocas Mr. Laureate, didit. 


| 


in July, 
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SCIENTIFIC ACCURACY. 


‘But wHY po you WANT TO Marry ner?”—‘' Because I Love ner!” 
**My peAR Fetiow, THAT’s AN Excuse—not A Reason!” 








SIXTEENTH EVENING, 


boots on 
standing in 


ZB to remem 


on the pretty 


under whose 





seemed humorousl 


knock for them, but th 


80 — and so pathetic in my mays that the 
himself becoming less official, ‘0 Policeman, 
think of anything? F 


“The policeman refi 
feel that this beautiful lady had such 
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WHAT MR. PUNCH’S MOON SAW. 


“I know a young policeman,” the Moon told Mr. Punch. 
is extremely civil and obliging, ‘but he has not been very long in the | th 
force. His beat lies in a highly 
fashionable and secluded district, 
and the other evening his services 
into request in a 
somewhat strange manner. 
was going his rounds, and quite 
enjoying the clamp of his heavy 
the pavement, when he 
came upon a — ae lady 
perplexit 
the area solines 
houses, which was all dark and 
shut up. My beams shone clearly 
on the party: on the constable, 
who — = incumbent upon him 
that he was a police- 
? man and adopt a surface suspicion ; 
ie face of the lady, 
urred cloak could 
seen the shimmer of her evening 
gown; on the gentleman, who was also in evening 
é annoyed at something, as he sought vainly in 
all his pockets. ‘This is pleasant, constable!’ he said; ‘come out 
without our latch-key!’ e young re offered to ring and 
, e lady would not hear of it. ‘It would 
frighten darling Lity so,’ she said, ‘and the poor child has 
feverish all day.’ She had such a sweet voice, and her eyes looked 
oung policeman felt 
she said, ‘ can’t you 
not to be able to get into one’s own house!’ 
for a moment ; it was so om 
i confidence in him 
naturally wished to show that he deserved it. At last he hit upon a 


ings of one 0 


, and who 


been so 


fying to 
that he 








po They were painting a house opposite, and the workmen had 
eft their i 


rs; perhaps, he suggested, if he fetched one, the 
upper windows might be found to have been left unfastened. 

* So the policeman the gentleman brought the ladder between 

, curiously enough, the upper window had been left un- 


em, and 
fastened—which showed that the young constable knew something 


of the world. And presently I saw the gentleman go up and enter 


through the window, and then the wenn 4 , after pressing a half- 
crown in the policeman’s palm preps ,» wit ul timorousness 
to ascend. ‘ What fun it would be,’ I heard her say, with a musical 
little laugh, ‘ supposing another policeman saw me now and took me 
for a burglar!’ ‘No fear o’ that, Ma’am,’ he answered, gallantly 
‘not when J’m at hand.’ Then she went up the ladder, higher and 
higher, till he could only see a dim grey form aloft, and then the 
window was cautiously closed, and the house was dark and still once 
more. The young policeman gazed up at it sentimentally ; a light 
shone in the upper room ; he pictured .the beautiful mother bendin 
over her sick child’s cot, and, reverently and tenderly, he remov 
the ladder which had been hallowed by her feet. 

**Suddenly it occurred to me that the couple who lived in that 
house were quite ne people, and had no child to be feverish. 
I remembered now, too, that wy ! had left home that very after- 
noon on a short visit. Could the lady and gentleman have mistaken 
the house? I think they must bave done so, though it took them 
nearly an hour to find it out, for it was much later when I next saw 
them both come out by the little garden at the back, when the 

entleman helped the roe the wall into a side street. He hada 
in his hand, which I not noticed before, and she seemed to be 
carrying my ny Fey her cloak. I fancy they went out that 
= because they did not like to trouble that obliging young con- 
stable a second time, which was a pity, because, as it happened, he 
was in front of the house at that very moment. His beat had brought 
him round there a second time, and he could not help stopping to 
lance up once more at the windows, where there was no longer any 
ight to be seen. I heard him sigh and hum a little snatch of a song, 
rather out of tune, as he went clumping on his round, for it is quite 
a mistake to suppose that there is less human nature in policemen 
than in other people. And this was a very young policeman, too.” 
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“FRIGHTFUL CREATURES.”—Heraldry in Parliament. 


Dedicated to the First Commissioner of Works by Mr. Punch. 





[Or 














( a @ 
ay Aa wy, y il We ol) 


\ | pr — 
Cae th Na) 
yh ae 


i 


ESSENCE OF PARL'AMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Ci , Monday, May 27.—For swiftness, neatness 
and effectiveness, just rough enough, but not too rough, have heard 
nothing in Parliament bette i 





c r than Piuwxer’s tumbling-over to- 
night of Georce CampseLt. CavenpisH-Bentincx, that eminent 
westhete, brought forward question Griffins on the staircase in 
Westminster Hall, su Somented by question from J. Extis. 
, red wit San ae, eee Sew sme 6 te 
sculptured animals represent su bearing arms of 

>, Ricwaxp II., Epwarp III., and Queen Vicronta, whilst in 
J parts of the building there are numerous examples of figures and 
ani on newels of staircases and tops of “both with and 
without heraldic meaning.” Subject seemed, as Piunxer said, ex- 
hausted by this elaborate reply, when up jumped Groror CamPsrit, 
always ready to putin word on any question from Camberwell to 





























274 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


——— 


[June 8, 1889, 











Cathay. House now always takes him good-humouredly ; roared in 
simulated indignation. Above the uproar Camppett’s voice heard 
shrilly demanding whether Piusxet was himself ‘‘ responsible for 
permitting these fearful creatures to be on up in Westminster Hall?” 

Rather a rude question as it stands ; but nothing particular meant ; 
only CAMPBELL’s pretty way. PLowxet came back to table ; waited 
for uproar to subside, then, nodding and smilin pany at Sir 
Groror, said, ‘‘I am not sible for the fearfu creatures either 
in Westminster Hall or in this House.” 

Bolt went straight home; Campsett wriggled up, nervously 
nursing his expressive right knee; House roared with delighted 
laughter; Campsett concluded that, on the whole, had perhaps 
better not interpose when PLuwxert in the lists. 

After this, House prepared itself for another evening with Scotch 
Members. Adjourned debate on Local Government Bill down as 
first Order ; just when majority of Members were preparing to rush 
out, and air of resignation stealing over faces of Loxp ApvocaTE and 
Krrenre, who must needs remain in place, Irish Members burst in ; 
raised debate on Luggacurran Evictions. O'Brien’s first appearance 
since release from prison. Once more face to face with Batrour. A 
striking contrast the two men, ler and prisoner; the one fair, 
débonnaire, smiling, reclining wi -~¢- grace on the Treasury 
Bench ; the other standing upright with clenched fist, set lips, pale 
face, flashing eyes, hoarse, passionate voice. Shut up for weeks and 
months, and now all the long-pent stream of wrath dashed down- 
ward like a cataract. BaLrour bore it retty well. Talk went on 
to dinner-time ; then Division, and Scotch business began. 

Business done.—More Scotch debate. 


Tuesday.—Tim's back again. Been for 
attending to his own business. Now comes 
after nation’s. No opportunity for not 
knowing Trim Hearty is in House when he 
once puts in an appearance. As GEORGE 
Curzon says, “his voice is heard through 
roling drums, that beat to battle where he 
stands.” Gave Home Secretary a genuine 
start, by suddenly appealing to SPEAKER on 
matter of order, touching little dinner- 
party Matruews gave on Saturday. What 

™ really wanted was opportunity of publicly 
hitting out at RowLanp BLENNERHASSET, 
whose name cropped up before Special Com- 
mission as having subscribed certain sums 
of money for dispensation by an energetic 
searcher after truth. BLENNERHASSET, other- 
wise of retiring disposition, takes no part in 
public affairs; Tim longing to give him 
an Oliver for his Rowland. Difficulty how 
to do it’ Chance unconsciously provided by 
innocent Home Secretary. Gave customary 
dinner in honour of Quexn’s Birthday; 
invited among other friends the Judges on 
Special Commission and BLENNERHASSET, 

ere was Tim's opportunity. Used it with 
superb gravity. Called Spxaker’s attention 
to fact that, in addition to three Judges, one 
of the guests was Sir RowLtanp BLENNER- 
asset, ‘a person implicated in the Picorr 
forgeries.” a a 

That was what Tru wanted to say. In Tim ’s back. 
order to say it, framed question to SpzaKeR, as to who had control 
over House and its precincts? Speaxen obli to answer, with 
equal gravity, that he had no control over gentlemen who came to 
dinner within precincts of House. Tr much obliged for reply, and 
business proceeded. 

** Wasn't sure at first I could manage it, Tony, dear boy,” Tim 
said, his honest face suffused with satisfaction. ‘‘ But you see | 
managed it. Suppose I had got up in my place and said, ‘Sir 
RowLaND BLENNERHASSET is a person implicated in the Picorr 
forgeries’ ; there would have been an awful uproar; I should have 
been out of order; SpxakerR would have been down on me; perhaps 
I would have been ‘ named’; and then where would I have been? 
But, you see, I wrap it up in a question, fire it off accidentally as 
as it were, the boys cheer and the thing’s done. Apart from BLENNER- 
HASSET, quite worth while doing to see how frightened Matrnews 
was when I alluded to him. For a bit of real sport, if you know 
how to manage it, give me the House of Commons.” 

Business done.—V ote on Account taken. 


Thursday.—Since Piunxet flashed forth his answer to GrorGcE 
Campsewt the other night about ‘‘ fearful creatures” in and out of 
House, has been a marked tendency on part of Ministers to sparkle 
at Question Time. Home Srcrerary tried it to-night with Grorce 
CAMPBELL again for subject. It seems that Georex, taking his 
walks abroad, has exclusively enjoyed spectacle of cabs running over 
citizens, Would appear that, walking down from Southwell 


some time in Ireland 
to Westminster to look 








Gardens to Westminster, scarcely a turning at which he did no 
come upon man, woman, or child under the hoofs of a ruthless ca}. 
horse. Lived in India some time; Juggernaut nothing to it. Hoy; | 
Secaretakry sits with arms folded, legs crossed, his face suffused with | 
highly cultivated aspect of incredulity. 
** Are the police to stand by,” CAMPBELL insists, ‘‘ and see cabs | 
come up and knock persons down without interference or remon. | 
strance? Will the Right Hon. Gentleman take up the subject?” | 
No human impulse more natural, even in a Home Secrerary, than | 
to take up a subject if he accidentally finds it knocked down by a ca} 
ata street corner. But Matrnews a lawyer, accustomed to 
quibbles, 
“*There is,” he replied, ‘‘a statute in force. What handle js | 
there, then, for taking up the subject?” 
This posed CampseLt; not prepared for that way of looking at it, 
Time might come, if this sort of thing went unchecked, that no father | 


of a family would go out in London streets without first providing 
himself with a handle by which he might be picked up when 
knocked down by a cab. That time not yet arrived. Home Sxcrz- | 


TARY, took base advantage; House rudely laughed; Camppziz | 
temporarily subsided. 

Other answer was from ArtHur Batrovr. Questioned as to sale | 
of lands in Ulster by London Companies, he said CHartrs Lewis 
had Motion on paper, which referred to subject ; when it came on | 
would discuss it. 

“But,” said Crancy, ‘‘ Suppose this Motion never comes on; | 
what does the Right Hon. Gentleman propose to do?” 

** When that eventuality occurs,” said Batrour, ‘‘I shall be | 
ready to answer the question.” 

A pretty answer this, imbued with the spirit of Philosophic Doubt. 
No one knows whether he quite meant what he said, or whether he 
accidentally stumbled on this deliciously round-about way of saying | 
he would never answer question. Crowded House sat for a moment | 
me and silent; then there was a titter, ending in a roar of 
aughter: in which Axtuur blushingly joined. 

Business done.—Scotch Local Government Bill read Second Time. | 

Friday.—S8cotch business in the morning, Indian in the evening. | 
The morning and the evening a dull day. 





LA VIE A LA ROOSE. 


Tae art of prolonging life being, of course, a most interesting 
subject to everybody, Dr. Rosson Roose who is always ‘‘ up to date,” 
deals with it in the Fortnightly for this month—still ably conducted 
by the open and frank Harris (not Druriotanvs of that ilk)—and 
treats his subject as well as he treats his patients, which is saying a 
great deal, but not too much. Here are some notes arising out of a 
careful perusal of his article which may be of use to him on a future 
occasion, should he resume the subject. 

1.— Question. Are men or women the longer lived? Answer. We 
have all heard of Old Parr, but never of Old Ma. Perhaps one reason 
is that any allusion to a lady’s age is considered impolite. 

2.—Q. How to prolong life ?—A. Live above Parr. 

3.—Q. ** Three-score and ten” is ‘‘ accepted,” says Dr. R. R., 
** pretty generally.” Are musicians long-lived 7>—A. Yes, as a rule, 
because fos live after they have completed several scores. 

4.—Q. Is there any Longevity Association to which we can 
belong >—A. The Eighty Club is the nearest approach to it. ' 

5.—Q. Is there anyone now living who was alive four centuries 
ago ?—.A. Certainly. Four centuries ago were the Middle Ages. A | 
number of middle-aged people still exist. ,°, This is a fact which, 
strangely enough, has escaped the Doctor’s notice. 

6.—Q. The Doctor recounts how one old woman, who never 
washed, but rubbed her face with lard, lived to 106. What rank in 
life was she ?—A, We should say she must have been addressed as 
** Miladi.” 

7.—Q. The Doctor is against “‘ tricycling” for old men. Why?— | 
A. Doctor is wrong here. For an old man who has completed one 
cycle, to go on to two cycles and up to three, cannot do him any | 
possible harm. He will be a hale and hearty Tricyclinarian. 

8.—Q. Dr. Parker is quoted as recommending rice to old persons | 
because of the starch in it. Would not a diet of nice white ties fresh | 
from the washerwoman’s do equally as well?—<A. Yes. The dish | 
om be included in the vegetarian list, and called white arti- | 
chokers. 

9.—Q. Rest is absolutely necessary. Can you suggest a form of 
diet or exercise, or both, which will economise time by including 
simultaneous rest ?—A. Certainly. Go to a tishmonger’s and take 
forty winks. As for exercise ; quiet games are good, therefore Go 


Nap” as often as possible. 
f his compliments to Dr. R. R. and | 


Finally, Mr. Punch presents 
repeats Rip Van Winkie’s salutation, ‘‘ Here s your health, and your 


family’s, and may you live long and brosber ! 











Fasmions For Dersy Weex.—Handicaps and Foolscape. 
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> BOUND TO WIN ;—THE OPPOSITION STABLE WASN'T IN IT!!” 
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“WON IN A CANTER!” 
A CoLLoquy on THE COURSE AFTER THE GREAT Race. 


Scenr—The Derby Course wn the a the Judge's 
Box. The Derby Winner, ‘* Naval Defence,” being 
led away. Crowd closes in, shouting; Mr. Judge 
Punch descends to congratulate the Owners of the 
Successful Horse, 

Crowd. Hooray! Hooray! 

Sir W. a (aside). Ah, shout, brave boys! You’d 


llow 
As blatantly for any other fellow 
Who owned the Winner. 
Mr. M-ri-y (drily). Even for you, Sir WiLiiaM! 
Sir W. H-re-rt, Flatter myself in enterprise and skill, 


Iam 
Equal to 8-L-sn-ry and his ‘‘ boy ” together. 
H-M-.t-n with the crack, and such rare weather, 
Couldn’t help winning; in a real race 
I doubt if he’d contrive to get a place. 
But, hang it all, their Stable has such luck. 
Lord Gr-nv-lle, Sugar-Loaf cut up badly in the ruck. 
Sir W, mre Only their second string! Look at 


SR LO ARTE PRE NE OT GI 


His sorrel face melts sweetly at success 


So brilliant—and so easy. 

Mr. Judge P-nch (to Lord 8). Well, my Lord, 
Even a Judge impartial can afford 
Congratulations upon such a win. 

Naval Defence was certainly well in. 
Rather on the small side, perhaps ; not — 
The shape and size of one in the first flight 
Of equine heroes ; still he quite outstrode 
Anything that the other jockeys rode ; 

And romped in every inch a winner. 

Lord 8-\-sb-ry. Yes! 

Yet we were scarcely cocksure of success. 

The horse had not filled out as some expected. 

Lord Cures, for instance, fancied he detected 
Weediness and a slight peacocky action, 

Nor did I feel the fullest satisfaction 

With H-m-.r-n’s peculiar style of riding, ‘ 
Which sometimes checks a horse at its full striding. 
He’s not an ArcnEer, GrorGIe,—but no matter ! 








“ Oh no, we never mention her! 


Her name is never heard!” 








Fancy this victory is like to shatter SHE HAD BREN TO THE STATE BALL—AND HER NAME WAS OMITTED IN EVERY 
The other Stable’s p ts for the season. List NExT MoRNING! ‘Is Lirze Woxrin Livina!” 
What can they do,—unless they trot out 7reason ? ——_—_— 
os he is stale and short of re — But I confess that I should like to see 
ey may possess the great dar — A champion in our stables, my dear G 


They magnify mysteriously. If so, 
Let’s have him out and see how he can go! 
Mr, Judge Punch, Naval Defence, my Lord, was bound 


J . 
Fancy their winning with that three-legged crock ! 
Whilst Jox, the renegade, can mouth and mock 
The bareness of our stalls, 











towin, . : Mr, Gil-dst-ne. Ah, you must school 
ape he meet net gaeey oft Jeet tin Your soul to patience, WILLIAM mine. Home Rule 
It ia nA cones thane ws ath able. Is —ty out of dng way Aap se Hs , 
T ‘sh him ¢0 oe oe him __ _ He’ll “come again,” to G-scH-n’s shame—and Jox’s, 
Fo a on hee e ’ Sir W, H-re-rt, Evergreen Hopeful ! en 
Mr. Ch-mb-ri-n, ‘ies "vortune befriend him ! Mo, H-rt-y, “ ” : Bat, by Jove, he 's right; 
A oan, VR aaah. Though “‘ aged,” he will beat them out of sight, 
led BL i - La dual slenaet These cocky ‘three year olds,” before he’s done. 
Mr. Ch. me ee (bowing). Our Pvt aw 8 Lord R. Ch-rch-ll. By Jove,'the Stable ’s having lots of fun. 
Me ti m4 hed (andi). ‘ > Well mocsery, Naval Defence has wong them fame and pelf. 
W. Ml se aves 4 ola the bi ~ 1 I almost wish I’d backed the brute myself! , ? 2 
ion ert y vee dual ae Oe Lord C. B-r-sf-rd. What did I tell you, Ranpom? ‘ Back the Favourite!” 
aS A Ithough the Stable did not quite behave aright, 
: ls ceording to my notion. Only fa 
Mr. a (hugging himsel bet for the expense I find with them is that they seemed to halt. __ 
Our eden y acarieen - the tabl The crack was bound to win, if they would run him. 
* nae es ow a aenen é lot, on But I maintain they should have had more on him! (Left arguing. 
Gt-pst-NE does look as though he ’d caught it hot. 
os = please Josrru.) As od icy P-RN-LL, All the Difference. 
is countenance is cheerful as a charnel. . P ' 
Whil : (burst ive halleen— WuertHer women shall, or shall not, have the Parliamentary Suffrage, 
Ha! yee like captive | og is regarded as “‘ a burning question;” whether they should, or should not, 
Wishes he’d joined rag = me J 4 have more than threepence for lining a pair of trousers, making nine 
Lord Retade ; How they roar buttonholes, and sewing on nine buttons, is not—save by the poor souls 
The swarming cads! E’en racin gets 7 here, who toil night and day for that pitiful pay. Well, this button business 
Now the hors loi take such vend = i may not be ‘a burning question” —yet ; but it is certainly a ‘‘ burning shame.” 
Mr, Gl-dst-ne. ing all round,I see! But wait a : 
Sir We, Here-rt. A minute ? maadl Ai 'Tecken saslhs ke sepesisielt Ga eechee seat be up ap be 
Sir W. H-re-rt. A minute ! sho e London public sappointed, its monkey w up, @ e 
Mr. Gi-dst-ne. Well, a year, or maybe two. Alexandra would suffer. On Sunday, if fine, the Apes might be shown Monkey 





Sir W.. H-re-rt. Oh, years are nothing to a youth like| Island, or, by the kind permission of the noble owner, taken for a treat to 
you ; Apethorpe. 
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THE L.C.C. DOWN TO THE DERBY. 


MR. ROSEBERY TAKES THE MEMBERS OF 
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Proud Mother (piqued that her Child’s advances meet with no response from Fair Stranger). ‘‘Wuy, BABY DEAR, THAT'S NOT YOUR GRANDMA ! 








ROBERT ON THE DARBY. 


' man, insted of ‘a honest Inglishman, as ewerybody had thort him to 


| be, and so had bin chivied off the Course by a 
ered as they was all rayther 


Au, there was a time when I looked forrard for the Darby for | °ustomers, who all discov 


winners, as they had all fondly ho 
for a poor Waiter, who, 


weeks to come as one of the grandest days of the ho , 
strange to say, I’m not a Wot a dishcov 
t like the downs as I 


year that it was about the stickyest 


od — to care — about _ + pny en 
ut I spose as we gits more partickler the more older we 
—which by-the-by is ginerall 

the hend of the race—I sitch a 
bad luck last year that I was afeard of repeating it. I didn’t 
care about telling my sad tail at the time, coz I finds as one never gits 


xcitement of the 
Humpire as a prowd winner, and 

of receiving back 
had laid, and his three golden suvverains as he 
defrauded of all four by a swindling W 
disconsolate home a looser of two 
of the same respectabel sum. I 
be alike in this respect, for it does so happen 


remember thinking last 
wana ane ee oe 


my favorit horse finds hi 


the prewious two and all the dredfu 
five minets, finds hi 


proclaimed by the 
when he cums for his farely 
is one golden suvverain as he 
had won, finds hisself 
, and has to seek his 
sterling, insted of a winner 


’t beleeve as all Welshmen can 


produced me, which is a pritty good 
y pussonally the wery Bele of Honner, 
heels of contem 


wun, and in course she 
what I says, for I am not on 
but I re; cheating with 

I took care to k 
ashamed of it, if 
says, ‘* Distance takes the 
ience may prove a holesome ene 


‘ sad ocasions but rayther plenty of charf and 
plenty of reticule, but as it’s now a hole year ago, I plucks up my 


sporting frend of mine, the 

and, what’s remarkable strange, it 
than one golden suvverain to three 
Iden suvverain to six on 
—_ ~s | was the app 

e pride of m 

and stood 

and sallad, and beer, and 
winnins a ging- 


no simpathy on si 
tras cusy 2 


werry stratest of strate ti 
come off all rite. 
on the favorit and anoth 


werry next xam 


and to be werry li 


ink like a werry old Gent 
ugly old _ being werry ditto. 


y, and said, ‘‘ Better luck 
which I replied in my off- | §¥™ 
to myself, ‘‘ Ah, h 


book-maker’s place—but 


or the hole place was a 
werry remarkabel 
meant, he told me the werry start- 
with who I had made my large 


Presen’ to 
“Oh what a site met 


uite suckseeded in being 


of werry much conseq 


a 
thm 


to 
ely 
though I suttenly.do hope 


as my own Mother was 


secret larst 4 a rayther 
ust be spoke; but as the Poet 
sting from out the vi 


suvverains will not have 


d by sum one jest a leetle 


thing for to be abel to set a good xampel, 
Pore, and setterer, when sin hen plant 


a year, and don’t miss it. It’s 
a being werry wirtuous, or a werry 


kaned for 


bad spellin, but then our 
Caning Master had bin at it all his Hibs, anil ened apall aguast Owery- 
think, so how cood he xpect me to spell like him, and the nateral 
consequens was as I never 


I remembers when I was at our 


ve ona Bages sence then, and 


you spells it. 





deal more money than he cood 
of being a mere swindling Welch- 











Porice Morro.—The “‘ Monro” Doctrine.—*‘ No Cards.” 








what you means, as it’s 
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“LE CRICQUETTE” 
How he will be played—shortly. 


Monsieur, Offices of the Athletic Congress, Paris. 

1 am overwhelmed with my gratitude to you and to the 
generous dignitaries, the Chancellors of your Universities, the Heads 
of your great Public Seminaries and the Principal of your renowned 
Mary-le-bone College Club 
for the information they have 

iven me concerning “ 
riequette,” your unique 
~~ National game, and I thank 
a. you in the name of my Com- 
(\"" mittee for your present of im- 
ss wickettes, le 
Men Donile de canon, les gros bois 
~~ (the batsman’s weapons), /e 
cuirasse pour les jambes de Longstoppe, and other necessaries for the 
dangers of the contest that you have so kindly forwarded for our 
inspection. But most of all are we indebted to you for sending over 
a ‘ome team of your brave professionals to play the match against our 
Parisian ‘‘ onze,” for you nghtly conjectured that by our experience 
of the formidable game in action, we should be able to judge of its 
risks and dangers, and after mature investigation be able so to revise 
and ameliorate the manner of its playing as to bring it into har- 
mony with the taste and feeling of the athletic ambition of the rising 
generation of our young France. 

A Match has taken place as you will see by ‘‘Le Score” sub- 
joined, which I enclose for your inspection. It was not without its 
fruits. It disclosed to us, as you will remark, by referring to 
** Le Score” very practically the dangerous, and I must add, the 
murderous capabilities that ‘‘ Le Cricquette” manifestly possesses. 
Our Revising Committee bas already the matter in hand, and when 
their report is fully drawn up, I shall have much satisfaction in 
forwarding it to you. Meantime, I may say, that the substitution 
of a light large ball of silk, or some other soft material for the d 
‘boule de canon” as used by your countrymen, has been decid 
upon as absolutely necessary to deprive the game of barbarism, and 
harmonise it with the instincts which Modern and Republican France 
associates with the pursuit of a harmless time. Les wickettes, 
as being too small for the Bowlsman to reach them, should be raised 
to six feet high, and the Umpire, a grave anomaly in a game 
cherished by a liberty-loving people, should be instantly suppressed. 
The “overre” too, should consist of sixteen balls. But this and 
many other matters are under the consideration of the Committee. 
I now, subjoin *‘ Le Score” I mentioned, a brief perusal of it will 
show you what excellent grounds the Committee have for making 
the humanising alterations at which I have hinted. 


ALL FRANCE vy. AN ENGLISH ’OME-TEAM., 
ALL FRANCE. 

M. pe Borssy (struck with murderous force on the front of his fore- 
head by the boule de canon, and obliged to retire), b. Jonzs- 
JOHNSON ‘ ° . . . . . . . . . 

M. Navoprtw (hit on his fingers, which are pinched blue with the 
boule de canon, and incapacitated), b. Jones-JoHNsoN . . 0 

Le Marquis de Carovset (receives a blow from the boule de canon 
on the front bone of his leg, and is compelled to relinquish the 
contest), b. Jones-JoHNSON : ° . ° ° . 

M. Busson (receives a severe contusion of the cheek-bone from the 
boule de canon, which is delivered with murderous intent by a 
swift ‘‘ round-and bowlsman”’), b. Jowes-Jonwson. P . 0 

Le General Grex (hits his three wickettes into the air, in a 
daring attempt to stop the boule de canon with his batsman’s 
club), b. Jonxs-JonHwson . : . P ‘ ° ° ‘ 

Le Due de Serrraces (has his pince-nez shattered to atoms by the 
boule de canon, and, being unable to sce, withdraws from the 
“‘innings”’), b. Jones-J onnson ° P . ° . ° 

M. Carriton, M. le Docteur Grrorif, Le Professeur d’Equitation 
all the three being given, in turn, “‘ out, legs in front of the 
wickette,”’ leave the ground to arrange a duel with the Umpire), 
b. Jones-Jonnsow . 4 ° ° ° : . ‘ » ¢ 

M. de Monrmonency (on reaching the wickette and seeing the 
terrible approach of the boule de canon, has a shivering fit 
which obliges him to sit down), b. Jowzs-Jonwnson , ‘ . 0 

M. Jotrnors, coming in last, triumphantly avoids the ‘“‘ overre,” 
and is, in consequence, not out. 

Tue Encuisn ’Ome-Team. 
Jones-JouNsoN, not out ‘ ° ° - 3276 
Brown-Sarira, not out ° ° ° » 3055 
So the game stood at the end of the fifth day, when, spite all the 
efforts of ‘* All France,” even to the putting on of three ‘‘ Bowlsmen” 
at once, it was found impossible to Sieeineaal the ‘*’Ome-team”’ 






— 





a wonderful heroism and ¢/an, for though by degrees, in nobly 
attempting to stop the flight of the boule de canon as it sped on its 
murderous course, driven by the furious and savage blows of the 
batsmen in all directions over the field, the fieldsmen, one by one, 
struck in the arms, legs, head, and back, began to grow feeble under 
their unceasing blows and contusions, still one and all from the 
** Long-leg-off” to the indomitable ‘‘ Longstoppe,” faced the 
dangers of their situation with a proud smile, indicative of the noble 
calm of an admirable spirit. So, Monsieur, the game, which was 
not finished, and which, in consequence, the Umpire, with a 
chivalrous generosity, announced as *‘ drawn,” came to its conclu- 
sion. You will understand, from the perusal of the above, the 
direction in which my Committee will be likely to modify the rules 
of the game, and simplify the apparatus for plying it, so as to give 
your ‘‘ Criquette” a chance of finding itself permanently acclima- 
tised in this country. 

Accept, Monsieur, the assurance of my most distinguished 
consideration, 

Tue Secrerary oF THE Paris ATHLETIC CONGRESS, 








COUNTY-COUNCILDOM. 
(From the Note-Book of Mr. Punch’s Young Man.) 


May 27th.—It is with regret that I find myself once more in the 
Council Chamber, where I have listened to so many dreary debates. 
I had hoped that I should have been able to give the London County 
Councillors a long rest. But Fate, represented by that distinguished 
warrior, Colonel Howarp Vincent (late Lieut. Royal Welsh 
Fusiliers), has decided against it. There is a large assembly present, 
all more or less politely Ceeting for the lant Colonel-Lieu- 
tenant's blood. I regret to say that the hero does not look very 
heroic. He is dressed in mufti, which is unnecessary, as he might 
have made quite an effective costume out of his (so to speak) Official 
Wardrobe. Surely he could have found in it a Barrister’s wig, a 
Fusilier’s bearskin, a Berkshire Militiaman’s sword-belt and Be a 
Constable’s start, a Central London Ranger’s overalls, a Queen’s 
Westminster pair of gaiters, and the Mess jacket and vest (now, 
perhaps, a trifle small) of a Sandhurst Cadet. Over this tasty 
combination-uniform the gallant Colonel-Lieutenant might have 
worn his badge of the Bath, in addition to the stars proper toa 
Knight of the Crown of Italy and the German Crown. } it is, the 
hero, in spite of the extreme intelligence which habitually charac- 
terises his highly intellectual features, seems a trifle insignificant. 
‘“* Mister’ Roseseny, whose wrongs are too a for words—has he 
not wandered about, looking unsuccessfully for fire-engines, and the 
Prince and Princess of WALEs on the previous Saturday ?—coldly 
calls upon the Colonel-Lieutenant to rise in his place. 

Then the hero makes a statement, which clearly proves that he 
does not know—in spite of his career at Sandhurst, his service in the 
Royal Welsh Fusiliers, his appointment to the Royal Berkshire 
M ilitia, his command in the Rangers and Queen’s Westminsters, his 
call to the Bar, his Directorship of Criminal Investigations, and his 
entrance to the Paris Faculté de Droit—how to oceupy. ground to 


0 = a space clear for the manwuvring of troops. Immediately the 
gallant Colo 


nel-Lieutenant sits down, Sir WaLTer DE Sovza (a 
entleman who, according to Dod, was knighted in recognition of 
is charity), moves a vote of censure, which is seconded “ with 

pleasure,” by Wurrerey’s Rival, Mr. Barker. Then, after some 
eloquence that appropriately may be styled x, Mr. Prosrx 
(Captain and chemist) rushes to the assistance of his chief, and 
explains, in tones of thunder, what happened in his ‘“‘ immediate 
front.” Upon this Mr. Boutnois (practically ‘‘ the Pride of Maryle- 
bone and its Neighbourhood’) moves that the Council shall proceed 
to the next business. A division follows, and the numbers are equal. 
“‘ Mister” Roszpery is asked to give a casting vote, but possibly 
remembering a walk through a crowd of roughs with two little 
children in kilts on either side of him, promptly refuses. Then 
comes a division, and the Colonel-Lieutenant, by a Majority of five, 
is ‘* saved—saved—saved ”* from censure! 

Upon this, Earl Comproy (who I fear the Patriot Brrws would not 
consider on this occasion quite so unbloated as usual) asks whether 
the Council intends to apologise to their Royal Highnesses the 
Prince and Princess of Watxs. This is too much for the refined 
and popular Representative of Battersea and Clapham, who, in 
silvery accents, intimates his intention, if such a resolution be put, 
of moving an amendment to it. But ‘‘ Mister” Roseszry inter- 
poses, and declares the incident at an end. It being now decided that 
the gallant, learned, and Foreign-Knightly Colonel-Lieutenant is 
not (at any rate for the moment) to be ei executed on Tower 
Hill, or confined in the deepest dungeon beneath the Castle’s moat, 
the proceedings became comparatively uninteresting. I leave the 
County Councillors to their own devices (which, by the way, include 
a design for the Common Seal, which has merited ‘‘ Mister” Rosz- 
BERY’s recommendation) until their labours are suspended for a 





wickettes, Yet the contest was maintained by the ‘‘ Out-side” with 


season by the approach of the Whitsuntide Recess. 
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MR. PUNCH’S MODEL MUSIC-HALL SONGS. 
No. V.—Tue Amarory Eptsopic. 


Tue history of a Singer’s latest love—whether fortunate or other- 
wise—will always command the interest and attention of a Music-Hall 
audience. Our example, which is founded upon the very best 
precedents, derives an additional piquancy from the social position 
of the beloved object. Cultivated readers are requested not to 
shudder at the rhymes. Mr. Punch’s Poet does them deliberately 
and in cold blood, being convinced that without these somewhat 
daring concords, no roy Ano have the slightest chance of satisfy- 
ing the great ear of the Music-Hall public. 

he title of the Song is :— 


MASHED BY A MARCHIONESS, 


The Singer should come on correctly and tastefully atlired in a suit 
of loud dittoes, a startling tie, and a white “ pot” hat—the 
orthodox costume (on the Music-Hall stage) of a middle-class 
swain suffering from love-sickness, The air should be of the 
conventional jog-trot and jingle order, chastened by a sentimental 
melancholy. 


I’ve latel gute and lost my ’art—and where you’ll never guess— 
I’m bore § ly mashed upon a lovely Marchioness ! 
Twas at a Fancy Fair we met, inside the Albert ’All ; 
So affable she smiled at me as I came near her stall ! 
Chorus—Don’t tell me Belgravia is stiff in behaviour ! 
She’d an Unele an Earl, and a Dook for her Pa— 
Still there was no starchiness in that fair Marchioness, 
As she stood at her stall in the Fancy Bazaar! 


At titles and distinctions once I'd ignorantly scoff, 

As if no bond could be betwixt the Tradesman and the Toff ! 

I held with those who’d do away with difference in ranks— 

But that was all before I met the Marchioness of Manx ! 
Chorus-—Don’t tell me Belgravia, &c. 


A Home was being started by some kind aristo-crats, 

For orphan kittens, born of poor, but well-connected, cats ; 

And of the swells who p' a Féte this object to assist, 

The Marchioness of Manx’s name stood foremost on the list. 
Chorus—Don’t tell me Belgravia, &c, 


I never saw a smarter hand at serving in a shop, 
For every likely customer she caught upon the ’op! 
And from the form her Ladyship Lispleyed at that Bazaar 
(With enthusiasm)—You might have took your oath she’d been 
——_ behind a bar! 
Chorus—Don't tell me Belgravia, &c. 


| In vain I tried to kid her that my purse had been forgot, 

| She spotted me in ’alf a jiff, and chaffed me precious hot ! 

| A sov. for one regaliar she gammoned me to spend. 

“You really can’t refuse,” she said, ‘' I’ve bitten off the end!” 
Chorus—Von’t tell me Belgravia, &e. 


‘‘ Do buy my crewel-work,” she urged, ‘‘it goes across a chair, 
You'll find it come in useful, as I see you ile your ’air!” 
So I ’anded over thirty bob, though not a coiny bloke. 
I couldn’t tell a Marchioness how nearly I was broke ! 
Spoken—Though [ did take the liberty of saying: ‘‘ Make it fifteen 
bob, my Lady!” But she said, with such a fascinating look—I can 
see it yet!—‘‘Oh, I’m sure you’re not a’aggling kind of a man,” 
she says, “‘ you haven't the face for it. And think of all them pore 
fatherless kittings,” she says; “think what thirty bob means to 
them!” says she, fisncing up so pitiful and tender under her long 
eyelashes at me. Ah, the Radicals may talk as they like, but—— 
Chorus—Don’t tell me Belgravia, &c. 


A raffle was the next concern I put my rhinoin: 

The prize a talking which I didn’t want to win. 

Then her sister, y Tansy, showed a painted milking stool, 

And I bought it—though it’s not a thing I sit on as a rule. 
Spoken—Not but what it was a some article in its way, too, 

—had a snow-scene with @ sunset done in oil on it. ‘‘ It will look 

lovely in your chambers,” says the Marehioness; “it was ever so 

much admired at Catterwall Castle !” I¢ didn’t look so bad in my 

three-pair back, I must say, though unfortunately the sunset came 

of on me the very first time I happened to set down on it, Still 

think of the eondescension of painting such a thing at all! 

Chorus—Don't tell me Belgravia, &c. 


The Marquis kept a-fidgeting and frowning at his wife, 
For she talked to me as free as if she'd known me all my life! 
I felt that I was in the swim, so wasn’t over-awed, 
But ’ung about and spent my cash as lavish as a lord! 

Spoken—It was worth all the peer I can tell you, to be chatting 
there across the counter with a real live Marchioness for as long as 
ever my funds would ’old out. They’d have held out much | " 





couldn’t break it, she said, not even for me. I wish I could give 
you an idea of how she smiled as she made that remark ; for the 
fact is, when an aristocrat does unbend— well, 

Chorus—Don't tell me Belgravia, &e, 


Next time I meet the Marchioness a-riding in the Far, 
I’ll ketch her eye and raise my ’at, and up to her I'll go 
(With sentiment)—And tell her next my ‘art I p the stump of 
She sold me on the ‘apy day we ’ad at her B [that cigar 
Spoken—And she pleased to see me , I know! She's 
not one of your stuck-up sort ; don’t you é no mistake about it, 
the aristocracy ain't ’alf as bloated as people imagine who don’t know 
‘em. Whenever I hear parties running ’em down, I always say :— 
Chorus—Don’t tell me Belgravia is stiff in behaviour, &c. 








A CASTLE IN SPAIN AT WEST KENSINGTON. 


Leayine the Sunny South, w the chesnut-trees blossom, and 

the Alhambra, an haat thaand ts, a brothers r. 

ant signori ying cigaret basks in the 

. land of Leicestero El Squaro, I 

came to West Kensington. I had been 

asked—-O nommo tobacco '—to be 

present at the speperpretion of the Spanish 

ixhibition. Had I my wish, I would 

have pref: to have watched Toreador 

as, singing on the boards of a Theatro el 

Gusarrisso, he ex his Italian con- 
tento. But, out of @ feeling of haught 
nationality—for we sons of the due Sout 

are as as the eagles who peck at our 


; sherry-gi I thought it my 
— to upport the great show of the 
N64 ~products of my ive land. I was greeted 


My YF at the Weloome Club (an Institution that 

Ji)’ reminded me not a little of Madrid and 

tf, Barcelona, combined with a dash of 

a YM Bi Doreds, apd cutanplts of the merry 

Pyrenees), and was regaled with some of the 

dishes of my own dear land. Many of these were accompanied by a 

vegetable called Ei potato, which I found to be simply excellent. 

But enough of this. Let me paint a picture of the great Spanish 
Exhibition—a picture that has never had its equal. 

Imagine an enormous Arcade filled with every possible production 
of Spain. Imagine thousands and thousands of gaily decked booths 
erected for the sole purpose of anes the merits of Spanish 
Liquorice. Imagine again thousands and thousands of beautiful 
counters groaning under the weight of a wealth of Spanish onions 
onions so good, so strong, that they draw tears from the eyes of 
myriads of pleasure-seekers! Imagine tambourines, and tomatoes, 
and olives! Imagine all this, and you still have but the faintest im- 
pression of the real contents of the Banish Exhibition. 

Imagine a fleet of Spanish boats, that would create surprise even 
on the silvery bosom of the gentle G uivir. Imagine an 
enormous magazine of arms, with blades from Toledo, and old 
armour from the stores of the street known as El Wardour. 
Imagine ence again, pictures of the most startling magnificence. 
Imagine Vawpyck at his best, and Vetasauez at his more than best, 
te say nothing of Pears Ex Soaro in the more inspired of his 
publicity-seeking moments! Imagine all this, and throw in more— 
such as local colouring and poetic sentiment—and yet you have not 
quite got the Spanish Exhibition ! 

Imagine a bull-fight. Imagine the Matadors and the gaily- 
dressed Cavaliers of the Circus. Imagine Spanish music of the most 
admirable kind, headed by the Bando El Gardo, conducted by Lieu- 
tenant Daw et Goprrerpo. Imagine the original Electric Light 
discovered by Cotumsus, ages before oe was invented by Gasco px 





Gama. Imagine a fairy scene of wo t and delight, with its 

gay lamps and illuminations, resembling El Vauxhallo de Cremorna. 
magine every possible distraction— my concerts, cuts from 

oe joint, —, Sesemes, and corthe uakes = yet you 
ve not imagined everything. Fancy piotare ies miles long, 

conservatories full of choicest plants, lakes without equal at 

Windermere or Switzerland, and mountains that resemble as little 

Primrose Hill as they do the Alps. 

Imagine all this, and much more (or less), and you yet have to 

imagine the contents of the Spanish Exhibition ! 

(Signed) Dow Oxton tHe Hiparco. 





= 


Sirven Sreew.—Last Thursday Sheen was en f#le for the Bilver 
Wedding of the Comte and Comtesse de Panis. Many of the visitors 
were there for the first time, ‘ in a pays de connaissance,” 
observed the witty and venerable Marquis de Vievx-CaLemnovur, 








only the Marchioness made it a rule never to give change — 





** for it might as well have been Un Voyage en Sheen.” 
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| I'll try it, 
Whilst I’ve breath to orate or a moment to spare. 

| Poor Pat’s independence my labours shall buy, 

| Though CHAMBERLAIN swears that the game’s all my eye 
| Away, boys, away, let us hope for the best, 

| And fight for Home Rule in the land of the West! 


Harry Toovcnt. — Dear Sir, I have been looking 
about everywhere for an apposptiate lace where I may 
set up my Educational Esta 

p | sition to Dr. Swisn’s Academy at Bire 
y PA | decided on going North, and settling at 
} Please, let all parents know this. 


——e 


“TO THE WEST!” 


New GLapsrontAN VERSION. 


G. O. M. sings :— 


To the West, to the West for a Whitsuntide spree, 
Where Devon and Cornwall jut out to the sea, 

Where the tired G. 0. M. if he’s willing to toil, 

| May hope to ingather political spoil. 
Where meetings are scarce, where my generous host 
My aid at political fireworks will boast, 
Where the 
Away, far away, to the land of the West! 

To the West, to the West, where my speeches will flow 
Like rivers of words, spreading wide as they go ; 
Where Weymouth and Dartmouth shall stir at my call, 
And Torquay and Plymouth keep rolling the ball. 
Where the steam-yacht of kind Mrs. Error Yorke, 

| The Garland, shall waft me away to my work. 

| Till Tintagel’s truth I shall put to the test ; 
Away, far away to the crowds of the West! 

/ | To the West, to the West; there are votes to be won, 

| There’s Home Rule to clear up, lots of work to be done. 


mobs will exult whilst I spout, scorning rest : 


I’ll de it; I’ll never despair 








ishment for Boys, in oppo- 
ington. I have 
iddle Wallop. 
Yours, Dr. Brecu, 





Hi! H1!!—Colonel Marieson’s Acting Manager, Mr. 














Host. “ Micnagt, pwn’ I TELL YoU TO DECANT THE BEST CLARET!” Hoy, ee pe him, Does this mean No Huy prices? 

Michael. “You pip, Sorr.” Host. ‘‘ BUT THIS ISN’T THE BEST.” The Colonel ought to see his way better now than he did 
Michael. ‘‘No, Sonn; But 1T’s THE BesT You 'vE GoT!” before, with only one Huy to look after everything. 

. . — By boycotting the ‘‘ men’s” cigars was a Conservative organisation, and that 

PER-VARSITY. y ~ ’ve made a dreadful ’ash ; its Dames were mane m= active in canvas- 

“ Hereafter no Student can matriculate in the | This pedant’s joke may ‘‘ end in smoke, ’ | sing and its kindred duties at election times! 

University of the Pacific, at San José, California, | But not in fame—or cash ; Oh, what a surprise! Perhaps, after all, the 

who uses tobacco in any form.’’—Evening Paper. Such is our Birdseye view of the lady-beloved League, with its 800,000 


’Tis sad the Yankee Undergrad 
Should be debarred his bacey ; 
And forced to rank his “ Head”’ a “ crank,’ 
And all his Tutors cracky ; 
Yet that’s the dismal case in the 
Pacific Universitee. 


The modest cigarette is banned ; 
They ’ve quite tabooed cigars ; 
And naughty triers of secret briars 
Are sent home to their Ma’s ; 
They rusticate like mad from the 
Pacific Universitee ! 
** (ut Cavendish !”’—the Dons exclaim. 
** Hav-ana weeds you mustn’t! 
What? ‘Nicotine assauge the spleen ’ 
Oh, trust us that it doesn’t!” 
A real ** un-weeded garden,” the 
Pacific Universitee ! 
** Pale students are made pale by pipes,” 
So say San José doctors ; 
** All College men to rest by ten 
Must go,” chime in the Proctors. 
They go—and smoke in bed in the 
Pacific Universitee ! 
Of Greek you may know less than ought, 
Latin less than you oughter, 
Be very rude, give ** wines,”’ get screwed, 
nD m ‘‘ screw up” up the Porter ; 
Smoking ’s the only ‘* Vice” in the 
Pacific Universitee ! 


’ 





Pacific Universitee.' 
Oh, English Alme Matres, pray 
Don’t imitate San José ; 
A fragrant weed is good indeed 
When intellects feel dosey. 
There ’ll be no Undergrads in the 
Pacific Universitee ! 


LADIES AND LOGIC, 


Lapy Harpman, Hon. Secretary of the 
Ladies’ Grand Council of the Primrose 
League, speaking at the annual meeting of 
the Upminster Habitation,—is reported to 
have said, that ‘‘not for the wealth of all 
the Indies would she consent to enter into 
public life and political strife.” This savours 
strongly of the ‘‘self-denying ordinance.” 

y one wonders in that case what are the 
functions of the Primrose League, which, if 
it does not enter into “‘ political strife,” has 
certainly been undeservedly complimented 
by Grand-Master Satissury, and others. 
Lady Harpmawn “trusted that the Dames of 
the Primrose League would never be con- 
fused in their minds with those ladies who 
entered into contested elections and mingled 
themselves in the strife of Party politics.” 
(Applause.) Contested elections! Party 

tics! Dear, dear, and the world had 

m supposing that the Primrose League 








members, its Habitations, its badges, its 
Tory flatterers and Radical defamers, is only | 
a great pastoral association for the culture 
of Primroses ! 

A little later, however, Lady Harpman 
seems—mark, Punch orly says seems /—to let 
the political cat out of the Primrose bag. 
‘* The League was an educational movement, | 
designed to counteract the inaccuracies—if | 
they liked to use a stronger word she should | 
not object—of the other side.” The other 
side ! Why that spoils it all. ia vanishes 
at once, and the Primrose path becomes a party- 
road instanter. The trail of the Caucus is over 
it all. ‘* The Knights of the Primrose League 
had to fight, not with the lance of the olden 
time, but with the poisoned darts of gross in- | 
accuracies and misrepresentation.” This | 
sounds equivocal,—but let that pass. Only is 
there no “‘ political strife,” no y mili- 
tancy here? What more could a of the 
naughty Liberal Federation itself do? Alas 
for the pastoral peacefulness of the Primrosers: 
The League may be ‘“‘an educational move- 
ment,” but hardly in the direction of teaching 
logic to ladies. 





SHAKSPEARE ON THE SvuGaR Bounties 
Convention. — A ‘certain Conyocation of 
politic Worms.” —Hamilet, Act IV., Scene 3. 


Scarcety a Dump Anmmat.—A “ Roarer.” | 
— 








CH NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contrisutions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, er Pictures of any description, will 
im no case be returned, not even when accompanied by s Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 
there will be no exception. 


| 


| 
[Ma. GLADsTong, during the Whitsuntide recess, will cop. 
duct a political campaign in Devonshire and Cornwall. } 
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FRESM AIR AND SUNSHINE, FLOWERS 
AND MEALTM AND LOVE. 


. 
ree a) ‘‘ These are endowments if we learn to prize them— 
»;\ The wise man’s treasures better worth than gold; 


SA And none but fools and wicked men despise them.’’—C. MACKAY, LL.D. 
he yr. Gj LIFE’S RACE A BATTLE, NOT A VICTORY. 
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IN THE RACE OF THiS LIFE 


ENO’S FRUIT SALT 


Is an imperative hygienic need, or necessary adjunct. It keeps the blood pure, prevents fevers 
and acute inflammatory diseases, removes the injurious effects of stimulants, narcotics, such as | 
alcohol, tobacco, tea, coffee. by natural means—thus restores the nervous system to its normal 
condition by preventing the great danger of poisonei blood, and over cerebral activity, 
sleeplessness, irritability, worry, &c. 


AT HOME, MY HOUSEHOLD GOD; ABROAD, MY VADE MECUM, | 
| 


GENERAL OFFICER, writing from Ascot, says: “ Blessings on your FRUIT SALT! I trust it is not profan 

to say so, but in common parlance I swear by it. Here stands the cherished bottle on the chimney-piece of my 
sanctum, my little idol—at home, my household god ; abroad, my vade mecwm. Think not this is the rhapsody of a 
hondriac ; no, it is only the outpouring of a grateful heart. The fact is, I am, in common, I dare say, with numerous 

old fellows of my age (67), now and then troubled with a tiresome liver. No sooner, however, do I use your cheery 
remedy than exit pain—' Richard is himself again.’ So highly do I always value your composition that, when taking it, | 
grudge even the little sediment that will always remain at the bottom of the glass, I give, therefore, the followi ing advice t« 

those wise persons who have learnt to appreciate its inestimable benefite—' When Eno’s Salt betimes you take, no waste of 

this elixir make; but drain the dregs and lick the cup of this the perfect pick-me-up,’—Jan. 2, 1886, To Mr, J, OC, Eno.” 


THE SECRET OF SUCCESS. 
STERLING HONESTY OF PURPOSE. 
WITHOUT IT LIFE IS A SHAM! 


“A new invention is brought before the public, and commands success. A score of abominable imitations wre 
immediately introduced by the unscrupulous, who, in copying the original closely enough to deceive the public, and 
yet not so «<ictly as to infringe upon legal rights, exercise an ingenuity that, employed in an original channel, could | 
not fail t.,- ure reputation and profit.”—ADAMs, 

CAUTiv *i.—Zxamine each Bottle, and see that the Capsule is marked ENO'S ‘‘ FRUIT SALT.” 
been imposed on by a worthless imitation. SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS. 


Prepared only at Eno’s “Fruit Salt” Works, London, S.E., by J. C. Eno’s Patent. 


FRY’ Ss PURE USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES. 


ee - O O A — BEST 
g FOOD 











Without it, you have | 











= THICHLAND 
WHISKY. 


} Per doz Pergall. 
Ige T years, Very Fine, 488, 22s, 
» 10 ,, Extra Fine, 60s. 28s, 
» 15 ,, For Invalids, 728, 34s. 
» 25 ,, Finest Liqueur,120s. 

MOREL BROS., COBBETT & SON 


(LIMITED), 


“T consider it a very rich, delicious Cocos.”—W. H. B. STANLEY, M.D. 
VINTAGE 1884. 
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| 210 & 211, PICCADILLY; 
| 18&19, PALL MALL. 
Whisky Bonded Stores, /nverness, N.B. 





‘ww MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878. 


KINAHAN’S «rns cara 
mein LL. Sica 
WHISKY. 


MOST 
WHOL:t8OME. 


*,GREAT TITCHFIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 


Cash only. 


RICHD. MATHEWS & CO., 
2% and 2%, HAKY Sf... KLOOMSBURY 
late of Albany St., N.W 
Agente for India »—Cur.sa, Patera, & Co. 
A single bottle, as a sample, will be sent post free 
to any address on receipt of P.O. for 4s. 84. 





THE PRIZE WEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865. 





THE DIAMOND MARK. 


TO SECURE THE BEST 


HUNGARIAN APERIENT WATER, 


DEMAND THE 


DIAMOND MARK, 


@nd insist upon receiving the 


HUNGARIAN APERIENT WATER 
SOLD BY THE 

| Apollinaris Co. Limited, 

| a at 





J. EXSHAW & as 


he ys OLD BRANDY. 
os. in Cases as imported. 
1. W. | 5 i ™ & Co. 23, Regent Street, W 








FRERES’ 


FIR8T QUALITY 





BRILL'S 
SEA SALT. 


14d. per Bath. 


BRACING AND REFRESHING, 


OF ALL CHEMISTS, &c. 











INFANTS. 


In Tins, 1s., 2s., 58. and 10s. each. 


SAVORY & MOORE, tonoon, 


AND SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
GOLDEN BRONZE HAIR 


vely nuance ‘ A tain Fonete ' can 
med to Hair of any colour using ARINE 
scaly Yr. WINT ua Oxford pt, Lonvon 
yor tinting grey or faded 





bs, 6d, , ae 
Hair ar ERI te invaleabie 


“ The most ant povereias ond precious weed that ever 
the earth tendered to the use of man." —Brx Jonson 


P'z LLOYD’s ‘oO 


ue ee renvect 


SMOKING MIXTURE. 


tores, in Pacuere once 
n ‘TLOvD AnD s AND cons, SOLbOR® BARS, E.¢ 








H°OPIN Gere CRE 


"Sow: IT Guews | 


COLD MEDAL 


CHEE iM oF SANDY 
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Mepis 
The GOLD MEDAL For T er" Benge Fest earn 


of the aisown blished a reputation 

International Health ue Loxpow Mupteat Recoss 

Exhibition, London, Stor Fecde oe panes ween oi 

has been awarded for 
this Food; 

and it is recommended 
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Is. 64, 28. 64, Ge, ond It, 
of Chemists 


bc., Lverywhere 
by the LANCET J 
and the THE TRADE SUPPLIED BY ALL 
entire Medical Press. : N, 
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SALT REGAL is ao high-class Antiseptic Galt possessing 
Eygienic propertics hitherto unknowns to Scienee. A grateful 
cooling cup, developing Ozene (the principle of life). Wil 
cleanse the mouth, clear the throst, sweeten the breath, sed 
maintain a natcral condition of the system. Corrects all the im- 
parieties arising from errors of diet—eating or drinking. Sal! 
Regal has the Special property of purifying the water in which 
ft ie mized. Patent Lights protected throughout the world 
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SUPPLIES A 
REFRESHING, APPETISING, 
EFFERVESCENT DRINE 


i i i hh tl 


* Balt Rega! forms a pleasantly palatable effervescent 3/ 
drink, possessing the useful refrigerant and mild ¢/ 
\axative properties appertaining to the alkaline salts of 3 
vegetable acids, while the ozonic character of the salt, & 
and the develowment of a delicate rose colour while 
dissolving, are novel features of this preparation, which : K 
give an agreeable f: es! ness and attractive appearance. ¢ 
The general cha acter of ‘Salt Regal’ renders it 
admirably adapted for domestic use, and especially so ¢ 
in tropieal climates.”"—B. H. Pav, F.1, . 
Analyst, 20, Victoria Street, London, 8. w. 

N.B.—If SALT REGAL is not procurabls from the 
nearest Chemist, a Postal Order for 7s. 0d. to the 
Mansern, Salt Regal Works, Liverpool, will 


bring a Bottie by retarn of post. 


len & Hanburys’ 
Castor Oil 


Tasteless. Pure. Active. 
Soild everywhere at 6d., li, /9 & 3/. 


PIPE-CLAY SUPERSEDED by 
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PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 





HAVE YOU : 
USED | 


PEAR S'soap? 


i i ld 


a ng 
corrosive cine box, it will be found the handiest Yartiele for 
purposes named Sold at Canteens, by Lronmongers, Saddiers, 
Brushmakers, &c. Packed in Son corrosive Zinc Boxes 
BLANCO is specially adapted to Osmond’s 

Lawn Tennis Ball Brushing Machine. {; 


Man vracTURene— 
ee PICKERING & : SONS, SHEFFIELD. 


Sole yo 43 the ph wr amy —Riemaae Dicrson r be, 
Manee Street, London; Market Lanr. Dover; Ellis’s Quay 
Dublin, High Street. Aldershot 
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CADBURY'S} 


COCOA IS ae ckidian URE 
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Middiesex, at the Prin 
Hunted by William S0isvihe Pieciact of Whitebians, is the Oty of London. and Published oy Blan st Mo. %, Peet Street, n the Parish ot Bt Bide, 











CHEMISTRY OF THE FARM. LABOUR ON THE FARM, 
fm, Half-Crown Helps | sou oF THe FARM. EQUIPMENT OF THE FARM. 
=f LIVE STOCK OF THE FARM, DAIRY OF THE FARM, 
ie \ SUCCESSFUL FARMING CROPS OF THE FARM. PLANT LIFE OF THE FARM, 





(WAMDBOOK OF THE FARM SERIES.) ANIMAL Le ON THE FARM, 2/6 each. [238xt.ceriefe 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 
“3SONS3d S3SYHL 3018 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 


AND SOLD BY ALL ROOKFELLFERA 


Ca d bury’ S a cou 
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With Plans and Vocabulary, 
Post Free, 1s. 2d. 
ADAM & CHARLES BLACK 


Edinburgh 


THE MATRIMONIAL HERALD AND 
MARRIAGE GAZETTE is 


FASHIONABLE 





eriginal end only recognised —- 4. for High Clee 
Introductions. The largest end most succesful 
Matrimonial Agency im the World. Price 34.; in 
envelope, 44 —hadress kditor, ©, Lamb's Conduist 
Btreet, London, W 


TO STOUT PEOPLE. 


Sowpat Times says :—* Mr. Russell's aim is to 
EeapicaTs, to cons the disease, and that his treat- 
ment is the true one seems beyond ali doubt. The 
roedicine he preecribes poms HOT LOWER, BUT BUILDS 
CF a¥D TONERS THE overex.” Book (116 pages) with 
recipe and notes how to pleasantly and rapidly cure 
Onnerrt (average reduction im Gret week is 5 lbs.), 


post free § stamps 
SELL, Woburn House, 





v. ¢. 808 
Store Street, Bedford Square, Londos, W.S. 


LINCRUSTA - WALTON. 


The Lest Waill-Hanging Material 
ARTISTIC IMPERISHABLE SANITARY, 


¥. WALTON & 00., Ltd, 2, Wewman &., W 








CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED 


MOST NUTRITIOUS. 
| DELICIOUS FLAVOUR. 
NO DICESTION NEEDED. 


Gold Medals, 1884, 1886. 
FOR INVALIDS, DELICATE CHILDREN, 


AND 


ALL OF WEAK DIGESTION. 


COCOA ano MILK 


(PATENT). 


Tins, 1s. 6d. and 2s. 6d. each, obtainable everywhere. 


SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. 











TURKISH PASTILS 
@-- ty sy-— 5 - = 









of the Harem ——, L és at Stam 
boul. After ae aromatic Pasti! 
odour 










) BE ORTAINED OF ALi 
Perfumers and 


oy 





7a) Roya! and Imperial Warrant, Purveyor 
oak Pabrics to the Royal a - 
Burope and the Kank and Fashion of the W 


EGERTON BURNETT'S 





THE STANDARD 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Accumulated Fund, 6? Millions Stg, 


FOR PROTECTION 
LNIWLSIANI P 





EDINBURGH, 8 George 8t. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 83 King William Street, B.C. 

8 Pall Mall East, 8.W. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street. 
Branches & Agencies in India & the Colonies 





ROYAL SERGES 


Sentai Sey Refined Roses te aes 


Pre wou U fe Novelty. a 
riimg Value. — Qualities 
Porieet Fimish.—Superbd Fast he Immense 


Variety of New Patterns com je specialities for 
Ladies, Children, and Gentlemen—to suit al! Cli- 
mates, al! Fashions, and all purses. The Navy Blues 

are unaffected by Sun, Rain Salt Water, or Mist. 


NEW PATTERNS 
POST FREE to any address. 


Auy Length Sold Carriage Paid on Orders of 20s, 
and above to any part of the United Kingdom. 
© Acents o8 Mippie-Mzn Eurcorep. 


EGERTON BURNETT, 
Wellington, Somerset, England. 


JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS’ 
UPRIGHT IRON GRAND 


PIANOFORTES 
Prices fom 40 Guineas upwards. 





Joun Baiwemean 
& Sons, Pianoforte Makers by Special Appointment 
te Her Koyal Highness the Princess of W vies, 1689. 


18, 20, and 22, Wigmore 8t., W. Lists free 











Get a bottle to-day of PERRY DAVIS’ PAIN- 
KILLER, the 0 Best, and most widely-known 
Family Medicine in Word. It instantly Relieves 
and Cures Severe urns, Sprains, Bruises, 


Toothache, Headache, Paine’ i in’ the Side, Joints, 
and Limbs, and all Neuraigic an d Kheumatic Pains. 
Any Chemist can supply it at 1/1) and 2/ per bottle 





MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


SPOONS & FORKS 












RCAC BRO 







© 
) 


‘© 










*Promouncen ZY-LO-PIA~ 

Sold by all Dealers, of 
Post Free Direct. 

2/4, 4/4, 6/6 & 21/- par Bottle 

170, New Bond St Leadon 
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| Df. PACET ie a 


(Pacing Charing Cross Station 
Artificial Teeth without Piates. Perfect imitations 
of the Netural Teeth Artistic, painless, and 
perfect. Most moderate fees. Consultations free 
daily. Illustrated Pamphlet post free 
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| stam pe don ONE cre strap in every yard. Ask for 
CARR’S STAMPED LADDER WEB 
| for VENETIAN BLINDS 


From al! Ironmongers and Furnishing Drapers. 
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The UKIGIN«L and KEST has the name CARR'S | 





E 
TRAFALGAR ®BUARE 
LONDON, EN. 


—)—- 







FINEST SITUATION, 


EVERY LUXURY np 
COMFORT 


MOST RECHERCHE 
CUISINE. 


VERY MODERATE 

























OXFORD.-MITRE HOTE 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KIXGDoy. 


WHITAKER & GROSSMITH’ 


“WHITE CLOVER” 


THE FAVOURITE SCENT OF THE Szasty, 
2s. 6d. of Chemists, Perfumers, Stores, or direct 
ost, free, 
STREET, CITY, 





22, SILK 


RANSOMES 
LAWN 
MOWERS. 


THE BEST in the WORLD. 
SILVER MEDALS 
inventions Exhibition, 1885, Liverpocl, 1986, 
In all ~ s, to suit every requ uiremeant. 
EW AUTOMATON ’ 
ba mAaE Av TOMATON,.” “ NEW PARIS,” 
NEW BANK CUTTER 

All sachioes sent on a Month's Free Trial, 
Carriage Paid. Supplied by all Ironmongers. 


RANSOMES, SIMS & JEFFERIES, 14. Ipswich. 


For Diseases of Liver, 


GRAN DE-GRILLE, Hiliary Org: 108, te. 
CELESTINS, *Suncamatina, ‘Disteics ac 


H OPI TAL, For Stomach Complaints. 
HAUTERIVE, 2 excetiont Tascs Wire 


INGRAM & BOYLE, 52, Farringdon Strest 
AND OF ALL CHEMISTS 


LONDON 

















STATE 


“SONIUdS 





















SPROCK’S *we ese 72 


REAL GERMAN HOLLOW 
ALL DEALERS et OIREOT 
FROM ENGLISH 


138 DIGBETH, H, BIRMINGHAM. 


ROWLANDS 
KALYDOR 


Cools ont refreshes the Pace durin: Hot we 


removes Sunburn, Tan, Preckies, dc. ony 
a Deautifal and ‘delicate complexion a 
Kalydor. we 


Chemist fous Kowland’s boitias, 
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TO CALAIS AND BACK BY PEN AND PENCIL. 


Mr, Puncu, THe Most Respecrep, 
Wuew I told you how I wished to see the beautiful France 
ute the harbour of Calais, you replied, ‘* Do so, Barxxys.’ 
said I was an exile from a country I love like a mother— 
O my female parent! — 
that were I to return (to 
music), I should be arrested, 
and La (oh, horrible !) 
be expelled! you suggested, 
“Then | not go in dis- 


?” It was a grand 
fica ! I love all that is of 
the theatre! Still I hesi- 
tated! I questioned you 
once again. “What dis- 
guise?” Once more you 
were ready with an answer 
Member of” the” Punch 

A Menace to “ La Perfide Albion.” em of the unc. 
Staff.” Itrembled! How 
could I undertake such a task—such a responsibility? You continued 
—‘* You will find it easy enough—you are considered comic.” 
So I started. I was full of amusing otes (ancient and 
ne and Me my best smile. We left & Victoria station of 
- ight—our train ing a most distingui reight. 
There vans a Government officials and authors, but, above all 
there were those admirable tlemén, the Commander-in-Chief of 
the Continental Traffic, the Secretary of State for London, 
tham, and Dover Affairs. As we the various stations, 
en route, I fancy I noticed the pointsmen tremble with emotion as 
they recognised us. I moti to them not to leave their work— 
to cheer us—as I considered that a display of good-will at such 
a time, although sonny EYES, might cause an accident. . 
On our arrival at Dover, we were conducted, with every sign 
of rejoicing, to the Calais-Douvres. This is the magnificent new 
steamer of the L. C. & D. R., and worthily replaces its namesake, 
the wonderful Siamese twin-vessel that, it will be remembered, was 
always at the service of passengers subject to mal de mer—except 
in rough weather! In rough weather the old Calais-Douvres very 
wisely remained at home. Our voyage was uneventful. Amongst 
our number on board was a distinguished Member of the House of 
Peers, who by an oversight had neglected to bring his robes with 
him the had even forgotten the box omy | his travelling coronet! 
and who, consequently elected to keep in the background. I felt, 
would pardon this noble self-effacement—when 
that of course Englishmen cannot forget that the 
loss of Calais caused the gravest regret to an illustrious ancestress 
of Her present Majesty. commemoration of the French Revolu- 
tion cannot be officially recognised, nor can the cession of Calais by 
England to France! ca / : g 
As the Calais- Douvres reached its destination (in admirable time) 


to ina 
When 


that my count 
they unders 


} —— 4 
ee SINS = 
The President Visits the Sight of Waterlow. 


my heart increased its pulsations, I nearly fainted with emotion as 
1 noticed there was a new buffet. Would it be safe to land? I would 
risk it! As the Representative of the noblest form of Literature, I 
pay Sap lone na Box Bo ye Pg 8 Aa Fearing 
to be recognised (although my proceedings did not appear to cause 





surprise) I returned on board shortly after the déjewner, and awaited 
the visit of the President, But first, we had @ procession. It was | 
led by a dispatch-boat occupied by M. Cannor, and followed by a 


second dispatch-boat, then came some torpedo vessels (representing 
the French Navy) then sample vessels from the Railway mpanies. 
One of the latter—the Albert Victor belonging to the 8. E. R.— 
seemed to me to get out of hand and would stroke the uay with her 
paddle-box. I could not see those on board, but felt intuitively 
that this (proceeding must have given great delight to Sir Epwarp 
and his ever genial colleague S’ Mrtes—I beg pardon, I should say 
Sir Myzes. As the President passed, there was a little cheering 
which sounded to me as if it came from British throats. We watched 
the procession as it — and then after an hour’s pause we 
noticed a crowd copoces . Tt was headed by M. Cannor. After 
a careful (and probably exhaustive) inspection of the resources of 
the new Railway Station, the crowd emerged from a waiting-room, 
and made for the Calais-Douvres. This was the supreme moment 
of my day! The President (such a President! not even in a cocked 
hat and on foot !) attended by his Generals (such Generals !—were | 
at the Bureau de la Guerre I ——but stay, I must dissemble), 
came on board. Sir Sypney Warentow, the D.C. of the L. C. & 
D. R., received him. Mr. Witi1am Forses bowed. I who speak to 
you, concealed my face! I smiled grimly as I saw M. Carnor 
shudder and grow paler than ever, as he noticed the preparations 
in some of the cabins for what call “ dirty weather.” Ah! this 
President! he is no sailor! His suite were dressed de rigueur— 
bus, evening clothes, and an umbrella! He did not recognise me! 
en I remembered that I was hidden in the personality of a 
member of the Staff of Punch, and laughed! Who would not laugh 
at such a sight? The pro- - 
cession—the President, the ’ 
Generals (such Generals !), 
the bouquet-bearer (such a 
bouquet!), the gentilhommes * 
in evening dress (such even- 
ing 9 eee more, 
v ed, I was not known 
—I was not denounced! I 
was saved ! 
In the evening I assisted YS 
at the ae It was \A\s 
very good. dream—not 
followed by a nightmare ! 
wea a oer — New Version of the “ Pas de Calais.” 
that I returned in _—- safety to England. And yet I must add 
this: In spite of the necessity of concealing my identity ; in spite 
of whatever may have ts of that grand old 
Sarceur, Sir Witvei Lawsow (who was on board the Calais- 
es); in spite of the t of not having the 


y si of choosing a second horse at.a circus-—I did not return 


isguised in liquor! Accept my consideration the most distinguished, 
Tue Brav’ Generar. 

[We are a little surprised at the above communication, as we have no 
recollection of asking any foreigner to t us at the inauguration of the 
Calais Harbour. e were the ion that gentleman who 
accepted the post of “Our Special Commissioner” (and whose handwriting, 
although rather shaky, that of.our unknown Correspon- 
dent) was British born. It to add Jwe-are told, on what seems 
to us to be au y, that individual not return by the Calais- 
Dowvres. It is said that, to dance (under the inspiration 
of the moment) the “ Pas de Calais” at the Ball following the Banquet, he 
was promptly removed, and, thro the kindness of the Authorities, was 
subsequently provided, free of expense, with an apartment in that well- 
known hostelry, the Hétel de Ville. Westill await from him an explanation 
of what appears to be a mystery.—Ep.] 








STABLE COMPANIONS. 


ABROAD AND At Homer. 


Tux *Oaxs” Day, Juwe 7, 1889. 
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‘ ARMING THE KNIGHT.” 


Mopern Civic VERSION, 
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Has it paled back since then to a pitiful splutter ? 
uestion is one he does not like to utter, 












Mr. Punch loquitur :— The 

Bravo, my Lorp Mayor! It’s a singular sight But Middle-class shirking, and Upper-class scorn, 
Is this same modern version of ‘‘ Arming the Knight ;” Which seem to have grown since fe Movement was born, 
And Joun Butt to stump up must be other than slow, Official neglect, and the snubbing of snobs, 
If he wants any portion in Punch’s Bravo! The huckstering spirit that haughtily robs 

A Patriot Volunteer Fund shows the nous and Our “‘ Citizen Army ” of comfort scope, 

Right feeling of WurreneapD, and sure Eighty Thousand, Do stimulate fear, and falsify hope. x 

Or very much more, will be fitly expend | ste Dogs of War,” Mr, Punch, in the year ’Fifty-nine, 

In helping the lads whom so few have befriended Called the young Volunteers ; jolly dogs, who in line _ 

Of late. Bless us all! Mr. Punch well remembers Would face the *‘ French es,” then given to snarling. 
When patriot fire, fresh stirred up from its embers, The Rifleman then was Society’s darling, 

Blazed forth at the thought of Invasion. Heigho! Was petted, and patted, ed and puffed, 

Thirty long years ago! Thirty long years ago! By swells made a chum of, at Wimbledon stuffed, 
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At Westminster flattered, and cheered in the City. m= 
A change has now come o’er the scene ; sie ie - r 
roe Tedd Dak epee pee tpn sarees off, , a. 
n es snub, press-pessimists scoff ; ' = , 
And he who Jonn Butt from Conscription’s harsh grip Vl. e. 
ee 








To save on the cheap—cannot get his equipment! [meant 
Shame, Jou! Your bad faith has become more than 7 a 


Punic, 
If your Volunteer guards lack great-coat, mess-tin, tunic. 
Your young *‘ Dogs of War” without war-kits? Absurd! 
If they cannot sup My ms you should *‘ like a bird.” 
Well, here’s pm rd yor WHITEHEAD now gives 
you the chance! 
And you’re not the old Jonn if you do not advance 
At the double to back him, and the expense ! 
For neglecting this form of the Nation’s Defence, 
The cheapest all round, ba can have no excuse. 
It should not have been to him, but there’s small use 
In harping on that, you deserve the same raillery, 
As when for your National Portraits a Gallery 
Had to be furnished by private munificence, 
But that you should open your purse in a jiffy, sense 
Patriotism and pride must dictate, 
And he giveth twice who gives early, not late. 
To arm, or equip, the youns Knight of the Rifle, 
Is clearly your duty ; ’twill cost but a trifle 
with the sums which you freely disburse 
Every year from your big, almost bottomless purse, 
For what was once called—you remember the day, 
That ’tis equally true at this hour, Punch won’t say— 
** An army of lions, led on by jackasses.” 
Volunteering ’s now shirked by the well-to-do classes ; 
They tell us. The asses must go, if they will, 
But the stalwart young lions who stick to it still, 
And are Dm y, thoug r, must be fitly looked after, 
Or you'll be a butt for the world’s scornful laughter. 
One good turn does merit another, that’s clear, 
Then volunteer help to the young Volunteer. 
Reciprocity should not be all on one side. = =e : 
It is your great privilege—should be your pride— - - . —— 
Every patriot must pay up, in person or purse ; 2 i TS ee —— te ~ 
But let them fulfil the next test form of righty : | rae 
ut let them fulfil the next best form of right, 
And help the Lorp Mayor in “‘ Arming the Knight.” THE WAY TO PROLONG LIFE. 
Jones, M.P. ‘My pEAR FeLLow, THERE'S ONLY ONE WAY—PLENTY OF Rest. 
tition ad- I MAKE IT MY RULE ON Orr-NIGHTS—WEDNESDAYS, SATURDAYS, AND SUNDAYS | 


‘ —TO GO TO BED AT 9°30, OF COURSE ONE MUST ATTEND A FEW DINNERS AND 
Slockioas tune petesed, ant tie seein’ suaneill p= PARTIES, YOU KNOW—BUT THESE ARE EXCEPTIONS.” 
Private Asylums, and raised objection to any limit being Smith, ‘‘ An, NO WONDER YoU LOOK 80 WELL | AND HOW MANY EXCEPTIONS 
put to their number. Evidently these distinguished per- | D1? YOU MAKE DURING THE Session Last YEAR? 
sons are looking forward to the time when every one will Jones, M.P, ‘“‘ WetL—A—TAKING A SESSION AT A GoopD Six MonTHs—rTHA1 
be entitled to write after his name either M.D.orM.A.D. | 18 182 pays—I sHOULD SAY THERE WERE 181 Excerrions! |!” 


= 
—— 
- 4 








Letrer Perrecr.—In a recent circular ae 











| sceptical youths were even growing to disbelieve in its existence. 
WHAT MR. PUNCH’S MOON SAW. | Presently I ww ape of your consteymen elbowing thrvagh, the 
TEN crowd, with that air of grown-up people at a children’s party which 
SEVENTEENTH EVENING. you all adopt when you go abroad, and which makes you so eo 
‘*A Few nights ago,” said the Moon, “‘ I was looking down on a| with foreigners. ey came to the Shooting Gallery, and stood 
French Fair, which was being held outside a small Norman town. It| watching the efforts of the natives for a while with pit ing. con- 
had a very picturesque appearance, with the coloured lamps and| tempt. Soon a murmur of excitement arose—the English Milords 
gay streamers, and the bustling crowd of pleased and chattering | were about to try their skill. Would they succeed where Gustave 
French people. All the usual|/and Jures and AtpHonse—who had all served their time in the 
sights were there; the Strong|ranks—had failed? Impossible, since these English, it was well 
oman, the white-robed Pierrot, | known, were an unmilitary people, for all their arrogance! The 
blowing his immense trumpet in| taller of the two was shouldering his gan . . »« Would he never 
front of the stage, the Quack Doc-| have done aiming? Ah! but see—the bell has rung—he has suc- 
tor, the Lottery Stall, the Circus, | ceeded! And then the crowd uttered a long-drawn exclamation— 
and the Merry-go-round, and I, | partly of jealousy, partly of satisfaction—for the angel was no myth 
the Moon, was present at each per-| after all! Yes, the door at the back opened, just as the proprietor 
formance, from beginning to end. | had declared it would, and now a little plaster angel, with very red 
But the t attraction seemed | cheeks, and a trumpet held to its simpering lips, came jerkily out, 
to be a Shooting Gallery, around | extended a garland to the fortunate Englishman, and staggered in | 
which all the best marksmen were | again, after which the door shut with a snap. ; 
collected, each endeavouring to| ‘‘ The victor maintained the phlegm of his nation—he did not 
hit the bull’s-eye, though without | seem particularly elated; but the shorter and stouter Englishman 
the least success. If anyone could | whispered in his ear—it was a challenge of skill! Now both took 
have managed to hit the exact|up guns; this time, assuredly, they must fail! But no—the first 
centre, he would not only be enti- | Englishman fired, and again the bell rang, and again the smiling 
tled to choose a prize out of a col- | little plaster image came s ring out of the door; and then—in 
lection of little gilded vases and |an instant—before it had time to retreat, the second Englishman, 
coloured statuettes, under glass | with a really diabolical treachery, raised his gun, and deliberately 
shades, but a door would have opened, and a small plaster angel, | blew the poor little age Saas wings, simper and all—into 
representing Fame, have appeared, holding out a wreath to celebrate atoms! I thought the crowd would have torn them in pieces, they 
so great a triumph. Unfortunately, though all had done their best, | were so enraged. The proprietor was frantic—he tore his hair, and 
no one had succeeded in inducing this angel to show itself, and some danced dramatically in his despair, as he pointed to the shattered 
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remains of the image of Fame. It was detestable, it was ignoble to 
shoot his angel down like one of their own foxes! It meant ruin to 
him, for that was the only angel he po and was it probable 
that Joces and Gustave and ALPHONSE would continue to contend 
when there was only a pair of feet left to congratulate a victory ? 
The Englishmen remained cool; they threw down a couple of 
sovereigns on the table, and went off laughing. 

‘* A little later, I saw the proprietor standing alone by his deserted 
stall. He gazed in the direction of the two Engli whose light 
suits were still conspienous in the crowd, and shook fist with a 
terrible gesture. ‘ Perfidious Albion!’ he cried, ‘ nation of insolents ! 
Wait only till we have Boutaxeer once more—he shall avenge me 
this outrage!’ And then, still scowling, he bit the pieces of gold to 
see if they were genuine, and closed his gallery for the evening. I 
was sorry for him,” added the Moon, “‘ and I think that if your two 


countrymen had been true sportemen, they would have an 
inoffensive little angel. Stil, 7 hope Gus will be no wadenn” 
ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 
House of Commons, Monday Night, June 3.—A great day for 
the Government. Business advanced by leaps and bounds. ARTHUR 
Bacrovr almost breathless with bringing in Bills. Had five all in 


a batch ; dealt with Drainage, and Establishment of Light Railways. 
According to Magna Charta (stipulation also embodied in Bi 








ill of 
Rights, so Epwarp Ctarxe tells me), no law would run in Ireland, 
or indeed elsewhere in the Uni Kingdom, ini or 
Member in charge started from Bar of House when bringing it in. 
Whole process very funny. Shows with what care Constitution is 
built up. Here’s Batrour with his five Bills; moves for leave to 
introduce them; SpeakeR puts question ; no one objects; BaLrour, 
w with swinging 
Bar ; faces about ; 
find him there, 


Treasury 
stride towards the doorway ; halts at 
suddenly looking up, quite ised to 


whereupon A a blushing 


em — - ever, 

makes to Chair, advances with piece of paper in hand, which 
ports to be the Bill. Crowning joke is paper imposture; no Bill at 
all; only a piece of foolscap, ok wise, indorsed with name 
Clerk at table enters thoroughly into spirit of fun; when 
Axrnor, smiling and blushing, brought up his scraps of paper, 
Clerk, raising his eyebrows with air of surprise as who should say, 
‘Dear me! you don’t say so?” read out title of Bill indorsed on 
back. ‘* Bann Drainage Bill read a First Time.” 

Nobody did read it first time, for best of all reasons—nothing to 
read ; Everybody made-believe that it was read a First Time, and in 
to-morrow’s official record of business 
done you’ll find “Bann Drainage Bill 
read a First Time.” This done, Batrour 
set off again on fresh expedition to Bar. 
edly Ff my — Bw 

rainage e non i 
Bill, and the Suck Drainage Bill. Quite 
breathless when the fourth Bill safely 
landed. Still one other, the Light Rail- 
ways Bill. Could he manage this, in 
addition to other four? He might. 
Would certainly try; dauntless spirit, 
and body in fair training with golf. But 
there was a fatherly eye upon him. 
J — —p son o feverish 
eye, the parc ips, the pantin 
breast, the trembling limbs. Hal 
many a quarrel with Batrour, but 
not going to see him done in com- 

gute of this foolish tour de force. 
7 only way to save a valuable 


lif i th , 
m to. First, Heading of Tight 


snag | Bill. Joserm did it. 
y 











nal like oy EO and Lig t 
Railwa to “fs herring drawn 


he path. 

to describe ratepayers robbed by 
. pee of existing light rail- 
ways; drew a fearful picture of peculation and waste of public 
money, always with fatherly eye on Batrovr, ‘ watchi im,” 
said Sir Corry, ‘‘as a hen watches its favourite chicken.” 
minutes Baxsovn ot te wine again, ready for fresh start; seeing 
which, JoserH cone is obj tions, and Baro setting 

off for Bar once more, brought io Pate Bil, » 
Business done. — Trenormous! Half-a-dozen Bills advanced 
stage, besides block of Supply. 


Sir Corry. 


;Members ruthlessly trod on 





Tuesday.—W ily and wary Old Moralist managed the holiday with 
his usual tact and skill, Yesterday Lyon Piarrarr wanted to 
know whether we could not ‘‘ have off” till Monday week. Orp 


Moratrry shook his head, a tear glistening in his eye. There was a 
tone of infinite sympathy in his voice. ‘‘ No, dear boy,” he said, 
** it cannot be effected. There are few things, com tible with my 


duty to the House, the Country, and the Queen, that would give 
me greater effulgence of satisfaction than to extend the leisure time 
of the Commons House of Parliament. But, looking at the state of 
public business, and having regard to the period of the year at 
which we have now, however tardily, arrived, I do not see—and I say 
it with great regret—how we can meet the views of Hon. Gentlemen. 
We must really return to the scene of our labours on Thursday the 
13th of June instant.”” That seemed to settle it ; Motion for Adjourn- 
ment must be made at Morning Sitting to-day. When House met, 
Op Moratiry again approached on interesting subject. . 
‘‘Tam,” he said, in reply, ‘‘most anxious,to meet the views of 
the House, as far as I possibly ean. Any expression of desire on 
the part of Hon. Members falls upon me as dew upon cultivated soil 


—that is, as far as is compatible and consistent with my beer duty, 
Why, I may ask, does dew fall more abundantly on cultivated soil 
than on barren lands? Because cultivated soils, loose and 


ing 
porous, very freely radiate by night the heat which they absorbed 
P day ; in consequence of which they are much cooled down and 
plentifully condense the vapour of the passing air into dew. I am, 
—if I may say so,—loose and porous whenever the dew of the 
House’s desire falls upon me. think, therefore, that if we are 
able to take Class II. in Sup My, with the exception of the Irish 
Votes, it will be in the power of the Government to propose an exten- 
sion of the holidays until Monday week.” 

That settled it. Class Il. rattled through with extraordinary 
vigour. Grorce CAMPBELL, 
concerned for Scotch Votes, 
lay down in middle of road, 
and tried to stop onrush. 


his prostrate body. 

**More than ever a ‘ fearful 
creature,’” said PLUNKET, 
with his childlike smile. 

By Six o’Clock Votes passed, 
and, amid rapturous cheering, 
Otp Moratiry,—looser, more 
porous than ever,—moved that 
the House, at its rising, ad- 
journ till Monday the 17th. 

Prospect of holiday enabled 
remnant of House to bear 
with moderate patience debate 
on ,Bi- Metallism, raised at ; 
Evening Sitting by Squire of 
BLaANKNEY. Having turned 
his back on Protection, Squire 
takes up Bi- Metallism with all 
the vigour of growing youth. 
Spoke for an hour and forty 
minutes. Sam Smirn read 
essay an hour long. JAMES 
MACLEAN, only man on pub- . 
lished list of speakers House The Squire of Blankney. 
desired to hear on subject, delivered one of his practical, unadorned 
speeches, that go right to the point, a pleasing contrast with sur- 
rounding verbiage. Op Moratrry got his innings at a Quarter to 
One ; filled up space ereditably ; and at One o’Clock all went home 
for Whitsuntide. Business done.—Adjourned for Holidays. 











THAMES, |, DOWN Fhom A 

4 | BaLtoon, — Acci- 
|dents to para- 
| chutes are becom- 


ing 
that they are 
scarcely a matter 
forman’slaughter. 
A Coroner’s Jury, 
on the vom th 
may possibly de- 
aatibe them (to the 
confusion of those 
who aid and abet 
them) as man’s 
slaughter. The 
subject does not 
—_———- lend itself readily 
to humorous treatment, but a fatal fall from the clouds is no joke— 
especially to the faller! 
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“MODUS OPERANDI.” 
(The Covent Garden Government and Her Majesty's Opposition), 
Monday, June 3.—Very full house indeed, ready to support an 
addition to the Cabinet of the Covent Garden Government. Mlle. 
Mane Van Zanpr, having accepted office, appears for the first time 
(worice —) ; ina responsible position. When 
io yee I say “for the first time,” I 





the Opéra Comique stage, and 
na’ y Ook to resemble ‘a 
Carte—a D’Oyley Carte. Once 
more she is with us, singing with 


wonderful vigour, an 

with marvellous “‘go” her old 
. Amina, in La bps or 

. i e grown into a most gi 

“ Evening dress indispensable.” and charming ledy—c0 someone 

observes in Sweet Lavender, and her term of probation is over. No 

meeting of Her Majesty’s — ; 

Tuesday.— Aida with a difference. I was sorry to find 
Madame Scatcur out of the cast, although her yiose was fairly 
well filled by another. This opinion was shared by a friend, who 
in recognition of my su ion (conveyed in good plain English) 
that Amneris was “ De Vier,” observed “‘ divine—scarcely!” To 
make > = any ings elsewhere, Madame Norpica in the 
title réle was simpl t. She received an ovation, and 
took her call before the Curtain with graceful gratitude. She was 
enthusiastically applauded by everyone—ever by the orchestra. 
N ay more, Signor NI (upon whose swurthy shoulder the Indian 
girl had rested her cheek) f= see pam her a mark of approbation 
which proved to demonstration that he was not nearly so black as 
he was painted. The finale of the a Scene was grand in the 
extreme. There was a volume of sound that led me to believe that 
even the serpents of the standards (to say nothing of the serpents 
in the military band) were joining in the chorus. The house was 
crowded in eve so full indeed that it was necessary to 

lacard the veatib e with announcements that no admission would 
gran to umbrellas. This being the case, sticks appear 
before (but not behind) the Curtain. Her Majesty’s Opposition 
wide awake with Za Sonnambula. The Chorus, who missed their 
train at Turin, now arrived, and in full force. Pacrxr (Reena) the 
Queen of the evening. 

Wednesday.—An extra night (the first of the Season), of extra- 
ordinary value. The knotty point of what to play was solved by 
Aveustus Drvrio- 
LaNvs choosing the 

Jozze di Figaro. 
Madame Arpant led 
the Van—after the 
end of the Act—to 
receive the hearty 
congratulations of 
the audience. Bot 
were excellent. In 
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lightful Cherubini I 
have ever seen. 
} When this Opera is 
§ put up again, there 
will be no necessity 
to substitute a new 
page—in that part, 
oe an —— for 
: ; : afi ae e..Van ZAnpDT 

The most interesting Page in the Nozze di Figaro. was capital from the 
first line to the end of the chapter. Her singing was faultless, 
and her acting was not only naughty, but more than nice. In 
the Letter-writing Duet between Madame ALBANI and Susanna, 
Mile. Exta RusseLt gave the most artistic assistance. Until then 
I had rather regretted the foreign title that had been bestowed 
in the pane upon. this lady of Anglo-Saxon birth. 
However, I was thoroughly sati as she took an encore with 
her distinguished colleague, that it would have been a matter 
of universal —_ if she had been Missed, Daw Dnarpr Masor, 
Count. More at his ease, I fancy, than in the 








elderly Germont of the Traviata. a balance, I certainly | ciall 
, ut, after all, it is obvi 4 


prefer him in the Nozze. B ously merely a matter 


of account. Signor Coroeyt, a first-rate London representative of 
the pyre. better even than that amiable lover of all that is English 
—M. Jonwson—engaged in another place. All in all, the perform- 
ance of ‘‘ everyone concerned ” may prove to be the most artistically 
successful of the season. DrvrioLanvs, with all the resources at 
his command (inclusive of the i of his Committee), I 
imagine will find it extremely di t to beat this record. Her 
Majesty’s Opposition quite silent—in the other House. 

hursday.— R at Covent Garden with an excellent caste. 


|AOMN TED 
[Aonnveo on fe & long while, | Madame Metra, who has won i in Australia (as she 
When the ented Van last| has assumed a nom de thédtre, why she not, as a British 
in London, she was| Colonial, call herself Melbourne ?), a eipeehtoned up the 
quite a little girl—so to speak, 0 as a Gilda, Madame ScaLcui us as Maddalena. 
searcely a Van—more su ive | She filled the part to admiration, but she eupented neither 
of a perambulator. pe este insane nor attenuated, the name was > the way, as 
after that experience she took to | Monsieur LassaLie sang in French, wh not ELBOURNE— 


I, beg pardon, Madame MeLtna—warble in. ish? Art has no 
nationality, and half-a-dozen |. = at one and 
the same time would out-Ollendorff OLtzwporrr. Be this as it may, 
Monsieur could not have been Ri in ev 
sense a great performance—not a thin note in i 
not cause surprise to the professi actors present, who dec 

the part technically to be ‘‘ full of fat.” Another Monsieur (one 
Mowranior of that ilk) was anything but bad as J/ Duca; on the 
contrary, he played and looked very well indeed. I fancy from this 
gentleman’s performance that the Italian noble must have been 
accustomed to theCafés on the Boulevards, He was quite the petit 
crévé of the last Empire! The house was full, and yet there was 
room for plenty of enthusiasm. Her M ~ ition (to the 
accompaniment of a real thunderstorm) introd: . GARGANO 


as Lucia di Lammermoor. 

Friday.—As someone is reported to have said at E (late in the 
evening), “‘a Faust-rate Opera at ent Garden.’’ Someone did 
not turn up subsequently, and if he had, he would probably have 





| WY " Hi 
= - Y j : 
ip ‘ \ WS 
ar yy ils 


4] ” 
Rival attractions at Epsom and Covent Garden. Our Arist (who dined rathe: 
late on the Oaks Day) sends an “ Impressionist Study.” 
found no room, as the house was crammed from floor to ceiling. 
Before the Curtain rose there was some anxiety felt lest the compan 





h | should be detained at the Oaks. But the fear was happily unfounded, 


as Mesdames Norpica and Scatcut, Messieurs Lassatie and Dez 
Reszke, to say nothing of Signor TaLazac, were in their places at the 
appointed hour. Again a night of triumph. Monsieur Lassarre, 
as Mephistopheles, greatly to ped rpg to Signor CasTeLmaRy, who, 
after all, was rather a poor devil of a fiend. No sitting in the House 
of Her Majesty’s O ition. 

Saturday.—At Covent Garden, a glorious finale to a glorious week. 
Lohengrin, with AtBant in the title réle! Bi Bartromt Maca- 
ronI GucKrnt still absent, so his place occupied by Monsieur Herr 
JEAN DE Reszxe, Esq. The ‘* Song of the Swan” was sung in a style 
that banished the thought of its ever being accompanied by the voice 
of the goose. Madame Asani in wonderful yoice—EZ/sa to the life 
and death. The Mant also well to the front, ever ready to come up 
smiling—or, rather, frowning. Altogether a splendid performance. 
Ave, Aveustus Drvniotanvs, Ave / 

By Her Majesty’s Opposition, in place of Lucia, which had been 
announced, the.well-worn La nambula was played in the well- 
worn way, with the usual doll’s and: toy water-mill, a 
somewhat throaty Rodolfo (Signor Darvat1), and an Elvino (Signor 
Vicu1) who sang forcibly, though now then just a little flat. 
But Mile. Reorwa Pactni, as Amina, was very well received, and 
deserved her reception. Her voice, which has, perhaps, hardly attained 
its full maturity, is very pure and sweet, and in the last Act espe- 
ially she sang exquisitely, and fairly held a not too crowded house. 





Vivat Reet ! 
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THINGS ONE WOULD WISH TO HAVE EXPRESSED DIFFERENTLY. 


OUR SEMI-DETACHED NEIGHBOURS. 


Grace. “‘ AND Yet, DEAR, HOW LITTLE WE HAVE SEEN OF EACH OTHER LATELY—CONSIDERING THERE IS ONLY A PARTITION-WALL 


BETWEEN Us!” 


Emily, “ But ToHen, Dear, IT 1s BUCH A COMFORT TO FEEL THAT YOU ARE ON THE OTHER SIDE!” 








“WESTWARD HO!” 
Aw Ipy.tiic FRAGMENT, 


King Arthur . Mr. GL-pst-Ne. 
Sir Bedivere Sire W. H-ne-rr, 
For on their march to Westward, Bepivexe, 

Who in the Forest New was Arthur’s host, 

At Malwood heard the mutterings of the 
King :— 

**T find it in the records of the polls, 

I find it in the flowing of the tide, 

But in the West, always, I find it not. 

And so I’m going to pass my holiday 

In holding forth to gathered Cornishmen. 

B-.r-r, the Tories’ new divinity, 

Still wages war in the sad Emerald Isle. 

Ome! For why is all around us there 

As if some lesser god had made the place 

And had not force to shape it as he would. 

Till my Home Rule, high scheme, whereof 
I’m fond, 

Shall enter it, and make it beautiful ? 

A plan, if faint-defined, yet wholly fair, 

But that the eyes of men are dense and dim, 

And have not power to see it as it is! 

By heaven, but they shall see it ere I close! 

For I, being simple, thought to work my will, 

And yet have lifted the new flag in vain ; 

For much whereon I leaned in flock and friend 

Is traitor to my rule, and half my realm 

Reels back to Tory ways, and is no more ; 

Nay, some there be who reckon on my death : 

But I'll astonish them before I die.” 


This heard the bold Sir Beprvers, and : 
‘“*O me, my King, let pass whoever will, 





Jor, and that sullen patron of the Turf ; 

But I will stick to thee like death, and cling 
Until we win back place ; the golden cloud 
Of thy free eloquence shall whelm men’s minds 
Asever. Nay, as yet thou shalt not pass. 
And care not thou for Whitsun rest, but rise— 
[ hear the steps of Moprep in the West, 

And with him many of thy people, and knights 
Once thine, whom thou hast led, but grosser 


grown 
Than Tories, spitting at their vows and thee. 
Right well in heart they know thee for the 
King, 

Arise; go forth, and conquer as of old.” 
Then spake King Artuur to Sir Beprverz :-— 
‘* Far other is this battle in the West 
Whereto we move, than when we strove in 


youth, 
Or brake ’eute Dizzy’s bands, or fought with 


ome, 
Or thrust the Tory from Midlothian’s heart, 
And shook him ’ the North. Ill fate is 
T — inst le and knight 
O war aga’ my people and my knights : 
The king who fights his people fights himself. 


And they, my knights, who loved me once, 
e stroke 


That strikes at them is as a blow to me. 

Yet let us hence, and feel or find a way 
Through this blind haze, which ever since I 
saw 
Power lying at the feet of Satissury 

Hath blurred the passes of the Party World.” 


" said the tireless chief, and we fared 
0 waging wordy warfare in the West ; 
Wild om to fill a Whitsun holiday ! 





NAVAL INTELLICENCE—UP TO DATE. 


Ir is satisfactory to know that affairs are 
looking up at Portsmouth, and that it is now 
believed that the Authorities will be in a 
position to cope with the difficulty occasioned 
by the deficiency of by me by the date of 
the approaching Naval Review. 

H.M. Ironclad Blunderer will, it is said, be 
sure to have one of her four promised guns on 
board in time, while one other will bor- 
rowed for the occasion from the Jackass, and 
the remaining two supplied from the reserve 
of condemned ordnance of an extinct type, of 
which a large store is always kept in hand, 
with a view to possible emergencies. 

There is also said to be some makeshift in 
contemplation for the b gt supply for 
H.M.S. Megatherium, and the belted cruiser, 
Four-poster; but it is supposed that this 
deficiency will be met by requisitioning the 
services of both the guns on the P. e at 
the back of the Horse Guards, the one on the 
Fort at Margate, and several others hired 
from the proprietors of Rosherville Gardens. 

As there is no ammunition available for 
any of the above, they will not be of much 
practical use for firing purposes ; yet the fact 
that they are forthcoming at all, must be 
regarded as a favourable sign by all who 
have been hithertodi tocriticise severely 
the tardiness of the Authorities. Anyhow, 
it may be gathered, as Mr. StanHoPE con- 
fided to the House of Commons, when he last 
addressed it on this question, that ‘‘those who 
are responsible” are evidently grappling with 


it with much vigour and originality. 
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PUCK AMONG THE PICTURES. 


\ 
Ny 


YS 





“apak 


a he 


Wuewn Puck takes the pencil his fancies to limn, 
With the spirit of humour, the impulse of whim, 
Art, masking as Momus, illumines with mirth, 
The follies and frauds of our dull-driven earth. 
In a world so beset by the base and impure, 
There is plenty of office for Caricature ; : 
And when Trrran and Turwer have played out their part, 
There is still a wide sphere left for Humorous Art. 
He who’d gather its view of the vicious and silly, 
Should visit the Institute’s halls, pee 
From Hocarts to Furniss! A fairly wide stretch 
For the lords of broad fun and satirical sketch. 
iad cachbboanlil ankemne diam te tenga 

uch might be omi and some thi c . 
But he who would study, what ape hey 
British Caricature in the mass, at first hand, 
Might well do much worse than betake him (as we go) 
To view the collection of Horrock and Greco. 
Thirteen hundred odd pi from canvas wite-cqused, 
To “ -stamp”’ sketch, somewhat muddle the head. 
He who pores for some hours, in hot thundery weather 
At *‘ Cartoons” and ‘‘ thumb-nails,”’ all hud together, 
In fashion suggestive of hurry, may find = 
More of fog than fine judgment possessing his mind. 
There is hardly a thi Sean ee 
Much more than a on”’ of jokes, 
Whether merely Joe Mi or truly wit-litten ones. 
Pictorial skits are in this much like written ones. _ 
The mind, like the stomach ’s not boundlessly peptic 
Of pungencies ; showmen should be more eclectic. 
But here ’s broadly humorous, human Hoearta, 
aac 

, Various, vi isa y 

Whose eye misses ing, whose wit cannot fail. 
Here ’s RowLanpsow, wild with sheer force, 
Ferocious in satire, in y coarse, — 
But masterly ; touched too not seldom with grace, 
In a broad rustic scene, or a fair female face, 


Comes Szymovr’s keen eye for the humours of sport ; 
And dear “ Dicky” Doyr’s dainty fun, of a sort 
Sui generis, genial, ful, and quaint. 
Here’s ‘‘ Patz,” still delightful, with pencil or paint, 
Spite of fluent convention ; ’tis 1 that is poz, 

0 criticise closely that colleague of ** Boz,” 
Who first made his characters live in our eyes ; 
Though Barwarp, whose art with late knowledge is wise, 
And delicate GreEn, with broad Browne here compete. 
And then, with a world of his own fresh and sweet, 
Free and broad as the fair English landscapes he drew 
With felicitous ease, and with touches so true, 
Or the fair English faces, with cheeks of the peach, 
He limned and loved well unforgettable Legcu, 
Punch’s genial Jonny, in the streets, in the fields, 
At home almost equally ; hardly he yields 
In sheer strength to the elders of Humorous Art ; 
Whilst in and good taste he still plays his own part 
med None too well on these thick-covered walls 
Represented is he. RanpotpH Caxpecort thralls 
Every eye with that blending of humour and grace, 
For which who will fill his too soon voided place ? 
Then Tewnret, the classic, whose art’s fine address 
Gives us never a line or a touch in excess ; 
Du Mavrrer, the black-and-white THackeray; Krene 
Of the pencil miraculous ; Ais art is seen 
Not with insular optics alone as superb. 
Then Sampourne the subtle, whose fancy to curb, 
Dulness vainly might try ; fertile Furniss, whose fire 
Of invention and humour no labours can tire. 
Brisk Bryay, and whimsical SuLLIVAN next, 
And Baxrer with talent too fine for his text. 
These and others all crowd on these walls. Well, to Puc, 
In the réle of an artist, Punch wishes good luck. 
The Art that shoots Folly, with fun, as she flies, 
And hammers old Humbug, and lashes new lies, 
Is a wholesome delight, and a pateng sosunge. 
So, spite of some drawbacks and faults, Punch would urge 
His readers towards Piccadilly to start. 
For Sir JAMEs’s new Show—Eng ish Humorous Art. 








ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Impromptu Dentistry.—We can well understand your desire, if 
possible, to carry on at once without a day’s delay, the nice little 
Provincial Dentist’s Practice that has just come to you through the 
will of the second cousin you mention, and you have no doubt, 
seeing that you know nothing of the business, acted wisely in having 
immediately commenced practising extraction by taking up all the 
nails in the stair-carpets as soon as you received the Solicitor’s letter 
intimating to you your good fortune. No doubt your having had 
some experience in driving a four-horse coach might, as you suggest, 
warrant you in the belief that you would soon be able to command a 

‘* grip’”’ of the instrument, when once you had it into the 
patient’s mouth, but we cannot, at the moment, call to mind any 
thoroughly recognised Institution that, taking this circumstance 
into consideration, would be likely to hurry an urgent applicant 
through all the required courses, and grant him his diploma forthwith. 
Doubtless, though, several such exist. Perhaps your best way would 
be, after all, to take the bull by the horns, and boldly throw your- 
self into the work, and see what you can make of it. You might 
at first secure the assistance and co-operation of the local Chemist’s 
boy, who, you will probably find, has already had a large experience 
in the matter of extraction. Between you, you ought to be able, at 
least for a short time, so to conduct matters as not to seriously scare 
and diminish your clientéle. Of course, some disagreeable ome ge 
may happen. You may break a jaw or two; and this will 
ommnniel But don’t let any prospect of this kind dishearten you. 
We think your idea of “‘ payment by results,”—namely, that you 
should charge your patients — a shilling, if you succeeded in 

tting the top of a tooth off, -a-crown if you managed to get 
Falf of it out, and five shillings if you empantted the operation satis- 
factorily, and extracted the whole tooth entirely,—a little risky. 
There is novelty about it, and old-fashioned patients are, therefore, 
likely to look at it with considerable distrust. You are right in 
ing why one should not as easily become a dentist as a gardener, 
for all that is wanted is a facility for successful ‘“‘tugging.” We 
shall be interested in hearing how you have grappled with and met 
the few initiatory difficulties that appear likely to beset you in this 
rather hastily-adopted new calling. 





Aw Unrorronare Arracument.—That of Captain Woopwanp’s, 
at the instance of Mr. Justice Mawisty, after consultation with 





Mr. Justice MarHEw. 
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EVICTION. 
Visitor. ‘‘OorH |—WHAT BEASTLY ToBACcO ARE YOU-—” : 
Host. ‘‘ Ye’, | know. Suvt tHe Door! Some Arrican CiGAreTres I KEEP ON PURPOSE—FOR MY MOTHER-IN-LAW. D'RECTLY 

I tient up, sue's ore! Oren THE WINDOW FOR A BIT, AND TAKE A WEED!” 














— — 








PATRIOTISM A LA MODE. 


I’m a Patriot! No chap can be worth a single rap 
Who doesn’t love his native land with ion. 
Yet stay, though, let me see! Humph! how awkward it 
If patriotism were the general fashion ! {might be 
Were there patriots all round it would tly disconcert you 
When you want for your own land all power and pelf. 
No; I see that J must have the monopoly of this virtue, 
And no one must be a patriot save myself ! 








LORD DUFFERING AT THE MANSHUN HOUSE. 


Ever since the time as I gave my raythur largish order for Coles 
to my lordly Cole Merchant, the most Honnerabel the Markis of 
Lundonderry—which it was just this time last year, and werry 
decent sort of Coles they was too, fairly nubbly, and werry respect- 
able for size and with a hutter habsence of slates—I have bin possesst 
of quite a longing desire to see, with my own estonished eyes, what 
penne sort of pusson, to look at, a Most Honnerabel Markis coud 

. I’m told as there ain’t no other kind or sort of Nobbleum, or 
of any other descripshun of humane beings, as is intitled to be 
called a Most Honnerabel One, nent a Markis, and so I was ony 
too glad of my hoppertunity, last Wensday as ever was, to have 
the honner of waiting at the honnerd Manshun House upon the 
Most Honnerabel the Markis of Durrermne. 

I don’t think as Durrerine io gat xacly the werry name as I 
shood have selected, if as how Her Most Grayshus Majesty had asked 
me for to be a Most Honnerabel Markis, but as that isn’t wery likely 
to occur, I needn't trubbel myself about it jest now, and as I am 
told as how as the Most Honnerbel Markis ¢ his name when he 
was over in Ingy, why praps a Duffer may have a diffrent meaning 
over there to what it has over here, y among us Waiters. 

I wunders what line of bizziness as the new Markis will go into? 
Brown tells me as the Rite Honerabel the Erl of Surewssury has 
gone into the Cab line, but I carnt allus beleeve Brown. Besides, 
after all, what’s a mere Rite Honnerabel, as cumpared with a Most 








Honnerabel? If I mite wenture humbly to surgest, I shood think 
as a Itallyan Warehouse woodn’t be a bad idear, as his Lordship 
woud find his thoro nolledge of Ingian Pickles, and Piccadilly Sauce, 
and all kinds of Currys, woud be of the werry greatest use to him in 
that rayther genteel perfession. i 

I may as well menshun it, as he might be a wundering why it 
didn’t come, that I haven’t sent my most Honnerabel Cole Merchant 
another order just yet, as I hear that he’s away at his Carsel at 
Dublin, so coudn’t in course give his own pussonal atention to it, as 
he ewidently did afore, as he told me as he employed no agents. — 
hopes and trusts as his pore Carman didn’t git into trubbel for his 
bad spellin, but reelly ‘* Pade,” for a receet, was a litle too bad from 
a Most Honnerabel Markis’s hofishal. 

I’ve bin told by a Irish M.P., so in course it must be trew, that 
when his Most Honnerabel Lordship is jest a leetle trubbled with 
affairs of State, such as marching at the head of his Troops a collect- 
ing of the Landlords’ rents for ’em, that he goes off, after it’s all 
over, to a place called Punch’s Town, of all names in the world, and 
then has quite a jolly day’s racing ; and, if he has a run of bad luck, 
he just sells a few thousand Tuns of his best Wall Send Coles, and 
that puts him all strait again. I allus understood as the reel 
Mr. Punch was ennormusly rich, but I never thort as he had a hole 
town all to hisself. 

I begins to find as I’m rayther a wentuins away from my 
horiginal hintenshun, which it was to discribe Wednesday’s perceed- 
ings; but there wasn’t much of a werry uncommon natur to 
discribe, so I dessay I shall be xcused. ; 

The new Markis is a nice quiet-looking Gent, a good deal like 
Brown, who amost blusht wen I told him so, and s s bewtifool 
amost as well indeed as the Lonp Mare hisself. He told us a 
deal about Ingy that ewen I had newer heard on afore; but he was 
rayther a long time about it, which is allers a great mistake, ewen 10 
a Most Honnerabel Markis, as the other speakers, as is to be, 
naterally don’t like to be kep waiting, and to see quite a rush out 
when the great man has quite finished. The Caancesetier of the 
XcHEQUER, speshally, looked quite savage at having to speak to # 
arf emty All. I heard sum grate Swell say as the Markis had hadded 
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THE PAUL PRY OF THE LONDON COUNTY COUNCIL. 


Mr, Rosebery. ‘‘ Now THEN, DON'T BE RIDICULOUS! 


WE DONT WANT ANY PavL Pays mn THE CovunciL!” 

















a bit to the Ingian Empire amost as big as all England! But peeple 
will xadgerate so! His manly buzzom was amost covered with stars 
and garters which he had gained, I spose, on many a field of slorter. 
We was told as he had seen service in four of the Quarters of the 
World, which ewen a pore Waiter must be aware must needs be 
about all of ’em, unless, indeed, the World’s like a orange, and has 
quite a lot of quarters, which isn’t not werry likely, I shood think. 
Taking it all together it was about the most splendidest looking 
wet as ewen we Waiters had ewer seen at the Manshun House, 
and we all agreed with the werry heminent Reporter as said as it 





had hacshally beaten the Record! Strange to say, sum of the most 
magnificentest of the many werry magnificient dressed of the Injean 
Officers was quite at a loss when they cum to the Loving Cup sherry- 
monial. But that’s a little mi as it takes sum time to learn. 
Ah, if they cood jest see Brown Me go thro’ it with what ’s left 
in the Cape they wood see what di y grace and horty 
demeaner longs to it when propperly done. I thinks, upon the 
hole, that ‘‘ Our Only General’ gk ap be pig about as 
well as any one I knows, and I feels quite sure as he’ll thoroly 
apresheate my truthful complement. Ropert. 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE, 


The Pocket Atlas and Guide to Paris is a 
useful little work for the Tourist, appro- 
priately published by wae 3 Soi yut I 
> doubt whether the 
- A >” Paris - Diamant, 
one of the collec- 
tion des Guides- 
Joanne, has ever 
been beaten. It 
was published 
years ago at 
¢ HAcHETTe’s, and 
for maps and in- 
formation generally (I suppose it has been 
brought up to the time of day) it was, and 
now ought to be, the best of all Guides— 
quite a maximum in minimo. 

Dickens's Dickenshionaries of London for 
1889 are now out. Very useful to Country 
Cousins and to ‘‘ Water Babies,” which re- 
minds me that Messrs. MacmiLLan have just 
re-issued CHuartes Krinosiey’s charming 
work, with “‘ our Mr, Sampourne’s” charm- 


ing illustrations. 

My faithful Co. says:--—‘‘ The Fatal 
Phryne is a not very pleasant novel by a 
couple of authors — Messrs. Witts and 
Puities—who hitherto working on their own 
separate accounts, have now combined forces 
to work together. Such a number of stories 
are published nowadays that it is difficult to 
remember details; but, so far as I recol- 
lect, As in a Looking-glass was written by 
one of these gentlemen, and a reference to the 
title-page has confirmed my impression—it 
there appears under his name. r. Paris 
seems to write in collaboration with another 
with as much facility as he exhibited 
when trusting entirely to his own resources. 
The _ is rather suggestive of that now 
half-forgotten cause célébre once known as 
‘The Pimlico Mystery.’ Again, admirers of 
the works of Mr. WiLkie CoLLINs may pos- 











PLEASURES OF THE WHITSUNTIDE VACATION. 


Portraits of Two Q.C.’s, and an Amicus Curiea—a Recollection of a Sitting on a 
** Celebrated Case.” 








sibly, on reading the new novel, faintly call 
to mind an incident in Poor Miss Finch. 
Briefly, a husband much the senior of his 
wife does not discourage the idea in his own 
mind that some day an artistic friend of his 
may become his successor—the date, of 
course, to be no earlier than his wife becoming 
a widow. The artist friend unfortunately 
falls in love with the wife prematurely, and 
the husband (a doctor), growing jealous, 
uses his medical knowledge to spoil his 
beauty. On learning (at the end of the 
book) in spite of appearances, that his wife 
has been really true to him, the Doctor is so 
overcome with emotion that he dies, leaving 
his widow to marry, if she pleases, what re- 
mains of the man a has hitherto believed to 
be his favoured rival. The Fatal Phryne,” 
concludes my faithful Co., “‘ has one great 
merit—it isin two volumes, and not in three.” 

Our Celebrities this month is full of excel- 
lencies. M. WaLery gives us the portraits 
of three Ambassadors—the French, the Ger- 
man, and the Russian. Excellent Excellen- 
cies. M. Wappineron looks bull-doggedly 
English ; Count Hatzreipt,—bare an Bald. 
headed, he might have had on one of his “‘ felt 
hatz,” from which, of course, he derives his 
title,—is uncommonly like a Heathen Chinee 
with Christiani moustache; and M, DE 
Sraat bears a handsome and polished re- 
semblance to the late Professor Danwiy. All 
life-like; and, indeed, M. Watzry’s photo- 
graphic portraits, outside this particular Café 
des Aslenabure, strike me as equal to 
the best, and superior to most, have 
met with. The other day I saw one of 
his reproduced in colour. The effect was 
that of a highly-finished miniature, and 
I am informed that the tints will stand the 
ag of time as well as a modern portrait 
in oils. By the way—Happy Thought—why 
should a severe-looking person go to an 
artist in oils—say, Sir Jomw Mrxtais or Pro- 
fessor Henxomer—for his portrait? Because 


| the use of oil is “to make him of a cheerful 
| countenance.” Revenons a \notre revue de la 
| Galerie- Walery—not ‘“‘ greenery - yallery ” 
—and finish by saying of the descriptive 
letterpress that Louis Encrt, the Musical 
Monographist, is, as usual, the accompanyist 
of these celebrities, and gives us full and 
clear notes in his own peculiar allegro style, 
If I rightly remember, this is the 
number without a lady in it. Cherchez la 
Semme in vain. Yet it isn’t often that she is 
| nowhere among diplomatists. Perhaps, after 
| these three Excellencies, male, the Walery- 
Gallery will give us three Perfections, female ; 
or, three Duchesses as the Three Graces, 
The Recording Encet must certainly dis- 
cover some trio to equal the three Excellencies 
which have so delighted the heart of 


Tue Baron pe Boox-Worms. 








THE LITERARY LADIES’ DINNER. 


{A Dinner, at which Lite 
resent, was recently given at 
onpb’s Criterion Restaurant. ] 


Tuey, greatly daring, met to dine, 
These Ladies, writing thrilling fiction ; 
And o’er the olives and the wine 
Were doubtless ‘‘ Ouidalisques” in diction. 
Some twenty Ladies 
went one Fri- 
day night, and 
much enjoyed 
their dirner ; 


A smart symposium 
at the “* Gri” 


Ladies only were 
esers. SPIERS AND 


And, save the 
waiters, no male 
sinner. 


“A young Greek 
goddess,” too, 
was there, 

Escaped from high 
Olympian duty, 
Another, with Junonian air, 
A delicate dark-featured beauty. 

A poetess, in gold brocade, 
ho murmured triolets and sonnets ; 

And many spinsters, every maid 

Was quite above the thought of bonnets, 


They talked of pictures and of books, 
And subjects argument inviting ; 
They Harem once sweetest looks, 
And each one puffed the other’s writing. 
And silver laughter filled the room, 
At jokes, the subjects are not stated ; 
But publishers were left to doom, 
And Paternoster Row was ‘‘ slated.” 


At last, O tell it not in Gath! 
A lady hailed as benefactress, 
Did not disdain Nicotian path 
Of dalliance with the weed: an actress 
Produced a case of cigarettes, — > 
And then, O theme for scurrile joking! 
These attitudinising pets ; 
Of railway books , took to smoking. 


Uprose then Mrs. Mowa Caren, 
With soul superior to garters, 
And in sarcastic speech she dared 
To give as toast, ‘‘ The Married Martyrs.” 
Perchance some spinsters there who heard, 
Would think they’d often wondered why 
Did not propose: and how absurd {men 
It was, a wife should scoff at Hymen. 


Ah! Literary Ladies, you, 
Who are not prudish or pedantic, 
If all these foolish tales be true 
About each gastronomic antic, 
Think on the Laureate’s lines, and sean 
His ‘* Queen of Farce,” so sagely silly ; 
| Woman ’s ‘‘ not undevelopt man,” 
Although she dines in Piccadilly. 





‘* Robert, toi que j’aime!” 
’ que J 





—_—— 





CH NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., 
in no case be returned, not even wheu accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. 


there will be no exception. 


Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 


To this rule 
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SUMMER and SEASIDE OUTFITS.—Merers. Saucer 


Baorn ees have . 1cel some very effective styles of Dress, suitable 
for SUMMER aod SEASIDE wear The Marine Costumes are ma ie 
in @ greet variety of t rials, wr 14 very pleasing combinations caa 
be effected in t s Tar,” “Gaelic Tar,” “ Jack Tai,” &r., by 
mak nr the Sailor Sh rt -r Biouse of one material, with Skirt, Kilt, 
rousers of another. The materials most used, and in feocen, 
are Blue and Black Berges; FI annels and Serves in rele 9 cs or 
‘ sred stripes; White” a * Puck and Drils; “ 
D »; Brown H end, &c., &c. 


COMPLETE OUIPITTING CATALOGUE 4 PATTERNS FREER. 
SCHOOL OUTFITS.—Messrs. Saucer Beormens respectfully 


nvyite an inspection of their Show-Rooms by Parents and Guardians 
who are desirous of Outfitting their Juvenile charges for any of the 
Public or Private Colleges, Schools, &c. The requirements of Youths 
and Boys have for very many years received the closest attention of 
Messrs. faucet Beornens, with the result that this important depart 
ment of their business has attained very large dimensions, so that 
every want in Suits, Overcoats, Hosiery, Boow, &c., is fully met, and 
urable qualities ensured 


MERCHANT TAILORS AND JUVENILE OUTFITTERS, 


65 & 67, LUDGATE HILL, LONDON, E.C, ..4,.. 


LUNCH, OR THE LON [DON CHARIVARL—Joune 15, 1889. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS. 





“ Rovat.” “Jacn Tan.” “Ganuc Tan.” 


































LIEBIG 
COMPANY'S 


FLOR DE JAVA 


MILD INDIAN CIGARS 
(Coot amp Sweer Suoaine 
of en ex widsety chotee favour and de te aroma, 
° 18a Box of 100, Post Free. 









Samples, «and 6 for ls. (14 stamps), 


BEWLAY & CO., 
49, Strand, and 143, Cheapside. 
(Agents for Great Britain.) 


See 
Signature BENZINE COLLAS.—Ask for “ Collas.” 


CLEAN> GLOVER —CLEANS DRESSES 
in Blue on each CLEANS GLOVES.—CLEANS DRESSFS. 
Label. CLEANS GLOVES. —CLEANS DRESSES 













—_——— | BENZINE COLLAS,—Buy “ Vollas.” 


BRemv\ Bs TAR, OIL,—PAINT, GREASE. 
ADA MS’ me KEMUV?8 TAK, Ol) ,—PAINT, GREASE. 
FROM FURNITURE, CLOTH, &e. 

















FURNITURE BENZINE COLLAS.—Try “ Collas.” 









boid by Grocers, Lroamongers. Ollmea, &c. everywhere, 6d.,1s., and ls. 64. per Bottle 








hee the word CULLAS on the Label and Cap. 
PO LIS H. — refined, way Be 
nm using becoming q odourless, 
THE OLDEST AND BEST. a= 
Tre aun" (the Lady's Newspaper) “ feels no BENZINE COLLAS.—Ask for “ Collas ” 
hesitets ) recommending it Bre tion, and take no other. 


Manufactory—8H EFYIELD aguas ‘d. Banonn & Sons, 489, Oxford Street, W. | 


CLARNICO JELLY. 


Professor Haxwen, Hon. Sec. of the 8 ciety of 
Analytical Ceemists, says :—‘ Clarnico Jellies are 
ma .e uf pe: fectiy pure ane wholesome ingredients.” 

The flavours are obtained f:0m fruits, and are not 
artificial 

The colours are ahso!utely harm!es 

By dissolving, perfectiy c ear and coadinent Jellies 
are obtained without trou»'e or skill 

Wii! keep in any climate for an indefinite time. 


OF ALL GROCERS AND STORES, . PISTOL takes the Cot 

In Quart, Pint, Half- Pint, and Penny Sample ONES aeere tudo os -_ 
= fg ay 

pocke’ Quality 

CLARKE, NICKOLLS, & COOMBS, LTD., _ Coit’s Kevolvers are used all over the word, 


LON DON. 
























as supplied to H.M. War Department. 
ere SIN 


States Government. 


DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 
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SANITARY SURVEYS. |- 


Examination of Drains and Fit- 
tings, Report and Specification, 
for London House, Two Guineas. 

THE SANITARY ENGINEERING CO, | 
65, VICTORIA STREET, WESTMINSTER, 6.¥. | 
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PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 
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F. C. 
BURNAN D'S 


${ BUYING A HORSE. 
. |ROUND MY GARDEN. 


HAPPY THOUGHTS. 
MORE HAPPY THOUGHTS. 


INCOMPLEAT ANGLER. " 


INCOMPLEAT ANGLER. 


§ (ONE-AND-THREE. 
STRAPMORE. 


£) FAUST & LOOSE 


§ (SANDFORD & MERTON. 
¥ AIREY ANNIE. 





WORKS. 


With Portrait. 


Price 3s. 64 HAPPY THOUGHTS BIRTHDAY BOOK. 





“BONSd S3SHHL B0INd 


N® 2502. 
VOLUME 


NINETY-SIXTH. 


JUNE 22, 
1889. 
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AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 
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The filling at the Apollinaris Spring 
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amounted to 11,894,000 bottles in 1887, 





and 12,720,000 bottles in 1888. 
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THE HUMOURISTS IN ART. 


wW LAND#04N, 


TE 
DU MAUKIER SAMBOU RENE, 
CHA. GREEN, BARNARD 
Important an4 interceting collection of 
Dra win, iifestreting the works of as 


1S. by Craikehaent, “ Phis,” Leech, C 
Hernerd, @c., at the Gal erles of the 
Inet itute, Miceadilly. Open 0 to6 Admission, ls 


’ 
4. Geeso. Director T. Bescumone, er 


First produced and designated CORN FLOUR by BROWN & POLSON 
in 1856. 


BROWN & POLSON’S CORN FLOUR 


Was in the field sometime before any other was anywhere heard of, 
and no other has now an equal claim to the public confidence. 








“OUR NEIGHBOURS.” 


PARTRIDGE & COOPER, 


" STATIONERS, 
192, FLEET STREET. 


FOR LUNCHEON AND DINNER. 


BALFONTAIN 


A REMAREABLE RED WINE 
JOS Of Exquisite Bouquet and 
Por Des. Delicious Flavour. 


Absolutely PURE (guaranteed) and 
possessing the body and quality of Port. 
Though free from added Spirit, it will keep 
good for weeks in the decanter. 
BALFONTAIN is capecially suitable 
for Invalids, by reason of ite daintiness and 
easy digestibility. Being Sole Consignecs, 
under very favourable circumstances, this 
Wine is offered at the exceptional price of 
Me. per Dozen. Connoisseurs will find it 
compare favourably with Burgundies and 
Clarets at, in some cases, more than twice 
the price. 

Sole Copgigness, BH. P. BANDIFORD @ SON 





1s 8t.. Manchester, will send « Sample Case 

xing 8 has fa 0s or pneea free om board 

chip, on y remittance No charge fer 

Cases and Bot Contract Discounts for 
12, 24, and Dozens or ood. 


Balfontain. 


Mr. OCnas. Eeroovnr, F.1.C., F.C.9., City Analyst, 
of Manchester, certifies “ The bouquet and flavour 
show it to be a Natural Wine of superior bpm f 
end with beeping peogeotes net altogether due to 
ite aleohollc standard 


KEEP YOUR HOMES HEALTHY 
AND FREE FROM SICKNESS, 


BY USING THE 


“ SANITAS ” 
DISINFECTANTS. 


Fragrant, Non-Poisonous. 
DO NOT STAIN OR CORRODE. 
FLUIDS, POWDERS, AND SOAPS. 


The Sanitas Company Limited, 
Three Celt Lane, Bethnal Gr Green, Lcndeoa, B, 


LOHSE’S 


(MAIGLOCKCHEN ) 


LILY 




















PERFUME 


is the most fashionable of the day, 
Sold by all high clase ferfumers. 
GUSTAV LOHSE, BERLIN. 


USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES, 


~ BEST 
FOOD 
INFANTS. 


Ie Tins, Is., 2s., Se. and 10s. each. 


SAVORY & MOORE, connor, 


ND SOLD EVERY WULLE. 


























VAN 


HOUTEN’S 
pure soLute OOCOA 


BEST & GOES FARTHEST. 
“It is admirable."—BRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL. 














MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


TABLE KNIVES. 








LUGGAGE, PASSENGER, @c. 
Por HOTELS, MANSIONS, ac 


Fi Ee 


CLARK, BUNNETT &CO.,Lim., 
RATHBONE PLACE, W. 


Three Meals s day cooked at the cost of 1d.! 








PATENT PRIZE MEDAL 


2 STOVES 


OIL 
COOKING 


Cleasly. 


Can be 
Mghted 
or 
—, 
gurshe 

in 


mowent. 


SUPERIOR TO ALL OTHERS for ROASTING. 
BAKING, BOTLIAG, 8t2WiNG, SIEAMING, 
FYING, TOASTING. &c., in the most Cleanly, 
Econom'cal, and successful manner. Have always 
received the Highest Award wherever exhivited, 
proving them to be the Best Oil ptoves in the world” 





Paver i Coontno Stoves are perfect 
, and 


TESTIMONIAL’ _ “ Rirpinorcis’s Patzest Om 
Coonimo Stoves are most excellent ivr every pur- 
es where » kitchener is requir E. Jomastox, 

plomée School of Cookery, South Kensington. 
Zutepe f —— afew — rH Seld by all res 
able Ironmonger elers Ack fa for 
IPP: Nel! Lee's Patent eroves” ‘Pall Tilus- 
trated Catalogue and name of nearest Agent, 
together — a Guide to Cookery, will be sent free 
on ap to the Sole Manufacturers, 


THE ALBION LAMP CO., BIRMINGHAM. 








WORTH ET GIE,, 


UNDER ROYAL 
PATRONAGE, 


CORSETIERES. 


134, NEW BOND 
STREET, W. 
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’ 
JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS 
UPRIGHT IRON GRAND PIANOFORTES 
Prices from 40 Guiness upwards. Jonw Bainenrap 
& Sons, Pianoforte Makers by Special Appointment 
to Her Koyal Highness the Princess of W «ies, 1689, 
18, 20, and 22, Wigmore St., W. lists free 
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—Other and inferior makes of WOVEN 

EBS are now being sold. The Onioirat 

and Basr hus the name CARR'S stamped on ONE 
cress stran in evey yard. Ask for ‘8 
STAMPED LADDER WEB, and sce that the name 


is there 








STREETERS DIAMONDS 


WHITE & MODERN CUT 
MOUNTED from &5.to & 5,000. 
18 NEW BOND S,W. LONDON. 












FURNISH 
THROUGHOUT, 


CATALCOTE 
POST F2zz 


HAMPSTEAD 


ROAD, 
LONDON, 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDoy 

















WHITAKER & GROSSMITH's 


~ EUGALYPTUS” 


SANITARY SOAP. 


Purifies the Skin and Heautifies the Complexion 
1/8 Box of 3. Chemists,Grocers Stores ,direct post free 
72, SILK STREET. CITY, LONDON 





THE BEAUTY OF THE SKIN ENHANCED BY 





(Prepared by Picanp Feenes, Parfumeur 

A Toilet Powder combining every desiderstum 
Hygienic and Cosmetic, for beautifying and « 
ing the Skin. It will Le equally welcomed by al 
for imparting a most natural fraicheur to th 
complexion 

Gentiemen will find it most soothing and pleasant 
for use after shaving. 

In three tints; Blanche for fair skins, Naturelle 
for darker complexions, and Rachel for use by 
artificial ~~ 

Price y Post, free from observation, }4. 3/. 

To be hee. of all Hairdressers, Chemists. &€ 
Wholesale Depot: B. HOVENDEN & Ooms, 
Zl any 32, BERNERS STREET, 

9195, CITY ROAD, EC, LOND IN 





And 


C. BRANDAUER & C0.’S 
| CIRCULAR POINTED 


eaters PENS 


| pencil, and neither scrate 
j a art, the points — 
' 
C.BRANDAUERSCE 
mou PENS 


by a new process. 
Seven Psy Medals awarded. Assorted Sampe 
or post free for7 stamps from 


Cc. Deemer & 3 a2, Pen Works, 
Birming 


FLOR DE JAY) 


INDIAN CIGARS 


CooL a¥D Sweet Sxoaive) 
wits choice flavour St delicate arom. 











ofan ex 
, 


100, 
Samples, oes, Gane © fer te. th (14 stamps). 


BEWLAY & CO. 


gents for Great Kritain ) 


ROWLAND'S 
KALYDOR 











, 
®& beautinul and delicste complexion. Ack ay 


Chemist for Kowland’s Kalydor, iLvttles, 








| 

















| 
| 


Post Free. 


49, Strand, and 143, Cheapside. ~~ 


Cools and refreshes the Foce during Mot Werothe. | 
removes Sunturn, Tan, Freckles, &e., and p oduct | 


7? 
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RE—THE TABLE AND BENCH QUESTION. 
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“Don’t ring, Corentper! We’'Li 


COME DOWN.” 


Case.—Apparently as the outcome 
of a practical joke, the Right Hon. 
James LowrueEr, Prince SorTrKorr 
and the Earl of Marcu were selected 
to hold sittings as Arbitrators on a 
libel case during the Whitsuntide 
vacation. The Arbitrators haying 
subsequently been invited to make 
- 0 A ® Queen’s ieee Division 
urt for this pu at their first 
meeting, occu ied laces usually 
reserved for Her Majesty’s Judyes. 
In spite of the remo ce of the 
Members of the Bar , present, the 
Arbitrators refused to change their 
% chairs on the Bench for seats at the 
Table. ee yy on a peremp- 
H, tory command of the Lorp CHIEF 
e Justice, that the Court should be 
closed unless the Arbitrators descended from the Bench, the Arbitrators 
expre’ themselves satisfied with the less dignified resting-places indicated by 
the Lorp Cuter Justice, which they thereupon occupied. 
Counsel will kindly say : 
1. Whether there was any justification for Arbitrators occupying the Bench. 
2. Whether the Lorp Cuter Justice was right in ordering the Court to be 
closed if the Arbitrators failed to content themselves with seats at the Table. 
3. Whether the Arbitrators acted wisely in making to the Lonp Cuter Justice 
the concession required of them, and comported themselves discreetly. 
And will advise generally. 
a say pe I cannot, go so far as to say, that the Arbitrators were “‘ justified” 
in taking the places reserved for Her Majesty’s Judges, but, I feel th 
strong excuse. No doubt, it was the intention of the Arbitrators to invest the 
pr gs, into which they seem to have been lured with so much humour, 
with as much pomp as possible. To use a word frequently employed in this 
case, they were ‘‘ handicapped” at the outset, by having to appear in morning 
dress instead of the robes worn by their Lordships when sitting in open Court, 
and anything suggestive of ‘‘ importance” no doubt would occur to them as 
enhancing their dignity. It may be advanced, that they might have appeared 
in hunting costume, and certainly this would have had a picturesque effect, but 
it must be remembered that it would have been contrary to the traditions of 
the Bar for the Counsel employed, so to speak, to have followed suit. In obedi- 
ence to these traditions, the Counsel engaged i with their robes with the 
result, that when Sir CHaRLEs Rousse. aided by his learned Junior, Mr. CuarLrs 
MatTrTHeEws cross-examined Sir Grorck CuEtTwywnp, the scene was not entirely 
unsuggestive of a retired Doctor of Divinity assisted by a favourite pupil (who 
havin eye ey LE. RAD ay fay 2 ok rusty’ 
than his leader) conducting vivd voce ion of an attempted pass of a 
somewhat backward (both in age and knowledge) undergraduate. It must be 
remembered that as a Member of the Privy Council and an ex-State Official of 
high standing, the Right Hon. James Lowrner (the Chief Arbitrator) would 
naturally desire to invest his nee we as much state as possible. It 
would occur to him that an entrance from the Judges’ Apartments, through 
curtains, would be infinitely more impressive than emerging, through a small 
hole, from the subterranean regions below the level of the well of the Court. 
It cannot be denied that this is a reasonable view of the matter, as the first 
entrance would not seem to be an unworthy companion picture to the ‘‘ Doge of 
Venice and two of the most influential Members of the Council of Ten taking 
their seats in the Council Chamber,” while the second would not be unlikely to 
conjure up a recollection of a severely reduced band mournfully occupying the 
space devoted to the orchestra in a small provincial theatre threatened with 


ey had a/| th 


’ | gentlemen. 








benkruptey. There was this further excuse for the 
Right Hon. Gentleman, that the surroundings he found in 
the Queen’s Bench Division No. 5 were similar to those 
in an ordinary cause célébre, and likely to create in his 
mind some misconception of the part he should play 
in the inquiry. For instance, the number of reporters 
were legion, and the poceetings were of a nature to 
suggest the dreariest hours of Special Commission. 
It was natural too, that he should wish to go down to 
posterity at the pencil of Mr. Sypyey Haxw (who was 
present) in that atmosphere of grandeur which does not 
exist apart from the Bench. But after making all these 
deductions I am unable to find an entire justification for 
his conduct. 

2. As the Lorp Cuzer Justice has jurisdiction over the 
Common Law Courts, both in Term and out of Term (I do 
not myself find anything in the authorities upon this 
matter, but no doubt this decision will in future be quoted 
as a precedent), his Lordship was clearly within his rights 
to order Queen’s Bench Division No, 5 to be closed 
unless the Arbitrators consented (like the coon in a fre- 
quently quoted American case) to ‘“‘ come down.” I do 
not see that the consideration that the possible result of 
this closure might have caused a change of venue from 
the interior to exterior of the building should have 
had weight with his yoy as there was nothing to 
prevent (if required) the ho ding of the inquiry in the 
oe 8 bounded on the North by Carey Street, the 

uth by the Strand, the East by the Law Courts, and 
the West by Clement’s Inn. I am the more of this opinion 
as the matter, being heard out of Term, the preceeding 
would not have distracted the attention of the Chief 
Clerks of the Chancery Division, whose rooms overlook the 

een space I have sufficiently indicated. Consequently 
concur in his Lordship’s decision. 

3. For the above reasons I think the Arbitrators acted 
quite wisely in making the required concession. I also 
believe that they have been most discreet. It was not 
impossible that, after the foreign fashion, Prince Sout1- 
KOFF, in the heat of the moment, might have demanded 
satisfaction. I am ha py to hear no suggestion that this 
has been the case. It is patent that the Lonp Curer 
Justice could not have agreed to meet his Highness 
within the Queen’s dominions; and, had his Lordship 
consented to visit some distant land outside Her Majesty's 
pees with A yd te cneey ag = ae pesnews 

ypothetical pro: considerable, and, possibly, irre- 
parable damage and delay might have been occasioned 
in the due administration of the law. I also entirely 
aynsere of the Arbitrators my | on their table volumes 
of the Racing Calendar in lieu of law books, and concur 
with them when a dispute on a difficult point of law 
arises between Sir CuanLes Russert and Sir Henny 
James in the advisability of seeking professional advice 
from my learned (if somewhat youthful friend) Mr. 
Nortu—a gentleman no doubt quite capable of affording 
em assistance of the utmost benefit and value. 

Finally, I advise generally that those not engaged in 
the case should carefully avoid Queen’s Bench No. 5, as the 
ings therein are so dull that, compared with them, 
itchwater is an effervescing beverage, of the most exhi- 

larating character. 
( Signed) 


A. Brierviess, Junior. 
Pump-handle Court. 





HOLES AND CORNERERS, 

Aw admirable society for the help of Bachelors, has 
been started in London. The poygpemmme is to provide 
persons who will sew on buttons, darn, mend, and other- 
wise care for the neglected habiliments of unwedded 
In future such a thing as a button off a 
shirt, or a rent in a vest, or a little rift within a sock, 
will be impossible. The Society issues its ‘“‘ No Rent” 
manifesto, and will cure fault ents by the r 
* mending or on All Teckel ld in-vest 
in the Society’s aid—*‘ first aid to bachelors,” it might be 
called. How often, when we have discovered a ‘‘ missing 
link,” or a link missing between collar and shirt, have 
we been inclined to darn—but no; in future that sort of 
thing can be done by the skilled fingers of the humble 

provided by the ‘‘Stitch-in-time Association.” 
Won't the result, however, be to remove one powerful 
inducement to matrimony—the desire to have a mender 
on the premises? If so, Mr. Punch cannot call the idea 
admirable, but only sew-sew! 
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bacchant-nymph, with breeze-borne | The ululations rise ! 
| as 


And luring eyes, and bosom bare, 
Is it in whose pursuit fast presses, 
With blood-shot gaze and blatant blare, 
This eager crowd. 
How hoarsely loud 





THE MODERN PURSUIT OF PLEASURE. 
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Pirates who track a helpless pone 
| Might howl like this, or wolf-pack pierce 
The wintry air with cries as fierce ; 
| And yet they chase not prey, but— Pleasure! 
Swirr’s savage wit perchance might 
measure, 
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‘| 


8 N 





In flail-like phrase, the glorious gain 
Of Realism’s ruffi i 
Over those merely fancy-pictures 
Which move the modern critic’s strictures. 
Great Modern Spirit! what a mercy 

That Allegory, quaint, fantastic, 

No longer finds our fancy plastic,— 
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** The Court” (thinking aloud), ‘‘ HU—M—’MARKABLY FINE youre Wom——!” 
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COMPLIMENTS. 





The Witness (overhearing), ** Excetuent Jupor! |” 














That the contemporary 
Needs not a limner high, 
Rather a Zo! 


Circe, 
Miltonic ; 
c 


es coarse, sardonic. 
on oe 
And ho! for dry-light Naturalism ! 


What do they c 


Not aught to make the 
With Passion’s fire or 


b 
uty’s light, 





Skill? There’s not much “fun” in skill 
When not meant to maim or kill.—— 

“* Great Scott! The beggar’s d ing, Bru! 
Come on! This way! Noroad? What matter?” 
See how they cluster, crush and clatter, 

How fast the brute within them wakes! 
ae flower-beds and shrub-clustered 


brakes 
Headlong they throng and heedless trample 
Flushed, fiercely howling ! 


Of the material for a nation 

Under thy stimulus, Sensation ! 

Smug sages, shifty statesmen, can you measure 
The meaning of this new Pursuit of Pleasure? 


Lo, a sample 








DOWN ON THE FOG DEMON. 


In his pictorial forecast of New London, 
Mr. Punch indicated that one of the labours 
of that new Hercules, the L. C. C., should be 
fighting the Smoke Fiend. Well, Mr. Waiter 

REN, it seems, has given notice of Motion 
to the effect :— 


finitely less t. He draws a pleasing 
picture of seventy—only seventy— 
years ago when, says he, ‘it was a bright and 
caany town.” Bright and sunny! hy it 
wae ut yam d day, me ye : to 
urn uring the greater portion of a fore- 
noon E Jenn. ** At Queenhithe, in 1832, the 
air was quite as pure as it now is at Streat- 
ham ‘or Blackheath; and beds of flowers 
blossomed to perfection within twelve furlongs 
of the City boundary.” Indeed! ‘‘ This state 
of things must be ined.” ’Tis a consum- 
mation most devoutly to be wished. ‘* Were 
‘coal smoke avoided by complete combustion, 
were houses scientifically warmed, the 
saving in the cost of coal, in the labour 
and sic’ , the destruction and depreciation 
caused by smoke, would in one year yield all 
the sum that is immediately required to pro- 
vide sufficient parksand playgrounds, ens, 
and avenues for the Metropolis ; 

and London would then be as bright an 
cheerful as it was three-quarters of a century 


ago.” Sounds optimistic, not to say Utopian. 
But we have it on the authority of Mr. Wurx 
Quarterly Review. 


“That it be an instruction to the Sanitary and | and the 


Special Purposes Committee to take into considera- 
tion the causes of the Fogs which trouble London 
during the winter months, and the increased death- 
rate during their prevalence, in order to put in 
force existing powers for dealing with them, and 
obtaining increased powers if necessary.” 

In support of which Motion Mr. Wrew has 
written a Memo. on ‘‘ Causes Cures for 
London Fogs.” The Motion and the Memo. 
have Mr. Punch’s approval and best wishes. 

*““We want London Fogs to be things of 
the * - W. W. Precisely. But it 
would seem that in the past they were in- 


O Water Wren, if you do not joke, 

But will the C. C. powers invoke 

To banish from London the Demon Smoke, 
Whose is to blacken, and poison, and 


choke, 
You ll win the thanks of long-suffering folk. 
0 Science, teach us to burn and stoke, 
In ’Aruy’s phrase, ‘ bid that black-a~vised 


” 


The London Fog-fiend, ‘go home and eat 
co ” 


And free our necks from his dismal yoke ! 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 
House of Com mons, Monday Night, June 17.—Feel something like 


| the boy who stood on the burning deck; ‘ CassawaRy ”—wasn’t 


| has declined to permit British Minister to take 
| celebration of certain historical event; Lorp 


that his name’ Not that there isa deck, or that there is anything 
burning, except Jacony’s indignation at gen disregard of his 
Whip. It’s the all-but-him-has-fled aspect of the situation that 
fits me. Mr. Punch and his merry men all gone off to Paris, not 
principally to see the Exhibition, not principally to enjoy themselves; 
stern sense of duty calls them off. 

** Why,” said my venerated Leader, ‘‘ should Otp Moratiry enjoy 
monopoly of performance of duty to House and Country? we have 
a duty to perform and shall do it; the Marxrss has snubbed France 
in Centennial 
AYOR ste into 
breach; very well done, but still something rym k r. Punch 
shall go to Paris in the flesh (what there is of it) and thus shall be 
removed the last vestige of ill-feeling created by the Marxrss’s 
bf tise.” 

ie) And me 4 ” 

**You, Tony, dear boy! like the rest of us, youll do your duty: 
House meets on Monday after Whitsun ; you go an 
keep House for us; let you know how we get on; ta ta, or as they 


say in Parry, o reror.” 

‘his was yesterday ; now he’s gone, and they ’re e, and I’m 
left. All doing our duty, 1 know; but on whole think they’ve got 
pleasantest department. 

Not many here, and not much doing; looked in at Post Office for 
letters; quite a heap; some been here for day or two; shall go on 
terrace, smoke cigar and read ’em. 

Yacht ‘‘ Garland,” off Tintagel, Friday. 

Tosy ahoy! You will, I am sure, excuse the nautical turn of my 
address, but persons of my comparatively youthful years and deci- 
dedly impressionable nature are apt to take on the tone and colour 
of current cireum- 

I am, as 
ou 
the ordi 
channels of infor- 
mation, not exclu- 
sively a seafarer. 
One foot on sea an 
one on land, I am, 
perhaps, to a cer- 
tain extent am- 
phibious in my 
characteristics. 

We have had a 
very pleasant time, 
our progress being 
marked by those 
kindly gifts, mis- 
cellaneous in their 
design but uni- 
formly useful in 
their character, the 
presentation of 
which has formany 
years marked 
my public peregri- 
nati h 
Great Britain. 
Amongst other 

ings we have re- 
ceived a casket of 
pure white Mexi- 
ean onyx, with a 
handsome raised 


floral decoration of 
s and forget-me-nots on the lid. The casket is enclosed in a 
polished walnut box. Jtem, a marble mosaic table. These and 
other articles of what Mr. Wemmick called portable property we 
shall add to the accumulation gathered on earlier pilgrimages which, 
warehoused at Hawarden, gives the what my recent host 
Sir Wittiam Harcovrr calls a pan iconic air. shall not be 
in the House on Monday, but hope to see you later. Meanwhile, I 





wild ros 


remain, Your humble and obliged W. E. Gi-pst-ne. 
; : Hat Thursday. 

Dear Tosy,—What do you think of Grand Old Man spending his 
Whitsun holidays cavorting about Devon and Cornwall ? h 


can't he take a rest like an ordinary mortal? The worst of it is, it 
seems to agree with him. What would break down an ordi man 
at half his age, only serves to brighten him up. Still I think he 
ought to be ashamed of himself gomg about with white umbrella, a 


d | third, and live in a light- 








| rose in his coat, and a mosaic table under hisarm. But if he thinks 


he vexes me, or gives us a moment's uneasiness, he is mistaken. If 
you have an opportunity, just mention this. 
Yours faithfully, S-L-sB-RY. 
Eddystone Lighthouse, Friday. 

Tony, old man, how goes it? It’s my watch below, so I take this 
opportunity of writing a 
few lines, hoping they 
will find you pretty taut, 
as they leave me at pre- 
sent. You will be sur- 
prised to hear of me 
here; but the fact is, it 
seemed the only place I 
could go to spend a quiet 
time. I can’t stand a 
ship in present state of 
our Navy, and I can’t 
live ashore. There are 
only three courses open 
in such circumstances. 
I determined to take the 
house. So here I am, 
tra-la-la! 

Very jolly time with 
my two mates; we weigh 
out each other's grub, 
take watch and watch 
about, and sit down to 
supper in tarpaulins when 

e weather is rough. 
When I come back to : . 
House, I mean to let out on Lighthouses, We are terribly under- 
manned. England will never be the nation she was, or able to hold 
her own, unless she has as many Lighthouses as any two Conti- 
nental Powers combined. That’s my new tack, of which you will 
hear more by-and 





-by. 
_ ae to command, Cu-RL-E B-R-sF-RD. 


Somewhere in Norway (can’t spell the name). Tuesday. 
Dear Tosy,—Just heard I’ve won the Oaks ; (hope it is not spelt 
with a A.) Dowraven sends me word, and you know what an in- 


d | corrigible joker he is, in spite of his grave aspect, and his mission to 


reform the Lords. If it is true, it will suit my book to a ¢. 

have long had a fancy that the only thing lacking to complete my 
popularity as a Statesman is, that I should own horses, and win an 
occasional race. Faney Groroy HamM(LTon winning a race, or even 
Op Moratrry, though of him I’ll say nothing. Of course you’ve 


read what warm friends a 
we are now; how I look OS Noe 
up to him as my natural ) 
Leader, and how he begins “4 


to think I’m not nearly so 


bad as I’ve sometimes 
been painted. 
I hear there’s some 


4 — > 
\ i a 
y by/ a 
— ee BS 





wonder expressed at my p> ‘ 
leaving London for this Ss Ze , a Y/, 
place in height of the ; EELS, 


Aum 
BT hi 
Ml, Vf : 


42m 
A 


season, and on eve of Oaks. 
All kinds of reasons are 
——. I don’t mind 
tellin, you the truth, 
though it needn’t go any 
further. It’s Wotrrer ; 
he ’scome home quite rosy, /- 
with a lot of fresh stories (/#/ 
culled from the Persian ; hi 


a sort of spectacled Lallah 


4 















4; 
we ‘ 


4, 
a 
- 
A 





AA 





Rookh. He was bad itt} 

enough before he went, * LS Lie 

but now he’s unsupport- 

able. He offered, in patronising way, to present me to the Suia 


when he arrives. Me, who only the other day had BovLaneEn’s 
boots under my mahogany ! OLFFEY is not going to show me 
round, I can tell him. So I made up my mind to come off here, 
where he is not likely to follow me. 

I’m supposed to be fishing, but haven’t done much yet. Saw a 
salmon yesterday, at least I think it was one; hope I’ll catch it; 
Generally do when I’m at home. 

Yours, R-np-ipu 8. CH-RCH-LL. 
: Henley-on-Thames, Saturday. 

Dear Tosy, I wonder if you will be in the House on Monday, or 
whether you will be tempted by the state of the weather to extend 
your recess? It is, as you know, the early bird that catehes the 

















toca 
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the Country i 1 were to mi i and vo tal duty to the House and 
So ey =) aeons Peas seb aye Som 
the Speaxenr on his resuming 
I do not oxget we shall be eatede lively. The disposition to 
lead to excitable episodes appears to have subsided. What influence 
upon the assembly my equable presence may have 
had it is not for me to say; but it is impossible to 
avoid noting the circumstance. Mr. GLADSTONE, 
it is not unreasonable to expect, may, to a certain 
ant, be what, in Tout by bs ex to you I may 
- yee out by his excursion to the 
West. a oung friend GRaNDOLPH 
i engaged in what ey ® to understand are 
pursuits; CHAPLIN is in a 
simmering wate of content in anticipa- 
tion of devolution upon him 
newly constituted ministerial func- 
tions. Looking around from this quiet 
retreat in a riparian district, I think I 
may say that events have a pleasant 
air of quiescence, and that in the 
coming weeks we shall, — the oppor- 
tunity of making steady progress with 
business, which, as at as is consistent 
with anybody’s feelings, is my earnest 


desire 
Ub Hoping that you have enjoyed the 
7 temporary cessation from oy and 
will return to what I may perhaps | call 
the ve refreshed and invigo- 
rated, J am, yours faithfully, 
W. H. Su-ru. 


Thee" s the division-bell; don’t know what the question inc oy 
go and vote. Jacosy sure to be there to show me whi 
Lobby to go into; only, as Lawson says, one is apt sometimes ‘to 
get pe haw wrong - box. 
Looking at Tn acosYy,” he says, “‘ one instinctively starts to follow 
the ‘Noes.’” Business done.—Supply. 















“MODUS OPERANDI.” 


(The Covent Garden Government, and Her Majesty's Opposition.) 


contained Aida, set down to be read 
if not a fourth time. The ee thoroughly understood, and pas: 
without demur by a full house adame Vatpa in charge of the 
title réle resuming the lead aceeh a few nights since with 
Madame Norpica), ably supported by Madame Scatcut. Monsieur 
Jzaw De Reszke also made a most effective defence of VERDI’s 
music. my pee in a way satisfactory. Her Majesty’s 
Op — still enjo pleasures of the Whitsuntide recess. 
uesday.— At ying (oe Guillaume Tell, with Monsieur 
LassaLLe in the bill, but out of aoa te cast. However, the es 
ment might have been 
eater had not Monsieur 
EGUIN supplied his pies, 
at short notice, most effi- 
ciently. Monsieur Lestrex- 
LIER not so satisfactory. If 
very t things were ex- 
from this Mons., the 
result has not been entirely 
unlike the ridiculus mus. 
By the way, it is becoming 
rm oer the fashion nowa- 
days to allow the artistes to 
select their own language 
(I a Monsieur Sxevy | w 
sang in French this evening), 
that it would not be 
bad idea to put up Lueia, 
with Miss McIwrrre in 


or rather sung, at least a third, 





q UCKIN as Edgar to balance 
hide teten Geen, “aaa ei, bn a parang paren ee 
ix : . Guekin, ° t of the Swan in - 
dad, and Maggie Macintyre eake the flure.” engrin), in the original Irish 
of his native land. Bat to oo geet once more of Tell. Mile. Lrra made 
rather a mess (some even litter, but they were wa 
not help thinking thet her prosenos in the train of Gesler' . t.. 
eehy a Sateen ae Ss Cera ly 
have had See oe Seay < es ee 
nobleman. The Berber leading the Opposition in another place 





of | taking it very easily at Her 


Monday, June 10,—The bill for this evening at Covent Garden | 
ition is to oppose. 
sed it the maxim hardly 


Scotch, and the Mac- | production 





Wednesday.—Evening sitting at Covent Garden as an extra night 
with Fuust to the renin Fern ct Son Going ons the pen in my 
report of last week when the matter was also before the house. I then 
praised M. LassaLye as an excellent Mephistopheles, -_ however just 
pened my where i. To ae, ate the gifted bari- 
tone plays the part he pla it theronshiy ed’ ke well), he was not on the 
occasion in question dev devilling f for anyone, but appearing in 
persond as Valentine. It was Monsieur Dg Reszke who assumed the 
diabolical character, and assumed it very well. To-night we had the 
same caste plus an gree De Reszxe and Wovoeraporr and 
minus LassaLte and Tatazac, The absence of was not 
to be regretted, as he was scarcely the sort of Faust to captivate the 
heart o so charming a Marguerite as Madame Norpica, It must 
have occurred to many present that Mephistopheles had given rather 
short measure in return for Faust's a, bond. The Opposition 

promising something with 
the charm of novelty by Gounop for to-amew. ad 

Thursday.—Again Monsieur away as the leader of the 
house at Covent and once more there is an efficient sub- 
inte to supply his meee, A member of my, Dan ~ 

simply excellent as ama’ Madame Manir 
Vay agen as Ose cnien te nie i 
gy a Another absentee in the person 
of Mile. Tort ScHLAeER was to have done wonders wah L- lively 
individual Donna Anna, Instead, we have the Mant, who, after the 
fashion of her great reenn | namesake, turns up unexpectedly, but 
(unlike Aim) most pleasan‘’ 
Another alteration of — tnt qu 
so delightful a o 
by “1 ~ of M. = 
Ottavio, when we had 
been promised Signor Massrur. 
It is of course, rather difficult 
to say what the would 
h | have been like, as did not 
appear, but I think he would 
have mn better than the 
Mons.— if he Nad not, I should 
have been at once surp 
}and disappointed. For the 
| rest, the mtse-en-scéne excel- 
lent, and the general perform- 
| ance all of the best. 

Faust at Her Majesty's Oppo- 
sition. Politically it hes n 
comtgnes that “ the business of 


” 








7 paige i, See * Take him for all in all, we shall not 

* opposed ” the conventional look upon his like again 
setting of Gounop's master- Sssestion for a Statue to be erected 
piece ; the performance on in the BR. 1. 0. C. G. 
Thursday being at least an original one. There was a fair muster 
on the Opposition benches— or cemensan Ss the house seemed to approve 
Mile. Zftre pe Lussanw as Marguerite, and Signor Pat o’ Minr—I 
mean PALERMINI—as Valentino. Mile. Z£11m was voted bright and 
tuneful, and no cynical operatic TaLLEYkaND seemed inclined to 
protest in this case against trep de Zélie ! 

Saturday.—Foreign affairs attracting the attention of the House. 
Romeo et Juliette produced in French, and our “‘ lively neighbours ’”’ 
consequently put upon the footing of the most fayou nation. 
Madame Meza (French, no doubt, for Melbourne) a capital repre- 
sentative of SHAKSPEARY’S Her singing of the waltz in the 
First Act had but one fault—it the audience to ask for a 
double encore. The B & Reszxe in great force. Monsieur 
Epovarp conducted the marriage service (fully choral) in a 
manner calculated to cause the profoundest rg in the breast of 
the most accomplished curate cttached to Bt. y ¥ , Hanover 
Renan ; and Brother Jean “lightened up” the A. RB 

hts of an eccentric pattern. apart ~ 

say i rench), both pee ba = — . Signor 
CasTeLMaRy distinguished himself as de Vérone—this 
scoomplsued person 0 very food Dake, i sit of i his oe 

in Faust having argued that he was a very poor devil. whole 
uction (dresses, ey arg ev ) worthy of the Poet, 
Oa oa ee a acaight, “ moved” Dorsey, end 

er rm night, ‘* mov NIZETTI, an 

L’ Elisir sjectr's On majority of a rather thin House voting 
decidedly “in an sMirative sense.” Mile, Gruserrina Ganoano 
made a Tod Lal and melodious Adina, and Signor CaRAcctoLo a 
sonorous Lal-Brough-ish ae w Signor Vict, 
whose voice is very pleasing in piano passages, found t to be by 
no means ‘‘ passages that lead t to thine ” for in Nemorino’ s slightly 
sentimental Romance, ‘‘ Una Furtiva Lagrima,” they led, on this 
occasion, to a very vigorous encore, duly accepted, 








7 ° 








i re 

































































? 
t 





—_— PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Jown 22, 1889. 












L’INVITATION 
1888. 
‘Have a Dance?” 





Vuf Ir lh 


‘ ) "y Z 
pS i 





~a LA VALSE. 
(Great Improvement in Masherly Form.) 


1889. 
‘*M’ I HAVE TH’ PLEASURE OF A Dance?” 











THE SHAH’S HOLIDAY. 
Basa ED-Din soli/oquises : — 

Personally conducted!!! By the Seven Fountains of the nnn a it 
is one of the accursed SEM. of the modern m 
call Civilisation to which a descendant of Dantvs finds it hard to to 
reconcile himself. Oh, for the Magic Carpet of Hovssarw the 
Persian! When he, setting forth on his travels, “ took the road of 
Samarcande”’ he was not bothered with such “* sup ’ as mine. 
Better the blessed Carpet of Bishnagar than the pest and most 
carefully arranged Coox’s Tour! 

** His throne was in radiance like the bow of Heaven, upon which 
pre-eminent in majesty, he sat without observing the sce; 

otentates of the earth more than atoms in the beams of his ‘y 

the old Persian tale said of a King. That was som like. 
“Good old Persia!”—as a cockney cad would say. The Seeetead 
poteutetes of the earth”—confound them !—did then not dare to 

ther the Shahinshah concernin riley concessions or the free 
navigation of Persian rivers. W w, between the Bear on 
one side, and the Lion on the hee—bu hist !—the brutes 
overhear me ! 

Oh, to be a fine old Persian potentate, one of the olden time! 
He fixed the rings of subjection in yok ears of Fortune, and made 
the Spring spreader of the carpets of his pleasure. Time gave the 
reins of his eoty-cciounad coursers into his and Pri i 
the head of obseq uiousness the threshold of his 
Lovely! Inarutza of Delhi, flowery wert thou in Lee but 
thine ideas of kingliness were decidedly O.K. Then, as IwaTOLta 

said, *‘ of all gardens that of rhetoric justly chall the 
fame. oe now, s enter . ~ modern Baar Dan 7 anes ae Garden S 

nowledge, even Nask-ED-DIn must pass portals 0 
forced politeness, on the arm of these rude 7] brutes, who, to 
imitate InaruLta’s style, endeavour to hide the greed of carnivorous 
appetite under the grin of diplomatic dissimulation. 

As to the Bear, he is getting unbearable. Smirks like a Nautch- 
girl, but snubs like a Shah in a tantrum. How affectionately—and 
paralysingly—he grips my arm at this moment! On the whole I 


Hee 





ee his frank menaces to his sinister caresses. Yet could I have 
wstrung him with my own hands when he boastfully and threaten- 
ingly alluded to his bristling legions and my defenceless borders. 

e Daxranos in the coils of the serpent, I feel ‘‘ a shadow of power, 
an object of impotence.” 

As to the Lion, he is better-mannered perhaps, but has he better 
intentions ? Keeps a tight hold of my dexter arm as though I were 
an inebriated Bank-Holiday-maker, and he, what the batter-faced 
— call, I believe, a ‘* Bobby. ” Quite a little holiday! Yes! 

somehow I feel as if I were being ** run in.’ 

_hat — ee Carpet, now, would obey my orders, and not direct 

Forty purses were well expended upon its like. Better 

nitely than a pecial Palman. As it is, I feel that I am ‘‘ on the 

f- the coarse Western sense. Oh: for the wonder-working 

ae of the fairy Pant-Banovu to give these intrusive Infidels empha- 
tically and finally ‘‘ what for ”’ 

No, by the beard of ZOROASTER, were their Buckingham Palace 
more beauteous than that of Pari-Banov herself—which it is not /” 
—yet would I gladly shirk a second visit thereto did I dare. Nay, 
even their grand orch music—what they call * tuning-up”— 
and the jocund tions of their nimble Nautch-girls—or Gaiety 
A Choristers should not tempt me again into their brumous 
Babylon, were I but Sabaiets master of Prince Hovssain’s Carpet— 
and of myself. But between Bear and Lion—not to mention the 
fortuitous wing-flappings and incidental beak- 7 roddings of certain 
Eagles, one or two-headed—a Shahinshah’s life is not a happ 
one. Howhapp could I be without either! Hah! I begin tot 
that life would be tolerable—even to an elderly Shah in difficulties, 
but for its—Holidays! 








Tram-car Trammels, 


We are told that the London Tram-car men are kept on their feet 
some sixteen hours at a stretch. Poorfellows! Mr. Punch wonders 
they stand it, and feels that fe a sympathetic Public—ought 
to make a stand against it. Let Public uo as panesatiney © 
the old highwaymen,|bid the Monopolists, ‘ and deliver ”’ 
poor tram-slaves from their tedious thraldom ! 
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THE PARK. 


If you AkE A Nervous RipER, AND RATHER AFRAID OF YOUR NEW MARE, IT’S BETTER TO LEAVE YOUR SPURS ON, THAN TO PU! 


THEM INTO YouR PockET! 








intended to conv 


When some 


Why shouldn’t the 
On polities each of 


’Cause they 

ipo = -~ hens to crow 
ough they ’ve selfish] 

But no man of sense afraid 


ey ¢ 


Every dainty little 
Spoken—UVh ! 
They s 

And the Ladies’ | 


Spoken—Then—— 
They will promptly clap a 





(Pathetically.) Oh, it does seem so hard 
They should all be debarred, 
ppen to wear petticoats, de-ar things! 


( Magnanimously.) a put their pretty fingers into any pie 


Spoken—For—— Chorus—Why shouldn’t the darlings, &c. 
would cease to care for dresses, if we made them elec-tresses, 

No more time they’d spend on needlework, nor at pianos strum ; 

reas would be sitting on a Caucus, 

Busy wire-pulling to produce the New Millenni-um! 

Chorus—Why shouldn't the darlings, &c. 

In the House we’ll see them sitting soon, it will be only fitting. 

hould have an opportunity their country’s laws to frame. 

egislation will be sure to cause sensation, 

For they ’1l do away with everything that seems to them a shame! 

Chorus—Why shouldn’t the darlings, &c. 


Put an end to vaccination, 


MR. PUNCH’S MODEL MUSIC-HALL SONGS. | 
No. VI.—TuHe Cuivairovs. 


The” Singer (who should be a large man, in evening dress, with a| 
crumpled shirt-front) will come on the stage with a bearing | 
at first sight that he is a devoted admirer 
the fair sex. After removing his crush-hat in an easy manner, | 
and winking airily at the orchestra, he will begin :-— 
THERE’s enthusiasm brimming in the breasts of all the women, 
And they ’re calling for enfranchisement with clamour eloquent : 
poses in a huff rage at the plea for Female S 
I invariably fioor them with a simple argu-ment. 
Chorus (to be rendered with a winning persuasiveness). 


of | 


rage, 


darlings have votes? de-ar things! 
’em dotes, de-ar things! 


meant, I could prove it in a moment, 
been silenced by the cockadoodle-doos, 
is of enfranchising the Ladies, 


per on whate’er they deem improper, 
property, and pubs ; 








And they ‘ll fine Tom, Dick, and Harry, if they don’t look sharp 
and marry, 
And for Kindergartens confiscate those nasty horrid Clubs! 
Spoken—Ah! Chorus—Why shouldn't the darlings, &c. 


They ’ll declare it’s quite immoral to engage in foreign quarrel, 
And that Britons never never will be warriors any more ! 

When our forces are abolished, and defences all demolished, 
They will turn upon the Jingo tack, and want to go to war! 
Spoken—So Chorus—Why shouldn't the darlings, &. 


(With a grieved air.) Yet there’s some who’d close such vistas to 
their poor down-trodden sisters, 
And persuade ’em, if they ’re offered votes, politely to refuse ! 
Say they do not care about ’em, and would rather be without ’em— 
Yh, I haven’t common patience with such narrer-minded views ! 
Spoken—No! Chorus—Why shouldn’t the darlings, &c. 


And it’s females—that ’s the puzzle !—who petition for the muzzle, 
Which I call it poor and paltry, and I think you’ll say so too. 
They are not in any danger. Let’em drop the dog-in-manger! 
If they don’t require the vote themselves, there ’s other Ladies do! 
Spoken—And—— Chorus—Why shouldn't the darlings, &c. 


(Here the Singer will gradually retreat backwards to the rear of the 
stage, open his crush-hat, and extend it in an attitude of triumph 
as the Cestaie descends. 


© 








“Tue case in a nutshell”—or at least, if a nutshell may be con- 
sidered as a hat, in a hat-box. In the Bishop of Luycoin’s 
prosecution, it was thought that the decision in the Bennett case 
would be of some weight. One —— to this was, that in future 
the two would be quoted as ‘‘The Lincoln and Bennett” cases, and 
80 cause some confusion. 





From THE DisesTaBLisuer’s Pornt oy View.—The modern Jonau 
is the English Church in Wales. 





‘* Srzgrkes on bIs Own Box,”’—The Paris Cabman. 
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THE JOCKEY CLUB IN COURT. 
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PERSIAN PUZZLES. (WAITING SOLUTION.) 


How will they manage to land the Suan at the Speaker’s 
Stairs? How will they get him there ? Will they smuggle 
board P and bring him in a Penny 

Steamboat, or leave it in the of the River Police ? 
Will he of seventy-three attendants be 
ibus Company, = 


Will he insi: on bestowing the Grand Cross of the 

Order of the Pink Hyena on M. Tussaup ? 
Will he, during his visit to Covent Garden, send for 
Mr. Avousros Haners and, offering to buy the entire 
Cree & allet of him, expect him to cart it off to 
Buckingham Palace as it ? 

Will the Crystal Palace Company secure him on a 
Saturday, and making a feature of him, together with 
“* fountains and fireworks,” manage, by the joint attrac- 
tion, to score a decent fina jal success. : 
Will the rival institution at Muswell Hill be able to 
persuade him to go up in. « Balloon, sod bo congregate 

arachute before mirig thousands who congregate 
there ve witness such Page ay 

Who look after the SHaH when the public Show- 
men have done with him ? 

What on earth will Lord Satissury do with him for 
the two days that he is going to entertain him at 
Hatfield? How will he try to counteract the effect of 
the Czar’s threat of the “hundred thousand 
bayonets”? Will he button-hole the Suan, and do his 
best to allay his fears at a Garden ig Will he 
to pacity by making him an Honorary Gran 
Knight — of Sip Pueeees : of oe ae 
endeavour to impress showing 

i Dake of </ 





Blissful Ignorance. 
“Tt may be doubted whether one person in ten thousand who 
read what was written (last week in the papers) knew anything 
about Bruno at all.”—Saturday Review, Tens 15. 
‘Wao was Grorpano Bruno? 
I don’t know, I own. Do you know? 
‘Who or what he was but few know ; 
Fewer still, and this I do know, 
Care one cuss for this same Bruno. 








tourist in on his s-tour! He will probabl 
sing, ch tho a cot beside the Great Eastern Railway 


a 


Ky 


SL 


Soy 


~. 


SONGS OF THE SUMMER. 


‘(Tue WEATHER SEEMS TO BE IMPROVING, Noupxins !"—"' Yes, Mies ; THE 


NIGHTINGALE AND THE CUCKOO 18 A-’OLLERIN’, EVERY NIGHT: 








r (New Version composed by a Member of the American —_ oy Mechanical 





Line,” and thank the Directors for rae his attention 
tothiscrowd of would-beletters—thisrural ‘‘letter-press” - 





YANKEE NOTIONS. 


Engineers, during the visit of the American Engineers to on their way 
to the Paris Exhibition.) 

We have come across the sea from America the free, 
And we guess it is to see how you are, Jouy Buu. 

We'd a notion that your bri es matched with ours were much like midges, 
When compared with a big buffler or a bar, Joun Butt. 

We have enterprise and nous, and a hundred and 
Miles of railway, and the Washington monument, JoHN Butt, 

But we ’ve seen in your clearing some big works of engineering, 
And a very jolly time of it we’ve spent, Jou Butt. 


We have seen the Mersey T tis a tidy little funnel ; 
The Manchester Ship a Bridge of Forth, Jou Butt. 
easily is beaten. 
We have travelled East and West, and South and North, Jouw Bott. 
In ex skill we ve grown believers, and those Forth-Bridge cantilevers 
k the topping towers of Wa and Eiffel, Joun Butt. 
And now we would say thankee on of ev 
Who has had your itality, no trifle, Jomn But. 
At the Guildhall Banquet truly hare py was honoured duly, 
‘And the Yankee Engineers received a bumper, Jouw Butt. 
The old ‘‘ Star-spangled Banner,” sung by FxrER in a manner 
‘All his own, made every Yankee heart a thumper, Joun Butt. 
It seemed to float right o’er us as we all coined in the chorus, 
And drank the loving cup in Civie style, Jonw Butt. ‘ 
Well, and here’s three y cheers for Old England’s Engineers, 
Who make the best of your queer little isle, Jom Butt. 
'Tisn’t long, ’tis rayther narrow, but Lamp, Bessemer, and YaRRow, 
With Anmsrronc, WutrworTH, Mavpstay, Forp, and Rewwt1e,Joun Bott, 
And others quite as clever use their very best 
To make their little land as good as any, Jou Bui. 
We must presently go back, and when on the homeward track 
The results of our excursion we shall tot, Jonny Bvt, 
And shal! find ourselves agreeing we have seen some things worth seeing 





In the land of Tetronp, STEPHENSOY, and Watt, Jou» Bout. 
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THE AUTOMATIC POLICEMAN. 


Pur A Pewxy 1x Tue SLOT, AND HE Stops THE Trarric. 


A PACIFIO LAY. 


| “ The American Consul in the Society Islands, Consul Dorr, has just married the beautiful 
but dusky Princess Potona.”—Daily Paper. 


Mr. Dory was an enterprising Yankee, 
An aggressive, imperious, go-ahead sort of cues ; 
. n New York he frequently became rather moody (but 
not particularly Sanxey), 
Because the place offered no scope to his undoubted 
geni-us. 


» He said to himself, ‘‘ I am in rather a ticklish position, 
a “7 here, I may be driven to some desperate 
eed ; 
I may become a murderer—or even a politician, 
Though naturally to the son of scrupulously honest 
parents (that’s me) the latter possibility is horrible 
to contemplate, unless one were in absolute need.” 


Bo Me, Bose went off to the White House, and asked for 
a berth, 

Although, having already been born once, it was 

rather unfair of him to expect to have it all ae 

; earth ; 


again, 
He got one, however, as a Consul at the ends of the 











of the main. 


He arrived at the Society Islands in perfect safety, 

And seeing a comely Princess, bethought himself of a Safety Match ! 
*‘As an American Consul,” he soliloquised with remarkable naivété, 

** I have a right to some Consul-ation, and I fancy I’m rather a catch.” 


The wooing was short, in accordance with the habits of the nation, _ 
For Consul Dory just told the King he doted on his Burnt-Um-berish gir! ; 


And his Majesty treated the matter as an official communication, 
And regretted that all the dowry he could afford was one exceptionally fine pearl. 
So. married they were ; but the Bridegroom thought he had been a trifle hasty, 
Woes Mie Father-in-law explained the usual rites where a cannibal Princess is 


w ; 
And Prineess Potowa herself boxed his ears in the vey, 
Because he had not provided somé plump relations (cold) for the nuptial spread. 





And, having a good eye to the main chance, he determined to chance the perils 


However, they served up his best man (a Yankee friend) 
as a tasty side-dich, 
And the Princess's ‘‘ going-away dress” wasexclusively 
composed of the teeth of some lively sharks 
And when the Consul succeeds to the kingship of the Can- 
nibal Islands—if such be his wish— 
He may be more inclined than he is at nt to think 
that his alliance with the beautiful but carnivorous 
Princess Porowa was rather larks! 














“LE FOOTE-BALLE.” 
| Offices of the Athletic Convention, Paris. 


Mowsrevr,—Havove already expressed my views as to 

| the capabilities possessed by “Pe Cricquette” for becoming 
a national game worthy the attention of the young sport- 
| ing gentlemen of our modern France, I now turn me to 
| the consideration of your “‘ Foote-Balle.” 
I have examined the apparatus for the play you have 
}so kindly sent over,—the great leathern of wind 
| which is kicked, ‘les Goalpoles,” and the regulations for 
| the playing of the game, and have seen your fifteen pro- 
| fessional Count *kicksmen” engage,—I shudder as I 
recall the terrible sight,—in a contest, horrible, mur 
| derous, and demoniacal, with an equal number of my un- 
| happy compatriots, alas! in their enthusiasm and é/an, 
ignorant of the deadly struggle that awaited them in the 
game in which they were about innocently to join. To 
witness the savage rush of your professional kicksmen 
was pore iam g aud when, in displaying ‘‘ le scrimmage,” 
they scattered, with the kicks of their legs, my fainting 
compatriots, who fell lamed and wounded in all directions, 
I said to myself, this ‘* Foote-Balle” is not a pastime, it 
is an encounter of wild beasts, ‘‘ un vrai carnage,” fit to 
be played, not by civilised sporting gentlemen, but by 
cannibals. 

But let me explain that it is not the kick to which I 
object, for is not /e coup de pied the national defence of 
France? Indeed, in your own fist contest in ‘‘Le Boxe- 
Match,” is not to deliver a kick in the jaw of your 
antagonist considered a meritorious coup, showing great 
| skill in the boxe-man? And do not our own garcons de 
| collége kick « confrére when he is *‘ down,” and point to 

the circumstance with a legitimate pride and satisfac- 
'tion? No, it is not /e coup de pied which makes horrible 
|**Le Foote-Balle,” but the conspiracy 5 of the 
kicksmen— Les Demidos (the ’alf-backs), Les En Avants 
| (the Forwards), and the ‘‘ Goal-keeperes”—all to kick 
| the leathern bag of wind at once, and so anger a 
| murderous mé/ée, in which arms, legs, ribs, thighs, necks, 
and spines are all broken together, and may be heard 
simultaneously cracking by any of the terror-struck but 
| helpless spectators who are watching the ghastly contest. 
| Viewing the game under this aspect, you will not be 
surprised to hear that my Committee have, as they did 
|in dealing with ‘‘ Le Cricquette” revised the rules and 
regulations for the playing of your ‘‘ Foote- Balle,” so as 
to suit it to the tastes and requirements of the rising 
| generation of our Modern France. I cannot at present 
|furnish you with full details of the suggested modifica- 
| tions, but I may inform you that it has been unanimously 
| decided that the ‘* Balle,” which is to be of “* some light, 
| airy, floating material, and three times its present size,’ 
is not to be touched by the foot at all, but struck lightly 
| by the palm of the hand, and thus wafted harmlessly, 
| with a smart smack, over the heads of the combatants, — 

| As to costume, the game is to be played in white satin 
| bed-room slippers, with (as a protection in the event, 
spite every possible precaution, of ‘‘/e scrimmage” 
| arising) feather pillows strapped over the knees and chest. 
| It is ealeulated by our Committee that the savage pro- 
clivities of the game, as fostered by the terrible rules of 
your murderous “‘ Rugby Association,” will be thus, in 
some measure, counteracted. 

Hoping soon to hear from you on the subject of your 
Courses d’ Eau, a8 I shall doubtless have some sugges- 
tions to make in reference to the conduct of your aquatic 
contests, receive, Monsieur, the assurance of my most 
distinguished consideration, 

Tue SecrETARY TO THE CoNnGRESS. 


Mosicat Nore.—A song, called ‘‘ Though Wisdom ids 
Me Forget,” by H. Kixry, is effective if, on being 
you can sing it; if not, “ D. Klein with thanks.’ 
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THE FLYING “J” PEN. 


Writes from 100 te 140 words with one dip of ink. 
Sold everywhere, 64, aad Le. per box. 

a” Sample box of all Kinds, te. 14. by pos. 
MACNIVEN & CAMERON, 
WAVERLEY WORKS, EDINBURGH. 

: rn end ortictio te me popanesace, cay 
PATENT 


“GLACIER” 
WINDOW Lang ly wm 


Tor Decorating the 
Churches, = the 


Cost. since the reduction | 








Give it HESTLE'S 8 FOOD, 


| NESTLE’ Ten ct 


18 yf Sa ED. 
Babies reared on it thrive and strong. 
ewes ee ~ se 
owDpe composed of 
Mik, is instantly made ready fat ae by , 
addition of water. 


UNITED 
KINGDOM 


TEA GOMPANY’S 


TEAS 


ARE OF WORLD-WIDE REPUTATION. 
NOTHING LIKE THEM 
TO BE OBTA NED ANYWHERE! 
Supplied Pirst-Ea-d direct from the Minciag 
Lazo Market. 
13, 1/6, 18, & 2/. a lb. 
DELIVERED CAMRIAGE PAID. 
SAMPLES FREE. 
Usitem Kixenom Ta. Conpant sa 
Used in the Members’ Kefreshment 
Heou-es of Parliament. 


Address the Sgeneras 
Ofices~ai, hin ING t ANB, LONDON, EC. 





all the b= 
of th 


FRY’S PURE 


CONCENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 


COCOA 


“! consider it a very rich, delicious Cocos.”—W. H. BR. STANLEY, M.D. 


SUPPORT HOME INDUSTRIES. 


BRYANT 


AND 


MAY'S 
MATCHES 


16 PRIZE MEDALS, 

















SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


BOYS’ 
SCHOOL 
OUTFITS. 
M AMUEL 
xePient ht. dy 
immediate use a very 
Shrortment§ of 
B and YOUTHS’ 
cL THiNo. They 
= also be piosees S to 


crfesbe ef 
arate a wate 
men, with 
new leseoyssve Perel 
Loeus, te 
vings. 
furnishes de‘ails of the 
with Price " 
Messrs. SAMUE 
PROTHERS’ “ Wean- 
| te " Fepurse 
exd) are especia 
pdapted fur Bors. 
“Brow” Serr. HARD WEAR. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
MERCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, at, 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lowpow, H.C 





Specialities m FINE PERFUMERY 
ant TOILET SOAPS. 


PARIS 
29, Boul. des Ituliens. 


SOLE INVENTOR OF 
ROVAL THAIDACE SOAP 
ad VELOUTINE SOAP 
Highly recommended by the medica! faculty 
fur promoting a healthy condition of the skin 
and beautifying the complexion. 
Our latest Perfumes for the Handkerchief 
FLEUR DE LOTUS | Ki-Loe a JAPON 
MELILA | VIOLETTE 8 LANCHE 
Of all High-Class umers and Chemists 
Wholesale : OSBORNE GARRETT Ate, Londen, W 
remem aM 


LINCRUSTA - WALTON. | 


The best Wall-Hanging Material. 
ARTISTIC. IMPERISHABLE SANITARY. 


¥. WALTON & 60., Lid, 2, Newman St., W. 
GOLDEN BRONZE HAIR — 

















i 
| 


| 


| Iwory Handle .. 


| 


a eae) eh vw") Vases, 


The lovely nuance “( hatain Fonete” R—| j 


imparted to Hair of 3 col ag} by using ARINE 
Sous only 7 F- WINTER. 472, ¢ yatoed 4 >t . Loaco 
Price 6-, 6d 64.214. For tinting grey or taded 
Heir % aides is invaluabie 


CHANCELLOR 


CIGARETTES. 


OLD JUDGE 
TOBACCO. 





MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


HOLLOW 
GROUND 


Post Free frum 
168, Oxford Strost, W., 


SHEFFIELD wri 


rg 8 RAZORS, 
BRILL’S 
SEA SALT. 


14d. per Bath. 


BRACING AND REFRESHING, 
OF ALL CHEMISTS, &e. 
gees eececcce Lt a See, 


aintains 


iTongai= 


‘Seco ARADLAD LAS 4 








‘proved 
equa in all those cases in SE ae we have 
Of all Uhemists. 


“ The most sovercign ond precious \ 
| the earth tendered to the use of man.” dy tea 


Pp ‘z"O 


Tee spsoluteer 


SMOKING MIXTURE. 


Atall Tobacconists and Stores, in Pacaers omer. 
BR. LLOYD AND 80ON8, HOLBORN HAKS, F.C. 


and lis 








THE KODAK 


Is2 HAND CAMERA veighing bat 82 on 
ready loaded for making ON# 
No knowledge whatever of Phrtography is 


THREE 
HOLD IT STEADY LL A 


This is a!) wo usk of YOU; 
Send or call for full § 


RED 


a 
No dark room or Chemicals. 


MOTIONS | ONLY. 
STRING. 
PRE Ty A BUI PTOM. 


the rest WE will do, 
nformation, 


THE EASTMAN DRY PLATE AND FILM 6O., 
115, OXYORD STREET, LONDON, W. 





Bee ittusteation of H.M.3. “ Benspareii,” 


Seaues astev Lox pow ews, Maien 16th, 1689, pages 42) and 326. 


GRANDE-GRILLE, "Sans once: 
CELESTINS, "ieemsttr Bite,“ 
HOPITAL, rer stomacn compiaints 

HAUTERIVE, an encettont Ts0ve waren 


INGRAM & BOYLE, 62, Farringdon Strost, B.°., 
AND OF ALL CHEMISTS 


wis 
we |e 
ENAMELS | eases 7 iis r . 


MILWARDS' NEEDLES. 
CALYX BA dite TE EYED 


PATENT 
ped Taetso Pectote 
Caly Eyed witneout 7 2 
ait take ’ Tensio- Needirs 
WASHFORD MILLS, REDDITOH 


THE BURGLARY Ear 
CHUBB’S 
SAFES 


WILL PREVENT 


JEWEL ROBBERIES 


Pasoe Liers sant rare. 
128, QUEEN VICTORIA STREET, F.' 
4, ST. JAMES’S STREET, Poll Mati, | 


N HAIR 
corr AUREOLINE. 


PERFECTLY HARMLE*S# 
Bold by Perfumers and Chrmis's throughou 
the World 


Agents: BR. HOVENDEN & SONS, Lovnow 
A PLEASURE TO USE. Nover Requires Grinding. 





“ WOLD THE "FIELD ” 


WARD as 
WHIITLIAR CY AND 
PURITY Le COLOUR 











ms, Mew. lavine 


rites ‘]) Gnd 
our posers exectiont.” 
mn Case, complete, Piack 
Handle JB; Ivory Handle, 7# 
BEAL GERMAW HOLLOW -GROURD 


— the Bgitsh’ Depa RAZOR. 
eee cera ROCHE S 





from 

Frith 8t,, Bobo Bq,. 1 

efectus! cure withow mternal Bole 
Wholesale Agents, W. Bowsnne & "Son st 167 Queea 


Victoria Street (ormeriy oa @, Peul’s Church 
yard). bold by most Chemists. Price ts per bottie, 



































OLD HIGHLAND 
WHISKY. 


Por dos. Per 
Age 7 years, Very Fine, 48s. 

10 ,, Extra Fine, GOs. 28s. 
» 1 ,, For invalids, 728. 34s. 
» 29 ,, Finest Liqueur,120s. ... 
MOREL BROS., COBBETT & SON 
(LIMITED), 

210 & 211, PICCADILLY; 
18 & 19, PALL MALL. 
Whisky Bonded Stores, /nverness, N.B. 


" 


COLD —, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878. 


KINAHAN’S «rue conan 


OLD IRISH 
PU as, MILD, AND LL whiskine.” 
peLici o 6 , Awp 


wh OLE ec SOME WHISKY. 


THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1965. 
2, GREAT TITCHFIELD STREET, LONDON, W 


CARLTON 


HIGHLAND MALT 


WHISKEY. 


ELEVEN YEARS OLD. 
GOLD MEDAL, CALCUTTA EXHIBITION, lem 
25a. the Gall ; G0n. the Dox. 


Cannison Paw Casa Ont 


RICHD. MATHEWS & C0., 
24 and 25, Hart St., Bloomsbury, W.C.., 


LATE OF ALBANY &6T., 5.W 
Agents for India—CUTLER, PALMER, & CO. 


A single bottle. as « sample, will be sent post fre 
te any address on receipt of P.O. tor 4s. a4 











VINTAGE 1884. 









FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY 


CHAMPAGHE. 


sinase OLD BRAND 


1m UBeee Be im 


7W Guekennen 2 @> 26, Kege an ‘Derest, Ww 


‘HoPGOOD& CS 


| NUTRITIVE 













The best tion for the 





SEDATIVE CREAM. condueted by Gwyliym Crowe, Pyrotec chni 


eo Tas Moprt tw Miscutey,’ 


J. EXSHAW & 60'S BROOKE'S SOAP 


(MONKEY BRAND). 
4a. a large 


Sold by Grocers, Ironmongers, and Chem st’. 
or for 1s, three Bars (mentioning * 


BENJAMIN BROOKE & COMPANY, 36 to 40, York Road, King’s Cross, London, X. 


OKE’S MONKEY SHOW 1! I June 1 to2 29, Alexandra Palace, London.—Exhibition of 1000 
ys of all Species. All the Guards’ Bands, Ba:dwin with his Parachute, Voncert of 800 Voices with orchestral 
c Displays br . "Jan Pain, end numerous other attractions, at a daily cost of over £1000. 


Bar. 










removal of Scarf Irritation. pre 
= ness and Baldness. — 
trian as Sold everyw 











GMGNTHS 














A Thin 1 iquid, 


applied with a brus', 


giving « 
Jet black Finish. 






fa BLACELEADING 


saved by one cost of f | 


CASTLE BRAND 


Retailed every where 
in 3d., 6d., and is 
botties, or post free 


64_,64., and ls. id 





Also 


CASTLE ENAMEL, 
| i Selig, Sennenthal & Co., 


in exclusive Art 
Colours. 
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PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 


"cy E. J, Wueeres. 
The World’s most Marvellous Cleanser and Polisher, 
Makes Tin like Silver, Copper like Gold, Paint like New, 
Windows like Crystal, Brass Ware like Mirrors, 
Earthenware, Crockery like Marble, Marble White, 


If not ob’ ainable, send 41. in stamps for full-size Ber, Free by Post, 





MADE WITH BOILING WATER, 


Ep p's’'s” 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


COCOA 


MADE WITH BOILING MILK. 














The “NEW EASY?” 


LAWN MOWER 
Eas an Open Steel Boller. 

A man can work « 24-inch 
machine, cutting grass 5 in. 
high There is no easier 
working, no better finished, 
ho stronger no more durable 
Mower in the market. 

To be obteined through all 
the eading 1, cpmongers or 
Be oeeeey or from the Sole 
Lic ensees— 


65, Queen Victoria 6t., 
Leadon, E.c, 








%o e'Parn of St ide, Olty of Lenton -barenser, dene 





‘ONE PIECE?’ Studs 
Unbreakable. 


ND cue BUTTON 








3-—Slipped into with perfect 
Tobe had of ali Goldsmiths & 
AND 
SAUNOERS 4 SHEPH o, LONDON, 
Sole Licensees ata 
CAUTION, Merchandise ® Marks’ 



































PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 





| NOTICE. — Z%e present No. of “PUNCH” 


consists of 32 pp. 


(double the ordinary quantity), and wceludes a Supplement — 
“MR. PUNCH IN PARIS.” — Price 3d. as usual. 
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NEW STORY BY JAMES PAYN. 
NOTICE. THE CORNHILL 


MAGAZINE for JULY e¢ontains the com- 
mencement of « New Seatat Sromy, entitied, 


“THE BURNT MILLION,” 


by JAMES PAYN, Author of “ By Proxy,” “ The 
Meir of the Age ae , &e. 
Landen: & Surre. Ki one, & 


4 Was ‘rioe Place 





Now ready Sixpence), New Series, No. 73 


THE CORNHILL MAGAZINE 


* JULY, containing * 
by James Payn, Author of tyr 13 a 
Chaps. 1-46 Pilgrims to Mecca,” “ The Potato’s 
Place in History White City"’—" The Musie- 
Mali “ Strange Food,” aod “The County,” 
Chap». 26-%. 


London Surre, Ecosse, & Co., Watesteo Fines. 


THE MATRIMONIAL HERALO AND 
GAZETTE 


FASHIONABLE MARRIAGE 





Introductions The iargest nd most successful 
Metrimonial Agency in the World. Price 34 in 
envelope, 444 —Add ess Editor, ©, Lamb's Conduit 
Ptirert, London, W¢ 





THE STANDARD | 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY) 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Accumulated Fund, ‘7 Millions Stg, 


FOR PROTECTION 
LNINLSIANI P 





EDINBURGH, 3 George 8t. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 83 King William Street, E.C. 

S Pall Mall East, 8.W. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street. 
Branches & Agencies in India & the Colonies 


‘ONE PIECE’ Studs 


ano CUFF BUTTO 
Unbreakable - PATENTED. . Uadroakable. 


Sectior Section 
Collar Stud Shirt Stud. 
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jold, Silver, Gold Plate, variety of Patterns 
Special Advantages of the ° One Piece’ Studs. 
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HOUTEN’S 
PURE SOLUBLE COCOA 


BEST & GOES FARTHEST. 
“It is admirable.’—BRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL. 




















SWEET SCENTS 
LIGN-ALOE. OPOPONAX 
FRANGIPANNI. PSIDIUM 
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May be obtained ¢ / 
> Of any Chemist or aS 
Cy _ Perfumer. oy 
Sond sre 4 












WHEN TO BUY CIGARS. 
CONSULT AT ONCE 


BENSON & CO., 


61, ST. PAUL'S CHURCHYARD. 





SAMUEL BROTHERS. 


BOYS’ 
SCHOOL 
OUTFITS. 
Messrs. SAMUET 


BROTH ER* have rendy 
for immediate use a very 






send, upon application 
Parrsans of Mareniats 
the wear of Gentie 
men, BRoys, or Ladies, 
together with their 
Loe uR, containingabout 
vin This 
—— cetails of the 
cepartments. 
with Price _— &ec 
Messre AM UEL 
KROTHERS: * Wrae 
Rrsterixo ” - ABRiICs 
are espe etially 
aca for BOS 
Brox” Serr. HARD WEAR. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
MERCHANT TAILOS, OUTFITTERS, &¢., 
65 & ¢ 67, Ludgate Hill, LONDON, |] E.C 


-DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA. 


Por ACIDITY of rae STOMACH, HEARTHULN 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and LN DIGESTION 
180, BOND STREET, and al Chemists. 


TIME triesall THINGS 


COCKS’ 
READING 
a Hes ated | the SAUCE 


me Por ‘anaes to the Public in 
[2 1768. It ths year celebrates its 
Centenary 


For 109 Years it bas been the 
BEST FISH SAUCE. 
= the Genuine is Protected by Trade 
ark, viz.. Cusnces Cocaus’ Signa- 
ture,on a Whi'e Ground, across the 
Keacing Arms 
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MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
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- Post Free Direct. 
2/4, 4/6, 8/6 & 21/- per Bottle & 
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SANITARY SURVEYS 


| Examination of Drains and Fit- 


tings, Report and Specification, 
for London House, Two Guineas. 


| 65, VICTORIA 8 


THE SANITARY ENGINEERING CO., 
TRELI, WESTMINSTER, 6.W. 











Carriage Paid. 


RANSOMES’ 
LAWN 
MOWERS. 


THE BEST in the WORLD. 
SILVER MEDALS 

Inventions Exhibition, 1885, Liverpool, 1886. 

Ia all alse 6, to suit every requirement. 

AU TOMATON < 


NEW 
HAIN A U TOMATON 
and 


NEW BLANK CUTTER. 
All Machines sent on a Month's Pree Trial. 
Supplied by all Ironmongers. 


RANSOMES, SIMS & JEFFERIES, Ld. Ipswich. 


“NEW PARIS,” 
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22, Wigmore &t., 


JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS' 
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jOPORTES 
Jous Bainsuran 
Special Appointment 
rincess of W sies, 1809, 
W. Lists free 








HOPING cout COUGH. 


efectuai cure withoul mternal 

W hoiesale Agents, W. Eowanns & Bor, 
Victoria Street (formeriy of 67, St. Paul's Chureh- 
yard). inemists. Price 4s. botie 


beild by most © 


GH —ROCHE’ 8 


celebrated 


a. 
187 ,Queea 








STREETERS DIAMONDS 


WHITE & MODERN CUT 
MOUNTED from &5.l0 & 5,000. 
18 NEW BOND SW. Lonpon. 












FURNISH 
THROUGHOUT, 


CATALOGUE 
POST PREZ 


HAMPSTEAD 


ROAD, 
LONDON. 


OXFORD.—MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDoy 


GRAND HOTEL) 


TRAFALGAR SQUARE, 
LONDON, ENG. 
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FINEST SITUATION. 
EVERY LUXURY ano 
COMFORT 

MOST RECHERCHE 
CUISINE: 

VERY MODERATE 
TARIFF. 

















WHITAKER & GROSSMITH'S 


‘PURE WHITE” 


GLYCERINE SOAP 
Softens and fee tes the Skin and Compilexio» 
1/6 Box of 3. C Grocers, Stores direct post {ree 
22, SILK STREET, CITY, LONDON 


GONDY'S FLUID. 


USED IN ALL HOSPITALS. 
Conpr’s Remepiat Frvip 
For Sore Throats, relaxed Throats, 
Uleerated Thioats. Safe, speedy, cheap gargle 
SOBRE THROATS CURED IN A FEW HOU3é. 


Slight cases cut short at once. 


CONDY’S 


Is the well-known Cleansing Healing Lotion 
For Wounds, Foul Sores, Ulcers, Cancers, Barus 
Iv valuable as | ot on, Gargic, or Injection 
Rook of directions and medical report« w th ca 
bottle, or fiee by post on applicati:n to 
CONDY’S FLUID WORKS 


(4, TURSMILI. STRERT, LONDON, EX 


SAVAR’S 
CUBEB 








Cubebs, Stramonium, 

Cannab. Ind. Always relic ev. 
and Soeneety cure Asthus 
Throat Cough, Bronchits 
Influenza. One Cigarets 
insures a good night's re 

mh ls, ; 36, 22, 64 
Paes a All Chemis! 


CIGARETTES. . Rnsecenee’e s Sandal Weed 0s 





Capsules, 4s, 64. per Bo: 





Send stamp 


Botanic Medicine Co. 


roddarda’s 
Plate Powder 
and SAFES! 
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NON-MERCU ros The BEST and 
AXTICLE for © see ECTAO 
PLATE, &c. awaree. 
bow every where, in Boxes, Ws. , 2s. 64,, and és. 64. 
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House of Commons, Monday, June 17.—Anticipation of quiet time 
after holiday abruptly broken in upon. Something less than a hundred 
Members present, when at Half-past Three Speaker called on (uestions. 
Op Moratrry in his place, looking round with nervous smile; CHaprin 
looming large in corner seat below Gang : 

‘*Sat here and hereabouts, boy and man, for twenty years,’ he said, 


eine gently on his eye-glass, and meditatively polishing it with 


cambric handkerchief. hat wisdom I have distilled! what eloquence 

flashed forth! what pointed irony! and what withering scorn! Twenty 

years a considerable slice out of an ordinary man’s life. Not speaking 
of G. O. M., of course. Twenty years, more or less, nothing to him. On the whole, a 
pleasant time, profitably employed, not only for contemporaries, but for posterity. Now, 
changes imminent; new office created; corner seat will know my face no more ; a Minister 
of Agriculture added to the ranks of British Statesmen, and the Treasury Bench gladdened 
by my presence. Must make the most of opportunities. Shall be pretty regular in atten- 
dance below Gangway till Board of Agriculture Bill oP 

CHAPLIN musing thus; OLp Mora.iry viewin position; SpkaKeER looking down list 
of Questions ; when swift rustling heard behind Chair, and lithesome figure presses forward. 
A cheer goes up from the Opposition side, and Grand Old Man, who everybody thought was 
at least no nearer home than Dorset, takes his seat. 

**Ruddier than a cheery, too,” said PLunxer, watching him as he aipost along. 
** Don’t wish him any harm, but —_ thought that after campaigning in the West through 
the holidays he’d be a little fagged; like to go home and rest; instead of which he seems 
fresher than ever.” . 

** Yes,” sighed ArnrHuR Batrour; “to be eighty years young is sometimes more cheerft! 
and hopeful to be forty years old.” 

Presently pounced on OLD Moratiry, who had, without making a speech, moved Resolu- 
tion to take over Tuesdays for public business. Hair literally bristled with indignation ; 
voice shook with emotion. Was it — that the Leader of the House, having such an 
queteny to make a speech, should pass it by? Oxp Moratiry, almost frightened out 
of his life, tremblingly explained, that he really had meant to » , but nes srepeess to 
defer it till a later stage, when he might answer questions. G. 0. M. only half mollified. 
Otp Moraurry hastily put in his statement. 

Most Bills given up, including Sugar Convention. Great thing, ultimate aspiration of 
Ministers, was to wind up quickly and get off early for autumn holidays. House cheered 
this prospect. Adroit move; seemed to have carried everything before it: when Sacer of 
Queen Anne’s Gate interposed, and with admirable vity charged Ory Moratiry with 
systematically aggressive conduct; hoped there would be an improvement in this respect. 
Otp Moratiry, at first thought this was a joke, and smiled his genial smile. But no 
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responsive flicker of amusement on faces round him. All looked 
grave, sad, reproachful, Smile after few ghastly fli 


Oty Morarrry’s face. Was it true? Could it be se, that he had 


' shown himself aggressive, bullying the House, trampling on the rights 


| of private Members, scaring 





is coll es with scathing glances ’ 
He bent his head in acknowledgment of the crime, resolved to fight 
against his besetting sin. Business done.—Supply. 


Tuesday.—Miraculous effect of waying of OLD Moratiry’s magic 
wand. His masterly speech of yesterday has overcome all opposition, 
smoothed away all acerbity, brought about a political Millennium. 

** Talk about squeezing oil out of bladders on to the stormy seas,” 
said Admiral Frevp, ‘it’s nothing to our great Captain’s opera- 
tions. I’m anold Salt of many years 
pickle. Suppose I may say that I’m 
the best stage sailor in the House, more 
rollicking in my gait, more familiarly 
uncouth in my a and more gene- 
rally a nuisance than any other retired 
Admiral. Feel I’ve a right to speak 
on this as on any other matter, and I 
will say that, for a je my storm- 
soother, a patent dead- producer, 
yipe all hands aloft and give me OLD 

ORALITY!” 

More point than usual in Admiral’s 
_—— en +h 
mind to wind u i y 
Pp to make holiday with the Sax. 
GRaNDOoLPH, who was to have smashed 
Grorore Hamitrow in mittee, 
salmon-fishing in the Champs Elysées ; 
Carte Bexesrorp still aboard the 
lighthouse ; even the austere spirit of 
Sacer of Queen Anne’s Gate subdued. 
Votes put and without contro- 
versy; thousands piled on tens of 
thousands, and millions on millions. 
tes 
agreed to. Everyone makes believe it is in course of 
things ; not even a cheer raised. Then Fleet retires; British Army 
assembles on the strand, and StannoPe moves successive Votes. The 
Colonels prove as docile as the Admirals; Vote after Vote passed ; 
only when midnight hour strikes, Committee pulled up, having 
done more work in a single sitting than accomplished in the whole 
of twenty-nine nights previously spent in Committee. 

Business done.—Supply voted with both hands. 


Thursday.--Grorce CAMPBELL managed to give a fillip to Debate 
on Seotch Universities Bill. Didn’t look as if anyone could do it; 
but Grorex, taking counsel with Dr. CLark, managed it. Debate 
been on for several hours. Scot sueceeded Scot with regularity and 
despatch. English, Welsh, and Irish Members fled the scene. It 
was Home Rule realised; Scotch Parliament debati a Scotch 
measure. Joseru Gris, whose judicial engagements keep him in 
town, hovered around the back benches, casting benevolent regard 
upon the seene. Particularly enjoyed the bored look of the Clerks, 
and the lassitude against which Speaker bravely struggled. hen 
five or six Members rose together, competing for precedence, 
Josgrn’s smile broadened, and his eye took on a deeper mist of tender- 
ness as it fell upon the four or five who aie the chance and 
resumed seat with woebegone look. After a while the pleasure 





Admiral 
By Half-past Ten the last Vote for the year in Navy 


lhe 


palled, and Joserm lightly withdrew, to return agein at midnight 

and see that no one by accident got his Bill advancéd a stage. 
CaMPBELL and CLarK each had speech to make. Rose with t 

regularity when opening presented itself. Speaker didn’t see . 


‘Oh! very well!” said the Kwienr of Krrcarpy, “the time 


will come when you shall hear me.” 
Lyow PLaYrarr, finding an opening, grew quite eloquent. ‘‘ The 
lion rampant o’ Scotland,” said he, ‘‘ has been standing on its hind 
legs, pawing the air.” Curious to note how involuntarily the orator, 
extending his hands, imitated gesture of the nobler —d 

At midnight Professor Srvart on his legs, ‘commenting with 
satisfaction on the clauses for affiliation with local institutions with 
the Universities.” Only ten minutes left. Oxtp Moraurry sent for; 
hurriedly enters; planted himself on extreme edge of Bench, with 
hands on knees and eye on the clock; familiar attitude, ready to 
pounce. Srvart, catching sight of him, brought remarks to en 
conclusion. Five minutes to twelve, and still time to divide. Then 
uprose Kwieur of Krrcatpy and moved adjournment of Debate. 
Cry of despair from Ministerial Benches. Op Moratity’s emotion 
pitiful to look on. Just missed his chance. If he moved that 
** the question be now put,” “‘ the question” would be, not that Bill 
be read a Second Time, but that Debate be now adjourned. Appealed 
to Knicur to withdraw. Ciarx said “‘ No.” Heand Kntent would 
die first. Question put, that Debate be now adjourned; the Knrent 
relented ; did not challenge Speaker’s decision that Noes had it. 


off | two minutes to twelve. 





Therefore Debate might pen. CLARK rose to continue it. Only 
) f he spoke for two minutes Debate neces- 
sarily stands adjourned. Critical moment, Orp Moratiry, a ony 
with excitement, rose to its height. Almost tumbling off edge 
seat, he pounced. Closure was carried, with sixty seconds to 
spare, and, just on the stroke of Midnight, Bill read Second Time. 

** These are mad moments,” said Orv Moratiry, as he the 
Lorp Apvocate’s handkerchief over his moist and massive brow, 
** that make old men of us before our due time.” 

Business done.—Scotch University Bill read Second Time. 

Friday Night.—Ireland once more burst in at Evening Sitting. 
Introduced by Jonw Exxuis. House went back to old topic like 
reformed drunkard breaking out again. Benches filled; eyes 
brightened ; faces flushed; cheers and counter-cheers filled ; 
Grand Old Man looked in, spoiling for a fight. Up half-a-dozen 
times whilst SaunpERSON ing. But no chance for Old Parlia- 
mentary Hand. Axruvor Batrour driven into last half hour 
sitting; Jomw Mortey crushed out altogether; Crancy delivered 
tremendous oration; SaunpERson lashed out in fine form. Then 
Wrnp-sae Sexton took the floor, and all was Stretched himself 
and his speech over Half-past Twelve. Business done.—More Supply. 


SOLDIERING AT ISLINGTON. 

THREE more days of the Military Tournament! i ight 
at Merry Military Islington. Go and see the dh pb 
drill by the boys of the Royal Military Asylum, Chelsea. Not a 
single stick among them. ta idea for rehearsing dull 
actors? The ‘‘Single-stick Drill” eh? The Prince of WaLzs’s own 
Lancers—Dancers are as as ever, and their musical ride is one 
of the prettiest sights of the Show. So for the Gallant Heavies on 
their magnificent chargers. The musical dumb-bell Sailor Boys 
Drill is a fine sight. How the exercise opens their sea-chests! And 
then to see them rege home gaily sucking oranges! ‘‘ The Tug 
of War,” is exciting. is is a part of the entertainment calculated 
to attract all Etonians, and I wonder your friend Mr. Dump Cramno 
hasn’t drawn a you Eton Colleger squaring up at an Oppidan to 
illustrate ‘*‘ The ‘ Tug’ of War.” 

The Grand Finale of laying down a river, starting a couple of 
banks— quite secure, and offering facilities for military investment— 
of making a bridge in less than five minutes, of bivouacking, of 
firing, fighting, killing, wounding, mending, marring, storming and 








coming! On quick! Onslow!” 

capturing the fort, is admirably done. This portion of the show 
with the additional novelty of a specimen o Camel is 
under the command of Colonel Onstow, the Inspector of ary 
Gymnasia, who has done so much impulse to useful 


* The Camels are 


to give an imp 
entertaining work. Then, when the battle is over, to see them pack 
up, demolish the bridge, pull up the river (without any boat! quite 
a marvel in itself), carry off the wounded, and ride and drive away 
as blithe as es in the early morn, sends all the spectators ee 
Se ee such ee to - for the ay ny 
ing-sticking for prizes. Perhaps ere ap erman Dogs 
of War will be on view. In speed they rn bicyclists and 
and are trained to fetch and carry despatches. Retrievers capable o' 
retrieving the ill fortunes of war. Ah, ony J aime les Militaires ! 
And long life to Major Marcus Tv tivs, the courteous and obliging 
Cicerone. Tue Anort oF Istmoton. 
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(The Covent Garden Government and Her Majesty's Opposition. ) 
Monday, June 17.—Covent Garden devoted to the Home D 


Scotland and Ireland 


represen 
by Madame Anant, the ‘‘ Tenor from the Emerald Isle” playing with 
vinegar in the title réle. The O’Bartow makes ’ 


the gentleman usuall 
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“SPEED THE PLOUGH!” 


“MODUS OPERANDI.” 












rtment in Lohengrin. 


ted by the O’Barron McGucxin, and the Colonies generall 


Lohengrin a much 


, and are too mean to 


ted by M. Jean pe Resaxz. As he sings in Itali 
that delightful boo 


t the least touc 
Knight than 


those 
k of 


” can imagine that he is saying ‘“‘ just thread on the tail of me coat,” in Act I. 


e 
Madame Azani as delightful as ever, and 
No Opposition to speak of (or to listen to) at Her Majesty’s. 
.—Mlle. Tont ScuiAceEr, i 
of Drurtotanvs in Valentine. The y 

only a daring wag would declare that her 


flourishing. 
under the 


—_ like her. 
hours’ as 
have one good night of 


e real trees introduced 


fresh as Epping butter. Her Majesty 
something really novel, produces the 7rovatore. 


jOURg P 
name shouid not be abbrevia’ 
‘ise-en-scéne excellent, and real trees from Epping Forest, in spite of their 

s Opposition, determined to 
Manrico, represented 


in the ‘‘ exteriors” 


for last week, makes her first appearance 
lady scores a success, although 
ted, as there Aw 


by Mr. Wanmurn. In Music Hall slang, 
* Warmuru isa‘ hot’‘un.” He beginneth 
coolly, but Warmuth to his work. 
Thursday.—Mr. Harris's Government sup- 
rts the second ing of Italian Opera in 
rench. Roméo et Juhette Bill cut up into 
several Acts. M. MonTarioLas -natured 
asever. Last week this talented person sang 
the music of a minor character ‘‘ to oblige the 
Lindy concented to play’ Tybalt, although 
* ki consen y , alt 
not a nodieg part, in order to assist i 
making a perfect ensemble.” De Reszxf 
Frénes engaged in the like endeayour. Same 
oe t task ss by Sa and 
t perfect e, Signor CasTELMARY. 
Madame Metsa-MELpourne also doing her 
best to carry out a similar object. Last 
and not least, real trees from Epping 
Forest kindly lending their valuable services 
in the Garden Scene, thus 
and assisting in 
=e a oy House qpewied 
at once discriminating an 
enthusiastic. Her en Opposition.— 
Low-price Policy Bill brought in. 








MON SHAH, CHAR-MANT. 


Srr,— Now that the Suu is on his road to 
our shores, it has occurred to some one to re- 
member the condition in which Buckingham 
Palace was left after his last visit. To say the 
least, the recollection is not a pleasant one, 
and can scarcely afford gratification to Lord 
Sauispury, the Duke of Norrotx, and the 
other obliging and patriotic ns who have 
been so good as to ise to *‘ look after’’ his 
barbaric Majesty ‘* a Saturday toa Mon- 
— It is, poshaes, not too late even now to 

e some slight alteration in the amme 
which would at once protect the Royal pro- 
perty, and sensibly increase the comfort of the 
swarth Sovereign and his eccentric suite. To 
assist _Authorities (if they are willing to 
adopt this idea), I beg to suggest the following 


time-table :— 

10 a.m. Grand tion of the SHau and 
suite in the grounds of Buckingham Palace. 

11 A.M. State practical joke of upsetting His 
Majesty and suite into the ornamental water. 

12 noon. Great drying competition in the 
sun on the top of an artificial hill, in which His 
Majesty and Court will be invited to take part. 

1 P.M. State visit of i ion of the Suan, 
attended by his Grand Vizier, to the coal- 
eg te ! 

2 P.M. quet. ially prepare: 
luxuries for the Suu and suite, po hy an 
empty wine vault. 

3 P.M. Prize-fight in a retired part of the 
pleasure-grounds, at which the Persian 
visitors will assist in honour of His Majesty. 

4p.M. Siesta (in the loose-boxes of the Royal 
stables) of the SHan and Persian Court. 

5 p.m. “* Five o'clock bones” served in the 


same place. 

6 p.m. Visit to Spanish Exhibition, where 
the Wild West Enc will be reserved as 
a retiring-room for the Persian visitors. 

7 p.m. Fireworks and a Bull-fight, subject 
to the consent of the Society for the Preven- 
tion of Cruelty to Animals. 

8 p.m. “* Row-how-whack,” or State Quar- 
rel, in which members of the Persian Court 

9 P.M, Suan, escorted by a squadron 
of Horse Guards Lay Sy ab tent ed to his 
State Apartments in Zoological Gardens. 

10 p.m. His Maj will take dinner in the 
presence of the British Public. 

; say His Majesty has much improved 
sinee he was last here, so this change of pro- 
mme may not be so as at present 





it appears to yours, ‘‘ Sweer Laveyper.”’ 
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ARISTOCRACIES OF THE PAST AND FUTURE. 
Scenr—An Island in British Oceana, Time—1989, 


His Highness the Grand Duke of Gerolstein. “‘ Aca! Miss ProwN—in your LOFLY BRresENcE I FORKET MY ZIxTY-VOUR KVARTER- 
ines. I tay my Dirte at your Vert, Bitte! pecome ze Crant Tocuess or GEROLSTEIN !” 


Miss Brown. “‘ Your HtGHNESS ALSO FORGETS THAT J HAVE SIXTY-FOUR QUARTERINGS !” 

His Highness. ‘‘Acu! How 1s pat, Miss Prown?” 

Miss Brown. ‘“‘ Way, M¥ Faruer anp Moruer, M¥ FouR GRANDPARENTS MY EIGHT GREAT-(GRANDPARENTS, MY SIXTEEN GREAT- 
GREAT-C.RANDPARENTS, AND MY THIRTY-TWO GREaT-CGREAT-GREAT-GRANDPARENTS, WERE ALL CERTIFIED OVER Six Foor Six INcHEs, 
PERFECT IN FoRM AND FreaTURE, AND With HeALTS AND MINDS AND MANNERS TO MATCH, OR THEY WOULD NOT HAVE BEEN ALLOWED 


ro Marry. Anp THoves I'm THe SHorrest anpD PuLarnest Girt IN THE CoLony, I SHOULD NEVER BE ALLOWED TO MARRY ANY- 
ONE SO VERY MUCH BENEATH MYSELF As YouR HicHNeEss!” 








_ _ Far as J can see, the way before us URE ’S PROTES 
TAKING IT EASY. © onshenamentin didipahers wa. Be ALA I EATE'S PR = T. os 
HENLEY. 1889 Whilst our friends ashore, in cheery chorus, ttered on reading an account of a recent Auction 
' Saige CP Swear they love us. Sale, 
S-L-sp-Ry (in stern-sheets) sings :— 


Where are now the boats that blocked our, }#Horp, they will dare saytiing! 








“Duzt'e "holy calm” wee hardly in it. course f scamper ?) 4 of cunt the bargain mone too hard, 
In his smile there lurked a sneer sub-acid Where the tow-path imps that howl and AN code it b t profi bela : 
But this calm grows calmer every minute. On we waft, with wind of gentle force, ee 
Pouf! The breeze will hardly fill the sheet. Pins! & ps — =“ & — ham per. he| Soruns my say! But what are they? 
alse a brisker put would be more bracing. ughing win whisper through the Pe roe tes aie, EES light 
enley time ; but nothing we mee . authorship’s unchallenged right ! 
Speaks of racing. Alle beppins wh ten o> La bubble, Their one idea—to make it pay! 
- Goceptonts, ° Suira, is really most de- Void of trouble. . 
ightful ; _ Nice Doc Taat.—Last Saturday the Daily 
Quite a jolly place for the Regatta. | The preliminary heats are done, » ieee alee 
: : - “ r,? ph, giving an account of a burglary 
Here we can forget the shindy frightful All portends cm eneggened | Walk over at Wanstead, told how plucky young Mr. 


Of the friends and foes of restless Pat. Ah! | Don’t you feel, Surru, that this life is fun ’ 


t you own, my lad, that we’re in| Denmaw let loose the dog an entered the 
? 


' | dining-room, where two burglars were at 
Don't you think this calm, of menace void, | —_ me. Ce Se ee 
, . : e , calli 
Free of all the row the Rads were hoping | eve him. But the deg quietly turned tail 


Gtapstone has a funny way of spending | Don 

Holidays. He Cornwall stumps, and Devon. | 

Purgatory sure is speech unending ; 
This is heaven ! 








for 
With the wind, and with a stream that’s is swee' ime joyance unallo ed, | and ** trotted out of the room.” We present 
tlowing, [sion), ke B te of Sores Siniag ter? this wonderful instance of sagacity to the 
(GLapston® fancies that’s his sole posses- | Spectator. The reason for the dog’s move- 
This, indeed, is pleasant, easy going. ‘ments will probably be best explained in one 
Look ahead, Sarrn ! t is your im-| Tar Noste Game or Caicxer. — An op-| Latin word, which gives at once the question 
pression ? posite to ** Base Ball.” and answer ; i.e., ‘Cur?’ 
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PARIS WELCOMING MR. PUNCH, 
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(Allegorical Cartoon. 
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| chose,” wrote M. le Président dsanor 
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MR. PUNCH IN PARIS. 


PRESIDENT. 


‘Il faut absolument faire quelque 





to the Universal President Puncn, 
‘ou la gréve va tout gater, et ? Ex- 
position ratera. Notre bon M. vE 
Bi-w-1z n'est pour rien dans cette 
crise, et ce cher C-mpp-Li-CL-RKR, 
‘de la plus grande circulation du 


monde,’ a naturellement son équipage Hh PLS / sift! \ 

| @ lui, par conséquent cette gréeve ne wie y y acd f 
lincommode en aucune facon,—au \ Hi jit O HW 
contraire, il n’en cir que E a=. 
arandement dans les rues désencom- y unZ om, Lag KF 
brées de fiacres. Et moi,—hédlas !— YUU 73 ; : THY : 
est-ce que ma présidence va se sig- }) / tM = 4a d 


naler par un fiasco, comme celle de 
mon prédécesseur Gri-ve-¥?” 

“I must s this,” said Mr. 
Punch, Univ President of Art, 
Science, Letters, and, raising his 
silver ink-horn to his lips, he sent 
forth one circular note, clear and dis- 
tinct. In obedient to the 
summons, fourteen Cabinet Coun- 
ro stood round the Presidential 
Chair. 

“*Ten of you will accompany me to 
Paris,” said Mr. Punch, “ Tony, 
M.P., has Parliamen’ duties to 
attend to.” Toby howl Laoery 

he up, Teer, i The Ig Be = 
Great Unapproac SA Vp 17 
you are out of it, but so, unfortu- Jha Linflttttlb i, ° = YsA 
nately,am I. Yet you shall be in Yh! (SLID Sf; A Leg | | if ZZ 4 . 
my allegorical Cartoon, representing ‘ We / TART) eg 
the triumphal entry of Mr. Punch {fo Alaa P ‘J . 
into the French capital.” v4 on Pree anti 

Ar Vicroris. walked in procession to the State oon Carriage ; r. 

The Regiment of Guards was drawn up, and all the veterans of the | Wirt1am Forses, of the L.C. & D. Foreign Office, to whom the 
Line (L. C. & D.) were in gala uniform, awaiting the arrival of Mr. | perfection of all the arrangements is due, overcome wah enti, 
Punch, who was accompanied by Mr. Barertess, Q.C. of Grub Court, fainted in the arms of Mister Chief ey nT k 
The Private Orator. The Treasurer, Mr. Cartoon Jumion, The Mar- | Marruews, as amid the joyous vals of bells and the 0! 


quis D’ AmpsTeap, The Phi i The Lightning Im ist, the Royal steam-whistlo-salute, train slowly left the platform, 
The eae, aod The eT Gon the po my al Directors Mr. Punch waving his adieuz to the enthusiastic crowd. 
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ExcrreMent at Dover. assembled, when Mr. Punch, unwilling to detain the train, expressed 

Weather lovely. On board the New Calais-Doiivres Mr. Punch his wish to proceed, 
received by all the L. C. & D. officials in full uniform, and| “ But, Sir,” protested the Private Orator, ‘‘ my address” —— “‘ Is 
Deputati (on your luggage,” said Mr. Punch, benignly; “it will be taken 
magnificent bouquet. Then | 8 read.” 
i have | Resorcryes iv Panis! La Fun pe La Grive! 








been ever ble as one of the finest efforts in the English | Mr. President Puwcu’s progress had been tri all alon 
had not Mr. Punch, to whom punctuality is of the | the line. Tile entry Sato Patio was an event tho ae 
essence of politeness, ordered the c/éture bell to be sounded, when the simple and touching has not been seen within the memory 


c grandeur. 
Deputation withdrew as quickly as possible, and the Orator was ofman. The Cochers, all out toa man, beamed with joy, cracked their 
laughing. Largesse everywhere. 


taken below. : sides wi pourboires 
Tue Scene at Carals. — ont with ond 

Here the enthusiasm was indescribable. All along the quays, the Tae Grawp Horet. 
jetties, and everywhere about the harbour, the crowd was ing| Here The Baron Biv, and all the Chiefs of the Service, with 
a “Punch dhonneur.” Captain Bromrretp, of the L. C. & D. band and chorus, received Mr. Punch in the courtyard. After a 
Navy, presented the courteous Chéf-de-gare, the principal officials, short speech from the Private Orator, Mr. Punch was conducted to 
and the French agra of Rosert the Waiter, who in turn | the State Apartments, specially reserved for him and five of his 
presented the lune , on its arrival. suite. The remainder were taken to 

_ 4 all 


——— (6 ae, 
Ai 








y |i» 


y)! Mp as! 





EN ROUTE. MR. PUNCH AT LUNCH. 


TovucHiIne CEREMONY. Tue Continental Hore, 

It was here that Tony, M.P., wearing his collar, for it was a| Where the Treasurer dit ‘‘ The Pard,” The Bard, The Lightning Im- 
“* Collar Day,” most reluctantly took leave of his kind master and pressionist, Mr. Cartoon Junior, and The Young Substitute 
the luncheon, which he eyed wistfully. 

‘* Sorry we cannot take you with us, 7oby,” said Mr. Punch, ‘‘ but | morning the first meeting was held at 
you must stay at home and mind ‘ The House.’ You can have some La Tourn Exrrst. 
chicken and a little Beaune at the Buffet. Your barque is on the 


sea. Love toall at Westminster. Au revoir!” There was a discussion as to the correct pronunciation of this | 


5 |word, ‘** Mon ami,” said the President, taking off his hat to M. 


or the Unapproachable, were comfortably accommodated. The next | 


En Rovre. Errret, and then looking up at the gigantic, but light and elegant, 


en etter 0 a ong rot ond totes ney wll began | structure, ‘‘ I pronounce it—MakvE.Lovs! ” 
arquis D’AMPsTEAD, forget or the moment o resence 
of the President, who at once, raising his glass, drank to‘ absent M. Puce vierrs M. Fseano. 


friends.” Ronent le Francais did wonders with an yg fae ‘* We cannot do better than procure a (/wide- Bleu for the Exposi- | 


haustible basket. It was an entertainment to an a 4 
r Ropert’s—RosEat Hovuprn—only infinitely more substantial. as Figaro should be, is everywhere.” | te . 

| “ Ah, bravo Figaro, bravo bravissmo,” hummed Mr. Punch 

Reception at AMIENS, ily, as, stepping out on the second platform of the Eiffel Tower, 


of | tion,” observed Mr. Punch, “ published by my friend Figaro, who, | 


When Rosert with his trick-basket descended from the train, he made his way to the Pavillon du Figaro, “‘d 115 métres 73 | 


Mr. Punch presented him with a gold medal commemorative of centimétres de hauteur,”—but there was not the test sign of 
the occasion. The chief officials were in waiting, the Private hauteur about M. Emrx Bern, who, trés bien élevé at that elevation, 
Orator had already placed himself in an attitude near the book- most courteously received the Illustrious Visitor, explained to him 
stall, in front of which an enthusiastic and respectful crowd had ‘“‘comment s'est faite 0 Exposition,” showed him how Figaro’s 
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inting machines worked, and gave him ‘‘ renseignments générauz” | 
Of the most useful and comprehensive character. 

After warmly shaking hands with M. Emrte Ber, and saluting | 
the cheerful and polite compositors, Mr. Punch was conducted to the | 
lift by M. Errre., whom he sincerely congratulated on the success of 
his vast enterprise, 


AT THe Scmmir. 


in company with the Great Originator, Mr. Punch 
ur on the topmost storey, whence is visible the most 
tory he made 


Subsequently, 
spent over an a 
admirable panorama in the world, and in the Observa 
this one observation—*‘ L’ Exposition,—c' est La Tour Eiffel.” 
“Now, Sir,” said Mr. Burerress, Q.C., of Grub Court. “it is 
already twenty minutes breakfast-time,”—but not another word 
was requisite, and they ded by the lift 


, — a : CS 


| 











garden of the Tuileries. After a short rest, and an entire change of 
costume, Mr. Punch drove to 
Le Revpezvovs Dreromarieve, Avx AMBASSADEURS. 
Here, as might be expected, the table, sur la terrasse, was co 

with ‘‘ excellencies,” while a crowd in the en below from time 
to time acclaimed with rapture the entertainment, which lasted on 
‘* that lovely night in June” (Miss Damian's health and song!) until 
ll o’clock. It was nearly midnight when Mr. Punch, noticing that 
Mr. Brrercess, Q.C., was speaking of a Café Chantant as a “‘ shaffy 
kontong,”’ thought it time to summon the voztures, and drive to the 
Café de la Paix, where he considered that a refreshing iced drink 
taken through straws, would revive the eminent Barrister. The last 
straw, however, broke the Barrister’s back, and murmuring some- 
thing about “legal business of importance requiring his instant 
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Av Restavrant Bréeant, 

where, out on the balcony, was served for him and his companions 
an excellent déjeuner d la fourchette, a light and airy repast, with 
Paply o matsiane perteaiy e beepng, the situation in nubibus. 

“Tt is an eager and a nipping air,” quoth Mz. Carroon Junior, 
as he helped himself to a “‘ fine.” . . ‘ 

“* Finis coronat opus,” said The Philosophie Bard, following 
Cartoon J ~~ — RI ae, 

After an ee, the party descended eaur- 
Section, won 

‘ournal Amusant 


awaited them an 
Artistic Depvtartion, 
headed by M. Maurice Bonvorsiw, to whom the J: 
is the Vrai Champ de “* Mars,” and M. Pornré dit *‘ Caran d’ Ache,” 
in whose work Mr. Punch hae pivaye bes eply in 4 
ing and entertaining shows of the Exhibi- | 


visited the most in 
tion, as well as the y executed Panorama du Siécle in the! 


MR. PUNCH AT THE GRAND HOTEL. 


attention,” Mr. Bareriess received permission to retire for the night. 
On the third evening, being waited upon ¥ a deputation from the 
Francais to be present at a performance of L’ Etrangére, Mr. Punch 
expressed his genuine regret that such a visit was not included in 
his programme, as nothing would have given him greater pleasure 


than to visit 
La Matson pe Morrére, 
if he had not received a most hospitable invitation to be present at 
a special evening entertainment 
Cuez Morir, 
which he admitted was a horse of quiteanother colour, Here, while 
the night was yet young, Mr. Punch enjoyed the humours of Le 
Veau et le Paysagiste, the fun of Le Buste, and the capital burlesque 
pantomime of BurraLo Br1’s Show. 
Le Rerove pv’ Uyssr. 

Early on Wednesday morning Captain CouRCHWARD 

in full uniform, was in attendance, as were all the o 
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to see 
the international { 
visitors, humour ( = —— SS 
to body, and if he 2 OSS 
had left General Bov- M orn BD > 34 
caxore in Londons tS ae 4 YAS SUA, 
Satisfaction in Paris, © ere W/L, 


Tue Drama in Parts.—With the Exposition, and splendid 
weather, the Theatres in Paris ought to be having a bad time of 
it. Yet there are nineteen still open, including the Opera, two 


sand the Eden. Belle Maman, at the Gymnase cae 


be taking the cake,—a small one, perhaps ; and the Manager of 
the Théatre Cluny has been bold enough to bring out o neariiose 
Act Vaudeville, Miel a 
founded upon that of Le Parfum. The piece may be a trifle ¥ 
risky, but it must be risky to bring out anything now to com- 
against such ‘great attractions,” as are offered by the! — 
xposition. : 
FIGARO, BIEN ELEVE, WELCOMES 















AK We 


Quatre, the motive of which seems to be WEA \f \\ 
: 
> 


"ARRYAIN PARRY. 


Arry (who has overheard 
a Lady in a Victoria tell her 
Friend ing about 


an 
**en tout cas”’), I say what's 
she mean by that? (sudden/y 
struck his own sharp- 
ness), O I twig! of course, 
= two car,” that’s the 
ing she’s driving in. 
’Ow simple, when you 
know the language a bit ! 
——— 
How to “Do tue 
Exposrrion.’’— Take a 
Sauteuil roulant at 2.50 
the hour, and be wheeled 
about ev here. Said 
Sanpy M‘Nan, “In this 
way ye’ll do it varra 
wheel,” 
ANOTHER AND A 
SHorter War or 
** Dome” tux Exposr- 


/ Tiow.—Get in without 

“ey A sl D paving. If a euaseed, 
\ : you will, perhaps have 

\ SS” the additional Desuee 





of being invited to re- 
main in France for some 
S 


\\ Zz 
eS = ~ zi ime, enjoying the hospi- 
=} —* \ 22S Wyn tality of 2 truly liberal 


Government. 
MR. PUNCH ON THE TOUR EIFFEL, 














A FULL AND COMPLETE GUIDE TO THE EXHIBITION. 
(Compiled in the Style of the French Newspapers.) 

You wish to get there? Why not? First your ticket. Bought 
at the door—one : Purchased at the Grand- Hotel, seventy- 
five centimes!! You may even obtain one just outside the entrance 
for four sous! But the one purc at four sous may be a forgery ! 
If it is, a sergent de ville will arrange matters with you, and 

bly give you a new experience ! 1! 


And now you are in the great Exposition! Your first impression is, 
that the Government have annexed a slice of Paris! You find 
that the ‘ right of way ” has disap from bridges, streets, and 
galleries. such a thing were done in England, papers would 
teem with indignant letters, addressed to the Editors. Do the 
Parisians complain? Not in the least—it is simply carrying out the 
idea of ‘‘ Liberté, Egalité, Fraternité,” at the nominal ¢ of 
one hundred centimes per person. Jong live the Republic ! 


Vive la Liberté!” ought to have been inscribed over the Section 
where “‘ Liberty’s Fabrics” are exhibited. 


You pass under the canvas awning of an annexed bridge, leaving 
on your left the Palais Gastronomique, and the theatre of Les 
Folies Parisiennes, on your right the Pavilions devoted to 

ies of two sister gsvernments, the Mexican and Argentine 
blics, su a railway station. You can leave these 
(with Trocadero at your back, full of casts of ancient 
sculpture) safely for inspection until you visit the Exposition for the 
time; if you do not visit the E ition as often—well it 
’t ‘matter! And now you are at Tour. It is certainly 
and so are the crowds waiting to go up it! There are two 

ways of going up. +. 


Plan Number One.—Wait an hour in the first crowd round the 
bureau for tickets up to the second étage. Wait two hours in like 
the for tickets for the troisiéme . Fight 


way to a seat after each wait, feel ‘ j " ially during 
ascent—deuzrieme to troisiéme étage) to last, grt a 

of Paris which might be equally well obtained from Mont 

alerien, and—come down again! y 

Plan Number Two.—Get at once and without any difficulty a 


ticket at the bureau for the premier étage, and go up to a restaurant 
that of Russia is the best) at an altitude of about the summit of 


and see you can decide which was the sweeter—the 
or the champagne tres sec ! 


Having disposed of the Tour Eiffel as imagine (it will be only 
in imagination, as you will find it in mabivand pictures, everywhere) 
you can turn your attention to other matters. Make for the Beauzx 
Arts, and do the pictures, But, first admire the group of sculpture 
round the statue of Cuancy. And although Gastronomy is certainly 
a fine art (and consequently very properly, ere you will the chief 
restaurants inclusive of Saprn’s) do not forget pictures. England 
represented by Mritais, Lerenton, Sotomon, Firpes, Warts, and 
gentlemen nearly equally illustrious, 
s* 


General impression created by the picture-show,—"' Seen nine- 
tenths of this before, and would not mind seeing a third of it again.” 


Pictures done, and there remain the Galerie des Machines and 
the Groupes Divers. Well, the last are like the usual things at 
- i Vienna, Australia .— ag By amotio 
of leather, cotton, pottery, iture, -paper, clothes, 
jewelery, and clocks and watches. You ma out live minutes or 
(if the Exposition remains leganeee. ve years in looking 
at the interesting display—if you are pressed for time, perhaps it 
would be wiser to limit y to five minutes ! 

**? 


Galerie des Machines '~Biggest room in the world, full of work- 
0 nL fn canal beh interior in gualiey, ixit, ond yor 

ects superior in erior in . Exi you 
will find at hand the Cairo Street and the bite of Old Paris, which 
would aya, EADY novelty had not the same idea been 
worked out in the British M years and years before ! 


Grounds left—and right. Fountains—illuminated, and others— 
shrubbery. Make for the toy railway station to the left of the 
Tour Eiffel. You start, The little engine puffs, and bangs a gong. 
You rattle away, and Pa attention is drawn to a request, 
written on the walls, in English, French, Greek, Russian, ish, 
and Hebrew, to ‘‘ respect the trees, and not to put head arms 
out.” You jerk slong, just shaving a tunnel here, a road 
some shrubs yonder, un the ye 
En route, more shaves, another and you find yourself landed 
at the terminus of the Quai D’Orsay. 
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Aperch on its back; all Bank Holiday chucked into lifts 


"ARRY IN PARRY. and let loose, 
Deak CHARLIE,—You’ll twig by the paper this comes from a Parry hotel ; To grab, swarm, and cackle, all over it! Faney—but 
It’s the great “CO ontinongtal.”” ma 7 | pnp the ee of the proper ye swell. or, wot’s the use? 
I’m a doin’ pe Dasy on prance, | can tell yer, dear boy, and no kid ; | Fancy chucks up the biz as too big for her. Paris jest 
And an English Milord on the scoop carnt be equalled at blueing a quid. now is the Tower. 


Oh them spondulicks, Cuartre, old pal, ’ow they ’andicaps dashers like hus ! | The Pees likes ie es a bazaar, and the Bor der 


Still I’ve spread myself out pooty sparkling, dear boy, and it might rave | But to eat, rink, and smoke on the Eiffel, and brag of 
bin wus. the * es’’ you’ve done, 
Is the treat of the whole blooming Show, and the pick of 
the whee blooming fun. 


To grub arf a mile in the air on a balcony ’ung in blue 


There's a party I know lives in Parry, got pieces, and well in the swim, 
And this pal’s put me up to a lot I should never ’ve seen but for him. | 


This ’ere Grand Expersition, dear boy, is a town in itself, and no kid. 
If you'd wandered about it for hours on the ‘unt for a friend, as I did space 
You'd have thought twas as big as all Brompton, with Battersea Park, 8ay,| With mankind like black beetles below, and the clouds 


chucked in, 
To do the thing proper all round would want weeks and a hatfull of tin. G me storbensie ‘ae a fresh flaviour, and lends a 
new charm to yer 
From + top of the E iffel, sia pal, all the world looks a 
jolly good joke. 
When you @ we to a Show, my dear boy, and must travel 
about it by rail. 
And take trips—say, from Tunis to Java, a cove’s parts 
of speech seem to fail. 
IfI poet it i thick for a ream, I should still ’ave a lot 
ft to pile, 
So we’ll jest leave new Babel a bit, and trot back to the 
city awhile. 


+ ». fons all the Caffys in turn, mate, and as to the 
pples—well, there ! 
ardlye now ’ow I .worked through ’em, CHar.ir, and 
to keep on my hair. 

Nasty syrupp mucks, many on ’em; the waiters are 
slippy and neat, 

But I eouldn’t, somehow, make ’em see as they mixed all 
my lotions too sweet. 

Here, Gassong! sez I—‘‘ Via Mossoo !””—Now, regarday, 
sez I, ** mong onfong,” 

Donnay mor unq—er—squash—par trow doo, ler—er— 

I sant tele, be ex me “QO ?” the 

didn’t t ut fe ‘ommong 
F ‘renchitied form of our ‘ “Wot?” t 

I fell back on a ‘‘ Bock,” sort o’ beer as is prime when it 
isn’t too ’ot. 


In fact, ~~; I Bocked it tremenjus, for wosn’t it sultry ? 


Ah, j 
And the tist thing T picked up in Parry, dear boy, wos 
a thunderin’ thust ! 
I ’ad Bocks on the Bullyvards, Bocks on the Tower, at 
; i all the rum shows, 
ph TRAN 1 In fact, Cuanure, ‘‘ Hangeore ung Bock!” wos my 


ida Y) WD, 3 i) 3 = motter from starting to close. 
~ f 1) Wot Se about Parry, dear boy, is the general a/ frisky 
round. 


(Al frisky means out in the open) wherever you sit there’s 


a sound sb 
Of feet and fiakers (that’s cabs), rustling leaves, chinking 





glasses, and song 
There ’s miles of it, Cuarurr, I tell ye. It covers the big Chump der Ma, ppest 
And stretches hout like a large Hoctopus * ’eaven alone knows tow far. a {st 7 spe poh be tommy Sy 
I quite lost the run of it, swelp me, found Guide Books and Plans little use, oo ok Sw ah ee th 
And the paths was that endless and gritty I wore out my best pair o’ shoes. Our ' ae Sarr wasn’t in it with—say the 
Bazaar bizness, lots on it? Yus; but there’ s larks in them bloomin’ bazaars, F ancy pouching your prog on a terrace, with crack Comic 
Sqme sights as would knock a mere juggins, and make even ’ARRY see stars. Singers lah-bah ; 
Arab dancers, dear boy, dark-eyed donas in shawl-patterned on the twirl. | Green leaves, pooty — gay mashers. Zam-tam ! 
One on ’em a fair champion wriggler ; ees eked on t girl. Patata!! Pata zi 
Not owr form of the mazy, my lad; she teetotummed about on her toes, Great — 4 I call eit it for hages, if only I’d more of 
Whilst her mates and seraped like JEmMIMeER, ous an one of the the oof 
Aga saunien Coes, AP Then the Caf — Cnartre! My eye and a 
with her body all hinges aint my style o a of pasinen, © 
But if dancing means wild wiggle-waggle, she did take Ban. that’s a fact. aks of Cas Yr: "Delight! It’s all dazzle and ynm-~- 
. ag enjoy ; 
The East must be ’ot and no herror! but podgy young minxes arf drest, 
a om their ’ips to wild music seems nuts to the swells of the West. The crame der to my fr wr tieoke of the rosy and rorty, mate. 
unis or pt ooced ’em their wa wos not pooty or nice, ’ ongtray ; 
And for [t= a ice-gal from Peckham would lick ’em two times out of twice. . _e phd. ne Be and him sad mo went 
Then the Tower, dear boy! Ah, that Tower! I guess I’ve the o’ the gab 
- ry i is a >? where deseri ~ flat as a sole on a sisb. : ni me he _ eee te that Dis, 
sa minger sky-scraping r; Jack’s Beanstalk in iron! m snide 
Good old Babel may take a buck seat, for the Eiffel is boss of the sky. “ Ei elt don yy 
Just fancy a big iron tortoise a-straddle in Trafalgar Square and song j (tubs of champagne. 








With a lighthouse of girders and rivets about arf a mile in the air Which senmniven, “and- -easy, my pippin, swell dresses, and 


Ob >> cee || | 
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The Frenchies, men, 
the Bullyvar 
Above leaf-rustle, glass-chink and chat sounds the tramp of the orderly crowd. 
Spicy cards, snapping cigarette-cases, rum himages, all sold as free 
irt-studs or sticks in Cheapside ! i 
Curie, about the dashed Froggies, that’s flat, 


Of mealy mock-modesty, 
As their funny affichees or posters will prove. But no more about that. 


~ 


women, and 


, 


i 


Still, when one of the ladies, a kler, got quoti 
Wy, it put me at ’ome in a ji Pho hi red 
At night-time they squat at round tables of marble, mate, under green trees, 
’uns, in parties of twos or of threes. 
d bus e, click-clack go th 


oung 


answe 


There ain’t 


— 


hil 


I wasn’t quite fly to the patter, not always, French chaff may be prime, 
But it flew a bit over my ’ed, and I felt in a fog arf the time. 

ng ‘‘ Two Lovely Black Eyes,” 
, “*O, wot a Surprise!” 


e Voytures, and loud 


no bloomin’ fiddlededee 
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It’s the whole world packed into a field, spreadin’ out by | 
the side of the Seine, 

A Babel of talk, with the Tower chucked in, travelled | 
over by train, 

Full of palaces, parks, and pavilions, bazaars, buffets, | 


brasseries—Lor! 
When I foxed the whole thing from the Eiffel, it struck 
even ’Arry with hor. 


The people swarm in in their ’underds of thousands, and | 
yet there ’s no squeeze. 

’Cos the place seems like all out-of-doors, with its | 
parks, pooty gardens, and trees ; 

SRO rr oa. 

N ||) 


| 
| 





et 


if 





2 4 
ia >| Bas jé 


L’-EMBARRAS DES RICHESSES. AT THE CAFE DES AMBASSADEURS. 


"om 


wn by lemon- 


k— 


Teco he ea aoe 


stars, 
We did, at the caffays and sing- 
But when ’Arry is yell > 


They are nice cups of 
it fobs 


Bg, dane bor, no kid, 
and you couldn’t catch on if I did. 


jee rest,” for a fortnit. 
was on; and the way we two spread ourselves 


It’s a reglar fust-class fair eye-opener ; a Big 
I can’t patter or picture it 


swivel 


Well, I tell yer, old man, I did stare 


y- Rode races in queer Chinese cars 
es in ’ats like hextinguishers, Made ’em see 
a gammon der Parry’s all there. 
he makes Cairo donkey-boys stare. 
herror, fair cautions for patter and cheek. 


ps of tea, and no 
there, I can’t tell yer a tenth of the larks if I yarn for a week. 


This is a rum meet. 


a fair scowl. 

some seemed to twig; they ’re 
[sick ! 

they meet isa smack on each cheek, Anny.” Made me quite 

Me and Bitty made quite a sensation along of our style and our togs, 

in check suits and rounders, them Frogs. 

fair flummoxed ’em. Scissors! our style made 


More than all the Moors, Arabs and Chinamen found in that ram Roo der Caire. 
Brit and me did that quarter completel 
skinned Johnnies i 





The Garsong (to Jones and Brown, from Clapham), ‘' Bur your Dinner, GENTLEMANS | HE GO TO MAKE 'IMSELF COLD, IF YOU EAT 'IM NoT!” 


The Bullywards do me a treat, mate, and so they do Bitty Borarr. 
You know Britr; an old pal o’mine. 
Wen a-settin one night in a Caffy a-doing my smoke and my wet, 

I lifted my lamps and saw Bruty. We did a good chi-ike, you bet! 

‘* Watcher, Brity, old buster!” says I, ‘‘ you in Parry, like all the her/eet ? 
‘* Yus,” sez Briiy, “* jee swee 
Wot’s yer pison, old pal?” 


out, 
And went in for more Bocks and loud barnies, estonished the Gassongs, no doubt. 
Our true English manner of greeting, a dig in the ribs and a ’ow 
to kibeds the Paenchanen eon —— on ’em di 
**Yah!” sez Brix to me, sotter vochy,—though 


dashed 
“ Their hail whee 


Domes here, towers yonder, big sa/s, monstrous galleries 


theatres—yus 
And enough grubbing places chucked in, mate, to feed 
’arf a town without fuss. 


If you tired of padding the hoof, there are fotovey 


r # all round, 

Like big pramberlators, dear boy, which blowsed coves 
8 along without sound. 

I didn’t quite cotton fust off, for I felt like a kid with 
his nuss, 

But when you’ve bin hours on the trot you will find you 
might easy do wus, 

I return, mate, tomorrer—wus luck ! 

up all next week, 

France has taken the bun with this Show, and her Tower 
is somethink uneek. 

I may drop yer a line or two more, when I’m back, about 
wonderful Parry, 

But no more at present, dear boy, except Vive lah bell 
France ! from Yours, ’Anry. 


There ’s enough to 


Rarip Acts.—Very rare are the instances of trans- 
lating English pieces into French. Last week, bow- 
ever, a well-known English Dramatist was observed 
busily en in this operation. In less than three 
minutes he transformed five English pieces into six 
ew ay ones!! This took place at the Caisse of the Grand 

otel. 
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From CALAIs TO Paris, 
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Quire Frrst-Ciass, 











King Richard the Third, Act. II. Se. 2. 
the world’s Seventh Wonder, 





Tue Pharos of Eg 





(Lf i poste Sige feign historians don’t blunder) 
take a baok 2 seat amongst marvels —_ munee, 
Since France pitted stable strong fact against fable, 





And beat at a bound all the rivals of Babel, 
Where men do not swarm = in lifts, smoke or dine, or 








Crowd on to and le ts ghee! old liar, Puvro, 
His credulous hearer woul dare hint to 
Of mM an =F oe Tom nal Titan, a 
ing, huge moun me ics 
Which siding h of structures termed p 
As something Batenis raised a world-panic. 





Lutetia’s long-spined, wide-straddling, young giant 
Though huge, to the canons of beaut is is pliant, 

What marvel it acts like a world-lighting beacon 
And draws to its flare all the earth’s birds of passage ? 
Curiosity draws both in clever and crass age, 

Its hold on mankind wit and wisdom wont weaken. 
See, see how they muster, and crush, crowd, and cluster ! 
ye <5 -7 wild pate what bluster and fluster, 












can scarcely be called ‘‘ of a feather,” 
So varied their ; but m7 with wild rumpus 
i Lovey : point of the compass, . 
ith far one ae with re flocking toge er, 
ve toutes and —_— eat and ane and with ith cackle, 
colours of pinion and hackle, 





es, and owls, birds of lise, pi 






ies of creature that flutters on wings there, 






The be that and oa Mea w that there, 
o drawn like the gulls 5 ithe pener 

And Punch owns that 7 dog is att for Paris 

Has to blend Vulcan swart with sweet Charis 





For once in her Titan-like world-witching Tower. 








“WHAT, GO YOU TOWARD THE TOWER?” 


geons, 
Great condors and and ite a lot of ’em, 
— "i help ‘the cpenieeetl ete ’d get shot of ’em), | 
And bantams, and Seshien, and wild-ducks and widgeons, 


VOCES POPULL. 
Art A Parisian Caré Cuanrant. 


| Scene—An open-air restaurant in the Champs-Elysées ; the seats 
in the enclosure are r apidly J vy i diners wm the gallery at 
the back have passed t nd are now free to take a 
more or less interest in the the! atorten ntertainment below. Enter 
Two Britons, who make their way to a couple of vacant chairs 
close to the orchestra, 
First Briton, “* Entrée libre,” you see ; =P pay! Cheaper 
than your precious Exhibition, eh? uckles knowingly. 
| Second = (who would rather have tage at the Exhibition, 
bee doesn't like to say 80.) Don’t quite see how they expect the thing 
° y if they don’t charge anything, though. 
rst B. Oh, they make their profit out of the dinners up in the 
gallery there. 
Second B. (appreciating the justwe of this arrangement, having 
dined with his companion elsewhere), Well, that’s fair enough. 
[ Feels an iner respect for the Entertainment, 
First B. Must get their money back somehow, you know. Capital 


















| 





seats for hearing, these. Now, we'll just take a cup of coffee, and | 


. Cand cigar, while we listen to the singing—you’ll enjoy this, 
now 
[ With the air of aman who knows the whole thing by heart ; 
| the Waiter brings two tumblers of black coffee, for which 
he demands the sum of siz francs ; lively indignation of the 
Two Britons, who denounce the charge as a swindle, and take 
| some time to recover sufficient equanimity to attend to what 
ts going on on the Stage. 
Female Artiste (sings refrain)— 
** Pour notre Exposition, 
Il faut nous faire imposition!” &c., &c. 
Second B. (who not being at home in the language, rather resents 


his companion’s laughter.) What's that she’s saying ? 
First B. (who laughed —— he knew there was a joke about the 


—— ) Eh ooh! I'll tell you afterwards. 
his P bo will have forgotten ali ahout it by that time. 
Second iB toe as the Singer kisses her hand, and rushes 


precipitately oo poe Well, what was all that about ? 
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First B. (who, upon 
reflection, finds that he 
hasn’ tthe faintest idea). 
Oh, nothing very much 
—more the manner, 
you know, than any- 
thing else—it ’s the men 
who have all the really 
funny songs. 

[4 Male Artiste ap- 
ears, bowing and 

Sick up his left 

leg behind : the First 

Briton bends forward 

with an anxious 

Srown, determined to 
let nothing — him | 
this time. ‘ortu- 
nately, as M. Cmar- 

LEMAGNE, the Comic 

Singer, possesses a) . —— % 

= at voice, the | 
First Briton is able | - 
to follow most of the | 
words, from which, / 
although they reach 
his ear in a somewhat \ re 
perverted form, he = 
contrives to extract | 
intense amusement, | 

This is how the 


Chanson reaches him. 


Seul boulevard silent — 
vous arréte : = 

Quand monde a tout = 
départ d’amas, 

He can’t quite make 
out this last word, 


— 
- 
= 


i 





Repondez vitement— 
Something he doesn’t 
catch 

Le fou l'eau sitdét vous 

crie “‘un rat!” 


9/22 Si 
Ye 


Here he whispers to = 
his friend that |\j Mm aqua | wits 
** That last line 1} 


bibs” 
) i 4 
ie) // 
Y i 


was rather neat.” 


Refrain (to which M. 
CHARLEMAGNE 
dances a gavotte 
| with his hat thrust 


into the small of his rn ; 
a mM 





I 
AS 


fl ma pas départ 
Dinard. 4 

This makes the First 

Briton — who once 


spent a week at Di- 
nard— laugh immo- 
derately. 


Ne Pa, ne Ma! 
C’ était pas tant, mais sais comm ¢a— 
I] n’a pas départ Dinard, 
Il non a pas certain-y-mal la! 
First Briton (to Second Ditto). Very funny, isn’t he ? 
Second B, (who—less fortunate than his friend—has not caught a 
single word). Um—ean’t say I see mach in it myself. 
‘vst B. (compassionately). Can’t you? Oh, you'll get into the 
way of it presently. 
econd B. But what’s the joke of all that about ‘‘ Pa” ? 
First B. (who has been honestly under the impression that he did 
see a ay somewhere). Why, he says he’s an orphan—hasn’t any 
‘a nor Ma. 


in that ! 

First B. (giving up the point on consideration, as M. CHARLEMAGNE | 
skips off). Ob, it’s all monsense, of course; these fellows only 
come on to fill up the time till Poxvssz sings (feels rather proud of | 
having caught the right pronunciation). Lusse is the only one 
really worth listening to. 





Second B. (watehing two Niggers in a Knockabout Entertainment). 
I can follow these chaps better. { Complacently. 





MR. PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS. | One of the Nigger 






M. EIFFEL. 


‘Our Artist’s Largest Tour pe Force.” 


to 
Second B. (captiously). Well, there’s nothing so very funny 








|to the other. “Ha— 
Grorce WasHINeTon, 
|}Sar! I’ll warm you 
| fur dat ar conduck !”’) 

First B. (in a supe- 
| rior manner). Oh, yes ; 
you soon get into the 
acoent. 


| (Later—M. CuHanrue- 

| a ~~ re-ap- 
peared, and sung a 

| song about ohanga 

| his apartments, wit 

| spoken passages of a 

| pronouncedly Pari- 
sian character. 





e songs—for a girl 


of her eh? 
First &. My dear fel- 


low, not a bit! I give 
ro my word I haven’t 
eard a single line yet 
that was in the least 
offensive—not a single 
line ! —Anybody might 
go! Look here—it’s 
POLUssE next ; now you 
listen—he’li make you 
laugh! 
[The great M, Pavivs 
appears and sings 
several ‘* Chansons” 
in a confidentially 
: ' ‘heat and 

with his forefingers 
thrust into his pon 
on pee. Curi- 
ously enough, our 
First Briton i less 
successful in follow- 
ing M. Pavtus, than 
he was with the 
Artistes who pre- 
ceded him—but this 
is entirely owing to 
the big drum and 
cy , which will 
keep coming in and 


ane “tigen 18 
7 wn =«dtthis 
bey manner :— 


M. Paulus, Et quand j’rentr’, ce n’est pour rien— , 
Ma belle me dit ; “‘ mon pauy’ bonhomme, 
Tu n’a pas l’air de "—( The cymbals : brim-brin-brien !) 
Ell’ m’ flangu’ des giffl’s—( The drum : pom-pom-pom-pom !) 
Refrain (which both Britons understood), 
** Sur le bi—sur le bé ; sur le bé, de bi, de bd. 
Sur le b6—sur le bi; sur le bi, de bé, de bi!” &e., &c., Ke. 

First Briton (after twenty minutes i. this sort of thing). That's 
the end, I suppose. They ’ve let down the curtain. Capital, wasn’t 
he? I could listen to him all night! 

Second B. (as they pass out). could I—delightful! Don’t know 
when I’ve enjoyed anything so much. The other people don’t seem 
tobe mo ing, though. (Consults epee) — — Part 

rthis. Pavtvs is sin again. I suppose you y 
First B. Well—it’s rather late, isn’t it ! exer 

Second B. (much relieved). Yes. Not worth while going back now 
(with a yawn). We must come here again. 

First B. (making a mental resolution to return no more). Oh, we 
must; nothing like it on our side of the Channel, y’ know. 

Second B. (with secret gratitude). No, we can’t doit. (Walk back 
to their hotel in a state of great mental exhaustion, and finish the 
evening with a bock on the Boulevards.) 
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AppeENDa« Paper for the a C. C., 
Aldermanic Diary (A), 8 
A)l-a-Blowing | 235 
All in Play, 88, 113 
All Round my Hat, 17 
Anglers to the Front! 4 
Another Staggerer for Robert, 52 
Answers to Correspondents, 36, 89, 51, &e. 
A-Ranting we will Go, 198 
* Arcades ‘Ambo—Blac kguards both,” 124 
Aries and Taurus, 202 
“ Arming the Kinght,” 
*Arry in Parry, 320 
*Arry on Chivalry, 177 
‘Arry on the Ice, 85 
Art and Letters, 169, 183 
Attention ! 17 
At the Academy Banquet, 217 
At the Lyceum, 39 
Back Again, 145 
Baliad of Betrothal (A), 57 
Ballad of Salad (A), 2 ~- 
Ballads of To-day, 84, 
Beasts, the Birds, and che Bat, 171 
Belgravia v. Bohemia, 119 
Bethnal Green Grievance (A), 215 
Betters bad Gamblers, 70 
Between the Cup and the Lip, 256 
Bewildered Butler (The), 150 
Big Guns and Little Ones, 85 
Bizzy-Bodies of Berlin (The), 23 
Blissful Ignorance, 807 
Bloom of hentim (County) Pride (The), 49 
Blow it, Boreas, blow it! 114 
Bo-peep in the Peers, 112 
Bravo, Potter! 261 
Bricks and Mortarfication, 244 
British Volunteers (The), 70 
Brother Jonathan's Brotherhood, 5 
Talk, 46 
ng (the), 87 
* Bus ”-in wk. the Cheap, 107 
Butt and 
Caste in Spain ‘at West Kensington (A), 


283 
Chaunt of the Chancellor (The), 201 
Check to the King, 75 
So! 93 


Children's Fancy Dress Ball at the Man- 
shun House (The), 221 
Christmas on View in 1988, 9 
os County Councillors, 248 
Concerning a recent Engineering Feat, 183 
Consolation, 202 
County-Councildom, 161, ae 232, &e. 
County-Council Dream (A), 5: 
(Coun pay | Council) _— ne the (Libe- 
Crop e. Crop, 198. 
rop v. 136 
orp. Om or Nightmare? 185 
Diary of a Nobody (The), 24, 41, 60, &c. 
Difficulty Solved (A), 262 
Di on Dancing (A), $7 
Dog's Tale (A), 129 
Down on the Fog Demon, 299 


286 
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Down South, 94 
Drama in America (The), 89 
“Dream of Fair Women" (A), 204 
Dreams for the New Year, 5 
Drill and Drollery, 18 
Drinking, 191 
Druriolanus Triumphans, 5 
Due South, 107, 112, 124, &c 
“Dust ho!” 125 
Dux Foemina Facti,” 145 
Easter Holiday (An), 186 
Echoes of the Street, 141 
Electrifying | 169 
Elephant and the Eel (The), 146 
Empress’s Massager (An), 250 
“En Bon Prince,” 269 
English Society as She is Seen, 24 
Epicure’s Expostulation (An), 39 
Epigrammatic, 265 
Essence of Parliament, 95, 
“ Evening Out” (An), 17 
Exhibition Match (An), 206 
Extracts from Lambeth Letter-Book, 40 
Extremes Meet, 203 
Fact or Fancy? 155 
Fair Comment, 186 
Father Damien, 241 
Fat of the Land (The), 147 
First-rate, 265 
First Witness (The) 198 
** Flourish of Trumpets |" 
Flowers vice ery 222 
“ Follow the Flag!” 13 
Football & la M 4 191 
Foreign to Our Habits, 250 
Free—but not Easy, 193 
French and German Romanticists, 185 
French Art with Sauce Hollandaise, 165 
Froude’s Novel, 204 
Full and Complete Guide 

position (A), 317 
Givine them their Characters, 72 
Gleanings from Galieries, 173 
Glorious Spin after a July Rabbit (A), 72 
“ Good-bye, Sweetheart, Good-bye |" 6% 
Good News for Ghosts, 46 
Good Resolutions for 1889, 2 
Good Shilling’s-worth (A), 48 
Good Wood ! 129 
Goose and Gander, 80 
Graceful Farewell (A), 36 
Grand Old “ Mandolinist " (The), 21 
Grand Tour 4 la Mode (The), 194 
Grand Transformation Scene, 30 
- we All Round |” 156 

py Thought, 284 

a or rahe Off!” 62 
Hard Training, 87 
Hardy Suckers, 45 
Harmless Necessary Cat (The), 235 
Harmonious Proceedings, 59 
Hastie Judgment (A), 193 
Hazard of the Dye (The), 189 
Headquarters of Journalism (The), 159 
Help for Yelpers, 70 
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Hercules Furens, 74 

Hint from Cloudland (A), 75 

His First Appearance, 6 

H.M.S. ‘ Calliope,” 205 

Holes and Cornerers, 297 

Home Rule—and After? 216 

Hook and Line, 307 

Horrors of Eviction (The), 21 

How London was Defended, 41 

How the Poor Live, 83 

Hymen Hymenwa! 248 

ImpeRtaL Defence, 219 

Imaportant European Questions, 177 

Impromptu Armament (The), 96 

“In a Pickwickian Sense,” 147 

Infant Roscii, 245 

In Globo, 221 

In Memoriam—John Bright, 162 

In Memoriam Rose, 222 

In Memoriam to the Board of Works, 149 

Insurance and Irony, 260 

In their Easter Eggs, 203 

In the Name of the Profit—P. 

In the “‘Sanny South,” v6 

et . Chivalry Possible?” 119 

Is it Peace? 18 

Joxer's Diary, 267 

Ktxo Coal’s Defe nce, 156 

Lapies and Logic, 284 

Lady Macbeth Pazzle (The) 

La France's Lament, 98 

Lambs at the Lyceum, 38% 

Last of Them (The), 6v 

Latest Thibetting (The), 49 

La Vie & la Roose, 274 

Law Courtesy, 201 

Lay of the Lady Canvasser (The), 141 

“Le Cricquette,” 282 

** Le Foote-balle,” 308 

** Let me like a Soldier fall ! 

Letter Perfect, 287 

Light and Frivolous, 161 

v imits of Taxation (The), 2 
Lines Suggested by an a Soe, 72 

Literal Lyrics, 48 

Atenary Ladies’ Dinner (The), 296 

Little Flirt’s Letter (The), 112 

Little Rosebery's Song, 26 

Loafers Avowal (A), 57 

London County Councils | 78 

Lord Duffering at the Manshun House, 294 

Lowering the Standard, 22 

MammMonire Thrift! 86 

Marius-Shaw amidst the Ruins of Lon 
don. 14 

Meathropolitan Improvements, 189 

Mems. for a County Councillor, 18 

Mems. for the New Year, 3 

Middle-Aged Masters at the Grosvenor, 48 

Moan of the Monstrosity (The), 12 

Moans at a Matinée, 105 

Modern Pursuit of Pleasure (The), 298 

Modest Maharajah (A), 184 

“Modus Operandi,” 249, 261, 270, &c. 

More Disclaimers, 143 


osters ! 197 


219 


Most A te, 
| Mr. oslenger a0“ General Buonaparte,” 
66 


Mr. Midshipman Un 
Mr. Punch in Paris, 3)4 
Mr. Punch’'s Model Music- Hall 
149, 181, 208, &c. 
Mr. Punch's Private View of the Reyal 
| Academy, 223 
| Mudford, Awake ! 88 
Musical Note of Admiration, 178 
Music of the Future, 14 
Mysterious Pipe (The), 177 
per | A), 160 
Naos’ Tale (The), 89 
Naples Journal-ist (A), 4 
Naturally, 63 
| Naval Intelligence—up to Date, 290 
(Nearly) Perfect ° [eee (The), 72 
Neck or => 
Neglected Foundling (The), 238 
Nemesis, 123 
New Art Bart. (The), 261 
New English Art Club (The), 184 
New Work on an Old Subject, 2°8 
New Year's Resolutions, 1 
“* No Love Lost 1" 149 
Nomenclature, 191 
Notes on the Play, 145 
Not Quite Write, 77 
Not Sweet on It, 284 
| Now and Then, 18 
“ Now, Sir!” 185 
Ope to Four o’Clock ! 2 
Offer of the Olive-Branch “(The), 246 
| Official Exercise (An), 165 
On a Current Controversy, 107 
| On a Statesman's Voice, 83 
On b ner y meg ba 109, 121, &c. 
| Original Stock, 1 
| Osprey and the Fags (The), 122 
| Our Advertisers, 
Our ‘Agitant-General’s 6 Diary, 255 
| Our Booking-Office, 12, 22, 25, &c. 
| Our In-Subordinates, 232 
| Our Own Hare, 209 
| Our Special Musical Critic, 
| Our Untired Spokesman, 90 
| Outside the Globe, 267 
| Overture (The), 221 
| Pactric Lay (A), 808 
Painter-Etchers = Pall-Mall, 120 
Parks Nobiscum, 248 
| Patehing the “ Palladium, "102 
| Paterfarnilias 


ae 61 
| Patriotism & la 
| Pharisee's Sunda rte, 4 


| Phelps’s Farewell, 
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p wel, 188 


Songs, 


244 
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| Persian ersian Puzzles, 30 
| Personal Answer “Ad, 81 
Per-Varsity, 284 
Petites Bouchées de Bushey, 269 
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Pickwick Symp 

Pieces with Hor i 4 2 

Pigeons and Crows, 2 

Play-time, 28, 40, 64, & 

Polities for School-girls, 87 
Polydore, hark 210 
Poor little Bil 250 

Posterity on the Pipes, 204 

President's Message ina Nutshell (The), 129 

Pro and Con., 188 

Promotion and Specniation, 238 

Prospect and Retrospect, 201 

Prospect of — (A), 86 

Protest (A), 

Puck among ee Pictures, 298 

Puffa by the Trade Winds, 259 

Purely Personal—an Evening Out, 259 

Q. E. D., 17 

Questionable Questions, 60 

Question for the New Year (A), 10 

Rarner Childish | 57 

Rational Dress Movement, 243 

Reala, 111 

Regina ad Etonam, 248 

Re—The Table and Bench Question, 297 

Revolvers and Robbers, 60 

Richard himeelf again, 157 

Robert on Rates, 260 

Robert on the County Council, 84 

Robert on the Darby, 241 

Kobert's Bold Experiment, 77 

Robert with the County Councillors, 89 

Royal Society of Painters in Water- 
Colours (The), 216 

Rule, Britannia! 141 

Rule of the Ring (The), 108 

Rule of the Rod — ), 28 

Rumination (A), 196 

Running Account with the French (A), 131 

Sanpy takes the Floor, 258 

Service for Veterans, 59 

&. G. O., 285 

Shah's Holiday (The), 30 

Shakespeare in Town, 15 

Shakspearian, 205 

Shoulder to Shoulder, and Heart to Art, 168 

Signs of the ‘‘ Times" and “ Standard,” 207 

“ Sizing,” 271 

Slow—but not Sure, 42 

Solatium, 250 

Somebody's Letter-Bag 218 

Some Candid Candidates, 27 

Song after Lamplight (A), 177 

Song before Sunrise (A), 147 

Song of Street Barriers (A), 181 

Song of the Black Sheep, 150 

Song of the New Ships (A), 183 

Spirit of Speculation (The), 50 

Sporting Intelligence, 84, 157 

* Spring's Delights,” 144 

* Baneeze of 86" (The), 161 

Staggered Stipendiary (The), 253 

Steaming at High Pressure, 283 

* Still Waters run Deep,” 47 

Stories of the Past, 49 

Stories of the Weird and the Wonderful, 37 

Suburban Love-Song, 241 

* Sagar!” 222 

Suggestion for the Foggy Weather, 29 

Suggestions to an Editor, 11 

Superstition at St. Stephen's, 1938 

Supply and Demand, 27 

Taken to Pieces, 6 

Tales of a Traveller, 205 

Telephonic Talk, 198 

* That Lovely Night in June!” 271 

Theme with Variations, 1 

There and Back, 195 

Those Happy Japs! 04 

Thoughts, 12 

Thovghts in a Garden, 218 

Tips to the Two Sides, 125 

Tip to Termagants, 234 

To a Haggis, 182 

= a Male Scold, 21 

To a Thoughtful Lady, 5 

te Biatant Boanerges, 42 

To Calais and Back by Pen and 
Pencil, 28 

To Chloe, 87 

Tommy's Turk, 45 

To Mr. Phelps, 38 

To Our Mdiles ! 157 

To the New American Minister, 259 

“Te the West 254 

To whom it Concerns, 262 

Triumpha! Car-man (The), 208 

Tropical Weather, 262 

Turbot's Diary (The) 20 

Two Centenaries, 219 

Two First Lion Comiques of the 








Season (The), 208 
Two Littl (Mrs. John) Wooden 
Shoes, 10 


Unarprrectaten Genius (An), 258 
Uninvited Guest (The), 210 
Unreefed Canvas, l¢ 

Up! Up! 247 

Use of Mice in Polities (The), 131 
VALPNTINE (A), $1 


Very Civil Law, 93 

Very Early Spring, 99 

Very much on Guard, 63 

Very O. U. D.-acions! 114 

Very Shadowy Grievance (A), 52 
Viear of ——? (A), 141 

Vi et Armia, 187 

Voces Populi, 323 

** Wart for the Waggon 1" 257 
Waterloo, 101 

Weather Wail (A), 97 

Well-Earned Testimonial (A), 187 

“ Westward Ho |" 290 

“ What, go you toward the Tower?” 823 


What Mr. Punch’'s Moon Saw, 28, 40, 53, &c. 


| What Next? 118 


What they 're Doing with Him, 267 
What will they Do with Them ? 217 
Where is Wonderland ? 36 


| Whitehall Cantata (A), 126 


Wig and Gown, 186 

on in a Canter |” 279 
Yacutine for the Prostrate, 84 
Yankee Notions, 307 


LARGE ENGRAVINGS. 


Bewitperep Butler (The), 151 

Brother Jonathan's Brotherhood, 55 

Difficulty Solved (A), 263 

Easter Holiday (An), 187 

First Witness (The), 199 

* Flourish of Trampets |” (A), 91 

Government Big Gun (The), 139 

* Grand Transformation ” | | (The), 31 

John Bright, 163 

Lasting Impressions, 318, 319 

London County Councils! or, 
Same Old Game!” 79 

Mr. Boulanger as ‘“ General 
parte,” 67 

Nailed to the Mast! 127 

Neglected Foundling (The), 239 

Patching the “‘ Palladium,” 103 

Peace ("), 1889, 19 

Penance ! 115 

* Poor Little Bill!” 251 

Shah's Holiday (The), 303 

Slow—but not Sure, 43 

“ Sugar |" 227 

Sunday & la Pharisee, 175 

Taking It Hasy, &., 325 

Time's ** Annual,” 7 

l ninvited Guest (The), 2 
‘Westward Ho!” or, His Little Holi- 
day, 291 

“ Won in a Canter!” 276, 277 


SMALL ENGRAVINGS. 


AFRICAN 
law, 204 


Angelina's Cure for Sweating System, 162 


Archbishop Walsh's Olive Branch, 246 
Architect and the Squire (The), 59 

Arry and the Gargon, 820 

Automatic Policeman (The), 308 

Balfour on his Battering-Ram, 193 
Base-Ball Playing, 150 

Beasts, the Birds, and the Bat (The), 170 
Bismarck Piping to the Reptile Press, 36 
Blind Man and Jones in a Fog, 10 


Boulanger Flying-Fish (The), 178 
Bowser s Employment on the Press, 99 
Britannia’s Instructions to Valean, 234 


“ The 


Buona- 


Cigarettes for his Mother-in- 


| Captain H 


| Conservatives 


ghway's Hunter, 45 

Cautious Hunting-Man and Ditch, 93 

Chairman after L. C. C. Meeting, 172 

Chaplin parts with “ Protection,” 63 

Christening Marks on Boy's Arm, 233 

Churchill and Chamberlain's Boxing- 
Match, 206 

City Man and Clerk Fishing, 179 

College Principal's English (A), 155 

Compliments in Court, 299 

below the Gangway, 142 

Court- yard of the Grand Hotel, 316 

Davis's Inability to Blow the Organ, 61 

Declining to Stay to Dinner, 13 

Depressed Artist and Hopeful Wife, 222 

Dinner in Paris (the), 321 

Disappointed Hostess welcoming Bores, 6 

Disappointed Lady and State Ball List, 279 

Dismounting in a Ploughed Field, 213 

Doctor and Married Rustic Patient, 22 

Dog Fashions for 1889, 42 

Drawing-Room Boxing-Match (A), 288 

Drawing the Human Foot, 165 

Editor asks his Bride for a Kiss, 70 

Elephant and the Eel (The), 146 

Equestrian Contrasts, 57, 69 

Equestrian’s Slipping Saddle (An), 241 

Ex-King Milan Personally Conducted, 194 

Fancy Fair in Westminster Hall, 266 

France and the Image-breakers, 98 

“ Frightfal Creatures "— Heraldry in Par- 
liament, 273 

Gladstone as a Neapolitan Mandolinist, 21 

G. O. M.'s Leason at Monte Carlo, 101 

Grosvenor Gallery Gems, 242 


| Guerilla Warfare in the House, 154 


Harmony in London Smut (A), 78 

Hercules Bismarck and Geffcken, 74 

Horse ‘‘ Looks before he Leaps,” 9 

Horse that is ‘‘ Clever with Hounds,” 105 

Hunting Lady ai a Closed Gate, 81 

Impecunious Lodger's I. O. U. (An), 87 

Indignant Citizen's Increased Rates, 259 

Irish Butler and the Best Claret, 284 

Irishman's Sound Teeth (An), 1538 

Jockey Club in Court (The), 306 

Jones and a Crowd of Duchesses, 90 

Jones and his Type-writer, 27 

Jones's Buck-jumping Horse in Park, 265 

Keeping a Vicarage, 21 

Ladies Semi-detached Neighbours, 290 

Lady Eiffel Tourist Guides, 205 

Lady Godiva and High Dresses, 73 

Latest Valse Dancing (The), 186 

Little Fireater and the Horsewhip, 143 

Little Miss Parliament's Dream her 
Twelfth-Night Characters, 23 

Little Rosebery, the Crossing-Sweeper, 26 

Lizzie’s Little Dining-Room, 75 

Lobby of the House (The), 230 

London's County-Council Dream, 58 

London County Council Meeting (A), 214 

Lord Mayor and Volunteer Equipment, 286 

Lover's Excuse not a Re ason (A), 271 

Lushai Expedition (The), 65 

Mac beth at the Lyceum, 15 
*‘Maewhuskey” visits his 
Friends, 114 

Madame France and Le Due d' Aumale, 134 

Marius-Shaw amidst London’s Ruins, 14 

Marvellous Dinner (A), 314 

Masher and the Ancient Chaperons, 126 

Mashers at Monte Carlo, 147 

Meeting of Parliamentary Gods, 95 


English 





Meeting of London County Couneil, 106 

Militia Officer and New Recruit, 131 

Ministerialists Listening to G. O. M., 118 

Miss Green and the Parson's Sermons, 107 

Miss Letitia Cox on “ Chivalry,” 159 

Mister Beer and Lord Champagne, 201 

Mob ~~ Descending Parachute, 29% 

Modern Youth and Modern Literature, 47 

M.P. who takes Plenty of Rest (An), 287 

Mr. Brown's Sisters have Bad Colds, 66 

Mr. Mansfield as Richard the Third, 177 

Mr. Punch and John Bull's New Diary, 2 

Mr. Punch and Mr. Smith on Infantile 
Insurance, 86 

Mr. Punch and the Armed Police, 25 

Mr. Punch as a Beefeater, 161 

Mr. Punch’s Notes of the Months, 38, 110, 
158, 218, 272 

Mr. Panch visits Paris, 318 

Mr. Rosebery and L.C.C. at the Derby, 280 

Mr. W. H. Smith at Monte Carlo, 72 

Musical Notes, 249, 257 

Naughty Little Michael, 89 

Moyle and Inebriated Uncle, 119 

Nervons Bridegroom and his Bride, 46 

New Halléry Gallery Pictures, 254 

New Readings of Macbeth, 35 

Not Baby's Grandmamma ! 281 

Nupkins on Nightingale and Cuckoo, 807 

Old Gent practisi kating, 54 

Old Gent who has Missed a Train, 195 

On Visiting but not Speaking Terms, 171 

Opposition Listening to Balfour, 130 

Osprey and the Eagles (The), 122 

Our Artist and his Old Friend, 183 

Parliamentary Canvasser aud Elector’s 
Baby, 188 

Parliamentary Steeplechase (The), 17! 

Parnell Master of the Situation, 166 

Past and Present Art Meeting, n 

Patient at Sick Doctor's Bedside, 30 

Philanthropist and Juvenile Vagrant, 207 

Picture as a Wedding Present (A), 111 

Portrait of M. Ejffel, 324 

Prince of Wales and Imperial Institute, 137 

Pull Floquet ! Pull Boulanger ! 33 

Punch and Figaro, 317 

Punch and Toby at Football, 1 

Putting Visitor's Hat into a Cabinet, oy 

Q.C.'s Sitting on a Celebrated Case, ‘ 

tailway Carriage—en Route, 315 

Rector’s Wife and the Soirée, 34 

Result of Our Artist Caricaturing Pic- 
tures, 247 

Riding with Snaffie, Curb, or Saddle, 117 

Riding with Spurs in One's Pocket, 305 

Right Hon. Arthur Golfour, M.P., 243 

Rosebery and the C.C. Paul Pry, 295 

Rough Sketch of the Opposition below 
the Gangway, 190 

Royal Academy Pictures, 223— 226 

Royal Commission (The), 202 

Saxon Fisherman at an Irish Fishery, 20 

School-Board and the Pantomime Chil- 
dren, 83 

Scotch Local Government Haggis, 182 

Scotch Local Government Piper, 258 

Seeing the Last of a Friend, 51 

Shakspeare on the Streets, 49 

Short Gent's Attempt to Reach the Gas, 3 

Sir John Millais on National Portraits, 215 

Small Picture with Large Margin, 231 

Smith and Brown at Hairdresser's, 167 

Speaker prepares for the Sitting, 309 

Special Commissioners at the 
Derby, 269 

“Speed the Plough,” 311 

Spirit of Speculation (The), 50 

Squire Bluenose’s Private Road, 262 

Stable Companions, 285 

Stock Exchange Men and Gambling 
Clubs, 245 

Street Rough and Lady's Little 


Dog, 94 
Stndy on the Thames (A), 288 
Suitors of Samoa (The), 62 
| Supporting Weights and Measures 
| Bill, 255 
| Tailor ‘named Flaxman (A), 219 


| Toby, M.P., drinks to Absent 
F riends, 11 
| Tommy and the French Nurse, 174 


Tommy's Choice — Pony or Calt? 


| Tommy's Dream of a Mammoth, 102 
Too Late to alter Lady's Name 235 
| To Paris in 1889, 323 
Tourists flying to the Tower, a 
| Two Invitations to Waltz, 30 
Two Irishmen in Belgian call, 191 
| Two Lines of Descent, 312 
Waiter ordering up Gorgonzola, 82 
What he Ought to get for his Pic- 
ture, 135 
| Why rey won't Take the 
| Pled 
be Wolfl et the the Door” (The), 267 
| Young Lady at Riding-School, 198 
| Young Masham at a Seient ific 
Conversazione, 18 
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CORK 
DISTILLERIES 60.’S 
OLD IRISH 


WHISKY 


To be had of yaad i _ pp ae 4 


to wholesale 
CORK DISTILLERERS COMPANY, “ut 


MORRISON'S ISLAND, CORK. 


1 EXSHAW 008 











LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 
LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


Purchasers should see 
that the Label o: 
every bottie of the 
eriginal 
Worcestershire Sauce 
bears t the oignatuse. 





J EA& PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


Sold Wholesale by the 
Proprietors, W orerster, 
Crosse & black well, 
London, 

hatall everywhere, 


| EA & PERRINS’ SAUGE. 


Try THE “ PLANET ” PENS. 
Try THE “PLANET ” PENS. 


BY ALL STATIONERS, 
in 6d., ls., amd gross Boxes. 
10NNUOR BROS., Makes, KIRMINGH AM 


THE DIAMOND MARK. 


HUNGARIAN APERIENT WATER, 


DEMAND THE 
DIAMOND MA 
and insist upon reteidin, Ri, 
HUNGARIAN APERIENT WATER 
SOLD BY THE 


Apollinaris Co. Limited, 
LONDON. 








CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED 


MOST NUTRITIOUS. 
DELICIOUS FLAVOUR. 
NO DIGESTION NEEDED. 


Gold Medals, 1884, 1886. 
FOR INVALIDS, DELICATE CHILDREN, 


aND 


ALL OF WEAK DIGESTION. 


COCOA ano MILK 


Tins, ls. 6d. and 2s. 6d. each, obtainable everywhere. 


SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON, 





ESTABLISHED 1825. 


-NEAVE'S FOOD 


‘BEST AND 


FOR INFANTS, 
INVALIDS, 


AND THE ACED. 
CHEAPEST. 








LIEBIG 


COMPANY'S 


EXTRACT 
or 


MEAT 





Signature 
jue on each 
Label. 
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—Ask for “ 
—€LEANS DRESSES 


Collas.” 


CLEANS GLOVEB.—CLEANS DRESSFS. 
CLEANS GLOVES.—CLEANS DRESSES 





BENZINE GOLLAS.— Buy “ Collas.” 
REMOVES OIL,—PAINT, GREASE. fs 


KEMOV'S TAK, OF,,—PAINT, GREASE. 
FROM FURNITURE, CLOTH, &e. 
NZINE GOLLAS.—2ry “ Collas.” 
fee the word OOLJ.AS on the Label and Cap. 


) pee refined, nearky odvu-!eas. 
quite odouriess. 


BEI COLLAS.—A sk for “ 


reparation , and take no other. 


Collas ” 


every where .6d.,l¢.and le. 6d. per Bottle 
pm “J. Baxcen & Sons, 489, Oxford Street, W 


Van 


PATENT 
‘DIAGONAL 
SEAM CORSET. 


Will hot split in the seams 
ortear in the Fabric. 
Exquisite Model. 
Perfect Comfort. 
Guaranteed Wear. 
THREE a os 8. 


Oot dies’ Out Outhitre — 
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SHEAF BINDERS. 











ATA, 4 


MOMENTS 


BY THE UsE OF THE 


CHAMPION 
ICE MACHINE. 


I size, as shows atove . £8 90 
¥e DB xs . £1200 
Can be obtained from Sreneain mgers, &e, of trom 
sole Licensees 


PULSOMETER ENG. CO., 
6! & 63, QUEEN VICTORIA STREET, E.C. 


Asx ron Luer, Nomeze F7 


HOT MINERAL SPRINGS OF BATH. 


Dally yield 507,600 : at a temperature o 


7° te 

Paths founded at Bath by the Komans in the First 
ry. The waters are well known as being most 

in cases of Rheumatiom, Goat, Skin 
Affections. The Corporation of Kath have recently 
enla g¢ od and perfected the Baths at creat expense 
In the words of one of the greatest Hygienic 
Physicians, Tue Barus s&8 THE MOST COMPLETE In 
Evsors. Band Daily in the Pump-Koom. Letters 
to the Manager will receive attention and every 

information. 


ALL THE YEAR ROUND. 


TIDMAN'S #222: 
it not on) revents SEA 





the digestive 
copahe, and gives buoyancy to 





Picket ts 
euld, but om fes the 
SALT. 


every 
one. 
ao. braces the nerves, 
Beware of Imitations. 


the whole system 


Sold Everywhere 








Ofatl Druggists & Mineral Water Deaiere. 


GLARNIGO JELLY. 


vrofessor Henwea, Hon. Sec. of the Seolety « 
Analytical Chemists, says »—“* Clarnico Jeiltes = 
made of pe: fectiy pure and wholesome ingredients 
The favours are obtained from fruits, and are no 
artificia: 
7 are absolutely harmics 


Will keep in any climate for an indefinite tin 
or — GROCBRS AND sTORES 
In Quart, Piast, welts ‘Pint, and Fenny Sample 
‘ackets. 
#4, Maxense 


GLARKE, NICKOLLS, & COOMBS, LTD., 
LONDON. 


KEEP YOUR HOMES HEALTHY 
AND FREE FROM SICKNESS, 


BY USING THE 


“ SANITAS ” 
DISINFECTANTS. 


Fragrant, Non-Poisonous. 

DO NOT STAIN OR CORRODE. 
FLUIDS, POWDERS, AND SOAPS. 
The Sanitas Company Limited, 
Three Colt Lane, Bethnal Green, London, EB. 





tUalily, wear 


ELECTROPATHIC, 
~ A Boon t 
Advice free. and Women 
MEDICAL BEL 7S = Liyitzp 
62, Oxford Street. London, ‘ 


D® PAGET, Sue Dats. 





ing Charing Soom Btation 
anes ial one without Piate 


daily. Lliustrated Pamphiet post : tr 








‘Hopcoons cs 


The best preparation for the | 
removal of Seurf Irritation, pre| 
Vents Greynesa and Baldness produce 
juxuriant heir Bold everywhere 


J 





DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


as supplied to H.M. War Department 
COLT’S SINGLE-ACTION a. 
REV OLVER, = adopted by th ted 
States Government 
“FRONTIER” PISTOL takes the Co ig and 
Winchester Megs zine Kifle Cartria age, 44 
COLT’S HOUSE ‘OLVER, 
apd , lor the Vest pocket ; best qua lity 


aniy. Colt’s Kevolvers are used all over the world, 

-~BARRELLED SHOT GUNS and 
AZINE RIFLES, for india and 
Yriece List free 

COLT’S FIREARMS Co., 4, Pall Mall,London 4. W 


Borwicks 
Baking 
Powder. 
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BROOKES SOAE 
Monkey Bran? 
ae WASH Corns) 
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R O O K E’ SS S O A pP The World’s Most Marvellous Cleanser and Polisher. 
B Makes Tin like Silver, Copper like Gold, Paint like New, 
(MONKEY BRAND), Windows like Crystal, Brass Ware like Mirrors, Spotless 
4d. a large Bar. Earthenware, Crockery like Marble, Marble White. 
Sold by Grocers, Ironmongers, and Chemists, If not obtainable, send 4d. in stamps for full-size Bar, Free by Post, or for 1s. three Bara 
(mentioning “* Punch”), to 


BENJAMIN BROOKE & COMPANY, 
86 to 40, YORK ROAD, KING’S CROSS, LONDON, N. 


BROOKE’ S MONKEY SHOW 111 aims. Gates Seria iawin ‘wih ir tart, Concur of m.Yoeee ho cf 
by Jas, Pain, and numerous other attractions, at a daily cost of over £1000. B A 











; em 
=r = a RNR nas aR E 
> 19h 924 2/4. aL * 
i & 2 Fi 














less 





